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first of all 


Hi guys! 

I don't really know how to start this, it's a little awkward to me bc 
I'm so insecure with my cringy english (really im new with writing 
in another language) but yeah, there is some things i want to say 
before start with this and i hope you can take your time to read it. 

In the beginning i wanted to do a fanfic, like idol liskook and 
how they knew each other and stuff but there's so many of this type 
(they are amazing don't take me wrong, my favorite and first it's just one 
day and there was another ff that i really loved but the author didn't 
update anymore) and I'm so lazy to do a actual long fanfic with 
conflicts and misunderstandings to make it most interesting so I 
decided to do one shots and (maybe) scenarios based in my delulu 
imagination following one timeline. You can give me ideas btw! 

I love this ship so much, it's incredible so I really really want to 
write about them. 

e WARNINGS + 

the story has the completed sign for a reason so please if you 
reach the last part, DONT. ASK. FOR. UPDATES. 

I've stopped writing this because I lost motivation so please 
respect it, start reading while knowing it may not be complete 
and it maybe have many open plots yet. maybe in the future I 
will continue but not for now, this is still published for respect of 
my readers that like to reread. I'm a college student and I really 
care you know, I mean I study and do my stuff so this is not my first 
priority. 

If you don't like it, don't read it. Is disgusting the people who 
mock other people hard works just because they think it is 
ridiculous. also the people who throw unnecessary hate to someone 
just because they don't like them are disgusting and stupid, go get a 
life or something, its not my fault you want attention and need to 
bullying other people for that. 

English isn't my first language, so if you find some grammar 
mistakes or sentences sounding weird is because of that. You can 
tell me of course, you would helping me to improve. 

If you speak Spanish you can comment in Spanish. 

I'm a hard stan and I love sex, so there's going to be smut or 
suggestive things. Mostly vainilla, I don't see this two doing crazy 


things like bdsm or having kinks harder than the normals, but it's 
smut after all and very descriptive (hope i can describe it right lol). 
However, I would put warnings and a A to prevent you to read 
it if you feel uncomfortable with it. Anyway, I don't center the 
story in sex... yet. 

For real, I repeat, THIS HAS ADULT CONTENT AND 
SUGGESTIVE THINGS. I'm so fucking done with people acting 
scandalized or complaining about something which IT IS ALREADY 
WARNED. you know in what you're getting into so shut your 
mouth if you find something you don't like. 

I curse a lot, really I'm sorry if it makes you uncomfortable. I'm 
trying to not doing it so much. 

I write long af shots/chapters (I still didn't know how to define 
it) so if you gonna read, go get a cup of tea or popcorns, whatever, 
you're gonna spent a long time. 

Probably you would get more delulu than you are with this, 
you are warned. 

And, last but not less important, maybe I'm sounding like I 
contradict myself but: THIS IS FICTION, I'm not saying this things 
happened in real life nor making proofs of it, it's just me writing a 
FANFICTION based on some moments and coincidences. 

Please if you like it, send love, I love comments and I'm a fluffy 
ball so don't be shy, I'll tell I love you and send you hearts. I also 
love talking. 

I put a lot of effort doing this, not in writing because I really love 
writing, but in updating every week. I am the type of writer who 
writes once a month lol so spending a whole day (literally it takes 
me a whole day, sometimes more) writing, translating and editing is 
worth it if you tell me you like it. 

Hope you enjoy thise’ 

Oooh if you're asking why I decided to do this in english instead 
spanish it is bc im trying to improve my english, i had the basic in 
school but mostly I learned (im still learning actually) it by myself, 
reading, listening music or watching shows so yeah, that's the 
reason. 


Guide 


DONT. ASK. FOR. UPDATES. 

I just realized all chapters are, in fact, scenarios lol. so here it 
comes some summaries for every chapter. 
it's not necessary to read it in order but it would help you to 
understand better some things. 

ALL CHAPTERS ARE RELATED, because it's the same story line. 

1. I like you... a lot (Pts. 1, 2 & 3) 
In which both are in the friendzone because they're to dumb to realize 
how much they like each other until they see the light. yes. like in 
tangled. 
soundtrack: for him, by troye sivan; friends, by ed sheeran 

2. Hyungs and Unnies 
In which the older ones give their opinion. 

3. Lights 
In which they have their first official date with a lot of fluffiness. 
soundtrack: staring, by tripping rock; just for you, by ikon 

4. Selfish Bastard (GDA 2018) 
In which Jungkook acts like well... a selfish bastard and the legend Min 
Yoongi put some sense of him. 

5. I'm with you 
In which Lisa reveals her relationship to YG and Jungkook have a 
fanboy moment with G-Dragon. 
soundtrack: there for you, by troye sivan and martin garrix 

6. Red (SMA 2018) 
In which Jungkook gets jealous of 97 line and both are just horny. The 
author just wanted an excuse to write some smut. 
soundtrack: get like, by kehlani. 

7. Heating 
In which he is clingy as fuck and things get heated. God saves 
Chaeyoung's eyes. 
soundtrack: high, by sivik 

8. G.C.D 
Golden Closet Date, you don't need more information. 
soundtrack: lost in japan, by shawn mendes 

9. All I Need 
In which Jungkook finally pop that cherry and end with the blue balls 
era. 


soundtrack: love in the brain, by rihanna 
10. Sunday Morning 
(Unpublished for now) 
In which... they spend a sunday morning together? 
soundtrack: sunday morning, by maroon 5. 
yeah, I know, unpredictable. 
11. Poison (Pts. 1 & 2) 
In which Jungkook get jealous and ruins everything. 
12. It's Over 
In which Lisa sends him to fuck himself and Bangtan roast Jungkook 
legendary. 
soundtrack: missing you, by g-dragon; killing me, by ikon 
13. For You (Pts. 1 & 2) 
In which Jungkook does all he can to get her back while Lisa is ignoring 
his ass. 
soundtrack: for you, by BTS; please don't, by mxmtoon 
14. Don't Leave Me 
In which Jungkook cries his heart out for her. 
soundtrack: don't leave me, by BTS. 
15. Kookoo 
In which Jungkook pretends being sick so she will stay with him. 
soundtrack: sweet boi, by chevi 
16. Jelly 
In which Lisa gets drunk and jealous. 
soundtrack: honey, by kehlani 
17. Birthday Boy 
In which Jungkook celebrates his birthday and gets drunk as fuck so Lisa 
have to take care of Jungoo. 
18. Miss Right 
In which Lisa meets Jungkook's parents and his mom is a bitch. 
soundtrack: miss right, by BTS 
19. Just One Day (Pts. 1 & 2) 
In which Liskook spend a whole fucking day together and don't get tired 
of each other like how. 
soundtrack: just one day, by BTS 
20. Sun and Moon 
In which Jungkook is on tour and both miss each other to death so 
Jungkook creates a weird, cheesy theory about sun and moon. 
soundtrack: sun and moon, by sam kim 
21. A Trap 
In which Lisa and Jungkook use Jimin and Chaeyoung to have a date 
22. The Golden House 
In which both are domestic, fluffy and sexual in Jungkook's new 
apartment. 


soundtrack: dreams, by bazzi 

23. Parenthood 
In which Jungkook takes care of Leo and Luca and they made his life a 
mess. 

24. Kookoo ° Pt. 2 
In which Jungkook gets his wisdom teeth removed. 

25. Mine 
In which Lisa hides something important from him and Jungkook gets 
mad and jealous and that leads to sex, bc why not. 
soundtrack: say my name, by kehlani 

26. MMA 2018 
In which Jungkook makes her angry because he doesn't know how to 
pretend he isn't whipped. 

27. Daddy 
In which Daddy Manoban meets Jungkook and all goes wrong. 

28. Skinny Bitch 
(Pt. 1, Pt. 2 & Pt. 3 - Gayo Daejun 2018) 
dangerous people are after Lisa and flirty girls are after Jungkook. But 
both groups love to call Lisa "skinny bitch". 

29. God is a Woman 
in which Lisa decides to reward Jungkook because he showed he 
deserved what comes next. 
soundtrack: god is a woman, by ariana grande duh 

30. Me After You (GDA 2019) 
in which they celebrate their first anniversary and i celebrate the first 
anniversary of this book. 
soundtrack: me after you by paul kim 

31. Swalla 
in which he shows her his reaction and chaeyoung ends up kicked out 
the bed 

32. White Lies 
in which lisa faces the dark side of being the golden maknae and all his 
white lies 

X. The Golden House ° Pt. 2 
in which we get more domestic lovey dovey liskook. also jk bday and a 
proposal to level up the game 

QUESTION: do you have a song that reminds you of this story 
or some chapter of the story? 


1. I like you... a lot + Pt. 1 


words: 4.1k 
genre: so fluffy im melting. 

a/n: i was going to put some cute image or make one but dude im so 
lazy and tired and sad bc my winter break is finishing im crying 

a/n pt 2: this have 3 parts, I have to finish the third one aaaand it's 
situated in last new year, i don't sure if it was a real thing or something I 
read im some ff but I think Lisa was alone in new year. 

a/n pt3: it took me like two weeks but finally I did the image, I know it 
looks weird but im very sleepy right now im sorry. I hope it see normal 
like in my phone. 

As a idol, Lisa learned that every chance to sleep must to be taken 
because you don't know when you'll have another chance to have a 
long relaxing and complete beauty sleep. It's like an idol rule. 

But that rule doesn't exist when you are a jobless idol, less when 
you are a jobless idol in New Year. And that was exactly what she 
was. 

It can sound kinda sad spending New Year's Eve away from your 
family but she was so used to it, even more since the debut of 
BLACKPINK. Her group members usually went with their families, 
who were conveniently in the same country, and usually Jisoo 
would take her to the Kim's festivities but that time Lisa decided she 
was going to be fine alone in the dorms watching dramas. She was 
so tired of being the poor foreigner girl that couldn't go to Thailand 
with her family, exactly what she had been the last six years. 

YG hadn't allowed her to go to home because apparently 
BLACKPINK would going to comeback in January, yeah, weren't 
they going to comeback in November too? 

At this point of their careers, BLACKPINK were boo boo the fools 
for their CEO. 

Lisa was angry and frustrated, but this had happened so many 
times before that she didn't know why she was disappointed every 
time. But being angry doesn't resolve anything, just makes your 
days bad. So she decided spending the night like every free night 
she had. 

After calling her parents and contain the heavy desire to cry like 
a baby 'cause she wasn't with them, she prepared the most 
comfortable space in the house to spend all night watching a drama 


in the living room with blankets, pillows and the least healthy food 
she could find in the convenience store near the dorm. 

She said to herself that if she block all the updates about New 
Year's Eve she was going to forget what day was, so she muted her 
phone, threw it to somewhere, closed the house like it was war days 
and took sit in front the TV with the straw of her chocomilk in her 
mouth. 

And there she was, laughing her ass off with the Goblin app store 
scene that never failed to make her forget her problems; Goblin was 
the best drama ever. 

Meanwhile, a guy was freezing in a car outside the high building. 

Jeon Jungkook was having murder desires, that idiot wasn't 
answering her phone and he was really hoping she had a fucking 
good excuse. He couldn't feel his fingers, nose or damn ass at that 
point of the night. 

That happens when you try to be a good friend, you freeze your 
ass off. 

Yeah, it was a horrible idea go to BLACKPINK dorm without 
notifying Lisa before but he wasn't thinking when he found out she 
was alone. 

He was in the New Year's Eve party, after the Gayo Daejejeon, 
having fun with his 97 line friends playing billiards when Jaehyun 
said he missed BLACKPINK performance in the show. 

"I invited Lisa, she said no," Bambam sounded angry with the girl. 
"I can't believe she prefers spending the night alone like a rock 
instead of coming here and have some fun with us. Why is she like 
this? It's like she loves to be sad and lonely" 

"She is alone? This night? But it's New Year." Yugyeom vocalized 
Jungkook's thoughts. 

He couldn't believe she didn't tell him anything about this... well, 
actually he could. Knowing Lisa and knowing himself, she didn't tell 
him because she knew he was going to scold her. 

Bambam nodded, finishing his drink. "She goes with her members 
to their family homes every year to pass the New Year's Eve with 
their families but this year she said she is some kind of independent 
and strong woman and stayed alone in her dorm." He rolled his 
eyes, he seemed so done with her. "I bet she is crying like a baby 
right now." 

They laughed but Bambam wasn't joking, he was worried, 
Jungkook too but knowing his teasing friends he wasn't showing it 
in his face. 

"Didn't you try to convince her?" Mingyu asked. 

"I spend a whole night trying but she is so..." The thai guy 
growled without finishing the sentence. 


Stubborn, Lisa was fucking stubborn. Jungkook wasn't even 
surprised. 

But he was concerned too, he didn't like the idea of her lonely 
and sad crying in the dark. 

The group started talking about how girls was so hard to 
understand, they didn't notice how the Bangtan Sonyeondan' 
maknae slowly stopped playing and drinking. 

Trying to not be suspicious, Jungkook took off his phone of his 
pocket and pretended to be alarmed. 

"Oh, shit! Jimin Hyung is drunk as fuck, I have to go for him," he 
exclaimed dramatically. 

Yugyeom frowned, "Man, that Hyung of yours have problems". 

Jimin was going to kill him when he found out that apparently he 
had drinking problems but that wasn't important. 

"Yeah, I'm going. Have fun guys," and he added a meme wink to 
the statement, implying another type of fun, they laughed. Yes, he 
was doing right, no one was suspecting him. 

And now, there he was, siting in Jimin's car freezing. Maybe that 
was the karma for defaming his hyung. 

Why Lisa wasn't answering her phone? He doubted she would 
have been murdered, the building had the security necessary to 
protect the president; mostly BLACKPINK, WINNER and IKON floors 
because of sasaengs. So she should be watching dramas with her 
phone turned off. 

After the twentieth call, she answered. A miracle. 

"Who's dead?" she had the audacity to answer like that. 

"You will be soon!" 

"Is this that type of movie dead call and you are some type of 
demon now, Kookie? Because you're too cute for that" 

"The disrespect. I can be a amazing demon" 

"We can be whatever we want to be if we work hard enough, my 
mum used to said that when I was a kid" 

He wanted to choke her. 

Jungkook pinched the bridge of his nose. "Why do you have your 
phone off?" 

Lisa went silent. Jungkook frowned, listening just the sounds of 
the TV in the background. 

"Why you called so many times?" she changed the topic. 
"Something happened?" 

Jungkook didn't want to pressure her, it seemed like she turning 
off her phone was something delicate and if she felt pressured she 
would never open the door to him. 

"I'm outside." 

"What the fuck?" she sounded like a worried mama bear, didn't 


even noticing that she cursed, Jungkook grinned. "Jeon Jungkook 
are you crazy? It's two in the fucking morning! It's like two degrees 
outside, do you want to die? Oh my god, why didn't you tell me 
before? 

"No shit, Sherlock. What do you think I've been trying to do the 
last thirty minutes?" 

The door of the private parking opened slowly in front of his 
eyes, Lisa was moving upsides, thank God. 

"Oh my god, I'm so sorry, Jungkook" and there she was with her 
guilty baby voice that always melted him in seconds. 

"I have fried chicken and beer," he adds, putting her on speaker 
while he started to enter the building. 

"Really?" 

Jungkook smiled, she sounded excited, he loved listening her like 
that because a happy Lisa made a happy Jungkook. 

Even if he had to use his contacts to have chicken in his favorite 
place without waiting, something he hated to do. 

"Yes, put a movie so we can watch it" 

"Fine, see ya!" she finished the call. 

It was so easy for her make him smile, Jungkook wondered if she 
noticed it in the year they had been friends. 

He met her in a after party, after Bangtan Sonyeondan won their 
first daesang in the Melon Music Awards. As a YG fan, Jungkook 
was also a BLACKPINK fan since their debut. So when Bambam 
came to him with one of the members, he became a stuttering mess. 
But for his surprise she seemed to never notice it, Lisa talked to him 
in the most naturally and nice way, smiling and turning him blind 
with all that visuals. How someone could look so much like a Barbie 
doll? 

She treated him like a normal person. Other idols used to be 
afraid of him, or intimidated, especially after the massive success 
Bangtan gained the last year, but far from feeling awkward because 
he kept quiet at the beggining Lisa continued talking to him, 
understanding he was a little bit shy instead rude. In a short time, 
she got him and they start talking like old friends. 

They had so many things in common, they loved ballads and sad 
songs, romantic movies and dancing, also were maknaes of their 
groups so they were the babies and loved to prank and annoy their 
unnies and hyungs. She told him some funny stories from her 
trainees days, when she moved in with her unnies and they couldn't 
stop fighting with each other because of their differences. Jungkook 
told her that he was foolishly shy in his first days with Bangtan, 
doing weird things like showering late in night to not show his 
body. 


Then, without them noticing it, it was five in the morning and 
they had to go. So they exchanged their numbers. 

Their first texts were so awkward, the typical "hi" "hi" "how r u" 
"fine nu" "fine" and nothing deeper than that. But in the next months 
they gained confidence with each other and their texts became 
comfortable enough to talk about everything and anytime. Since 
"what do you think about Reaper?" to "which color do you think is 
better? delicious peach or seduction?", and the memes... there were a 
lot of memes, personal memes even. It helps that both were living 
memes. 

Jungkook kept for himself his wonderful friendship with the 
BLACKPINK maknae. But obviously his hyungs found weird that the 
most antisocial member spent all the time giggling like a five years 
old in his phone, so they asked. And suspiciously the kid said 
"nobody" and nobody is always a suspicious answer. 

One day, unable to contain their Gossip Girl side, they waited till 
Jungkook went dead sleep, like he always do, and they stole his 
phone. Jimin had his fingerprint registered, it was an easy job after 
all. 

Bangtan were surprised, they expected more Jungkook were 
chatting with IU instead Lisa. BLACKPINK Lisa? Unbelievable. And 
they were like best friends, Jimin felt slightly offended that his 
loved maknae talked to her more than to him. 

Their conversations were about everything, apart from the memes 
and jokes, they talked about their days, problems and even 
insecurities. It was something surprising coming from someone like 
Jungkook, who used to keep things to himself. Man... he was 
whipped and just Bangtan would notice that. 

But they could understand why, she was the most lovely and kind 
thing. Jungkook teased her like every two messages and she had 
started to answer back so they fought a little, but when he needed it 
she listened to him and gave support in the most cute way that even 
Yoongi felt whipped. 

Then Jungkook caught them and there was war, the disrespectful 
kid punched all of them. But the truth was out and he had to face 
the consequences. All the members scolded him for putting himself 
in the dangerous position of being friend of a female idol and not 
any female idol, a YG idol. Exactly what Jungkook wanted to avoid, 
he hated lectures. 

But surprisingly his members scolded him for being in that alone 
and keeping it in secret, they were family, they needed to know 
everything to protect him if something happened. After talking with 
their CEO, he was completely allowed to be friends ("or more", 
Bang PD insinuated something) with Lisa with the only condition to 


be cautious. 

That was an open door to start their infamous meetings. Jimin 
liked to call them "dates", Hoseok teased him calling him a whole 
man, Taehyung called Jungkook's mom to talk about it and Seokjin 
tried to give him The Talk like he was some fourteen years old kid. 
It was ridiculous and embarrassing, he wasn't a kid, he wasn't even 
a virgin, but they were living it. They even had the audacity to insist 
on going with him in the manager's car and waved their hands like 
kids to Lisa when they saw her. 

The first meeting was awkward as hell. They were used to talking 
by message and in person it was something totally different. As they 
were in bowling alley, the atmosphere lightened when they made a 
bet. First Jungkook was trying to lose for her, like the gentleman he 
was (raised by Kim Seok Jin), but Lisa caught him and yelled at 
him, then they played fair and of course Lisa lost. 

She had to paid the four cups of ramen noodles that Jungkook 
ate, wondering how someone could eat so much and not die. As if 
she had not eaten two whole cups, stole a little bit of one of him, 
and ice cream for dessert; her personal trainer was going to kill her. 

But it was funny and they have such a great time, so it wasn't the 
last. 

As idols, they couldn't go to restaurants or coffees and except for 
the time they went to Lottle World and the times they went to the 
meetings of line 97 where she had become the adorable younger 
sister of the group (although she was older than several of them); 
their meetings usually where in one of their dorms where they 
watched dramas and movies, ate all types of foods, played games or 
just laid down in the ground talking. 

They grew so used to each other that it wasn't a day if they didn't 
interact, even if it was only a "good morning" in the morning and a 
"good night" at night if they were very busy; mostly him because the 
last months she had become more a model and a reality celebrity 
than a idol. 

After a year, Jungkook had more than enough confidence with 
her to go to her dorm without questions. He even knew the code of 
the door. 

Which failed when he put it. 

He tried again, and nope, wrong. 

What's happening? 

Then Lisa opened the door, rolling her eyes. 

"Jisoo Unnie changed it, she said if you don't use fishnets and rap 
click clack bada bing bada boom you don't have the right to know the 
code of the door" 

When Jungkook met BLACKPINK, personally, he was believing 


that the savage of the group was Jennie, but he was surprised to 
found out the savage was actually Jisoo. She didn't had problems to 
tell to him that he wasn't allowed to call her noona untill he earned 
it, he wasn't allowed to eat the dorm's food so he had to bring his 
own food and, especially he wasn't allowed to make cry any of her 
members because she was going to cut his balls and she wouldn't 
even care if he was Bangtan's beloved maknae or the North Korea 
president's son. 

(a/n: not me predicting snowdrop in 2018) 

He was slightly scared of her but she was a good leader although 
she officially wasn't. 

Forgetting about Jisoo he focused on the girl in front of him. He 
had not seen her in a while. BTS had been finishing the WINGS tour 
and promoting in Japan and BLACKPINK were recording their 
reality show BLACKPINK House and stuff, it had been long time. 

Her hair was brown now, he knew it because he saw her via 
social media, FaceTime and in a ceremony, but in person and closer 
she was more beautiful. 

"Hi" 

She smiled sweetly. "Hi, Kookie" 

Then she hug him, closer and warm. Jungkook hug her too 
wrapping her petite figure in his arms, burying his face into her 
hair, sniffing the sweet smell of her hair. Damn, he missed her. 

She felt like home. 

And he was conscious of the fact that those types of thoughts 
weren't friendly, they were much more. But they both were in a 
state of relationship so carefree and comfortable that he didn't want 
to start to think about his feelings and how deep they were because 
he was afraid of finding himself deep in love with her and without 
being able to do anything about it because what if Lisa rejected 
him? What if she walked away? He couldn't afford that. 

"I missed you, Bunny," she pinched his nose, a habit of hers, and 
he bent down to pick up the chicken. "Come in and make yourself 
comfortable," she went inside, talking. "I put Love, Rosie because I 
know you're cheesy" 

Jungkook was taking off his shoes and coat almost letting pass 
the tease for being distracted looking that long and sexy legs of hers 
without any type of fabric to cover them, but he reacted with a 
smirk. 

"You want to watch Love, Rosie, don't come to me playing the 
role of the rough girl" 

Lisa showed him her nonexistent biceps under the black hoodie. 
"I'm a rough girl, watch what you say lil boy." 

"I'm scared," he replied sarcastically. 


But she took it seriously just because it was convenient for her. "I 
know, I'm savage" 

Jungkook laughed, going to spread himself in the big leather grey 
couch. He wasn't going to lie, he was tired after all that 
performances of the end of the year and there it's was more for 
January and then the practices for the comeback and the 
performance in the Billboard Music Awards. He was tired just 
thinking about it. But then Lisa came, made herself space throwing 
his legs away and took sit beside him with napkins and a smile. 

"Let's eat!" 

Yeah, he was tired but was easy to forget it when Lisa was with 
him. 

Although they played Netflix they focused more in attacking the 
chicken. 

"Omo, I was so hungry," he whined with pleasure. She hummed 
according, full mouth and sauce in her checks. 

"I wasn't but you never tell no to chicken... Damn, I'm sounding 
like Jisoo Unnie." 

"I sound like Jin Hyung sometimes, it's creepy." 

"Being like him?" 

"No, getting old. I'm having chills." 

Lisa laughed hard, doing that ugly noises she always do, that 
Jungkook had started to love at some point. He chuckled and took a 
sip of his beer. 

"So," he looked at her with a arched eyebrow, "Why did you 
came? What about your family or hyungs?" 

"We have work to do, we can't go home this time and hyungs 
went out with their friends" 

"Oh..." 

He didn't have the need to lie, he was that closer with her. "I was 
with the 97 line, Bambam told me he invited you but you said no 
and were here alone," Jungkook shrugged, "I thought you didn't 
want to be alone so I came." 

She nodded lost in thoughts looking to a blank point. "Thank you. 
I told Bambam I wanted to be alone but I lied. I just..." she sighed, 
"I'm tired of people looking at my with pity because I'm sad for not 
being in Thailand. Also being with Jisoo Unnie's family sometimes 
makes feel like a outsider, I'm not one of them, I'm just... a outsider 
who just spend festivities with them," Jungkook wanted to hug her 
so bad, she was anguished for such dumb things, everyone loved 
her, she was going to have a great time with the 97 line or Jisoo's 
family because it was inevitable not appreciating her presence. 

"Anything is better than spending it alone, Lali." 

She bit her lip. "I realize it now," then she grinned to him with 


her big eyes shining like stars "But I'm happy you're here... Just if 
you are not failing to someone else, aren't you?" 

"Nop, tonight I'm all yours." 

"Hmm, are you sure about that? I read in the group chat 
something about IU sunbaenim being in the after party," she 
smirked like a pervert. 

IU sunbaenim could dance naked in his face and he wouldn't 
care... Kidding, IU was his crush since he was fourteen years old, of 
course he would take a look... or two; but the girl who would drive 
him crazy if she danced naked on his face was sitting there with 
fried chicken in her mouth dressed in a huge black sweatshirt and a 
messy bun. 

(a/n: not lisa y/ning) 

"She didn't go," he lied. 

Lisa hummed again, this time paying attention to the movie so he 
did it too. 

"How was the party?" she ask after a while. 

It's was so obvious she regretted not going to the party with the 
97 line. 

"Nothing special," It was awesome with all the lights, the free 
drinks and the really good music but he didn't want to upset her 
more, "Maybe next year will be better; you will go, right?" 

"Ne!" she exclaimed like a little kid. He smiled, satisfied. He 
wanted her with him the next year. 

"But we don't have to get drunk." 

Jungkook laughed agreeing. The last time they got drunk It was 
because they challenged each other on which of the two had more 
resistance. The two lost and Jungkook's white T-shirt was never the 
same after she throw up on it. 

They took a few minutes to clean the area when they finished 
eating and then they went back to their places on the couch. 
Naturally, Jungkook put his head on her shoulder and Lisa started 
to caress his hair softly, totally focused in Alex wedding with 
Bethany. Meanwhile, Jungkook began to feel sleepy. Heavy sleepy. 
He couldn't keep his eyes open. God, he was so tired. 

His plans of spending all night watching movies with her were 
being screwed up by himself but he couldn't help it; as long as both 
of them were at such calm moments with Lisa's fingers caressing his 
hair, he would fall asleep like a baby. 

Lisa didn't noticed of the big baby dead asleep in her shoulder 
untill the end of the movie when she tried to move and Jungkook's 
head fell back to the couch, forming an attractive arch in his neck. 

She sighed, he even was hugging her by the waist. What a baby 
boy. 


Since the movie ended and trying to wake him up was going to 
be like trying to wake up to life a tree, slowly —though silly 
because there was no way for him to wake up— she slipped in the 
couch to lie down taking him with her. She struggled a little to find 
the right position, Jungkook was heavy as hell, but she found it 
with him, half of his body on top of hers hugging her by her waist 
with their legs interlaced and his face cutely pouting in her chest. 

Jungkook looked so innocent asleep. Lisa brushed his dark bangs 
to one side to see his closed eyes and long eyelashes. He was so 
handsome, she couldn't help but notice it. When she met him, she 
thought he was attractive, how not to do it, it was Jeon Jungkook, 
the Bangtan Golden Maknae. But after meeting him deeply, the boy 
behind the talented and sexy Golden Maknae became a thousand 
times more attractive, even if he laughed like a one of the blondes 
of White Chicks, was practically a meme and got angry easily, he 
was one of the most handsome guys she ever met. He was kind and 
careless with a big golden heart and he was so funny and open 
minded. She trusted him so much, she loved him with all her heart. 

Lisa couldn't not fall in love with him when he showed up in her 
dorms at two in the morning, freezing his ass off and leaving a 
party, only because she was alone. It wasn't even the first time 
something like that happened. Jungkook was so unfair. 

He was her best friend, the closest one besides Bambam. He knew 
all her secrets, her insecurities, he knew her better than anyone 
else. And they didn't even see each other that much, she was 
surprised about how close people could get just talking by 
KakaoTalk. 

Ironically Lisa fell in love with one of the persons she almost 
never saw, the most impossible boy in the industry but the most 
desired. She had him in her hands but not in the way she wanted. 

Her first love was her best friend. Such a cliché. 

She looked at him, caressing the cute scar in his cheek, such a 
beautiful cliché. 

"Sweet dreams, Kookie," she whispered and left a little kiss on his 
forehead. 

Lisa turned off the TV and got comfortable, in minutes she was 
asleep with him in her arms. 


1. I like you... a lot + Pt. 2 


words: 2.8k 
genre: a little bit of the most dumb misunderstanding (that isn't 
even a genre but angst sounds more dramatic than it is); fluff; 
WARNING: (I can't believe I have to put this) suggestive things 

At dawn, surely seven o'clock because of the winter weather, 
Jungkook hardly opened his eyes; he felt so well rested as he had 
not been in a while. 

The sun was rising in the sky, he spaced out a minutes looking at 
it through the big windows of the dorm till he could wake up 
completely. Then he noticed his situation, spooning the asleep girl 
in her arms; what a good way to wake up. Lisa looked like a doll 
even asleep, a lock of brown hair was on her face and he didn't take 
long to remove it and look at her small face with closed eyes; so 
pretty. Her long eyelashes were brushing slightly her round checks, 
Jungkook really wanted to squish them sometimes and when he did 
it, she hated it but it was funny to annoy her. 

She moved a little, snuggling against him... and shit. 

Jungkook noticed a little thing more, her ass was exactly on his 
crotch and as a normal and healthy young man, he had a morning 
wood. And she was moving, against him... again and again. 

Why was she like that? She was doing the things so hard... as 
him, he was hard as fuck now. 

Awkward. 

Luckily, she was fast asleep. 

Jungkook clung to the back of the couch carefully in order to lose 
complete contact with her. Really, the couch was so little for the 
two of them. Who designed that thing? 

He felt embarrassing bothered but he was finally safe, away for 
that temping girl. He looked down, to his crotch and cursed at it, it 
wasn't the moment for this. 

Then he noticed just another fucking thing. 

Lisa's hoodie had lifted to her waist during the night. Holy shit, 
he panicked. Also tilted his head to a side curiously. He never 
expected Lisa to be the type of girl who used thongs. He wasn't 
going to lie, that pretty coral-colored Calvin Klein underwear was 
made especially for that pretty little firm ass of hers. 

And now he was being a pervert watching her best friend's ass 


while she was asleep. 

He panicked harder and pulled down her hoodie, covering her 
skin. But his disrespectful boner was there yet. 

How old was he? Thirteen? Fuck. 

How was he going to take off those images of his mind? 
Jungkook was so screwed up. 

He was already fucked up being just in love with her because of 
her huge smile and caring fun and friendly personality without 
leaving aside how innocently sexy she could be and her wonderful 
talent full of passion but this made things a thousand times more 
difficult to handle. 

Yeah, he had fantasized about her before. It was a accident and 
not a Jimin's accident type, a real and unexpected accident. 

He couldn't control his dreams, if he could he would never allow 
himself to have something like a wet dream with Lisa but he 
couldn't, he fucking couldn't, so one night he had one of the most 
hot dreams in his life... with her, her under him, her on top of him, 
her against the wall, god, her in the shower, her in a table... It was 
a wild dream and not the last, it was just the beginning of nights 
waking up sweating and horny with a hard as fuck dick. 

Since that he couldn't stop himself to look at her in a completely 
new way. 

So, he had to leave or he was going to do something stupid like 
kiss her... and she was going to slap him. 

While he was trying to get up without disturbing her, Lisa woke 
up, stretching slowly like a cute flower. Yeah, that made her hoodie 
raise a little again. 

Oh, shit. 

"Hi" she whispered lazily, rubbing one of her eyes. 

"He-hey" awkward, as fuck, damn it, he had to escape. "I am, 
ummm, going, yeah... to home... to do... things." 

Lisa frowned, he was tensed and nervous. Jungkook was lying. 
Why? 

It was so early in the morning for this. 

"What things?" Lisa asked, going after him, who was moving 
quickly towards the front door. She wanted to laugh so bad, 
Jungkook's hair was a complete mess and at the corner of his lips 
there was a small mark of drool due to his habit of sleeping with his 
mouth open. 

Jungkook scratched his neck nervously. "Umm, something I had 
to do yesterday but I forgot and now is urgent." 

He began to put his shoes on, mumbling about those things which 
apparently were extremely important. Actually, his nervous state 
was being so funny for her. 


"and hyungs are going to kill me" he had the habit to involve 
his hyungs everytime he was lying, she silently chuckled. "Jimin 
Hyung is going to be so pissed, I took his car without his 
permission" 

Since when Jungkook cared what Jimin said? 

She touched his arm, trying to stop him to acting like a hyper 
chihuahua but Jungkook hissed like she hurt him and moved away 
from her like she was a snake. Lisa's laugh died. 

A tense silence flooded the small space. 

It hurt her, he never before had acted like that with her, like she 
was disgusting. She had done something? Had she upset him during 
the night? Or did he dislike the idea of cuddling with her so much 
that he wanted to get away? 

They never before had cuddled, yeah they were very touchy with 
each other in a friendly way like warming hugs or soft cares or 
kisses in the cheeks but never something too intimate like cuddling. 
Did she cross the line? It's was confusing. 

Anyway, she didn't want to know because if that was the case she 
was going to be more hurt. One thing were being in love with your 
best friend and something worse was being in love with your best 
friend who freaks out disgusted if you act too touchy with him. 

"Okay" she nodded without looking at him, she was terrified to do 
it and find a displeased look. 

"Lisa..." 

"It's okay" Lisa cut him off and went to open the door. 

"It's not," Jungkook held her arm and take her back closer to him 
but she still resisted to look up at him. "I'm sorry" 

"For what? You didn't do anything" she shrugged with fake 
indifference, trying to go again to the door but Jungkook wasn't 
letting her. 

Dammit, he knew her so well. 

"Stop thinking whatever you are thinking" 

It was impossible. Maybe Jungkook was trying to make her 
believe it was a accident, like a natural and unexpected reaction, 
but she knew the truth and what exactly he was going to say; he 
was going to friendzone her and tell her about how uncomfortable 
he was with her acting like a loving girlfriend, which she wasn't 
(like she needed the reminder) and she didn't want to listen that, 
she wanted to open the door, say goodbye to him and pretend 
nothing happened. 

What another reason Jungkook had if it wasn't that? 

"I'm not thinking anything" 

"You are. Lisa look at me" 

She ignored him. "Jungkook you said you need to go, just go" 


"Yah, listen!" he raised his voice out of nowhere, something he 
usually did when he was joking or offended and never before 
shocked her till today, Lisa looked at him with her eyes wide open 
and Jungkook frowned. "Why are you crying?" 

She was? Lisa touched her checks and hell yes, she was. Quickly 
she wiped out her stupid tears. 

"I'm sleepy, my eyes tear up when I am" she lied, forcing a laugh. 
She didn't need his pity now. 

"Sleepy my ass" Jungkook cupped her cheeks making her look at 
him. Her eyes became so easily red when she cried, he felt like a 
asshole. "Lali, i'm sorry. This isn't what you think" 

Lisa wondered why people think "this isn't what you think" is a 
good sentence, that just made her feel like he was treating her like a 
stupid and melodramatic girlfriend. 

"What do you want me to think?" she snapped shrugging him off. 
"I know you feel weird when I am too clingy and touchy, I know, 
Jungkook, and I understand. Sometimes I forget we are just friends 
and we have limits. I'm sorry for making you cuddle with me while 
sleeping, I know friends don't do things like that and I'm not going 
to use the foreigner card this time because in any country friends do 
things like tha... Yah, are you laughing at me? Yah! Disrespectful 
kid, I'm serious!" 

Jungkook let her punched him while he was laughing. She was so 
fucking naive. 

For a girl, she had strong fists, Jungkook had to stop her by 
holding her wrists. She fought a little, whining like a angry kitty, 
but he was stronger than her and was laughing at her. It was 
ridiculous. 

She sighed, even if that stupid laugh of him never failed to calm 
the waters a little, there was still an elephant in the room. 
Jungkook stopped laughing and the tense silence came back. 

"Let me go, I'm not going to punch you", but he didn't. 

"I..." he released her wrists, going with gentle caresses to her 
arms. She looked at him and found a intense look; Jungkook's eyes 
were naturally deep brown and sparkly like he had shining stars in 
them so they looked intense always but there were moments when 
they became so intense and expressive that they forced her to hold 
her breath, as in that moment. "You make me feel so many weird 
things," he said softly, like a sweet whisper, leaning to her. "But any 
of them is disgusting" he laughed without humor, "I wish I can feel 
disgusted, in that way I wouldn't have so much damn desires to kiss 
you every time I see you. Friends don't kiss each other neither, 
right?" 

Holy mother of God. 


She couldn't even breathe, he was telling her he wanted to kiss 
her... Jungkook was telling her he wanted to kiss her... Jungkook. 

She was speechless. "But, why... Why do you walk away? Why..." 

What the hell was happening? 

Jungkook didn't let her finish, sighing he pulled his hair. "If I 
don't run away from you I'm going to kiss you and fuck up our 
friendship. I know you don't feel the same way although you treat 
me like we are more than friends, I know it's just you being you, I 
know you are naturally affectionate and caring with everyone you 
care. I don't want to lose you and I'm sure I'm going to lose you 
after saying this... Aigoo, this is stupid." 

An explosion of butterflies fluttered in the girl's stomach and hot 
blood ran through the veins of her entire body until her ears 
burned; the surprise made her blink dazed, because definitely of all 
the things that Jungkook could tell her that was the least expected. 

Oh my god, they both were such fools. 

She held him by the collar of his turtleneck shirt and brought him 
close to kiss him. Jungkook was shocked, Lisa had to stop because 
que wasn't reacting. 

His big doe eyes looked at her with the most epic Jungshook of 
his life. It wasn't the moment, for God's sake. 

"Jungkook, kiss me please. You are not going to lose me" 

That was all he needed. 

Jungkook crashed his lips on hers and kissed her with so much 
passion. He always did things with passion, it wasn't surprising. He 
held her neck while his lips tasted hers softly but intensely, moving 
like a dancer and making her be more and more greedy for them; 
he had such a sweet mouth. Never before she had been kissed like 
that, maybe because was Jungkook who was doing it. 

The butterflies in her tummy became a whole zoo and her cheeks 
felt burning hot, Lisa was red and completely happy. Finally she 
was kissing him, tasting his thin and pink lips which felt so good 
against hers. She curled her arms in his neck and got closer to him, 
feeling his warm body. 

Jungkook left her lips a little and looked at her like she was the 
most pretty girl in the world, while his thumb was stroking her 
cheek. She didn't know what was better, his kisses or his gazes. 
Their noses were brushing and their eyes happily shining with a 
plenty of feelings. Literally, they were such a fools. 

She laughed and he did too, licking his lip and smiling like a 
happy bunny. Then they kissed again, more passionately. 

Jungkook bit her bottom lip. Lisa moaned in surprise but she 
arched, coming closer to him, to receive more, opening her mouth 
for him. Her low stomach ached with a twist when he licked her 


bitten lip and tilted his head to enter his tongue inside her mouth, 
sinking his fingers into her brown hair to hold her. She gasped, 
running out of air but not wanting to stop, she felt as if she was 
drinking water after a long dance practice; as if she had wanted to 
do this for too long. 

Had it been like this? Damn, of course. 

Lisa was wishing to kiss him since months, she wasn't sure exactly 
when, he had done so many things that made her heart flutter last 
year that it was hard to define when she had fallen for him that 
hard. But she was completely sure that she wanted to kiss him since 
a lot and it was hard not to do it. Now she felt freed, as if a weight 
had risen from her shoulders. She was free to do everything she 
wanted because Jungkook wanted it too. 

And she wanted to kiss him to death. 

Jungkook put his arm around her, wrapping her tiny form with 
his hard body that fit perfectly to hers, Lisa slid her hands down his 
chest, stroking lightly the hard lines of muscle under the black shirt, 
at the same time using it as a support to keep her elevated kissing 
him. Their tongues danced together in a way that made her moan, 
wet crashes that produced electric shocks on her body and caused 
her to feel in a new whole world. 

She felt tension in her body, and heat, from her cheeks to her 
stomach. Lisa slid one hand into his soft silky hair and pulled it. 
Jungkook moaned softly in her mouth and separated agitated, 
looking at her fiercely and with so much desire that Lisa, just with 
that, squeezed her thighs. 

Both were panting like animals. 

He leaned down and buried his face in her neck, leaving wet 
kisses that sent chills down her spine. 

"Jungkook..." Lisa whined, moving her neck to give him more 
space. 

"Hmm?" he hummed, sliding his nose against her creamy skin and 
sniffing her sweet natural scent. 

"I like you... a lot" 

She felt him smile. "I noticed" 

She grabbed his hair and pulled him away, glaring at him. "You 
are a dumbass" 

"Your dumbass..." he grinned but then scrunched his nose 
disgusted, "that sounded so cheesy" 

Lisa laughed. "You are cheesy" 

Jungkook showed her his signature bunny smile. "It's a secret" 

"My secret," she murmured before giving him a peck in the lips. "I 
like to kiss you." 

"You have no idea how much I understand you," he whimpered, 


nibbling at her swollen bottom lip again, oh damn, she was loving 
it. 

"Can we kiss more often?" 

"Everytime you want" 

"And will be only kisses?" 

Jungkook looked at her, raising an eyebrow, was she saying what 
he was thinking? Because that tone was suspicious. Lisa grabbed 
him by the shirt again and gave him a hot suck on the jaw that 
made him close his eyes. 

"You keep doing that and we'll do whatever you want." 

"You're mine to play?" 

Oh, there was no way he would let pass that opportunity. "All 
yours to enjoy." 

"Yah, stop being cheesy" 

"You love when I'm cheesy" 

"You're right but I have a reputation so now I will shut you up 
with kisses" 

"Oh God, this getting worse." 

"You want me to kiss you, Jungkook" that was such a right 
statement. She knew her power over him. 

Jungkook smiled, leaning closer to her till her noses brushed. 
"You have no idea." 

"Why we didn't do this before?" Lisa whispered before held him 
by the neck and kiss him, nibbling his thin and pink lips, taking him 
back into the dorm. Jungkook moaned but she shut out all his 
sounds. 

This was just the beginning... 


1. I like you... a lot+ Pt. 3 


words count: 2.7k 
genre: fluffy fluffity fluff. 

Jeon Jungkook cooking was something that needed to be 
captured. He was just doing ramen, but damn if he didn't look hot 
doing it. 

Lisa always thought there was something special about a man 
cooking, but Jungkook took it to another level, a hotter level 
specially. And he had his shirt on yet. 

After making out and taking a nap, cuddling, they decided to eat 
something since they didn't had breakfast. BLACKPINK wasn't living 
in the dorm because they were filming BLACKPINK House but Lisa 
found some ramen and winked at him with clear intentions, 
Jungkook sighed but it wasn't something out of the ordinary since 
Lisa couldn't cook literally nothing, and it wasn't just rumors, he 
had tasted her food, he almost died once. 

Kidding, it was some burned meat and awful kimchi and he had 
to eat all because she looked so excited. Obviously, she knew the 
food was shit and just wanted to prank him. Jungkook felt betrayed 
but it was worth it when she bought him a whole ass Thai dinner 
that made him wish to be Thai. 

It was still a mystery for him how a famous chef's daughter was 
so bad at cooking; and bad was a light word for Lisa's cooking. She 
couldn't even make ramen, it came out very dry and sometimes 
very salty, he didn't know how that was possible. The packet had 
instructions! 

But after all, he didn't have a problem with cooking for Lisa, it 
was better if she was there with him. She was sitting on the black 
counter talking about the videos BLACKPINK filmed for their 
families and YG for New Year and how funny it was, they were 
going to be in the show. 

Jungkook put the noodles in a bowl and turn around just to be 
flashed by a camera. 

"Why are you using flash?" he asked confused, it was two in the 
afternoon and the sunlight illuminated the entire dorm. 

"I was just proving. You look good" she said distracted by her 
camera. 

"Good?" 


"Yeah" 

Jungkook let the bowl in the isle. "Oh no, no, no. Take another 
shot, it has to be amazing. The golden maknae just good? Pfft" 

Lisa arched a judging brow but at seeing him doing a extra pose 
with his hand dramatically on the forehead, she can't contain her 
loud laugh. She took more shots, Jungkook changed his poses going 
more extra for second as it was possible, from flipping his hair back 
dramatically to turn around and arch his back to show his ass with 
a "sexy" expression. She couldn't breathe, he was something else. 

Jungkook grinned, he loved making people laugh, especially his 
hyungs, fans and Lisa. 

He took the bowl and got closer to her, Lisa showed him the 
photos with a big smile while he was taking place between her legs. 
The fact that it wasn't the first time they were in that position made 
it clear that they definitely weren't acting like friends for a while 
ago. 

"Open." 

Like a baby she did it and he feed her with the chopsticks. Lisa 
hummed in appreciation and gave him a thumb up. "Delicious." 

He smirked cockily. "Of course it is." 

The worst part was she couldn't deny it, Jungkook ramen was 
really delicious even if it was just ramen. 

They shared the food hungrily but being careful with not getting 
dirty. 

"So do you have to go back to the pink house?" he ask, after 
swallowing. 

She nodded. "We have to record the last episodes and then we go 
to Jeju. What about you?" 

"The 4th Muster, we are practicing for it." 

"And the Comeback?" 

"May" 

"Am I having a spoiler?" 

Jungkook smiled cheekily with his cheeks full, Lisa smiled, he 
looked so cute. 

"I assume that's a no, you are evil." 

"Yah! I'm feeding you!" to prove his point he gave her more 
noodles, "Ungrateful girl you are," she shrugged amused, "But I can't 
give you spoilers because I don't know with which song we are 
coming back. Namjoon Hyung produced too many." 

"I wish we had a producer like him, Oppa is talented." 

He pouted like a kid, stirring the noodles. "I can produce songs 
too." 

She smiled, he had such a habit to pout when he was jealous of 
things he knew were stupid. The purpose of it was that she told him 


he was the best and she would because Lisa had never been able to 
resist people's aegyo, but this time she just couldn't. As his best 
friend, Lisa had the opportunity of listen his works, they were so 
awesome and literally perfect but there's no way she pictured 
BLACKPINK hitting those high notes. 

"But Oppa is better for our style. Yours are just too Jungkook for 
BLACKPINK." 

"Too Jungkook?" 

"Yes, yours will work better sung by you," she explained, cleaning 
his cheek and mouth with a napkin; although she did aegyo and 
behave like a little girl many times it was so natural for her babying 
him. "Do you see me singing 'so show me, I show you'? That's not 
sound good" 

"It sounds good," he was smiling widely, she had not a powerful 
voice but it was so cute and melodically, "Anyway, it's your lost. I'm 
gonna have you on your knees for me when I became a famous 
producer" 

"Isn't it clear you already have me on my knees for you?" she 
blinked flirty and licked her lips. 

He narrowed his eyes, accusingly, what a brat. Although he 
wasn't sure if she knew the dirty meaning her words could have, she 
still was a brat. 

"Just eat," he cut her off with a big last bite of noodles, cupping 
her chin with his hand to prevent a food mess. 

She took her time chewing while he was busy washing the bowl 
in the sink; after swallowing and clean her face, she took his shirt 
and brought him to her arms. 

"What are you doing?" he asked amused, she was back hugging 
him like a koala with her arms and legs. 

"Thank you for the food, Kookie," she said cutely, leaving a peck 
on his cheek for behind and then putting her head on his shoulder. 

He wanted to became a ball and roll around with shyness and 
happiness, she was making a fucking mess of butterflies in his 
stomach. He giggled and turned around to hug her back by the 
waist, being surrounded by her sweet smell. She brushed her nose 
against him and smiled, her big bare eyes full of happiness and 
peace. Jungkook looked at her thick pink lips and licked his own, 
wanting to kiss her but hesitating to do it. It was still difficult to 
kiss her with freedom, he still couldn't believe she reciprocated his 
feelings. 

But Lisa kissed him and made things easy. 

Although they literally spent three fucking hours making out, her 
lips still tasted so sweet and perfect and he was afraid that they 
always were like that because he was going to become a complete 


addict. 

Their mouths caressed each other gently and slowly as if they had 
all the time in the world. 

Lisa shoved her fingers into his dark locks stroking and pulling 
him closer with her long legs in his waist. He caressed the creamy 
skin of one of her thighs at the same time his lips slide from her lips 
to her neck with pleasing kisses that made her sigh. Then he gently 
sucked different spots till found the one that made her moan and 
move her neck for more. Lisa slid her hand for his back, feeling the 
hard lines of muscle, and felt hot chills when his chest pressed 
against hers while his lips ran for her neck and down to her exposed 
collarbone. 

"Jungkook," she called but sounded like a breathy moan, so she 
tried again "Jungkook... Kiss me." 

Jungkook cupped her neck and kissed her hungrily, nibbling and 
sucking her lips to open them and then introduced his tongue, 
caressing hers with wet and playful touches. She let him guide her 
at his whim, moaning in his mouth and caressing his broad 
shoulders, sinking her nails occasionally when she couldn't contain, 
making him groan a little and intensified his moves. 

They didn't even notice the noise of the door. 

"I knew it!" 

The two jumped away startled and looked towards the kitchen 
entrance with complete terror. Kim Jisoo was there, pointing at 
them with a accusingly expression. 

"What did you know?" a voice asked from the living. 

As if it was possible, their eyes amplified more with more terror. 
Jisoo wasn't alone, the manager Unnie was there too. They were so 
dead. 

Jisoo laughed nervously and motioned them to move. "That Lisa 
wasn't dead, duh" 

Lisa pushed him down quickly and made him signals to keep 
silent, Jungkook nodded. "Annyeong!" she said, smiling widely and 
going to Jisoo, who looked at her terrified and put up the collar of 
her hoodie to cover the fresh hickeys. 

"How are you, sweetie?", Manager Sangwon smiled at her. 

"Fine, Unnie. I spent all night watching movies" 

"Yeah, sure," Jisoo said sarcastically, rolling her eyes. 

Lisa ignored her. "I just woke up and ate something. But what are 
you two doing here? I thought you were going to be all day with 
you families" 

"I came to check on you," Sangwon caressed softly her cheek. 
"You should have left with Jisoo last night, she was concerned too. 
We met in the entrance" 


It wasn't a lie that she was the baby of her unnies, specially Jisoo 
and Manager Sangwon, and that was the proof. But damn it if they 
weren't inopportune. 

"You are so cute unnies, thank you," she hugged both tenderly, 
she was thankful and everything but Manager Unnie had to go or 
Jungkook and her were going to be officially dead. 

Her managers had zero problems with her having friends, they 
didn't care if they were girls or boys knowing she was more one of 
the boys type of girl, they trusted her; but Jungkook in the dorm at 
afternoon with clear signals that he spent the night there with her 
doing God knows what was something completely unacceptable. 
They were going to kill her. Well, not literally kill her, but there 
would be terrible consequences. 

"You don't have to worry anymore, Unnie, Lisa looks fine and I'm 
staying here," the dark haired girl said convincingly, Lisa was so 
grateful to have her. 

"But you don't need some-" 

"Nope, I think I bought all the necessary snacks to spend all the 
afternoon together watching dramas. Aigoo, Unnie, you should go 
back with your family. It's your day off, you need to rest," Jisoo 
directed her towards the door with a scolding tone, not letting her 
protest. 

Lisa followed and said goodbye till Sangwon disappeared in the 
elevator. "Do you think she suspects something?" 

"Of course, she isn't stupid like you," Jisoo flicked her forehead, 
Lisa groaned painfully, "What the hell are you thinking, Lalisa 
Manoban?" she went back inside and directly to the kitchen, where 
Jungkook peeked from his hidden place, giving the girl the 
opportunity to take him by his ear and raise him up. 

"Noona, that hurts!" he groaned, she twisted her grip and 
Jungkook bent down complaining painfully. 

"Oh my God, Unnie let him go" 

"You don't talk!" she pointed at her like a scolding mother and 
went to the living room with the tall guy still held by the ear, "Are 
you two crazy? Jesuschrist, this kids." 

"Noona, we..." 

"Shut up! I know! You two are dating since months, I'm not a 
dumbass." 

"We are not dating," Lisa exclaimed. 

"We are not?" Jungkook asked with his brows furrowed. 

"You didn't ask." 

Because of that Jisoo twisted his grip even more and made him 
scream. "Yah, you punk! You kiss her like that without 
compromise? Who do you think you are? She's not your whore! Do 


you want to die?" 

"Unnie, stop!" 

"I'm calling the police," she exclaimed beyond angry, she was 
furious. And Jisoo said stupid things when she was exalted. 

"What?" 

"I mean, your hyungs. I'm calling your hyungs." 

"Unnie, listen please. This is not what you think," and there she 
was using that stupid sentence. Jisoo glared at her, damn it, she was 
scary. "We are not dating. This started this morning. We just kissed 
and things got a little... hmmm..." 

"Shut up, just shut up," Jisoo sighed and rubbed her forehead, 
moving her bangs. "You two, morons, I almost had a heart attack." 

"Sorry, I'm really sorry. I really thought you would be back at 
night" 

"I was but this naive Unnie was like 'Oh, our Lisa is alone, she 
must be sad' and what do I find? These two kissing in my kitchen 
without supervision, what if I had not came? You would have made 
babies in my home! Where I eat! The disrespect" 

Lisa blushed and whined, embarrassed. "Unnie..." 

"We are not having sex till we are official, I promise." 

"I didn't allowed you to talk." 

"Sorry." 

Jisoo glared at him, Jungkook looked down like a scolded puppy. 

"Lisa, you can't do this here" 

"I know," she said pouting. 

"I'm serious, this is dangerous. What if it wasn't me? What if it 
was Unnie? She would had to report this to sajangnim and he 
would be so angry, you know how controlling he is with us, 
especially you" 

It was a fact that with her growing puporality Sajangnim wasn't 
going to be able to get her out of the group, it was inconvenient, 
but he could punish her in other ways, including making her cut off 
all her friends and restring her more. 

"If this is some stupid fling, it has to end" 

"It isn't," both were surprised to the other said at the same time, 
but it was relieving to know that the two of them took it seriously. 

"Are you sure?" Jisoo looked at him with narrowed and accusing 
eyes, "I wasn't kidding when I said I would cut off your balls, I will 
do if you are playing with my girl" 

"I swear, I'm not" 

"You must be." she warned, then sighed. "Omo, what should I 
do?" 

"Let me go?" 

"No." 


"It's hurts." 

"I don't care, Jeon Jungkook, you should have thought that before 
making out in my kitchen." 

"Unnie, let him go. It wasn't his fault." 

"I know, you looked happy too." 

"I was." 

"Yah, Lalisa!" 

"Unnie, please." 

Jisoo huffed and let him go, crossing her arms. Jungkook rubbed 
his burning red ear, thanks God he wasn't using his helix piercings. 

"I think it's better that I leave." 

"Yeah, go, I'm having a headache," Jisoo said dramatically, lying 
in the couch with her eyes close. 

Lisa stifled her laugh and went with Jungkook to the door. He put 
on his shoes quickly and she help him to put on his coat. 

"She won't be angry forever," Lisa smiled. 

"I hope so, she is scary; but I think she's just worried although she 
doesn't have to, we are going to be fine." 

"You think so?" 

Jungkook smiled, cupping her cheek, encircling her with the 
other arm and giving her a reassurance peck on the lips. "Yes, we 
are, I promise." 

"Why are you so sure?" she said, amused, he looked completely 
self-confident. 

"Because I'll fight." 

Man, he was going to kill her with all that sweet words. She felt a 
shiver of happiness travel through her whole body. 

"It took me a lot of time to get you in my arms, why do you think 
I'll let you go?" 

Lisa kissed him, bringing her arms to his neck and tiptoeing, 
Jungkook hug her with both arms. Their kisses felt so special, so 
correct, so perfect, she couldn't believe how it was possible be so in 
love with someone. 

They separated when they went out of air and smiled at each 
other with their noses and bangs brushing. She felt so happy and 
giggled when he pecked her nose and cheek. 

"TIl call you, later." 

"Okay." 

"And I'll take you to a date and make us official." 

"You should." she agreed, nodding, already imagining it. 

"I should go." 

"Yes, you should." 

But they didn't move a single centimeter. 

"I like you a lot too." 


She smiled. "I noticed." 

sorry if it was shitty, i swear i did my best lol. also if you found 
some grammar mistakes tell me pls. 

so this part was going to be smutty but nah, too early. 

hope jisoo don't look too overreacted. when I was thinking how 
blackpink would react to someone of them dating I visualized them 
being worried because well they miraculously have comebacks and 
date scandals can make yg sent them to the basement because we 
know yg is a egocentric misogyny who didn't care a shit about his 
artists (less women artists), he had the girls doing nothing a whole 
year for no reason (i think), I imagine what it would be like if he 
had reasons. and also i see lisa as the type of person who fall in love 
and becomes careless (is careless the word?) so she need her unnies 
to protect her. but idols do their lifes without anyone knowing tho 
so i have hopes of them going secretly for a long time (fictionally, 
obviously) like hyuna and edawn. jesus im so happy for them but is 
sad how the triple h promotions were cancelled because of the 
immature fans. I'm worried about the future of the unit, they are so 
good. also pentagon lost a lot of fans, well fake fans but still is bad 
for the group. hope things get better for them and have all the 
support they need for their next comebacks. 

anyway, I talk too much. hope you liked it. vote and comment 
pls, it means a lot to meg” 


2. Hyungs and Unnies 


words count: 2.7k 
jesuschrist my eyes hurt. I hope wattpad show the images bc im tired 
of its bullshit. 

"Where were you?" 

Jungkook stopped on his tracks and looked at Jin eating 
something from a bowl in the couch. His hyungs were all dispersed 
in the couches, Jimin and Hoseok looked almost dead by the 
hangover, Taehyung was beside them with his phone and his asleep 
puppy on the lap, Yoongi was eating something from Jin bowl too, 
sitting beside him, and Namjoon was also there, with his phone. 

Even when most of them have their own places, during 
promotions they all came back to their dorms. 

"Give me my car back," Jimin whined with a raspy voice and just 
one eye open. Jungkook throw him the keys but the blonde was so 
sleepy to take them so he got hit in the face. "Yah!" 

Jungkook laughed, the rest of them too, even Hoseok, who 
seemed asleep until that. 

"Where were you?" Jin repeated. 

"97 line." he said, it was true... half of it. 

"Really? Because Yugyeom called last night saying you forgot 
your wallet" 

Jungkook revised his jeans and coat, confused. He forgot it? But 
he paid with his credit card the food for Lisa last night and he was 
completely sure he had his wallet... and he found it, in the right 
pocket of his coat. 

"Now, tell me where were you," Jin tried to contain his laugh but 
was impossible, the rest laughed too. 

Jungkook was too happy to care, he chuckled. "That was a good 
one Hyung" 

"I know, I'm good at everything" 

"What with the 'i get laid" face?" Yoongi ask amused. 

"Our Jungkookie lost his virginity last night? Finally?" Jimin 
asked, faking excitement, he forgot his hangover quickly enough to 
annoy him. 

That was such a old joke. 

"Before you, luckily" 

"That's a lie" 


"Of course it is, he was crying like a baby in the bathroom 
missing his parents when you were telling to everyone you lost your 
virginity like a excited five years old. I don't know which of you 
two was more a loser," Hoseok dying was so savage. The two guys 
felt attacked. 

Namjoon chuckled. "Jungkookie was the same when he lost it" 

Jungkook's first time was a shit, not gonna lie, he didn't last and 
the girl was compressive but that didn't make it less embarrassing. 
Luckily he did better in the second round, which was something to 
be proud for a seventeen years old teenager. Then he cockily made 
sure to tell everyone he lost his virginity and it was amazing, like 
he did something which deserved to be in a porn. 

His hyungs made a special dinner for him after, like he won the 
award of life, that just made him more cocky. 

Then he fucked someone with experience and realized he was a 
shit in bed. 

It was good, though, he learned things and improved. 

"He thought he was a porn star," Jin laughed hard. "Don't you 
remember? He called himself Jungmonstercock" 

Yoongi burst into laughs, choking with the food, Jin pat his back. 
The rest of guys almost rolled in the floor of laughing. Jungkook 
cringed. 

"So, you fucked last night or not?" Taehyung went back to the 
point. 

"No," unfortunately. He wasn't upset with that, by the way. 

"Then you were with Lisa last night," Namjoon guessed right. 
"You just have that face when you get laid, end to produce or edit 
something or are with Lisa. So, how was the night of friendzone?" 

Namjoon never missed the opportunity to remind him that he 
disapproved that he didn't have the guts to confess. Well, he was 
going to be proud. 

"Oh, very well, Hyung. But it was the last" 

"You two argued?", Taehyung asked confused. 

"I don't think he would be this happy if they argued," Yoongi 
reasoned quietly. 

"You fucked Lisa?" Jin exclaimed, surprised. 

"No, almost, I mean, we kissed... a lot," he smiled, looking down 
dreamily. He still could taste her in his lips. 

"All night?" 

"No, we slept, cuddling. Then we had a misunderstanding but we 
cleared it and then we kissed." 

"All day?" 

"Yeah." 

The six looked at him concerned. Yoongi pointed to his crotch. 


"Your dick is fine?" 

"No, I need a shower." 

"Well, if he takes long we know why," Taehyung shrugged 
amused, making them laugh as if they were a bunch of 
highschoolers. 

"All my best wishes for you to get a good fuck soon, or at least 
before your cock falls," Jimin pretended to pray. 

"I want her to be my girlfriend before," he sighed. It was hard 
being a gentleman when he wanted her so much, but also, he 
wanted to treat her right and take her on dates, make it special for 
her. He already had it all planned. 

"Oooh, he's a gentleman," Taehyung clapped proudly, Yeontan 
woke up startled. He was so cute and small, Hobi let him sleep in 
his lap when he went to him. 

"Of course he is, I raised him." 

"I'm proud of you, Jungkookie," Namjoon smiled at him. 

"We all are," Jin agreed. "Finally you'll stop whining about her" 

"And you will have a good reason to buy her things. I swear I was 
going to punch him when he said 'she's just my friend’ after 
spending five fucking thousands dollars in a fucking bag," Yoongi 
still couldn't understand that. Jungkook remembered how his hyung 
looked horrified at him, like he was killing puppies or something. 

"It was a birthday present, Hyung." 

"For my birthday you gave me a pendrive... used." 

"You needed it, Hyung." 

"And he doesn't want you to suck his dick," Hoseok pointed out. 

"Yah! It was never like that with her." 

"Right, you don't buy a five thousand dollars bag to someone you 
just want for a blowjob," Taehyung said innocently. Although he 
had a point, he was that type of friend who always gave expensive 
gifts, but just to his really close friends. 

"Unless you're a sugar daddy, and you are not that desperate." 

"I was never desperate, Jin Hyung" 

"You stay awake all night to facetime her when we were in 
America and she told you to go to fucking sleep like stop being that 
desperate for me, moron; before a complete day of rehearsal. You 
almost fainted," Namjoon said, still annoyed with that. As the leader 
he had the duty to protect them and Jungkook was so careless that 
day, so since that he restricted the maknae to use his phone and 
laptop all the nights they were in Los Angeles. 

"And cried when you got drunk, saying 'she doesn't want me, 
hyung'," Taehyung acted the scene, fake crying. "Then you tried to 
call her so I had to throw your phone away" 

"And that day when you streamed As If It Was Your Last from 


your three computers all day." 

"You were with me Jimin-ssi!" 

"I was being a good friend, I don't like my little brother being a 
loser alone," He justified himself although the truth was that he was 
a Blink too. 

"Tae streamed too." 

"Well, I actually like the song" Taehyung admitted, smiling. "But 
you are the one whipped for Lisa." 

What was he going to say? That it wasn't like that? 

"But not desperate" 

"Whatever you said. Go to take a shower and jack off, you need 
it," Jin pointed the bathroom, done with his obstinate dongsaeng. 

"Suck my dick," he rolled his eyes, going to his room. 

"Buy me a five thousand dollars bag before, kid" 

Jungkook showed Yoongi his middle finger, making him laugh. 

"Jungkook!" Namjoon called. 

"What?" he returned to the living, with a arched brow. 

"Be careful." 

That wasn't a advice, that was a order. 

Jungkook nodded, dead serious as his hyung. Besides the jokes 
and teasing, he knew very well that he was getting into something 
dangerous but at seeing his Hyungs smiling at him with support he 
knew very well that he wasn't going to be in this alone. 

And that was very comforting. 

"We are back, family!" with all her diva vibes, Jennie entered the 
house with sunglasses on her eyes and Kuma in her arms. 

Her members greeted her lazily from the couch, Jennie pouted 
and went in front of them, leaving Kuma on the floor who went to 
the kitchen to eat. "Yah! Pretend to be happy to see me at least." 

"Move, we can't see," Jisoo complained. 

Jennie huffed and spread in the couch with them. "You all are 
awful. Specially you, Lisa, you're going to come whining that you 
missed me and I'm gonna push you away" 

The girl was in her world aka. her phone, she didn't hear 
anything. 

"Yah!" 

"She's with Jungkook." Chaeyoung said, without taking off her 
eyes of the TV. 

"I see," she rolled her eyes. "When are they going to date? I'm 
tired of Jeon puppy sad eyes, that guy is desperate." 

"Lisa don't see it, but she likes him too" 

"I'm sure of that, I can picture her drawing hearts with her name 
and Jungkook's combined" 

"Junglisa?" 


"No, no, I think Kookilisa?" 

"That's already her nickname," Chaeyoung pointed out but then 
grinned excitedly. "Oh, she already has a nickname which it is her 
name combined with Jungkook! Unnie this is fate!" 

"Chae that's so silly," Jennie said cockily but grinned. "Love it." 

"But they are so annoying," Chaeyoung pouted, putting her head 
on Jennie's shoulder. "They act like a couple but they are like 'we 
are best friends', aigoo, so annoying" 

"Maybe if we forced them to kiss we-" 

"They did." 

The two girls looked at their Unnie, arching their brows. "Uh?" 

"They kissed," Jisoo shrugged with a smirk. 

"What?!" 

"Yah! Lalisa Manoban!" Jennie punched her in the arm, the 
skinny girl whined not knowing what was happening. 

"Why did you do that?!" she complained, locking her phone. 

"You are dating Jungkook!" 

"I'm not dating Jungkook!" 

"Wait, what? So you just kissed and nothing more? What is wrong 
with you?! What is wrong with him?!" Jennie was having a mental 
breakdown, "So you aren't friends anymore? Because just kisses do 
that, they fuck up friendships. Oh my god, you two are idiots." 

"Lisa you should confess to him," Chaeyoung said, concerned. 
"You can't let pass this opportunity, it's love. I'm sure" 

Lisa sighed, her unnies were so extra. "We are together, just... not 
dating. Yet." 

"What?!" both squeaked. 

Lisa's cheeks was burning, she was so happy, feeling something 
like euphoria running through her veins. There were still butterflies 
fluttering in her tummy and she couldn't stop giggling like a kid. "I 
don't know how to explain it. He's gonna take me to a date soon," 
she bit her bottom lip, excited. "Unnies, it was so... Oh my god, I 
don't really know how to explain it." 

Chaeyoung squealled happily and hugged her best friend like a 
big koala. "Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god, this is so cute!" 

"Yah, Unnie why you didn't tell us?" 

"I was expecting she to said something but nope, she was in 
Jungkook's orbit," Jisoo rolled her eyes. 

Early, after yelling at her dongsaeng, she let Lisa tell her 
everything about the recent events and she couldn't help but feel 
happy for her. Even if it was something crazy, she supported them. 

"I was waiting to you to come, Unnie, I wanted to tell you and 
Chaeyoung at the same time," Lisa explained smiling. 

"I'm just hearing excuses, Lalisa. Admit you're a fool for this kid" 


"Unnie," she whined embarrassed. It was true, damn it. 

"Are you embarrassed now?" 

Jennie hugged Lisa by the shoulders like she was a teddy bear. 
"Don't attack my baby, Kim Jisoo, is her first time." 

"It's my baby too, actually, she was my baby first." 

"But she loves me more." 

Lisa was enjoying the affection. 

"You two stop, we are being serious," Chaeyoung sat straight 
between them and made peace, then she looked at Lisa excited. 
"Lali, was it good?" 

"Oh, bitch, right! How was the kiss?" 

Lisa blushed and pressed her cheeks, grinning. "It was so 
gooooooood. It was perfect. We were kissing like hours" 

"Uh, this getting hot. You made out?" 

The girl covered her eyes embarrassed, she couldn't deny it, also 
it was really hot even if they just kissed and touched a little. 
"Maybe." 

"Ah! Our baby is getting older, I'm gonna cry!" That was possible 
coming from Chaeyoung. 

"Please use protection." 

"Unnie!" 

"Lisa you need to be cautious," Jennie shrugged but them 
realization hit her. "Shit, how are we gonna tell our managers?" 

"I don't know," Lisa sighed, being serious. "Jisoo Unnie and I 
talked about it. When she came early, Jungkook and I were kissing 
in the kitchen and Sangwon Unnie almost caught us. After 
Jungkook left, it hit me how bad this can go. What if the media 
finds out? What if fans hate me? I'm scared." 

"First of all," Jennie raised her index finger. "Have you talked 
with Jungkook about this?" 

"No, I mean, maybe a little. He said he's gonna fight." 

Jisoo rolled her eyes, smiling. "That kid." 

"Such a drama material," Chaeyoung laughed. "Cheesy." 

"You have to talk with him about this." 

"Don't you think I have to tell managers about this?" 

"Yes, you have to but first talk with him," Jennie ordered. "Jiyong 
Oppa once told me that a relationship in this world can work if they 
go secret and try to keep it like that. I mean, he dated Taeyeon 
sunbaenim and no one knows it" 

"But Lisa needs the managers help for that," Chaeyoung said. 
"Wait, didn't we have a dating ban?" 

"No one cares in this company," Jisoo said. "IKON go clubbing 
and have one night stands every weekend. The point is keeping it 
secret." 


"To sanjagnim too?" Lisa asked. 

"I don't know about that part," Jennie frowned, thinking. 

"And because of that you have to talk with him about this. 
Meanwhile we are going to ask for advices from sunbaenims," Jisoo 
smiled and patted Lisa's arm softly. "I'm having a panic attack right 
now, please can we change the topic?" 

"Save the panic attack for when they get caught." 

"Yah, Park Chaeyoung!" 

"I'm kidding," she laughed. "Lali, everything's gonna be okay." 

"And make out a lot. How many times you have the chance to 
kiss someone that hot?" 

Lisa grinned, agreeing. Man, she was slightly proud of getting a 
man as Jungkook. Not only for his visuals, he was a beautiful 
person too and really, how many times do you meet a boy like that? 

"He is, right?" she smirked cheekily, nibbling her bottom lip. She 
still could feel him doing the same. 

"Oh, she's getting cocky," Chaeyoung teased. 

"I saw those hip thrusts, I bet he's gonna treat her right," Jennie 
smirked and winked cheekily. 

"Oh my God, Unnie!" 

"Where did love go? Now it's just sex, damn it," the older girl 
pretended to be done with the new world full of horny teenagers. 
Chaeyoung hit her softly, amused. 

"Unnie, stop pretending you don't flirt with all idols." 

"Excuse me? I'm a pure pretty and innocent girl." 

"Are you talking about Chaeyoung?", Jennie said sassily. 

"Don't tease me Jennie Kim, I know your secrets." 

So, they began a verbal funny fight. Lisa smiled, she loved them 
so much. She felt grateful for having them, supporting and helping 
her every time and she felt more safe knowing that fact. 

Her phone buzzed in her hand, it had been buzzing for a while 
actually. 

Bun Bun®? 

lisa 
lalisa 
hey yo 
where you go 
doll 
LALISA 
WOMAAAAN 
im dying 
seriously 
im dying 
of love® 


kidding 
woman comeback please 
i need you 
girl 
wae 
honja saranghago 
honjaseoman ibyeolhae 
I need you girl 
wae 
dachil geol almyeonseo 
jakku niga 
piryohae 
aw doll you know my lyrics 
ofc I know 
I was your fan 
when I was young and silly 
then i met you 
so rude 
love it 
masochist 
just for you 
yah stop 
you love it 
ofc i love it 
im just playing hard to get 
but i already have you 
oh no sir 
you didn't take me on a date yet 
i love how you said sir 
kinky 
don't change the topic jungcock 
fine limon 
that's spanish? 
idk i don't have inspiration for nicknames now 
i have all planned btw 
for our date 
really? 
yup 
get ready doll 
your gonna love it 
im sure 
i mean i usually love everything you do 
Bun Bun®? 
wait 


no more gifts 
istg jeon jungkook 
if you give me another expensive gift we are breaking up 
were not dating yet 
im gonna date you to break up with you 
fine 
no more gifts 
thank you 
what i do with the big ass unicorn plushie now 
what 
no 
you can give it to me 
i still have a bday you know 
i cant take the risk 
why r u like this 
kidding doll 
i know you cant say no to a unicorn 
that why i bought it 
its a trap 
yeah 
im a intelligent guy 
you are, baby 
unnies r calling me 
ill text you at night 
fine 
have fun 
its your free day 
i prefer spent it kissing you 
just saying 
wait 
your leaving me 
after saying that? 
wtf 
yah woman 
comeback 
im gonna kiss you 
by messages 
im that powerful 
yah you bad woman 
your gone 
fine 
im gonna kiss jimin 
Doll 
oh shit 


im busting the biggest uwu of my life 
ill drop jimin and run away with you 
to the horizon 

in a horse 

a black horse 

theyre cool 

yah lalisa stop leaving me 

fine 

ill wait for your goodnight text 


kek 


if you like it pls vote and commente” it means a lot to me. i 
need feedback guys and i love comments. 

so with the photo, we are going to pretend Lisa has brown hair 
there. 

and here is where i talk. guys do you listened epiphany? Jin kills 
me, i swear. he has so much talent in him, his vocals are amazing. 
sadly this fandom has to much solo stans that can't appreciate how 
wonderful my baby is. bitch wtf i can't understand how someone 
can not love all of them. I mean, I can't imagine bts without a 
member, all of them are necessary and important. ooh and you saw 
the concep photos? I'm just gonna say they are going to be 
controversial I can smell it. 

sorry im sounding forced, idk how to express more in english lol. 

also do you saw lisa in thailand? I feel so happy for her, she 
deserves all the love she receives and it makes me happier that she 
can see and feel in real life how much she is loved. and she was so 
cute saying she want the members to be with her, I love how my 
girls love each other. 
and this can sound idiot but damn how is she that pretty when she 
cry, I look like a awful potato. 

so, im going. I update on weekends (well not this time im sorry) 
so lets see next saturday. love” 


3. Lights 


words count: 3.6k 
genre: fluff as fuck, literally so cheesy I feel sick. 

a/n: I was listening to jk spotify playlist, and if this is cheesy af with 
a edm soundtrack is his fault, I swear. 

Lisa was nervous, like really as fuck nervous. Her hands were 
shaking and she couldn't stop moving side to side in the elevator. 
Verifying her outfit from time to time. She was just wearing jeans 
and a pastel pink sweater, with a thick jacket in the same color, 
casual and pretty. 

It wasn't her first date ever, she had one before... She was sixteen 
and they just went for ice cream, then when she least expected he 
stole her first kiss. She blushed like a tomato and nervously 
stumbled with a flower pot, her foot ended up sunk in dirt and her 
ice cream in his shirt, it was so embarrassing. The worst part was 
that she couldn't stop stuttering like a idiot and stumbled with 
things the rest of the date. Literally, she stumbled with a bench, a 
dog, an old lady and almost fell three times. 

Lisa cringed, that wasn't helping at all. Four years later, she still 
was clumsy and stupid when she was nervous. She really was 
hoping that Jungkook didn't put dangerous things on her way 
because she probably would hurt him unintentionally. 

But, why was she so nervous? It was just Jungkook, her best 
friend, one of the persons she trusted the most, she always was 
comfortable with him... but as a friend! In a normal situation! 

Fine, in the last situations they were together weren't normal 
situations and obviously they didn't act like friends in the correct 
sense of the word... but still! 

How was she going to act on a date with Jungkook? She nibbled 
her lip, anxious. What if she screwed up? She noticed Jungkook was 
working hard for this, Lisa didn't want to screw it up with her 
nervous clumsiness. 

Okay, she needed to breath. 

Slowly, she took deep breaths until her heart calmed down a little 
just when the doors opened in the last floor of the apartment 
complex. 

It wasn't Bangtan's dorm. Jungkook once told her he bought a 
apartment for his parents for when they visited him, so she assumed 


this was the place he was talking about. 

She walked to the door nervously, her hands were sweating. 
Taking a last deep breath, she knocked on the door. 

You'll do good, Lalisa, calm down. It just Jungkook. It just Jungkook. 

Then Jungkook opened the door with a big bunny smile and she 
realized it wasn't just Jungkook, it was Jeon fucking Jungkook and 
she was going to have a date with him. Her heart beat like crazy. 
He was wearing normal clothes, a black hoodie and jeans, his bangs 
covering his forehead completely and giving him a younger look. So 
handsome. 

"Hey," she said with a trembling voice. Damn. 

Jungkook tilted his head amused. "Are you nervous?" 

"Yes." She didn't had the intention to sound so frank. "I mean... 
I..." 

"Me too, Lali." 

Well, if he was he didn't showed it, he looked fresh like a salad. 

She just nodded, not knowing what to do. The weird silence was 
exactly the same as when they had their first met in the bowling 
alley a year ago and she was hating it but she had no idea how to 
relax. 

"Come in", he let her pass to the apartment. 

The first thing her eyes saw, meanwhile he helped her to take off 
her jacket and shoes, were the big windows, which showed the city 
lights from above in all their glory. Then she noticed the candles 
around the place, located strategically to light up the room but not 
too much. It gave a romantic and comfortable vibe... Well not that 
comfortable, just when she thought about Jungkook not putting 
dangerous things on her way that was exactly what he did. 

The place was going to be on fire and she hoped it was because of 
another reason than she tripping over a candle. 

But, it was really something she didn't expect. She pictured night 
dates with dinners in a restaurant or walking around the Han River 
but the scene in front of her eyes was something completely 
beautiful and impressive. 

A song was sounding in a low volume, it was some EDM that 
made her feel like she was part of a movie, the candles and lights 
were helping a lot. 

"This is beautiful", she grinned turning around but her mouth 
opened at see him with a bouquet of pink roses, her favorites at the 
moment. "Oh my God, how do you know it?" 

"I know everything," he smirked, giving them to her. 

Lisa rolled her eyes but smiled so in love with the flowers, she 
smelled them, admiring the color, the beauty was so admirable. 

"Chaeyoung-ssi told me." 


Of course she did. 

"Thank you... for all." she pointed to the place. "This is really 
beautiful." 

Jungkook scratched his nape, looking down with a shy smile. 
"Yeah, I tried" 

Oh, was he blushing? Lisa got closer, giddy with that, and kissed 
his cheek with gratitude. Her nervous state calming a little. 
Jungkook smiled at her, unconsciously touching his cheek. 

They looked at each other for a few seconds that felt like a hour. 
Too much to say, too much feelings, but for some reason the silence 
felt right. Maybe she wasn't going to screw it. 

He cupped her cheek and kissed her lips, sweet and softly. He 
tasted like strawberry and his lips were soft like always. Jungkook 
moved some strands of brown hair behind her ear, caressing her 
skin. He still was just Jungkook... cute and caring Jungkook. 

"There's more" 

"Really?" 

"Yes. Miss Manoban, tonight we are going to watch movies and 
yes, I know we always do that but this time," he took her hand and 
led her in to an open door room, showing her a fort made of 
blankets laying from the ceiling light and decorated with lights, 
which rounded a bed full of soft white pillows and reached to a wall 
where the projector was going to play the movie. "Like the adults 
we are, we are going to do it in a fort." 

"Oh my god," she exclaimed startled, it looked like a fairy house. 
The candles outside were actually a way which lead to the fort. It 
was magic. "You know, If you had done this before, I would have 
kissed you a long time ago" 

"Woman, you would think I do this as 'a good friend'," he replied. 
It wasn't a lie. 

"Well, you are such a good friend," she shrugged, sliding inside 
the fort in the soft blankets and thanking she didn't decide to use a 
skirt. She didn't notice he didn't move, he was smirking with irony. 

"Am I just a good friend?" 

Lisa smiled, hugging a pillow. "No, but we'll always be friends. 
Even if you break my heart or marry me, you'll still be my best 
friend, the best ever." 

His smirk turned in a huge smile. "That's a promise?" 

"Yes." 

Jungkook carefully put a tray with food and drinks on the bed, 
between them. The spicy smell of Pad Ka Pow made her eyes wide 
open. She had not eaten this for so long. She was in Thailand a 
month ago but didn't had the chance to eat Pad Ka Pow. 


"Yah, why are you like this? My heart's gonna explode." 

"That's the point," he winked and passed her a fork. 

"I feel bad now, I didn't bring you anything," she pouted. "You 
made a fort and I just came. I should have brought food, at least" 

"Hey, no, it's fine" 

"You know everything I said demanding a date was a joke, right? 
I was going to be fine just drinking in a street place and talking 
with you, you didn't have to do all of this for me. I'm not worth it, 
I'm sure." she was talking fast and guiltily. "And you are busy all the 
time working, you must be so tired to do th-" 

He rolled his eyes, she was so dramatic. "Doll, shut up, please." 

"But-" 

He took her hand, caressing the skin with his thumb. "Even if you 
didn't ask, I still would do this. I want to give this to you, you worth 
all of this. You don't need to give me anything, I'm happy just with 
you" 

Lisa blushed and mumbled. "I'm happy just with you too." she was 
already happy just with him when it was just him and a random 
movie playing in the background while they were talking about 
their days, or just him through a video call telling her about his 
tour and experiences, or just him. "I really love this" 

Jungkook smiled. "I'm glad, doll. Now please stop being 
overdramatic and eat." 

"I'm not being overdramatic!" 

"You are being overdramatic saying you are not overdramatic." 

"Yah, I'm just feeling bad because you built a dream fairy fort and 
the best thing I did for you since I met you was organize a party for 
your birthday with your parents." 

"It was a good party" and it wasn't the only or the best thing she 
did for him. She was with him when he had hard times on tour, she 
even travel to Japan to saw him without permission although it was 
dangerous, she spent a complete night awake to be with him in the 
phone the night he went to BBMA and the night of his first 
performance on the AMA that he was nervous as fuck and she went 
crazy asking for relaxing methods to her mum and friends, going 
from recommend him teas to whisper on his ear doing a weird 
ASMR which just made him burst out laughing until he forgot he 
was nervous. 

"But still!" she huffed. "I'm going to reward you" 

"Just eat, Manoban!" 

"Fine, Jeon!" 

The food was extremely good, as if it had been made in Thailand 
itself. She emptied her plate, eating every last bit of rice and 
chicken. For that reason they didn't talk at all during the dinner, 


although it wasn't uncomfortable like before. It felt like only 
Jungkook and Lisa being just Jungkook and Lisa. The music still 
sounding softly and lights shining over their heads. 

"Oh, where did you buy this? I'll be their new client." she said, 
after finishing. 

"You are offending me, Lalisa. I cooked it myself." 

She covered her mouth surprised. "Really?" 

"Of course not. I tried but I don't have any idea what it is a sacred 
Thai basil so I gave up and looked for Thai food places on the 
internet." 

Yeah, Jungkook being Jungkook. She chuckled. 

"And you're not gonna tell me the place?" 

"TIl send you the number later" 

"Good," she grinned and took a sip from her drink. "By the way, I 
knew you didn't cook it. It didn't taste like your food" 

"My food have a specific taste?" 

"Everyone's has. You know, like mom food and grandma food, 
both taste delicious but different, even when they cook the same 
meals." 

"My food tastes like mom or grandma food?" 

"It tastes like Jungkook" 

"Shit, Is it very obvious that I always spit on them to give them 
that special flavor?" 

"Yah, you, nasty!" she exclaimed amused and he chuckled. "Keep 
making that type of jokes and I swear you are not cooking for me 
anymore" 

"You won't say that when you're hungry and desperate." 

"Whatever," she rolled her eyes, without denying it and he 
noticed, smiling victoriously. 


After cleaning the dishes with her help (because she insisted as it 
was extremely important to do it), he turned on the projector and 
laid down by her side, being surprised when she just cuddled with 
him, hugging his waist and resting her head on his chest, feeling 
free to do whatever she wanted with him. A dumb smile slid down 
his lips. 

"Comfortable?" 

She mumbled a yes, snuggling even closer against his body. Her 
fingers caressing softly his chest meanwhile he turned the lights off. 

"What are we going to watch?" 

"Tangled" 

"Stop teasing, you hate Tangled," she said amused but the Disney 
intro showing on the wall surprised her. "What? Really? Jungkook 
you hate Tangled" she raised a little to see him with a arched brow, 


remembering that time when he lost a bet against her and pouted 
grumpily like a kid all the movie, saying Iron Man was way better 
and giving sassy comments to Rapunzel as she had some fault until 
Lisa got tired and told him to shut the fuck up. 

That was a memorable night for how they fight for a dumb thing 
like a movie like they were little kids. The real reasons was she was 
frustrated for having a photoshoot for Nonagon with a new and 
strict photographer who wasn't happy with anything she was doing 
and Jungkook was tired, from a hard day of practice. They argued 
loudly until Lisa kicked him out of the dorm and Jungkook left, 
slamming doors. The next morning they were fine, however. But 
they never saw Tangled together again. 

He caressed her hair with a soft smile. "You love it and I'll admit, 
it's not that bad." 

"But you don't have to watch it just for me, we can watch another 
movie." 

"I swear to God, Lalisa Manoban, if you keep acting like this I'm 
gonna spank you," that slid so easy from his lips, he didn't had the 
chance to think how dirty it sounds. His eyes opened, shocked, but 
she smirked. 

"You wish," she said cheekily and turned to her position on his 
chest. "I don't know if I should feel guilty or think about how good 
is for me having dates, I mean, food, forts and Tangled? We need 
more of that" 

Jungkook smiled amused and proud of himself, his plans were 
being a complete success. Although Lisa was being herself feeling 
all guilty and sad for him, she was so happy with the date at the 
same time. He wouldn't forget how her eyes shone amazed when 
she saw the fort and how bright her smile was when he put in front 
of her eyes her favorite Thai food. And the best was still coming. 

He didn't know how he knew the lyrics of I See The Light (and the 
rest of the songs; I've Got a Dream was his favorite and he never was 
going to admit that) but there he was, mumbling the words 
correctly. The english words, because Lisa loved the movie in its 
original language. 

Meanwhile, Lisa sang all the songs as she was part of the movie. 
It was funny, though. She danced When Will My Life Begins around 
the fort, acting the lyrics and moving just like Rapunzel. She loved 
Mother Knows Best with all her heart. Then in I've Got a Dream she 
acted like all the characters, from the big dude with the unicorn to 
Flynn Rider. And she literally took a strand of his hair and sang the 
Healing Reincarnation with such a deep serious face that he acted 
like Rapunzel just to make her happy. 


She didn't just watch a movie, she did a show. And he loved it. 

But in the I See The Light she sit beside him, like a concentrated 
little girl, loving the scene, the lights and the song. She moved 
slowly with the melodic rhythm, singing low meanwhile the river 
around Rapunzel and Flynn surrounded with lanterns. Jungkook 
looked at her, falling in love again, as he could be more in love. 

And when the movie was finishing, he turned the lights on again. 

"Aigoo, you know the credits song too," he sighed, that didn't stop 
her to sing with all her lungs, standing in the bed. 

He laughed and got up too, holding her hand. 

"I have to show you something." 

She frowned but let him lead her out of the room, to the 
entrance. "Where are we going?" 

He gave her her shoes, put on his own and didn't respond. Silent 
but curious, she dressed with her jacket, he did the same as well. 
Jungkook closed her jacket with the zipper to her neck and put one 
of his beanies on her head, brushing her bangs with care to get 
them in the right place. She smiled, feeling protected. It was a 
warm feeling that made her heart beat wildly. 

"You're not gonna tell me?" 

"Nope." 

After verifying that she was fine, Jungkook opened the door. And 
she returned him inside to close his coat and scold him, with that 
high pitched voice she always used, for not being careful, making 
him silently chuckle. 

He took her to the elevator with a devilish and suspicious smile. 
Lisa saw him press the button of the terrace of the building and 
frowned, with that weather? It was cold as hell outside. But she 
kept silent, waiting. 

They had to climb stairs to the locked door of the terrace, 
Jungkook opened it with a key that she didn't know where it came 
from and she hoped it wasn't stolen. 

A cold wind hit her in the face as soon as she put one foot 
outside. She rubbed her arms, getting warm, looking around to be 
surprised by lanterns like those in the movie, on a table of flower 
pots illuminated by the lights of the own terrace. 

Lisa looked at Jungkook with wide eyes, he smiled and lit a 
lighter. 

"Oh no, you didn't!" she squealed excitedly. 

"Oh yes, I did." he handed her the lighter. "Be careful, doll." 

She took it and jogged toward the lanterns. They were arranged 
in a row, she took the first one and lit it carefully. It lit up in a 
yellow tone, floating attached to a cord and the word 'Do' appeared 
translucent in the fabric that surrounded it. 


She frowned until realization hit her. She opened her mouth. It 
couldn't be what she was thinking. Her heart fluttered and an 
excited knot formed in her throat. 

Lisa lit the next lantern, the word 'you' appeared. "Oh my God," 
she mumbled. 

Lantern by lantern were ignited, forming the expected phrase: do 
you want to be my girlfriend? 

Her eyes clouded with tears, she couldn't believe Jungkook did 
this. She turned to yelled at him for being so adorable and making 
her cry but found him with two lit lanterns held by his hands. 

'Yes' and 'Hell yes'. She snorted. 

"Oh my God, you're so cocky." she said but picked the ‘Hell yes' 
and he let it go first but let go the second too when she hug him by 
the neck, kissing his lips with tears falling on her cheeks. 

"Why are you crying?" he chuckled, whipping her tears. His big 
dark eyes showing how amazed he was with her, the yellow glow of 
the lanterns marked her features in an ethereal way that made her 
look like something out of this world, with her eyes in a lighter 
shade and adorable cheeks. 

"It's just that ... this was so perfect, I swear I expected something 
simple but you put lights and a fort and then the lanterns and 1... I 
love you so much." she confessed, with a sincere stare. He opened 
his eyes widely, surprised. He didn't expect that at all. "It's not 
because of this, I mean, I loved this too, but I've loved you for so 
long, you have no idea. You do this kind of beautiful things that 
makes it impossible not to fall in love with you and I still can't 
believe you do it for me. Nobody ever did something like this for 
me before and I know it won't happen again because there is only 
one Jeon Jungkook capable to watch a movie he hates with me and 
make it real for me and I would be a complete fool if I don't tell you 
that I love you right now, I need to say it. And I don't care if you're 
not ready to answer. I actually don't care wai-" 

Jungkook silenced her with a kiss, that although it started sloppy, 
it became soft, as if he was worshiping her. Jungkook kissed her so 
lovingly while his hands ran around her waist. "I love you too, 
maybe more I'm sure of that." he sighed sincerely, when he run out 
of air, looking directly into her eyes. 

She chuckled against his lips. "Do you want to compete with me?" 

"Nope," he smirked. "Because of course I'll win." 

"Shut up," she hit him softly, tiptoeing to kiss him again. "I love 
you," she repeat, loving how the words tasted sweet in her mouth. 

"I love you," he replied, pecking her lips playfully. "Hey, we still 
have to let the lanterns go." 

"Right!" she exclaimed and jogged again to the table, laughing at 


see that he just held them putting the cords under the flower pots. 

"I didn't knot them because I knew I would need scissors and I 
don't have scissors," he explained. 

One by one, Lisa let go the lanterns until all of them floated in 
the sky above them. She was surprised to notice that at this point 
above the glow of the city, she could see the stars shining along 
with the lanterns. A beautiful sight that made her sigh happily. 

Jungkook's fingers slid between hers. She held his hand tight and 
smiled at him, letting him bring her back into his warm arms. 

"We were surrounded of lights all night, and now the lanterns are 
in the sky shining just like the stars, but you know what?" 

"What?" 

"You are the brightest. The brightest lantern, the brightest light, 
the brightest star." he said, pecking her nose, cheeks and forehead 
with every word, making her giggle. "Maybe not the brightest in the 
general sky, but you are the brightest star in my sky. You are now 
and you'll always be." 
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"Where are you going?" Namjoon asked, watching him as he 
opened the door of the dressing room. 

The rest of Bangtan and the stylists were entertained in their own 
business to notice that the maknae was sneaking out. 

Jungkook leaned into his ear, with a mischievous smile. "Manager 
Hyung just told me where Lisa's dressing room is, I'll go and 
surprise her." 

Namjoon frowned. "Are you sure about that?" 

"Yes, I'll be careful. Sejin Hyung said yes." 

The elder looked skeptical, Jungkook understood but he trusted 
himself to be cautious and he wanted to see her urgently. "Send me 
a text when you're going to our seats, I'll find you there." 

Namjoon nodded, agreeing and verifying that Jungkook had his 
phone in his hand. "Don't take long" 

Jungkook nodded as well and left the room. He was excited, he 
couldn't wait to see her. He couldn't see her in the rehearsal at 
afternoon so he was going to try before the Awards started; he 
didn't see her since the morning after their date. 

He missed Lisa, as usually, but now much more. Kissing her and 
dating her had been like a catalyst to his feelings, he longed for her 
all the time. 

Silently and attentive to his surroundings, he walked into the 
hallway of the girl groups dressing rooms, even though nobody on 
the staff didn't give a shit about what he did and if they did they 
weren't going to tell him. When he became that famous he gained 
immunity from everyone, even though he disliked it a bit because 
he wasn't better than any other Idol. But just as he had immunity, 
he was known. Anyone could talk. It would be a rumor, but the 
rumors are usually the beginning of the storm and neither Lisa nor 
him needed that. 

Luckily, the hallways were empty. He could hear the voices of 
other girl groups from their own dressing rooms, who could come 
out at any time and catch him, but he had a excuse planned. He was 


a prepared boy. 

According to the indications, BLACKPINK was in the fifth door, 
on the right. He went there and yes, the poster confirmed it. 

He knocked firmly on the door, it didn't take twenty seconds for 
it to open. Lisa's manager looked at him perplexed. 

"Hey, Hyung," he greeted him with an animated bow. 

"Jungkook? What do you need?" 

"Is Lisa there?" Jungkook asked, trying to peek over him. 

"Yes. Is it important? The girls have to leave in a few minutes." 
the man said, checking his watch. 

"Don't worry, I just need a moment," he put his index and thumb 
together to show, Manager Hyung smiled at him sympathetically 
and opened the door, letting him pass. 

Literally all the people in the place turned to see him with 
curiosity, it had sense, never before he had been there before. Still 
was awkward. Jungkook respectfully bowed, looking in the room 
until he found her. 

Sitting in an couch with phone in hand, was his girl. Wearing a 
blue velvet dress with stars and jewelry, so beautiful. He wanted to 
wrap her small body tightly in his arms, surround himself with her 
sweet smell and see her wide smile, then kiss her. Shit, he was so 
whipped. 

But as soon as she saw him, her eyes widened and her expression 
changed, she seemed horrified to have him there. 

"What are you doing here?" she asked alarmed with a high- 
pitched voice. 

Jungkook opened his mouth confused, that wasn't at all the 
reaction he expected. 

Astonished by her unusual reaction to him, the others looked at 
her strangely and then at him. 

Jisoo, sitting beside the girl and feeling the tense atmosphere, 
forced a laugh and hit Lisa in the leg. "Lisa! Your manners." 

"Is there something wrong?" Lisa's Manager asked, looking 
accusingly at Jungkook. 

"I-" Lisa didn't let him finish, she approached him and took him 
by the hand. 

"Nothing's wrong, Oppa, I'll be back in seconds," she smiled at 
him and pulled Jungkook out of there at the speed of light. 

She didn't speak, she walked quickly to a door and put him 
inside, closing the door behind her. It was a bathroom. What was 
wrong with her? Jungkook wasn't understanding anything. 

"Are you crazy?" she yelled annoyed, no, angry. She was angry 
and never before Jungkook had seen her that angry. 

"What's wrong with you?" 


"What's wrong with me? What's wrong with you?! You can't do 
this!" 

"Do what? I just came to see you." he replied like a lost kid, 
dragging the last word which was lovely but at the moment Lisa 
was panicking hard to care. 

"Exactly! You can't come just to see me! We're in a public place! 
My managers are there!" she rubbed her forehead in exasperation. 

Jungkook didn't understand, her managers knew him, they were 
the ones who took her to his place when they met together, even 
her stylists knew they were close because several times she had 
called him while they were doing her make up, they had even 
greeted him. 

"Nobody knows I'm here! Why are you overreacting?" 

"Am I overreacting?" she pointed herself offended. 

"Yes!" 

"Oh my God", she snorted sarcastically "You come to my dressing 
room where everyone can see you and am I overreacting?" 

"I told you, nobody saw me" 

"My people saw you!" 

"And what's the problem? They're your team, they know about 
us!" but at the end of saying it, the realization hit him like cold 
water and her reaction confirmed it. "They don't know." 

She sighed, looking away, rubbing one of her arms nervously. She 
didn't answer, she didn't say anything. 

How easy her mood changed, of course. 

So he had told everyone that she was his girlfriend, proud and 
excited, like a five-year-old boy, ready to officially present her as 
his own to all of his close friends and she had not even told her 
managers, the people who were practically her family in Korea. The 
same people who could protect her along with him, the ones who 
should know it first. 

A current of rage warmed his body, Jungkook clenched his jaw. 
He couldn't help but overthink everything. 

"Why didn't you tell them?" he asked, he wanted to know her 
reasons at least. He wasn't the kind of person to ask for reasons, 
much less being so angry, but he was making a great effort. 

"I'm going to do it." 

"When? On our fifth wedding anniversary?" 

"No, of course not! I'm just taking my time and-" 

"Taking your time? Lisa do you think I'm stupid?" 

"No!" 

He took a big exasperated breath. "Do you really expect 
something from us? Or in this time you realized that maybe we 
won't last so you better keep it a secret and it's better, if it 


happened nobody knew." he scoffed bitterly with irony. He couldn't 
believe it, he felt betrayed and angry, he was hurt. 

Lisa shook her head quickly, frowning. "No, of course not, what 
are you saying?" she said. "I'll tell them when I know how to say it. 
It's hard." 

"Why is hard then? They are your managers, Lalisa. You can't 
hide things like that from them," he scolded, overflowing with fury. 
"What the hell did you say to your manager the other night? What 
damn excuse did you give him? What fucking excuse could cover 
that you spent the night with me? " 

It wasn't the first time they had spent the night together, but 
since he knew Lalisa Manoban he could bet that she lied. And he 
detested the idea of that with his whole body. 

She fiddled with her fingers. "Uh, that it was a sleepover... with 
one of my old friends" 

"Damn, Lisa!" he exclaimed irritated. 

"But what do you want me to say, that I was going to a date?" she 
replied exalting. "That we are together?" 

"Yes!" 

"You're crazy, then, I don't have your freedom, I don't have a solid 
career, I can't calmly tell Manager Oppa that I have a relationship 
with the big Jeon Jungkook! I'm not even allowed to date 
someone!" 

"Then why are we dating?" he raised his voice. "If it is 'so hard' to 
date me why the fuck you said yes, Lalisa?" 

She went silent, eyes wide open, maybe speechless, maybe 
regretting her choices, he didn't know. Jungkook sighed, ruffling his 
hair. 

He could accept that their relationship was a secret to the public, 
the reasons were obvious. But he couldn't bear that Lisa was a liar 
in her own company, he didn't want to be something that 
complicated her life so much that she gets almost a panic attack 
everytime they're close in front of their managers. 

He didn't want to talk anymore, he just left, closing the door in 
her face. 

"Jungkookie!" Taehyung called him from their sits, Jungkook 
went to them, taking sit between Jin and Taehyung. 

Jungkook was usually silent, but Bangtan knew the different 
silences he had. There was the I'm spacing out silence, the I'm tired 
silence, the I prefer Hyungs talk for me silence and the deadass 
silence. The last came with a deadass face and a deadass vibe. The 
last was this silence. 

Jungkook crossed his legs, crossed his arms and looked to the 


empty stage with a blank face, he didn't care his Hyungs were 
looking at him with curiosity. 

"What happened to you?" Jin asked concerned. 

Jungkook shook his head slightly. No words, no stares, nothing 
more. 

"Jungkookie, what's wrong?" Taehyung touched his leg with a 
comforting tone but the youngest didn't respond. 

Bangtan looked at each other, worried about their maknae. 
Yoongi moved slyly his head to one side, pointing to where one 
famous girl group were entering to their seats, where was the 
possible cause of Jungkook's rare behavior. Jimin turned a little to 
see them, exchanging glances with literally all of them, they were 
all looking over there. Yep, something had definitely happened 
between Lisa and Jungkook. 

On his side, Namjoon sighed concerned, wondering what would 
cause Jungkook was so upset. 

"How long are they dating? Ten days? How he managed to 
already have a argument with her?" Yoongi whispered, making him 
and Hoseok laugh. He was right. 


BLACKPINK didn't had time to talk when Lisa came back from the 
bathroom, the girls were already going to the stage and Jennie just 
took her hand to guide her. 

Jungkook was there, sitting and looking to the front, silent and 
serious. He was angry as hell, she could feel it. 

Lisa took her assigned sit, slyly looking at him. She knew she was 
wrong, she knew she should talk with him about their relationship 
being a secret and the mess it could be in her company the night of 
the date, to resolve it together, as Jennie told her to do. She 
couldn't even put a excuse, they spent all night talking, cuddling in 
the fort, she had the opportunity but she decided to avoid the topic. 
It was such a perfect night that she didn't want to ruin it thinking 
about reality. 

Lisa was just too afraid to face it, what if Manager Oppa separed 
them? What if sanjagnim separed them? She wasn't going to be able 
to even see him. No boyfriend, no bestfriend, nothing. 

That hit her a night, after they confessed their feelings and had 
their first kiss. 

She loved her career, it was the dream for which she fought with 
blood, sweat and tears for long four years, but she loved him too 
and there was the possibility to not be able to had one of them. She 
knew she wasn't being dramatic, the thing was worst with him 
being a idol too. Her sunbaenims were able to date but they dated 
normal people or people who didn't had a big fanbase capable of 


ruin her and her group and her boss probably would knew that fact. 

It was easy to pretend that everything would be fine when they 
were together kissing and caressing each other, laughing over 
stupid things and talking about pointless things. But once Lisa went 
to bed alone, reality froze her. 

Never before had she felt as much fear as when Jungkook entered 
her dressing room with eyes full of love. She knew she had reacted 
badly and it had not been good to yell at him. Less to make it clear 
that he was a secret. Damn it, he had even thought she didn't take 
him seriously. Maybe it was that he felt hurt, Lisa didn't want to 
believe that he was doubting her love. She loved him so much that 
she was deeply terrified to lose him. 

She had been terrified the last days, she couldn't sleep, she 
couldn't eat, she couldn't concentrate in anything else. She tried to 
bury it, pretend she wasn't afraid, that she wasn't thinking about it, 
acting normally joyful. But it was like a wolf chasing her, ready to 
bite her ass. And in some moment the wolf was going to reach her. 

"What happened between you and Jeon?" Jennie asked, getting 
her out of her thoughts. 

"TIl tell you later." because she was going to cry if she started to 
talk. There was a lot of fans in front, I wasn't a good idea. 

Jennie held her hand tight with a comforting smile. Her Unnie 
was there for her. 

Jungkook didn't look at her direction in any moment. When 
BLACKPINK won, she walked by his side and tried to get something 
more than a neutral bow but yet nothing, he didn't even looked at 
her in the eyes; but that was a little bit understanding, all the 
cameras were on them, her members and Bangtan. It wasn't a 
moment for that. 

Then she tried to get his attention, looking at him even in the 
middle of her performance, but in the moment he noticed her stare, 
he looked away. 

And at the ending she ran away in the end. She hid a minutes in 
the bathroom, with Jennie outside waiting for her. Her Unnie told 
Jisoo and Chaeyoung to kept going, they were going to follow soon. 

Lisa tried hard to breathe and don't cry. She felt so overwhelmed 
with the situation. Because of the make up, she couldn't wash her 
face, so she poured some water in her neck and nape, then she 
drank a little of water. She needed to relax and talk with Jungkook, 
explain herself. 

"Stupid brat," Jennie whispered when Lisa got out with the same 
anguished expression she had been wearing on her face all night in 
the moment the lights weren't focused on her. 


"Me?" 

"No, your boyfriend." she said with a stern face, verifying her 
dongsaeng make up. "I'm so sleepy for this." 

Lisa noticed it, her Unnie was practically sleeping with her eyes 
open during the other performances. She had been sleepy all day, 
actually. Jennie was already awake that morning when she got up 
to the kitchen to have breakfast, unusual from her because the girl 
loved sleeping and she always got up late. Actually, she looked like 
she never went to sleep, no wild hair, no swollen and tired eyes; 
Lisa didn't think about it in the moment but now was suspicious. 

Jennie hurried her to the stage, not giving her a chance to ask. 

She wasn't coming back, Jungkook felt anxious. He saw how she 
tried to look at him while performing and he ignored her, 
pretending he didn't even like the song when he literally was 
mumbling the lyrics while fidgeting. But then he saw her run away 
from the stage, he didn't know if was because the next group was 
going to perform or for something else; although something felt bad 
in him but he still played his cold paper. He still was hurt. 

But now he was worried. Jisoo and Chaeyoung were already in 
their places, where were Jennie and Lisa? 

"We have to go." Jimin said to him, pushing him because the rest 
were going and he still was sitting there looking at the backstage 
entrance. They had to change their clothes to perform. 

He got up and followed him, in the darkness behind the entrance 
he saw her coming with Jennie. She looked at him and he looked 
away again, passing her but Lisa held his arm and made him turn 
around to her, Jungkook widened his eyes, startled. 

"We need to talk." she said trying to sound steady, but her lips 
were trembling. Her eyes were desperate but determinated, 
Jungkook knew that gaze, she wasn't accepting a no. 

"Okay." 

Fine, he lied. He really didn't want to talk. 

At the end of the ceremony, he hurried to get lost in the crowd of 
idols, away from her. Fortunately, Bangtan stayed a little longer 
(two hours actually) in their dressing room making a small toast for 
the awards won and planning to go to the after party, which he 
didn't feel like going for obvious reasons. Time enough to 
BLACKPINK to go home, not giving Lisa a chance to talk with him. 

Maybe he was slightly afraid of her telling him to broke up ... 
maybe. 

It was stupid, they were just starting, maybe if she had time to 
think about it better, if he also gave himself time to calm down, 


they would solve it. 

And Min Yoon Gi looked at him like he was the biggest dumbass 
in the world. He was so done with the maknae. 

He wasn't going to the party too, they were in the car on the way 
home and after the oldest asked what happenned to him, Jungkook 
told him everything. 

"Look, you're the biggest selfish bastard I ever knew and I am 
myself a selfish bastard." 

"Yah!" he complained, he wasn't selfish... he wasn't, right? 

"I'm going to educate you. First," Yoongi raised one of his long 
fingers "she is a Rookie of YG. You know the reputation of YG. 
People are waiting for one of their artists to fuck up. Drugs, 
romances, alcohol, plastic surgeries, any stupid reason is enough to 
hate them and say ‘well, they are from YG, what else could you 
expect’. Knowing this, do you expect her to not be afraid?" 

"I understand she is af-" 

"I'm talking, shut up." Jungkook closed his mouth obediently. 
Yoongi raised another finger. "Second, how do you think YG will 
react to this? Do you think everyone's boss is like ours?" Jungkook 
expression said everything, Yoongi sighed. "Aish, you're stupid too. 
BLACKPINK are his best inversion, I don't know why he doesn't give 
them comebacks because I'm sure they have the influence to 
compete with us. My point is, if you were him would you allow one 
of your artist to date someone like you? Of course not. ARMY will 
cut her head off in the moment they just suspect you're dating her. 
In the end of the day, you would be the pour innocent victim and 
she would be the whore. So excuse her if she's not peacefully happy 
with this situation. And there you are, complaining about feeling 
betrayed and talking about being the one who take risks and fight 
like the selfish bastard you are." 

Yoongi never talked too much but when he did he hit hard with 
his words. He was one of the best rappers of the industry, after all. 

Jungkook had not thought of that. Lisa had people for almost 
every part of the world supporting her, she had everyone wrapped 
around her pinkie. He never thought in the possibility of someone 
being capable to ruin her whole career but ARMY was powerful, 
they took him to the place he was actually. And her boss probably 
knew that, Yoongi was right, YG wasn't going to allow her to date 
him. She had strong reasons to keep everything in secret and feel 
anxious about telling the truth. 

"Why she didn't say anything to me?" he asked, feeling like shit. 
He was actually a selfish bastard. 

"If you weren't running away like a rat probably she would had 
done it." 


"What if she break up with me?" that possibility was there yet, 
maybe Lisa wasn't going to take the risk. It made sense after all, he 
had assumed things and he had not wanted to listen to her, he had 
not even understood how difficult it really was for her. Why would 
she want to be in a relationship with him if he reacted in that way 
to the first misunderstanding? 

"Do you think I read minds? My power has limits." Yoongi said. 
"Luckily for you, I have a third point, "Jungkook looked at him 
curiously. "I see how she looks at you. I don't think she will break 
up with you because she loves you. I don't know why, you're a 
cocky selfish bastard. You're doubting her love, even. She obviously 
knew about the risks when she said yes and she still said yes. She's 
fighting for you already. She just need your fucking help." 

Oh shit, he needed to go for her. He was such a idiot. 

"Jungkook, someone is waiting for you in home, security just 
notified" one of the managers said from the front sit, the car were 
entering in the underground parking of the building. He arched a 
brow, his parents? Because no one besides them knew where he 
lived. 

"Keep going I have a call to do." Yoongi said, pointing his phone. 

Still confused, he went to the elevator. He hope it didn't take long 
but if it was his parents, her mother wasn't going to let him go 
easily. 

The doors opened and he entered his home, being surprised to 
found Lisa there, in normal clothes, like she just get a new and dark 
outfit and came fast. 

She was sitting in the sofa and got up quickly, almost running to 
him but she stopped a steps away, afraid to get to close. He felt so 
bad, he did this. 

"Aigoo, thank goodness it's you, I wasn't going to know what to 
say if it was one of the Oppas." she said laughing awkwardly. 

"How long have you been waiting?" he asked although he didn't 
want to know it. 

She snorted, pretending. "Nothing, actually I just arrived." 
Jungkook arched a brow. "Two hours." 

"I'm sorry." 

She frowned confused. "For what?" 

Man, she was so pure. 

"For everything." Jungkook get close, looking down, guiltily. "I 
was a asshole." 

"What? Hey, no," she said softly, caressing his arm. "I am the one 
who should apologize, I should've told you about what was 
happening." 

Oh, God, she wasn't going to break up. 


Jungkook hugged her tightly, burying his face into her neck. She 
was too good, damn it. He couldn't help but feel like shit. He had 
been the idiot and she was the one who apologized. 

Slowly, Lisa snuggled against him, resting her face on his chest 
and listening to his heartbeat. Allowing him to hold her as much as 
he wanted. 

"I'm really sorry, I promise I'll support you with the thing about 
your managers." he murmured, her breath tickling her neck which 
made her giggle, she was more relaxed now. His words had taken a 
great weight off her shoulders even though she had not the faintest 
idea where they were coming from. 

Lisa leaned back and looked at him, frowning. "What happened to 
you? A hours ago you were furious with this and now you will 
support me?" 

"I talked with Yoongi Hyung, he made me understand that I was a 
selfish bastard. I know now how hard it is, I understand. I'll help 
you with this, if you need me to stand as your shield I'll do it." he 
said rapidly, determinated and pouting like a cute kid. Exactly what 
she needed to hear. She wasn't alone. 

"Thank you." she smiled moved. 

"I promise it." 

"And you aren't a selfish bastard." she said amused, lightening the 
atmosphere a bit. 

"And why are you laughing?" 

"Because it's funny hearing you to say it," her eyes shone as 
always, it felt so good to have her like that. But she came back to 
the point, looking at him straight in the eyes, pure sincerity, "I 
really should have told you what I was worried about, I've always 
done it and I don't know why right now I decided to ignore it and 
let it get bigger." she sighed, playing with the zipper of his jacket. "I 
regret making you feel rejected, I regret making you doubt how 
seriously I take this and I regret a lot more I didn't answer that I 
said yes because I love you. We are dating because I love you so 
much that I can't let you go single for the world when you love me 
back and can be my boyfriend." 

He just kissed her, like he had been wanting to do since the 
beginning, he missed her, he loved her, so much. He was aware he 
didn't deserve her but he couldn't let her go as well. 

She kissed him back, full of passion, wrapping her arms around 
his neck, opening her mouth to him. 

And when they ran out of air and their lips were swollen, they 
separated, smiling widely. 

"Congrats for your awards, baby" she pinched the tip of his nose, 
giggling when he scrunched it. 


"Congrats to you too." he said back, proudly. 

That was his girl, a talented, beautiful, kind and golden-hearted girl. 
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"You and Jungkook what?!" Her manager choked with the food, 
Lisa hurried to pass him water and pat his back. 

Damn it, if that's how his manager reacted, she didn't want to 
know how Sanjagnim would react. 

"Oppa, calm down." she told him watching the man turn red 
because of the violent cough. Choking with rice was a crap. 

Lisa nibbled her lower lip, her head going crazy with negative 
thoughts. She was dead, no, their relationship was officially dead. 

"Of all Korean men, Lalisa," the man said with difficulty. "Why 
Jungkook? Are you aware of how difficult it is?" 

She nodded, lowering her eyes, fiddling with her fingers. 

"For God's sake, I'm going to be fired." He rubbed his forehead, 
sighing. 

That got Lisa's attention. "You're not going to be fired," it couldn't 
be, her Oppa was one of the best at his job. 

"It's my responsibility to avoid this, Lisa-yah, if you made yourself 
close to him it was because I allowed it," he sighed again, squeezing 
the bridge of his nose. "Stupid child, I shouldn't have believed the 
‘just friends' story, of course he had other intentions, it was 
obvious." 

"Oppa, nobody planned this, it just happened." 

"Yes, whatever, whatever you want to believe." He waved his 
hand down and began to speak alone, deeply worried. "Anyway, I'll 
be fired, I can't be fired, I have a wife and a son." 

Lisa felt guilty, she didn't thought about that. Damn it, how could 
she be so reckless? She didn't thought in anyone, not her manager, 
not her group, how could she be so selfish? Now his manager would 
be fired and it would be entirely her fault. The man had done 
nothing but treat her well, accompany her, protect her, and be a 
trustworthy older brother to her. 

"Oppa, I'm so sorry," she said softly, she couldn't even look at his 
face. "I ... I am a very inconsiderate person." 

Then a light came on in her head. 

"I can say that I sneaked out without you knowing it!" 

"That's worse, it's my job to know everything you're doing," he 


said and, noticing the girl's state, he felt sorry. "Look, this is ... 
difficult. Are you sure you really want him? Maybe it's just a 
teenage arousal phase." 

Lisa blushed embarrassed, not wanting to talk about ‘arousal’ with 
him. "Of course not, Oppa, I love Jungkook and you know very well 
that I'm not a teenager." 

"Arousal can seems like love, you know?" 

"Oppa!" she exclaimed half offended and half ashamed. She could 
differentiate both things very well, but she wasn't going to put 
herself in the position of explaining to his Oppa how exactly she 
knew. 

"Lalisa, I'm just trying to solve this." 

"Me too, I swear I'm trying, I can't leave Jungkook, I really love 
him, so I made the decision to tell you. I know I'll have to tell 
Sanjagnim and I think it's better if you help me. I don't know, you 
tell me what I can do or something, Oppa. I'm so scared. I don't 
want Sanjagnim to separate us but I don't want to lie either. I don't 
know what to do and this takes away my sleep. I think about it 
every minute of the day. I'm going crazy." 

She looked so scared and unprotected. He had accompanied her 
for many things in the last two years, had come to know her and 
sincerely love her, and had never seen her like this before. Lisa was 
confident and strong, she always stood strong for the group and 
supported her Unnies with all of her, it wasn't expected of her since 
she was the Maknae but she surprised everyone with her strength 
and positivism. Lisa was an angel and she was in love, what could 
he say? No? Break up with him? Break your own heart? 

Damn, he was so weak for her. 

Fucking Jeon Jungkook. 

"You have to go to Sanjagnim yourself, it's better he finds out 
from your own mouth than from rumors." 

She widened her eyes in surprise. "You support me?" 

The man shrugged. "Yes, I may be fired but..." 

She interrupted him decisively. "I'll make sure you're okay Oppa, 
you've always taken care of me, it's time for me to take care of you." 

The man smiled moved, she was really an angel. 

Lisa reached out to take his hand, squeezing it. "Thank you so 
much, Oppa, it calms my heart to know that I have you by my side." 

"Now, I'm gonna tell Sangwon Sunbaenim and she's gonna kill 
us." he said, lightening the atmosphere, making her laugh. 

"Hey, Lisa," Taehyung was the first greeting her when she entered 
Bangtan's dorm at night when she had the opportunity to sneak out 
of BLACKPINK House. He was spread in the couch with a little 


fluffy ball on his chest. Yeontan barked excitedly and tried to jump 
from the couch but Taehyung quickly held him. "Where do you 
want to go? You're gonna get hurt," he spoke softly, smiling to his 
puppy who barked offended because he was already a big boy, he 
wanted to run to the pretty girl. 

"Hi, Oppa," she said smiling, going close to stroke the dog and 
talk to him with a cute high-pitched voice, "Hi, Tannie, you're 
getting big, babyboy." He barked more, squealing and liking her 
fingers. 

"He is more happy for you than for me," Taehyung complained. 

"What can I say? I'm lovely," she leaned to let the dog lick her 
nose, making her giggle. 

"Tsk, such a brat, he's already leaving his father for pretty girls. 
But, you know what?" he held the dog in his hands, bringing him 
close to his face, Yeontan barked, "You are going to want to sleep 
with me and I'm gonna say no." 

She laughed seeing Tannie barking to his owner like he was 
arguing with him. 

Lisa loved the puppy, Tannie reminded her of Kuku aka. Kuma 
when Jennie just adopted him, he used to be a little brown pom 
pom. 

Talking about Kuku's... 

"Where's Jungkook?" 

The last message he sent was a hour before, he was going to take 
a shower so he told her to just enter saying probably he would have 
already finished at that time. But he was nowhere in sight. 

"Sleeping, I guess?" Taehyung shrugged, he had no idea either 
and he live in the same place. "It's too silent, I don't think he is 
playing Overwatch or something." 

Aigoo, he invited her and then went to sleep? How impolite. 

But she felt emotionally tired, she had to go to Japan en two days 
and there's no way she went home without hugs and kisses. She 
needed him. 

"TIl go," she pointed her boyfriend's door. 

"Good lucky waking him up." 

Right, that boy was like a dead body once he fall asleep. 

Jungkook's room was dark, Lisa had to turn on her phone 
flashlight to don't trip on something. She hated his room so much, it 
was so small and full of things. 

She get close to the high bed, Jungkook was deep asleep on his 
side, open mouth and bangs spread on his eyes. He probably was so 
tired, she decided there that was better she go home and talk with 
him another day. 

"Cute baby," she whispered smiling. Then she noticed he was just 


in a shirt and shorts, so careless, he was going to get a cold. 

Leaving the flashlight on the desk under the bed, she went to his 
closet; in one corner he had thicker blankets so she took one and 
got back. She took her phone again and climbed the side stairs 
carefully. 

Kneel beside him, she spread the blanket on him, accommodating 
the sides so any part of his body didn't get left out. 

"Sweet dreams, baby," she whispered, kissing his cheek. Her 
Kookie was safe. 

Satisfied with the results, she began to go down the stairs. 

"Where are you going?" 

She froze, the unexpected husky voice scared her as fuck, she 
illuminated him without thinking. Jungkook groaned, covering his 
eyes with an arm. 

"Yah, woman, are you trying to kill me?" 

"You are awake!" she exclaimed pouting, damn it, she woke him 
anyway. Clumsy, Lisa. 

"Turn off that thing." 

"Oh, right," she did it, scolding herself. 

In the exact moment the flashlight was off, Jungkook took her 
arm and brought her to his side, raising the blanket to have her 
right against his body and then cover her to keep her warm. Lisa 
didn't have time to complain, in seconds she was just being 
spooned. Jungkook slid his arm around her waist and pressed her 
closer, sniffing her hair as he always did. She blushed and her 
tummy went crazy with fluttering butterflies. 

He was big and warm, she still couldn't get used to him being so 
affectionate; Jungkook always was affectionate in his way actually 
but not that much and God, she loved the feeling of him wrapping 
her with his body and hard arms. 

"Did you talk with your manager, Doll?" he whispered, his breath 
brushing the sensitive skin of her neck. That distracted her, it felt 
weird but hot, she liked it. "Doll," he called out since she didn't 
answered. 

"Oh, what?" 

"The manager," Jungkook was so sleepy to notice her blushing 
state. In other way he would make fun of her. 

Damn, why was so hard to concentrate with Jungkook close? 

Lisa focused, her manager was the topic... her manager, YG and 
her secret relationship. What a positive topic. 

"He said I should talk directly with him. Jennie Unnie told me the 
same before so I think I should do it." and she still felt extremely 
scared with that. The 'What ifs in her mind were the problem, there 
were too much of them. 


"Do you want me to go with you?" Maybe he didn't noticed her 
being a blushing mess but he noticed how afraid she was. 

"Aren't you busy?" 

"No tomorrow." 

She smiled. "Yes, please, I need you." 

Jungkook snuggled closer, rubbing her arm slowly. "Everything is 
going to be fine, Doll, and if it's not, we are going to figure out what 
to do. Trust me." 

Although he sounded sleepy, his words were sincere, giving her 
encouragement just how she needed it. She was afraid and nervous, 
anxiety making her crazy, but she had him, she felt protected in his 
arms and she knew Jungkook wasn't going to be able to protect her 
from everything, he wasn't a superhero, but he would try and that 
was enough 

Lisa turned around, facing him. With her eyes already adapted to 
the darkness, she could see that Jungkook slowly opened his eyes 
and a small smile formed on his lips. 

"I love you." she caressed his cheek with her thumb, Jungkook 
leaned against her palm. 

"I love you too, Lali." He kissed her forehead. "Let's sleep." 

And when she had her eyes closed and was almost asleep, he 
began to hum a song which sound like a sweet lullaby, caressing 
her back softly, doing small circles with his fingers. Lisa smiled, 
wishing to be there with him forever. 

Never before had Jungkook been in the YG building. 

It was huge and luxurious, also dark, the low lighting gave it its 
own style. 

He was lucky that Lisa guided him by the hand, he was so 
astonished with his surroundings that he would be lost if he went 
alone. 

The walls around him had seen the artists he admired grow. The 
big G-Dragon, who was his biggest inspiration, his idol. He couldn't 
describe the feeling that was in his chest. 

Lisa respectfully bowed to anyone who passed by her side, 
receiving happy greetings because she was really loved by 
everyone, and pulled his hand, only like that Jungkook reacted and 
bowed too, noticing that everyone looked at him curiously but 
nobody asked. 

They passed through the cafeteria and it was empty, it was past 
breakfast time and there was still time for lunch. 

"Lalalisa!" 

Jungkook stopped looking curiously at the fountain to see how 
his girl was hugged and lifted by a guy. He didn't like it. Lisa 


laughed happily in the arms of that guy. 

Jungkook clenched his jaw. He knew that she had many friends, 
among them were men, and he knew that she was naturally 
affectionate, but none of that ever avoided the annoying feeling 
that ran through his body every time Lisa was affectionate with one 
of them. He had also been his friend and look how they ended. 

"Oppa! Put me down!" she squealed and the guy obeyed, but he 
didn't take his hands out of HIS girl's waist, they were quite 
comfortable there. Jungkook thought they would also be 
comfortable deep in his ass. 

He wasn't tall at all, actually he was like the same height as Lisa 
and maybe shorter; Jungkook was surprised to found a shorter man 
than Jimin. 

"I haven't seen you in a while, princess, our building is so empty 
without you," he pouted cutely. Jungkook frowned, it was a thing of 
short people being so ridiculously flirty? 

"Ow, I missed you too, Jinhwan Oppa. Look at your hair, I love 
this color," she hugged him back, moving a little with him. 

"We are matching," he smirked. 

Jinhwan, it was Jinhwan. Lisa had talked to him a lot about him, 
in her words Jinhwan was her "Favorite Oppa". Jungkook rolled his 
eyes, just as he did when she told him that long ago, favorite Oppa 
his ass. 

Over Lisa's shoulder, Jinhwan noticed him and frowned. 
"Jungkook Sunbaenim?" 

"Hello," he greeted deadass serious, approaching and towering 
then, taking advantage of that he was like six inches taller and a lot 
bigger. 

Jinhwan looked at him, then looked at Lisa and understood, 
opening his mouth wide. "Holy shit, Lalisa, Jeon Jungkook and 
you?" 

Yes, Jeon fucking Jungkook and her. Since things were clear, he 
was going to let her go or stay forever with his hands on her? 

"Oppa!" she scolded him but wasn't taken seriously because she 
giggled. 

"It's a pleasure, Sunbaenim, I'm an admirer of your work." 
Jinhwan bowed ninety degrees to him with a kind smile. 

Being respectful, Jungkook forced a smile and also bowed. 

"Bobby isn't going to believe this," Jinhwan exclaimed amused. 
"His dreams of marrying you are going down the drain." 

Bobby what? 

"Oh, no, no, no, you can't tell him, I have to talk to sanjagnim 
first," she stopped him. 

Jinhwan suddenly became serious. "Shit, Sanjagnim doesn't 


know?" She shook her head and the boy got worried. "I hope he'll 
take it well. At least he's with you," he approached Jungkook and 
patted his shoulder. "You're going to take care of her, right?" 

"Of course," he replied perhaps a little aggressively. 

Jinhwan didn't change his expression at all, with a big smile came 
a little closer. "You hurt her and I'll hurt you," he whispered, 
Jungkook arched an eyebrow but stayed silent. Jinhwan turned to 
Lisa. "Good luck, princess, I have to go, I'm late" 

"Stop falling asleep, Oppa," she smiled fondly and waved her 
hand, while Jinhwan walked down the hall. "I had missed him so 
much." 

Jungkook nodded silently. 

"What bothers you?" 

He raised an eyebrow, pointing himself. "To me?" 

"Yes, you are upset." 

"Not at all, doll," he denied, forming a smile with his lips. She 
didn't need him being jealous right now. "Let's go?" 

Lisa obviously didn't believe him, she was an expert at reading 
him, but decided to ignore it and take his hand again, intertwining 
her fingers with his. Jungkook smiled, he loved to take her hand. 

Continuing their way, Jungkook feel how she got more and more 
nervous. In the elevator, going up to the top floor where YG's office 
was, her hands were sweating and restless. 

"Lali," she looked at him with wide and frightened eyes. 
Jungkook grabbed her by the waist, bringing a hand to her cheek. 
"Breathe." 

"I'm doing it, Jungkook," she responded with a forced laugh. 

He ignored her poor attempt to appear relaxed. "Lisa, seriously, 
take a deep breath." 

"But..." 

He took a deep breath and after a few seconds he let go, without 
taking his eyes out of hers. Lisa's eyes were so expressive, it was 
impossible for her to lie with those big doll eyes betraying her. 

Finally, she imitated him. 

One, two, three, four, five times, she took a deep breath with 
him. Jungkook could feel her pulse and body calm down, she 
relaxed against him, resting her hands on his chest for support. 

Jungkook caressed her soft cheek with his thumb and placed a 
small kiss on her pink lips. 

"I'm with you, okay?" 

She nodded and buried her face in his shoulder, sighing when he 
squeezed her with his arms. 

The doors opened a few seconds later and Jungkook almost died 
seeing who was on the other side. 


Kwon Ji Yong, also known as G-Dragon, arched an eyebrow and 
smirked, amused, looking at them from head to toe. 

Holy shit, G-Dragon was there, in front of his eyes, watching him. 
It wasn't the first time, actually, but he could never get used to this. 

"J didn't mention anything about this when she asked me for 
advice," he said with his calm tone of voice. 

Lisa jumped in his arms and turned around, red colored her 
embarrassed cheeks. "Hi, Oppa." 

"It's been a while, Lisa, it seems like a lot if no one told me about 
your relationship with one of the members of Bangtan Sonyeondan." 

Holy shit, G-Dragon knew who he was. Jungkook was paralyzed 
with emotion. 

Lisa chuckled. "It's recent," she rubbed her arm timidly. "You say 
Jennie talked to you?" 

"Yep, and I'm offended that she didn't mention that she was 
talking about you. What's the point of being G-Dragon if nobody 
tells you about the gossip in the building," he sighed sadly and took 
a step back, signaling them to get off the elevator. 

Lisa took Jungkook's hand, taking him with her, noticing his 
Jungshook status that made him seem stupid. 

"I thought you were taking a break before enlisting." 

"I am, I just came to close some business," he shrugged, "I assume 
you're coming to tell the boss about this," he pointed out their 
interlaced hands. 

"Do you think he would get angry?" 

"You're so cute," he couldn't help but comment, noticing her big 
bright eyes. He had such a weak spot for BLACKPINK members, 
after all he saw them growing up to the talented beauties they were 
now. "I don't think so, he has dealt with me for more than ten years. 
And he is from Bangtan Sonyeondan, he smells like money, YG 
loves money." 

Jungkook frowned, should he be offended? 

Lisa bowed to the secretary, getting close to ask if her boss was 
free. Jiyong stayed with Jungkook and the boy felt his hands 
sweating and his ears turning red. 

"You're lucky she is a BLACKPINK member, in other way you 
shouldn't have any choice." 

Jungkook cleared his throat, trying to control his trembling voice 
and concentrate on what he was originally doing. "Why do you say 
that, sunbaenim?" 

"Lisa is one of the best, all Thailand is in her skinny hands, who 
would risk to lose her?" Jiyong pat his back. "Take care of her, 
you're a lucky guy." 

The man went away, waving to Lisa with a affectionate smile. 


Jungkook smiled, he didn't know if was because G-Dragon pat his 
back or because he encouraged him, both were good things. 

"Wait for me," Lisa said trying to smile but her lips were 
trembling. Jungkook squeezed her hand, nodding. 

"I'm with you, don't forget that" 

She opened the door and disappeared, Jungkook felt his heart 
racing anxiously. He hope everyone who told him everything was 
going to be fine was right. 

Lisa felt like a little child being scolded in the principal officer. 
Her boss never failed in making her feel anxious, even in the good 
ocassions. He was so serious and cold; well, not all the time, he 
laughed at her imitations sometimes and was kind at the studio or 
watching them dancing, but you could never forget who he was 
because he never allowed it. 

Lisa never saw him like a paternal figure or someone she could 
completely trust like Jungkook saw his boss, or just like Jennie saw 
YG. Jennie was the favorite, that wasn't a secret. She had the YG 
spirit, she born with it, obviously Sajangnim loved her. Lisa never 
felt envious about that, but in that moment she really wished to be 
Jennie. 

"So, BTS Jungkook." 

Lisa widened her eyes, she was just waiting he allowed her to talk 
after finishing with his paperwork but he surprised her. 

Sanjagnim clasped his hands at the height of his chin, 
expressionless as always. "Security informed me about him running 
around my building with you, I don't think you was just showing 
him the place." 

"No, I..." 

"Don't try to explain, I can figure out. You two are dating, right?" 

Lisa was speechless, her nerves was playing her bad. She couldn't 
even control her shaking hands. 

The man sighed. "I'm so tired of all you doing whatever you want. 
I tell you ‘don't date' and what you do? Go and date. I tell you 'don't 
get drunk' and what you do? You go, get drunk and sleep with 
whores, drive or smoke marijuana." 

He literally was so done with his own idols that it was almost 
funny. Anyway, Lisa wasn't in the mood to laugh but in some way 
his words was calming her a little. 

"Since when is this happening?" 

"Hmm... two weeks?" 

"Thanks God. The last time someone told me he was dating was 
when he was going to get married and the bastard went and made 
it public five minutes later," he complained with a monotonous 


tone, going back to look at his paperwork. 

Was he talking about Taeyang Sunbaenim? 

"Do you have in mind you aren't allowed to date, right?" he said 
with a judging arched brow, Lisa nodded, looking down to her 
trembling fingers. "I trusted you, like a trust the rest of the 
members, and you failed me." 

"Yes, Sir, I'm sorry." 

Sanjagnim didn't answer and a tense silence fall in the room. Lisa 
felt like the walls were closing around, ready to squeeze her to 
death. 

Was she being so dramatic? 

"So, Bangtan Sonyeondan." The man spoke again. "They're big, 
bigger than BIGBANG even and I'm surprised, I never expected 
anything from that bunch of wannabes." 

Lisa felt offended in her boyfriend's name. Bangtan weren't any 
wannabes. 

"They're talented also, specially their rappers. That Sugar boy is 
close with one of us, am I right?" 

He was? Lisa had any idea. And it was Suga by the way, but she 
didn't have the guts to correct him. 

"T'd like to talk with him." 

"With Jungkook?" 

"There is someone else?" 

Jungkook didn't know what to expect when Lisa told him to pass 
and then YG kicked her out of the office. 

The man was really intimidating, the type of powerful person 
who knows how powerful they are and love the feeling of using it 
against you. 

He had him waiting a few minutes, when the silence felt heavy 
and Jungkook felt more a more uncomfortable. He wondered if that 
was a strategy to make you feel tiny. It was working. 

YG opened one of the drawers of his desk and took out an 
envelope, sliding it on the desk, that was the first time he looked at 
him since he entered. His look was expressionless and empty, like a 
robot. 

"This is a Confidentiality Agreement, read it and sign it. Take 
your time." He signaled the couch in the middle of the spacious 
office. 

Confused, Jungkook obeyed and went to the couch, opening the 
envelope and taking out the papers. There were three of them, with 
a lot of technical words. 

The first thing he did was taking photos and sent it to his boss, 
Bang PD surely know what was that. 


Jungkook frowned, finding a part called "Clauses" where he was 
struck by something about not getting pregnant or practicing sex 
that could harm the health of the company's idol. What the fuck? 

His phone vibrated, Bang Daddy was calling. Looking at YG who 
seemed immersed in his work, Jungkook answered in a low voice. 

"What the fuck are you doing, Jeon Jungkook?" Bang PD 
practically yelled at him. "Don't answer, I'm coming. Are you in YG 
building, right?" 

"Yes." 

And his boss hung up the call. 

After literally three hours when Lisa and Jungkook sit with their 
respective bosses talking about contracts and clauses feeling like 
little kids being part of a arranged marriage like in the dramas, they 
finally could get out of there. 

In Jin's car, this time, both sighed. 

"I feel like I just got married." Jungkook said, he still couldn't 
believe he had to sign three times a contract to just have a 
girlfriend. 

Lisa laughed. "Calm down, dude, we're just starting." 

Jungkook chuckled, she was right, they were finally free and 
allowed to date, just starting. 

Well, they had to keep it secret (or he would had to pay like 
twenty million dollars to YG for damages) and had a lot more of 
conditions, like don't get pregnant or do BDSM but they were 
official, with their companies blessing them 

"Well, it was easier than I expected," Lisa said, she felt completely 
relieved. "I thought he was going to tell me to break up with you or 
fire me and all the people who works with me." 

But YG told her he was already used to this and he learned to 
don't interfiere because that makes the things worst. Damn, Lisa felt 
stupid after feeling like a lamb about to be beheaded for the last 
days. 

Jungkook caressed her hair lovingly, calling her attention. "Can 
we pass the next of the day cuddling? I'm exhausted." 

"Lies, you just wand cuddles." 

"Is it a crime? You're my girlfriend," he chuckled. "Shit, that 
sounds so good." 

Lisa leaned closer to peck his lips. "I'm all yours." 

"That sounds better, babydoll." he purred, claiming her mouth 
hungrily, cupping her face. 

It feels just so good. She was his girl, all his and no one could 
take her away from him. 
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if you like it please comment and voteg” 

I didn't pre checked this part because of the time so sorry if there's 
some mistakes. 

shit, it took me so fucking much to write this so maybe that 
because is like so shitty, ik I'm always dissing myself but this time I 
really think it was shitty. lol I spent like two whole parts being 
dramatic to solve this so easily, in my defense I'm tired and 
sometimes things that look horrible and hard solve this easily. and 
sorry for the cringy jealous scene, I'm not a jealous person so is 
weird to me write the feeling, and I see Jungkook as someone really 
jealous. also, about the confidentiality agreement, I just think things 
aren't that easy for idols to date, idk if companies go to that 
extremes but idk I just wanted to be original okay? lol 

I'm sorry for the late update, I had a busy af week... actually it 
was a infernal week. 

I had to do a lot of projects and exams, and then had to deal with 
my possessed debit card which didn't worked since the last three 
months. Literally, it took me ten hours in the bank, five talks with 
the information guy, a fight with the bank cashier and like twelve 
codes until that shit finally worked. I didn't have more codes to put 
and I was like "istg I'll put jimin's birthday"... and I did... and it 
worked. lol. 

so I spent my Saturday sleeping and being lazy. I swear I tried to 
write but I was so tired. anyway, I could finish and now we had the 
chapter. hope you like it. 

also a lot of things happened this week. baby jungoo birthday! he 
is getting old and I feel like a proud mama, although the he is three 
years older. also I have a liskook idea for the occasion but in the 
story we are in January so shit shit. 

and Love yourself: answer were released! and holy fuck, I love it, 
more than tear actually. my favorite song is Trivia: Love and 
Epiphany, they are just so beautiful I'm crying. what's your 
favorite? 

also I love this dorks. 

aaand now I'm going to shut up. see yah& 


6. Red 


genre: fluff, jungjelly and light smut because fam wanted smut 
and jungkook being jealous. 

WARNINGS: this one is long af, light (not that light) smut, 
suggestive themes, this two are horny af; don't read if you feel 
uncomfortable with it. You aren't missing anything btw. 

a/n: another random one shot name because I have zero imagination. 
but we're gonna pretend it is because this was hot and the word red is 
mentioned a lot. 

a/n2: I'm kinda nervous bc is the first time I publish smut(? 

Seoul Music Awards 2018 

That girl, in that tight black top and skirt that hugged every curve 
of her body, that girl who looked like a hot living doll, that girl who 
dazzled everyone with her charisma and talent on stage, that girl 
who had him on the verge of a heart attack and with a 
uncomfortable problem in his pants just for breathing, that girl was 
his girl. 

He was proud ... and horny. 

After tasting so many times those lips until they were swollen and 
red, he couldn't stop thinking about them and in doing it again and 
again while listening to her cute whimpers and touching her soft 
warm skin. And after not seeing her for a while he couldn't wait to 
have her at his mercy in the backstage at the end of the ceremony. 

‘Call me pretty and nasty’, would be the cause of his death 
someday. 

There was something in her voice every time she rap her part in 
As If It's Your Last, something that sounded so much like a purr, 
that it was inevitable for him to imagine listening to her while he 
was between her legs, driving her crazy. 

Maybe someday... 

And that was how he ended up sitting in the middle of an award 
with a rock hard erection. 

At least she was his girlfriend now, he couldn't feel guilty for 
wanting her as much as he was a time ago, when he was stuck in 
the friendzone being a pervert who looked at those plump lips 
imagining that he had then wrapped around his... 

He had to look at a blank point for a few minutes, avoiding 
looking at her, trying to push away the dirty thoughts that were in 


his mind, he had to perform damned, he couldn't do it with an 
boner in his pants and less with how tight they were. 

His eyes exchanged looks with Yugyeom's, at the other table. He 
raised and lowered his eyebrows, amused. As his best friend, he 
knew exactly what he was thinking and he never lost the 
opportunity to make fun of him, even before he was close to Lisa 
and until when they were just friends. Yugyeom knew he was dying 
to be something more with her, and well, also knew Jungkook 
wanted to fuck her like a rabbit. 

None of 97 line friends knew about the relationship that had just 
been born between Lisa and him, they had decided to surprise them 
together since they were both part of the group. And Jungkook 
could already feel how much the teasing would increase. 

Although Yugyeom was the only one who knew things from 
Jungkook's own mouth, it wasn't a secret that he liked Lisa, because 
the boy was obvious, very obvious. Lisa must be the only person in 
the place who had never noticed anything. 

The fact that everyone was aware meant that they loved to annoy 
him, teasing him about exposing him or throwing obvious hints to 
Lisa that she never got because man, she was just so clueless. 

Bambam joined the mocking glances and then he and Yugyeom 
started dancing like Lisa, Jungkook ignored them, knowing full well 
that some fancam was focused on him. He didn't want more videos 
of "Liskook Moments" circulating on YouTube with millions views, 
he didn't need more people noticing how damn whipped he was for 
her. 

Sharing table with Red Velvet, with whom they had formed a 
beautiful friendship, BLACKPINK couldn't stop laughing with them. 
They got along pretty well when they were together. 

But then the whole place darkened and the excited screaming of 
the audience, mostly ARMY, silenced them, making them look at 
the stage expectantly. 

Lisa felt the goosebumps in the skin of her arms, feeling the 
excitement running through her veins to finally see a Mic Drop 
performance live. 

Her eyes quickly turned to her boyfriend, he was sitting 
nonchalantly in a chair behind a long table full of microphones 
along with his members. He had changed his clothes and no one 
couldn't denying that red and black suited him very well. 

Bangtan's performances were always mesmerizing; dancing, 
charisma, talent, it was impossible not to noticed the power of that 
group. Lisa could still remember the first time she had the 
opportunity to witness one of their performances, at the first awards 


she attended in 2016. Although her mother was a fan of the group 
like a teenager, Lisa had not understood the reasons until she saw 
them live with waves of fire around while they were singing Fire or 
distilling sensuality in Blood Sweat and Tears. They were great. 

Jisoo was entertaining the group with her imitations of the mic 
drop move and although Lisa began to dance the choreography, 
which she perfectly knew and had even danced with Jungkook in 
the one and only Bangtan's practice room in BigHit, she couldn't 
avoid the twitches in the belly. Jungkook had her lost, she didn't 
even notice how one of her close friends, Mingyu from Seventeen, 
called her to tell her something and Jisoo had to tell her. When the 
girl turned around he only showed her a mocking smile that made it 
clear that she had been caught. 

In those moments, she didn't care, she looked back to the stage, 
running her eyes down the body of the Golden Maknae. 

Every time Jungkook stared at the camera, with those ferocious 
and arrogant eyes, she squeezed her thighs unconsciously, feeling 
the same desire for him that she felt when they were in one of their 
long make out sessions at the same moment her boyfriend devoured 
her mouth, squeezing her legs or ass with his big hands. 

Her thoughts drifted a bit to her memories, she could even feel 
the soft lips of Jungkook kissing her neck, sending chills down her 
spine and making her center throb with desire. Damnit, her center 
was already throbbing with desire for a performance, Jungkook was 
just dancing and singing and... he looked perfect, his body moving 
in synchrony and harmony, dancing fiercely with all his muscles 
flexing, Lisa wanted to jump on him and devour him with kisses. 
Surprised, she found herself squeezing the blanket over her legs 
with her fists for the desire to rip off his shirt. 

Jungkook had awakened something in her and that, whatever it 
was, was so hungry for him. Never before had Lisa found herself in 
this situation of wanting someone so much that her body felt hot 
and bothered by the urge to touch something. 

During her days in Japan, she had missed him in a way that 
wasn't at all innocent, waking up in the night with heat because her 
imagination had made her feel Jungkook's hands caressing her 
body, in places where he had never touched her before and Lisa 
didn't know they were so erogenous. 

Chaeyoung had told her that she was horny and that it was 
normal, Lisa had become a blushing mess, it was so embarrassing. 

The change of music to DNA brought her back to earth, unable to 
avoid the smile widening on her lips at the catchy song. It was so 
funny and full of energy, it was almost funny how his fierce 
boyfriend turned into an adorable bunny in seconds. 


Having fun with the girls, she danced to the rhythm. 


Due to too many people circulating and the large number of fans 
or sasaengs who could discover them, Lisa had to cancel the plan to 
meet Jungkook in the dressing room corridors and tell him that she 
would see him in the after party instead. 

Jungkook filled the screen of her phone with sad faces and even 
sent his own selfie making a pout that could have united the two 
Korea's in order to make him happy. 

Lisa laughed all giddy in the car, on her way to the exclusive club 
that had been rented for the occasion. Chaeyoung, sitting next to 
her, made fun of her, reminding her of the talk they had about her 
wild hormones, getting the younger to hit her and start a stupid but 
violent struggle between maknaes that Jennie had to shut up 
because the screams had become annoyingly loud. The girls still 
giggled together, looking back attentively at the screen of Lisa's 
pink iPhone where a Jungkook still wanted to make her feel guilty. 

Although it didn't seem too much due to their relatively quiet and 
unproblematic personalities, BLACKPINK loved the parties. They 
were forbidden by their managers to get drunk in those but they 
didn't need alcohol to have a good time. 

Upon entering the place, the smiles of the four shone brightly 
amid the colored lights and loud music. Nayeon and Chaeyoung 
from Twice welcomed them as if they were the hostesses of the 
place and invited them to sit with them and their group. Jisoo 
accepted on behalf of the group and, hand in hand to not get lost, 
they went to where Nayeon pointed to, but suddenly hands 
wrapped around Lisa's naked waist, causing chills to run down her 
body. Instinctively, the girl felt terror that some stranger was taking 
advantage of her, but when she turned around she found 
Jungkook's dark round eyes. 

She let go of Chaeyoung's hand and let herself be carried in his 
arms, hypnotized. 

"Hi," she greeted, smiling widely. It had only been a few days, but 
she had missed him a lot. 

"Hi," he replied, leaning down to kiss her cheek. 

His soft lips against her skin made butterflies flutter in her 
stomach and her face reddened, burning. She couldn't understand 
how a simple and cute kiss on the cheek could cause so much effect 
on her. 

"TIl take her with me." 

Lisa turned around, intrigued to know who Jungkook was talking 
to, it was the rest of BLACKPINK and two very surprised Twice girls 
because of what their eyes were watching. 


"Take care of her, for your safety," Jennie said passively 
aggressively, Chaeyoung snorted. 

"Have your cell phone in hand, I'll call you if something happens," 
the other maknae said and then vowed politely, smiling and 
showing her rounded cheeks at Jungkook before following the 
others. Both unnies simply left, taking the Twice girls with them. 

"They like me so much," Jungkook said sarcastically. 

"Nah, they just love being mean to you," Lisa smiled at him and 
stood for a few seconds admiring his face, the moles that adorned it, 
the small dimple that marked his cheek, how handsome he was... 
the neon lights shining in the dark club gave him such a good 
contrast. 

"I have something in the face?" 

"No, you're just so so handsome," she whispered, moving closer to 
give him a small kiss on the lips. 

The big bunny smile made a presence on his face, Lisa kissed him 
again because God, he was really so cute. This time Jungkook 
cupped her neck to kiss her a little more, softly, affectionately, 
nothing too passionate for a place full of people. Although he didn't 
care what they thought, he didn't feel like giving a hot but 
unnecessary show to them. 

And that's why he wanted to bring her to a less public place. 

Jungkook held her hand, smiling against her lips. "Come with 
me." 

"Where?" she asked curiously but he, as always, didn't answer, 
just brought her with him. 

Stepping between the people, Lisa followed him as they 
approached the bathroom area where a long corridor illuminated by 
red neon lights separated the women's room with the men's room. 
She frowned in confusion until she found herself being in a corner 
with Jungkook pinning her against the wall. 

Her breath caught in her throat, noticing that fierce look, the 
same one he had done on stage, the same one that made her bite 
her lower lip by the hot current that heated her blood and made 
desire reappear in her body. 

Jungkook raised his hand to her face and with the thumb he 
pressed her mouth, his gaze fixed on her lip being bitten. Lisa liked 
the pressure, didn't know why but a small moan threatened to 
escape her mouth. 

Their eyes met and she squeezed her thighs at the intensity and 
hunger that showed Jungkook's eyes, she definitely wasn't the only 
one wanting to rip someone's clothes off. 

"Did I tell you that you look beautiful?" 

She could only shake her head, licking her lips as he moved 


closer until their faces were inches apart. 

"You are and you are driving me crazy too." he whispered. 

"Baby..." she mumbled and eagerly took him by the neck to crash 
her lips against his. Jungkook smiled, she was always the first to 
start and surely she had no idea how much he loved that. 

But the fun evaporated easily, because kissing her made him 
crazy after desiring it so much. Those lips, those that he couldn't 
stop looking at and wishing to put their tongue between them, he 
finally had them where they belonged, against his. 

He wrapped her waist with his hands, feeling the hot skin there 
with his palm, wanting to undress her even more and explore more 
there. Lisa pressed herself against him, putting her arms around his 
neck and kissing him back with a fierceness that competed with his. 
She was so passionate. She simply bit his lip and as he growled, she 
take the opportunity to stick her tongue in with full confidence and 
caress him with it. Jungkook moaned and fought back for 
dominance, winning easily because she surrendered to his rhythm 
and let herself be carried away by his hard kisses full of lust. 

He wasn't used to seeing her with clothes that marked her body, 
he already was attracted to her with her loose clothes and 
comfortable style but in this way, he couldn't complain, he was 
surprised and could only think about undressing her. He wanted to 
have her wrapping him with her long legs, wearing her long black 
stockings and just that, as he thrusted into her. 

Shit, he had no idea if she was ready for that and he wasn't going 
to push her if she wasn't, but he couldn't keep his mind from going 
wild whenever she kissed him like this. 

Lisa gasped, for lack of air, but he didn't want to stop so he went 
down her chin, down her throat, kissing, licking, sucking. He 
already knew where to kiss, she moaned against his ear when he 
found the spot and by the simple and breathy moan his cock 
trembled in his dark jeans. Lisa tugged at his tie, asking for more 
with her actions and he couldn't refuse; he explored her neck, 
around the shiny choker that adorned it, up to her ear, where he 
nibbled her lobe and felt her squirm in his arms. 

"Jungkook," she sighed and tilted her head, to kiss his neck at 
once. He grunted against her skin, lowering his hands to that firm 
little ass to squeeze it and make her moan more and more... 

"Holy mother of God." 

Jungkook grunted in annoyance this time, resting his forehead on 
her shoulder. Damn and condemned Jung Jaehyun, he could 
recognize his voice everywhere. 

Lisa took a few seconds to react and leave the steamy bubble in 
which she had entered, but noticing the boy she had not seen for 


more than six months, her eyes widened and a big smile formed on 
her lips. She gently pushed his boyfriend and ran to hug Jahyun. 

Jungkook scoffed sarcastically, this time leaning his head against 
the cold wall. Trying to calm the fire in his body but between the 
lust and the sudden fury that caused his girlfriend running into the 
arms of the boy from NCT, it was difficult to calm down. 

He was offended. How could she forget him so easily? 

He adjusted his pants not so slyly and turned around, frowning at 
the sight of his girl very comfortable in that punk's arms, in fact, 
she embraced him more. Why did she have to be so touchy? 

"I don't see you since like... my promotions... Oh my God!" she 
was screaming excitedly, maybe because of the loud music too. 
Jaehyun just smiled and looked at her in that way so... so like 
Jungkook looked at her. Jaehyun was as whipped as him. 

"The company was strict these days," the boy simply shrugged 
and smirked. "So... you two." 

"You discovered us." She raised her hands in surrender but 
quickly brought an index finger to her lips which leaded his gaze to 
her lips. "But don't tell the guys, we want to tell them the news." 

Jaehyun looked at Jungkook with a smug smile. "Oh, I assure you 
they will be happy." 

Yes, it was confirmed, they were going to be extra as fuck as 
usual. 

"I thought you were going to the bathroom, I see you had other 
plans." He approached to pat the boy's back with a smile. 
"Congratulations, you won," he whispered. 

Jungkook smiled slightly. "It was never a competition." 

"You're right," he nodded, after a significant silence. "Go to our 
place, they're waiting for you" 

"Oh, right!" she exclaimed, remembering that Mingyu had told 
her that the 97 line would be together in a section and that if she 
didn't go she would be thrown out of the group without mercy ... So 
melodramatic. 

"TIl go later." Jaehyun winked playfully at Lisa and went to the 
bathroom. 

Jungkook narrowed his eyes annoyed for the unnecessary flirting. 
For following Jaehyun with a glare he didn't notice how she 
approached him until he had her thumb passing over his lips. He 
felt hot simply by the contact and stared at her. 

"Sorry, I've stained you with my lipstick." she told him 
concentrated, gently stroking the edge of his lips and the same 
lower lip. But at the feel of his gaze, she raised her eyes, parting her 
lips as she lost herself in them. Jungkook wanted to kiss her again 
but she put a hand on his chest. 


"They're waiting for us," she reminded him. 

The boy soon changed his sensual expression to a childlike one, 
pouting and widening his eyes. "But, doll..." 

She smiled, raising her hand to stroke his cheek, Jungkook leaned 
on it like a cuddly kitten. "I promise we can kiss more after, Kookie" 

"Fine," Jungkook moved his head and left a kiss on her palm, 
taking it in his hand and intertwining their fingers. "You look 
beautiful, babydoll," and then kissed her hand lovingly. 

As he had been anticipating all night, the 97 line reacted 
screaming, teasing and someone shouted a "finally!!" in English. 
They asked for a round of special shots for the occasion and 
Jungkook had to pay for them, because although they were happy 
they didn't take long to blame him for stealing and depraving the 
baby sister of the group, which ended in Lisa being robbed and 
seated in the middle of all of them, far from him, almost being 
suffocated in the overprotective group embrace from which 
Jungkook was excluded. 

His tongue poked his cheek at the sight of the scene, not liking at 
all as Yugyeom's arm encircled her waist nor how a leg of hers had 
ended up in Minghao's lap. He didn't like it at all but remained 
silent, because they would laugh at him noisily like hyenas. 

Meanwhile Lisa ended up hitting them all to be released, the six 
of them wound up and Jungkook smiled proudly, she was strong. 

"Aigoo, wild girl," Minghao rubbed his arm. 

"Oh, I'm sorry!" she hurried to apologize. The bastard did a sad 
aegyo and allowed her to caress his arm worriedly, knowing 
perfectly like everyone there that he wasn't hurt at all. Jungkook 
rolled his eyes and when the Seventeen's boy looked at him, 
Jungkook ran his finger over his neck threateningly, this one just 
smiled at him with mockery and Dokyeom, at his side, laughed, 
almost choking on the blue drink he was drinking. 

"So, Pokpak," Bambam pushed Yugyeom out of the place with his 
hip and sat next to the girl, who, recognizing her childhood friend, 
leaned toward him with confidence and rested her elbow on his 
shoulder. Too fucking close for Jungkook's taste. "Our Jungkookie is 
treating you right? Because you know we can beat his ass for you." 

"With those little arms?" Jungkook asked, arching an eyebrow. 

"I am not talking to you." 

Lisa chuckled between those two. "It's none of your business, 
Bammie." 

"Ooooooh, in my language that's a yes ... he treats her well," 
Mingyu said in a specific perv tone that made Jungkook glare at 
him. 


"That's none of your business neither." 

"I want to tell you that it is in fact my business, I clarify you 
dickhead that without me you wouldn't know her." Bambam spoke 
with a cocky face. 

"I'm still feel offended that he knew her before," Yugyeom 
complained, crossing his arms. 

"I'm just glad to know you, Liz." Ding ding ding, we have a 
winner. 

"Aw, Dokyeom-ah!!" she squealed, hugging him. 

The teasing became more foolish as they all drank and drank 
more and more, Jungkook remained sober, not taking his eyes off 
from Lisa at all and becoming more and more angry. 

Hed didn't like how everyone always were touching her, he didn't 
like that she allowed it. He didn't like how she smiled and laughed 
at the stupid things they said, even before, he didn't it. He didn't 
like how she had easily and completely forgotten him in the midst 
of all those men. 

He couldn't help but felt so annoyed. 

Jungkook wondered why the hell she couldn't have girl friends, 
well, she had them but she always preferred to spend time with her 
male friends, hence she was always so natural among them. Well, 
she was free to have male friends, of course, but it was fucking 
necessary to be so touchy with them? 

That made him refuse to dance with her a while later and start 
playing with his cell phone instead. 

"Are you sure?" she asked, pouting at being rejected. 

"Yep, I don't feel like it." he said disinterestedly. 

"But Jungkookie," she complained. 

"I will dance with you." 

Jungkook looked at Jaehyun, who was standing up. He was the 
only one that was sober in the group except for Lisa and him, 
Bambam and Minghao had disappeared long ago and Yugyeom, 
Mingyu and Dokyeom were chatting about something stupid while 
getting more drunk. 

Lisa looked at him, waiting for him to complain but Jungkook 
ignored her, staring at his cell phone. 

She could do what she wanted, he wasn't going to stop her. 

The girl sighed, noticing that her boyfriend preferred to play ... 
his own game? Superstar BTS? Either way, Jungkook didn't seem to 
care. And that feel kinda bad but Jungkook looked more bored than 
annoyed, maybe he was just tired. 

Also he didn't have a reason to be angry, right? 

"Okay," she said to Jaehyun with a kind smile and moved towards 
the stairs that descended to the central dance floor with him. Not at 


all noticing how Jungkook looked at her very offended, did she just 
go? She just said 'okay'? What the fuckity fucking fuck? 

He waited a few minutes to not be so obvious, although his 
friends were too drunk to care, and he approached the edge, 
leaning on the railing to search Lisa among the people. 

Because of the play of colored lights and darkness it was difficult 
to find her among the bunch of idols that moved on the first floor. 
A guy called his attention, because he had been living for almost 
ten years with him, he knew that the man who was against a wall 
kissing a girl like it was the end of the world was Taehyung. The 
girl? Who knows, Jungkook couldn't see her face or remember if he 
had seen someone dressed like that at the awards ceremony. 
Whoever it was, maybe he would find out later to annoy his Hyung. 

After that, he only had to look a few meters to the right to find 
Lisa dancing with Jaehyun. Fortunately they weren't touching, but 
she kept laughing with her usual and contagious joy, which was 
hypnotic and made your heart beat with emotion at realize how 
beautiful she was. And Jaehyun was there, enjoying it. 

He pressed hard on the metal until his knuckles turned white and 
although that shit annoyed him like shit, he watched her dance 
with that bastard for a long fifteen minutes. But even though he was 
furious to explode, it was impossible not to notice how fantastic she 
was, moving to the beat of the music, her hair flying through the air 
with every movement and he would lie if he said he didn't love 
when strands were on her face and slowly slid to her neck and back, 
she had begun to sweat and she shone as a violet light illuminated 
her skin, Jungkook licked his lower lip and bit it, wishing to run his 
tongue over there, making a way in her throat to reach her mouth. 
Then Jaehyun put his arm around her and pulled her close, dancing 
with her, saying something to her ear that made her laugh 
backwards, showing her neck. 

That's it. He was done. 

Jungkook practically pushed people out of his way, he didn't give 
a shit and more than an Idol looked at the usually polite maknae 
with amazement, but again, he didn't give a shit. 

He reached her quickly, pulling her out of Jaehyun's arms 
without too much violence, though he wanted to stamp the guy's 
face on the ground, more at see him smirking at him. Jaehyun knew 
very well what was he doing and he had just gotten what he 
wanted, what had been the main plan of line 97 when he knew 
about that romance: make Jungkook crazy with jealousy. He smiled 
victoriously, he won the bet against his friends. 

Unconscious of the situation, Lisa put her hands on her chest with 
amusement. "Kookie!" she shouted over the music with a big smile 


and wanted to make him dance with her. 

"Let's go." 

"Uh?" She heard wrong? She leaned over to hear him better and 
no, she wasn't, Jungkook repeated the same. 

Looking at him she noticed his face, all the fun on her face 
vanished, Jungkook was angry, very, very angry. His stern face was 
attractive but also scary. Lisa nodded quickly, feeling a bit 
intimidated but at the same time attracted? What the hell? But she 
couldn't avoid the twists in her stomach being pressed against his 
hard body with steel arms squeezing her and that dark look on his 
round eyes. For some reason, she wanted to provoke him, make him 
more angry, wishing that in the middle of everything he kissed her. 
Her lips tingled just with the thought but her common sense told 
her that this wasn't a good idea at all. 

They had agreed before the awards that they would spend the 
night in his place, Bangtan's dorm, Lisa had been excited but after 
the tense and silent road in the car, she wasn't that much. 

"Something bothers you, I'm sure." 

Jungkook shook his head, with an indifferent expression, without 
looking at her. He was definitely angry and she had not the slightest 
idea why. 

His jaw clenched, his arms crossed, his cold gaze, he was easy to 
deduce. He was furious and that made the atmosphere in the 
elevator very awkward. 

Lisa frowned, what could have upset him? What had she done to 
upset him? 

But she had something clear, and it was that she didn't like it. 

She refused to let it go on for the rest of the night, just after she 
had just returned from Japan and what she wanted most was to 
sleep in his comfortable arms... well, what she really wanted was to 
continue with what they had started a few hours ago in the dark 
hallway of the bathrooms, but knowing Jungkook, he would turn 
his back on her if he was still angry. Nothing sexy. No wild kiss, no 
reaction, he would ignore her. 

Such a brat. 

But she knew him well, just as it was easy to make him angry, it 
was easy to calm him down. 

Lisa approached him and stood right in front of his eyes, 
Jungkook arched an eyebrow even though his face remained 
odiously indifferent. "What's going on?" 

But the elevator doors opened and he didn't care if she had 
anything to say, Jungkook simply circled her and stepped out of the 
elevator. 


Lisa pouted, damn it. 

She watched him reach the door, distracted for a few seconds by 
the calm elegance of his walk, the pants looked so well on him, his 
muscular thighs and firm ass marked perfectly. Lisa bit her bottom 
lip, he was so hot... and all hers. 

She hurried to follow him, entering just before the door to 
Bangtan's dorm closed in her face. So impolite, she huffed rolling 
her eyes meanwhile she was taking off her boots. 

She hated when he was angry, Jungkook became a complete 
child. 

But this wasn't going to stay that way. She followed him to his 
room, watching him calmly take off his black jacket and tie. 

"Yah! Jungkook!" 

As if nothing was happening, Jungkook stopped and looked at her 
as if she were crazy. His arrogant eyes widened when she took him 
by the hand and pushed him into his gamer chair, confused he fell 
on the black leather seat. 

"What's going on?" 

"What's going on with you?" She put her hands in her waist after 
locking the door. Jungkook couldn't help noticing the creamy skin 
from there, surrounded by the waist of the tight black skirt... his 
hands tingled with the memory and desire to touch her. 

But these thoughts were clouded with rage when he remembered 
Jaehyun's hands right there, touching her, smiling at him with 
mockery, knowing he had something in his hands that was damned 
his. He hated that they touched his things and hated even more that 
his things allowed that. He looked away, pressing his tongue against 
his cheek. 

But Lisa wasn't going to let this continue, she leaned against the 
arms of the chair and leaned over him until her eyes were at the 
same height at his. Jungkook's sensitive nose got pleasantly 
attacked by her coconut scent, but he refused to budge. 

Lisa held his sharp jaw in one hand and slowly made him look at 
her, Jungkook's eyes blazing against hers. 

"I don't like how they touch you," he huffed after a few seconds of 
a intense eye contact, in which she didn't look away in any second. 

"Are you jealous?" she asked with a frown, as if the idea of that 
was completely strange. 

"As fuck," he replied, teeth gritted. 

He didn't expect her to smirk as she did and it upset him, was she 
making fun of him? Because he would definitely take her by the 
hips and put her in bed to show her that she couldn't do that. 

However, he almost choked when she straddled him, her bare 
thighs in sight and the thin muscles marking her legs, squeezing his 


thick thighs, filling him with heat as she slid her hands by his 
shoulders. Noticing that he didn't touch her, Lisa took his both 
hands and placed them on her small waist, instinctively his hands 
closed on her soft skin. Therefore, she leaned down and left a soft 
kiss on his cheek, like the brush of a butterfly. But the next kiss and 
those who followed it making their way down his jaw to his neck 
were anything but soft, they were wet, hot, Jungkook sighed, 
relaxing but warming to high temperatures. The edge of the limit 
was when she kissed his ear. 

"Do you think any of them can touch me like you?" she 
whispered, her hot breath hitting his skin. 

They couldn't and he swore, they would never can. 

He grabbed her by the back of the neck and pressed his lips 
against hers, biting her lip to open her mouth so he could stick his 
tongue inside her hot cave. As he did, she gasped softly and he 
moved his head to a better angle so that he could abuse those pink 
lips, Lisa buried her slender fingers into his hair, pulling it. 
Jungkook moaned, the sensation drove him crazy. 

He wrapped his arm around her waist and pressed her to his 
chest, sliding his hand down her back and waist in desperation, 
letting go all the frustration he had contained in the last few hours. 
She kept pulling on his hair and letting out strangled little sounds. 
He loved those sounds. 

She tugged harder on him and separated him from her mouth, 
she was agitated, he too. He recognized that she needed to breathe 
but he was hypnotized by those swollen and half-open lips. 

"You're so beautiful," he sighed and kissed her again. Lisa didn't 
object, moreover, she kissed him back with more force than before 
and arched against him. 

Jungkook ran his hands up her legs, caressing and squeezing due 
to the friction of their tongues; those beautiful thin long legs with 
an elegant firmness that allowed to mark every muscle of them, 
shit, they were so beautiful and soft. He liked so much watching her 
walk around in shorts or short skirts, see those long extensions 
move and make him wonder what kind of noises she would make if 
he kissed every spot of them. 

At some point he ended up planting both hands in her ass and 
squeezing it. Lisa separated moaning against his lips. He didn't let 
her that much, he needed to kiss her and kiss her, to taste those lips 
until he was satisfied. 

But his actions were interrupted when she dropped on him and 
every damn little inch of her body made contact with his, the heat 
of her womanhood squeezing his hard boner. He didn't expected 
that, it had never happened, and he thought he was going to die. He 


moaned loudly and squeezed his eyes shut. 

"God..." 

Lisa bit her lip, not knowing what the hell she had just done but 
loving how good it had felt. She needed to feel it back, it was like a 
sting she wanted to scratch. She slid her hips back and forward 
against his hard crotch again, as if she were dancing, Jungkook let 
out a ragged gasp. 

Oh God. 

Shit. 

And she did it again. Lisa felt choking moans in her throat, 
Jungkook's hardness was doing wonders through the fabric of her 
clothes and she couldn't even imagine what it would be like to be 
naked. 

But quickly Jungkook released her and forced himself to open his 
eyes, to tell her that she couldn't do that, but he found a pout. 

"What's going on?" 

He opened his mouth ... nothing came out. 

He raised his index finger to say his point ... and nothing came 
out again. 

He stammered confused. 

She bounced on his clothed cock again and it throbbed. 

He gasped, squeezing his eyes. He had wanted something like 
that so long ago that he felt really very sensitive. 

"S-s-stop..." he tried to concentrate and for that he need to hold 
her hips and slide her away from his hard on to his thighs. 

Lisa pouted and frowned, Jungkook stared at that pink and 
swollen lip... He wanted to bite her... 

"Why not? I was liking it" she whimpered desperately and wanted 
to approach, he didn't let her with a strong grip in her hips even 
though the phrase almost killed him. "You didn't like it?" 

He shook his head. "Of course, but," he licked his lips and looked 
into her eyes, they were bright and full of desire, motherfucker, she 
was going to kill him. "It's too much ... I'll can't stop." 

"Maybe I don't want you to stop." 

He had heard well? 

She planted her hand on his chest, the red shirt didn't do much to 
prevent him from feeling the heat of her palm expand through his 
chest. Her other hand took him by the neck and with her nails she 
outlined a path to his jaw, which she held and made him tilt his 
head to look at her well. A hot tingling passed through the skin of 
his body, his mind clouded as she came very close to his lips as she 
bent and let her hair create a curtain around her. 

"Are you sure?" He managed to ask, hoarse. He had never wanted 
to push her to go further, although it hurt like hell and he ended 


with blue balls, he was fine with kissing. But her eyes shining in 
that different way told him that she wasn't fine just with that and 
he would lie if he said that a part of him didn't scream happily. 

She kissed him deeply as she had never done before, sliding her 
long nails into his hair and pressing all her small body against his. 

Who was this girl and where was her innocence? 

The question went away with all his thoughts. 

Her full lips ran from his mouth to his chin and jaw leaving wet 
kisses, continued their way down his neck where they found a spot 
and sucked it gently, Jungkook moaned and dropped his head back 
giving her more space. She could do whatever she wanted, he was 
at her mercy. And it was better that way, because if he took control 
he would ruin her. 

She bit him and he loved it, the fire in his stomach burned harder 
and his hips bucked up in reaction. He reattached her thighs and 
pressed her to feel just where he wanted her. She accompanied him 
with a gentle wiggle that made her open her mouth to release soft 
moans, her center was throbbing with every hard touch that her 
hidden clit received, soaking her panties. 

"Shit..." he muttered lost. 

She sucked another spot from his neck, lower. How could he like 
that so much? The stylists would scream at him as lunatics as soon 
as they saw the marks and he would be in a lot of trouble but he 
couldn't help wishing that she made more and more hickeys and bit 
him wherever she wanted... he loved the sensation of sucking and 
burning in his neck. 

Lisa kissed, sucked, bit and licked. Jungkook kneaded her ass like 
a cat, guiding it over his crotch from top to bottom slowly, relieved 
the pain in his confined cock and receiving small electric shocks 
that made him curl his toes. 

She unbuttoned more buttons from his red shirt and he allowed 
it, opening his eyes and smiling at her concentrated expression. She 
still managed to look adorable with her lips swollen and abused and 
her hard breathing. 

He thought she would leave the shirt half open, but she pulled 
the cloth tightly once she finished with the buttons and left him 
exposed. 

He analyzed her reaction, had she run out of breath? 

Red nails slid down the hard skin of his abs. 

No, he was the one who was breathless, expectant at how far she 
would go, seeing the slow descent for each muscle. 

She stopped at the edge of his pants, just where their bodies were 
beginning to connect, and looked back at him. 

Fucking shit, he wanted to grab her, strip her naked and fuck her 


like an animal. It wasn't helping that she continued to stare at him 
with those big eyes half-open and hungry. 

"You are so beautiful" she bit her lip playfully. 

He grabbed her by the nape of her neck to kiss her hard, 
unburdening her frustrations. He couldn't be rough with her, not in 
her first time, but God help him, he was on the edge. He bit her lips 
as he wished and stole moans from her even though he didn't let 
them come out, he ate them all. 

Lisa responded in the same way, as if she were as desperate as he 
was, and dug her nails into his chest. Shit. Was he crazy because he 
loved that? 

With her hands he blindly search in her back for the zipper of her 
top that he was sure was there. He had really thought all night how 
easy it would be to get it out of her even if he had no expectations 
of doing it. 

He smiled victoriously against her mouth when with a single 
movement of his hand he opened it and could touch her back with 
his whole hand. Lisa arched against him with a gasp. 

He looked at her and leaned over to leave a small kiss in that 
mole on her neck, she squeezed his hair, he kissed her there again 
and sucked, stolen more beautiful gasps. He loved her sounds, those 
high-pitched, panting moans that made his member throb and he 
wanted them to sound louder and louder until she was hoarse. 

"Jungkook ..." 

Yes, his name, he wanted him to say it louder, only his name, he 
wanted that everyone knew who was the one that made her moan 
and scream. 

He kissed around the shiny choker as he fiddled with the band of 
her bra, his other hand sliding from her naked waist to the edge of 
one of her breasts, over her ribs. So beautiful, so small, so soft... He 
wanted to kiss every damn place of it, savor it and get drunk. 

"Jungkook, God..." 

He slammed his hips against her and forced her legs wider to fall 
more on him, growing against her skin and sliding his tongue to her 
thin jaw. Then he kissed her again, squeezing her perky breast, the 
hard nipple against his palm. He wanted to taste it. Lisa couldn't 
kiss him back for moaning, he didn't care. 

"Jungkook?" 

Both froze. 

At the speed of light they looked towards the closed door, thanks 
God, locked. 

"Jungkook, are you there? We're back" that was Jin's voice. 

Shit, shit, shit, he was going to cut off his head. One of the rules 
of the dorm was not fucking there, mostly because the walls were 


thin and everyone, except for Jungkook, shared a room. 

They looked at each other for milliseconds before moving away 
as if they had leprosy and began to fix their clothes. 

He cleared his throat. "Yeah, Hyung, I'm here." 

"I brought food for you and Lisa... Why is the door locked?" 

"Is it?" he played the fool as he buttoned his shirt and saw her 
adjust her skirt and long stockings... he wanted to kiss her back, 
undress her... she was completely red from the cheeks to the neck 
and he swore that her chest would also be surely. His hand tingled 
at the memory of her hard nipple. What color were they? How did 
they taste? He was so curious. 

"I hope is not what I'm thinking because I will hurt you, child, not 
in the dorm!" 

"We're just watching a movie, Oppa," she said in such an innocent 
voice that she could work at Disney. 

Jungkook smiled mockingly, she hit him and signaled him to zip 
up her top before turning and lifting her long brown hair. 

She had little moles on her back, many. He kiss one that was 
right on the tip of her spine, wishing he could do the same with the 
rest. Lisa froze and sighed, yes, she wanted too. 

Concentrating, he zip up the top diligently, there was a dangerous 
Hyung behind the door. 

They checked each other and gave their approval to find 
everything in order, then opened the door and smiled innocently at 
Jin. 

The older guy narrowed his eyes accusingly but not to her, to 
him. 

"Liz, eat something before you go to sleep," he said sweetly to 
her. 

"Thank you, Oppa, I'll eat well," she smiled and went to the 
kitchen, Jungkook wanted to follow her but Jin stopped him, 
holding his shirt. 

"I'm watching you," he warned. 

"Oh, I'm so scared, oh, wow," Jungkook teased him, he couldn't 
help, Jin was like Jimin, a easy prey to annoy. 

But he didn't expected that his hyung hit his nape. 

"Yah!" 

"Adjust your pants, I can see your dick from North Korea," he just 
say that and left. 

Namjoon chuckled, passing by his side, phone in hand, to his 
room. "Go take a cold shower, is gonna be a hella long night." 

And he was right, because after eating with his hyungs making 
Lisa burst into laughs like every five minutes and talking until it 
was almost morning, it was official that he wasn't having any action 


that night. But was fine, I mean his cock wasn't fine at all, but his 
heart melted because he loved how she get along so well with the 
most important persons in his life, he loved how his hyungs loved 
her as well, and maybe he was a fool in love because he was 
completely fine just sleeping with her in his arms. 

Her calm breath was hitting his chest and her hair tickling his 
neck, she was using one of his shirts and she looked like a baby but 
hot at the same time with the messy hair and the exposed and soft 
legs, and he stayed there observing her like a idiot for like a hour. 

Then he saw her red nails and remembered how they looked 
running on his chest, and how that felt, and then he remembered 
the whole situation... and the he had to get out of the bed in the 
most slight way he could and went to take a shower. 

Lisa curled in the bed a minutes later, frowning when she didn't 
found him. Where was Jungkook? 

And the answer came to the bedroom with wet hair, bare face, in 
Puma sweatpants and nothing more... hard abs and chest, he was 
hard everywhere... well no everywhere, she remembered a part of 
him that was very hard a hours ago... 

She turned around and pretend to be asleep, not wanting to look 
like a desperate horny girlfriend, surely he was tired. Jungkook lay 
down and snuggled up to her, putting an arm around her and 
tucking a leg between hers, the cotton of his pants felt soft against 
her leg. He smelled so good and felt so good. She felt overwhelmed 
with the desire that ran down her body. 

Jungkook didn't take much to fall sleep, his calm breath was 
hitting her neck in minutes. 

Damnit, she needed a shower now. 

this two aren't fucking because both are stupid. 

you wanted smut so i tried to do it but not with the official first time 
because I want to dedicate a whole one shot to that, I'll be doing more 
light smut till that anyway. 

vote and comment if you like ite” it means a lot to me. 

this was so easy to write, maybe because I spent a lot of time 
thinking about it. yeah, I had to study but I was there planning my 
plot, having a mental breakdown about being jealous because 
literally I'm not a jealous person, I don't know how that works. by 
the way, I passed my exams! 

funny thing, I was with my friends like "how jealousy works?" 
and one of them said "Is like fleas, you know, that shit stings and 
bothers you" and I was like "idk I never had fleas" so she "well then 
like scabies". this girl is something else, she felt like half animal. 


anyway, this was already long enough. I'm gonna shut up. 

ps: it was namjoon birthday and I was super sentimental because he 
deserves all the love in the world for being the most beautiful person I've 
ever met, he worked hard for the members, the company, the fans, for 
himself. I'm not since de beginning but I'm still proud of how much he 
grew up from the unconfident boy to the man he is now. he love himself, 
he love his life, he's living his dream, I really really wish him the best of 
the best to the rest of his life. 


7. Heating 


WARNINGS: this has adult content parts. read at your 
awareness. and you're not missing anything btw. 

a/n: I have this in drafts since the beginning so I'm randomly publishing 
it now bc I want and I can and you guys love smut... I think. 

a/n2: kidding, I can't believe I just did this. 

a/n3: kidding again, ofc I did this, I'm a smutty bitch. 

Lisa woke up ready to get rid of the great discomfort she felt in 
her body. A damp heat ran down her back, she felt the fabric of the 
pajama shirt stuck to her skin and her neck was wet with sweat. 

Why was her so hot? 

She became more aware of her surroundings as her senses began 
to awaken and she noticed that she wasn't alone. She had a warm 
body wrapped around her like a blanket. 

Jungkook, it could only be Jungkook. 

I mean, her unnies were three times smaller than the body that 
was hugging her like a Koala and who else than her boyfriend 
would get in her bed to cling to her body? 

It was too hot and in the uncomfortable sense. Jungkook did 
nothing but add more heat to her body, he already had a generally 
warm body but he also had on his hoodie and that was definitely 
making her boil more. 

The heating should be the one to blame. 

Obviously, in the cold night it seemed great to have it to the 
fullest, but now it was being a torture. 

She tried to take Jungkook off, but his arm was firm as steel 
around her waist. Of course, the boy was fast asleep. 

Lisa wondered how the hell Jungkook was there. Did one of her 
unnies open the door? What time had he arrived? Why had not he 
tell her? And, above all, it was necessary to embrace her, damn it? 
She was dying of heat! 

She huffed, just there was the same boy who had once told her he 
hated skinship. Hating the skinship her ass. He was clingy as hell 
and Lisa didn't complain too much, but in that situation she wanted 
to push him away. 

She struggled with his arm until she wasn't being smooth 
anymore. Dammit, why he had to be so damn strong? 

Lisa huffed again, it was like everytime she tried to get off of him, 


Jungkook hugged her more. It was a bad moment to be his personal 
teddy bear. 

She rolled in his arms to try to push him away, maybe she would 
get it in that way, but found closed eyes and a dammed amused 
smirk... That dork was awake. 

"Yah!" she hit him in the chest, Jungkook burst out laughing... it 
was a evil sound, kinda ridiculous too. "Get out of me! It's hot!" she 
whined annoyed, but Jungkook didn't let her go. 

"Shhhh, I'm sleeping," he hushed her, he didn't even had his eyes 
open. 

They were swaying in the bed, Lisa kept fighting and Jungkook 
didn't want to let her go just because he loved annoying her. Like 
the old times. 

"Jeon Jungkook!" 

Jungkook laughed more, putting a leg over her too. 

"I'm hot! Let me go!" 

"Hmm, for me?" 

"You wish! Yah! Jungkook!" but she didn't get what she wanted 
so she went for her last resource: pinching his nipple. 

Jungkook groaned painfully and moved away for her like she was 
the evil, holding his chest defensively. 

Lisa sat, shaking the back of her shirt and feeling some of air 
circulate there and refreshing her sweating back. "You deserved it, 
don't look at me like that." 

"Said a lot of abusive girlfriends," he mumbled playing the 
offended role. 

"Excuse me?" 

"This is so sad, Alexa play I'm here missing my girlfriend and she 
pinched my nipples." 

"That isn't even a song!" 

"It is, I'm gonna write it." 

She hit him with her pillow. 

"Oh, you didn't," he narrowed his eyes. 

Lisa hit him again. "I did." 

That's it, the cards were on the table. 

Jungkook held it and hit her back (more softly, of course, he was 
aware he was stronger), Lisa whined and took another pillow, then 
they started to fight. 

Sweat began to run on their bodies and the heat became 
annoying but they didn't care, it was war and you don't care about 
the weather in war. 

Being a pro in muay thai and taking advantage that Jungkook 
was being relatively soft with her, Lisa managed, with some 
maneuvers, to overcome him, straddling him, hitting him with the 


pillow while Jungkook was laughing loud, using a little plushie as a 
shield. 

"Give up, loser!" 

And that clicked Jungkook's mind, no one calls him a loser, not 
even his girlfriend. 

Lisa didn't know how or when but in a instant she was winning 
and then she was on her back on the bed with Jungkook pinning 
her against the sheets. He had literally raised over her until she fell 
backward, his thighs pressing hers firmly and his hands holding 
hers. 

"Loser you said?" 

Her breath get caught in her throat looking at him, his 
mischievous stare and the smirk marking that dimple in his cheek; 
her eyes ran to his strong shoulders and the biceps showing in his 
arms, his hoodie was supposed to be loose but in his arms the fabric 
wrapped the muscles like a second skin. Then she paid attention to 
the hard thighs pressing the back of hers, instinctively her thighs 
closed in his hips, Lisa was amazed seeing how Jungkook eyes 
darkened and stared at her straight to the eyes, so intensely. 

His dark eyes ran down her, to the slim neck where a old hickey 
was fading and then her sharp collarbones, adorned with a small 
mole he knew it was a sensitive spot. The silk white pajama just 
made her look more ethereal, her clear smooth skin shinned in 
white. 

Jungkook leaned and kissed all he was seeing, the neck, the 
collarbones, the moles, all the skin her shirt allowed him. 

"I love you in white...," he mumbled against her skin. "And in red 
like your cheeks now... and in blue..." he lost his line of thoughts for 
her taste and whimpers. 

Lisa sighed, his soft lips felt always so good, they caressed her 
everytime in the most loving way just before Jungkook started to 
suck and lick. She loved that, the marks and the hot sensations. She 
started to moan, arching to offer more of her, getting breathless 
when he nibbled her earlobe and the sensitive skin around there. 

Jungkook's hands let go her wrists to ran down her body, one of 
them grabbed her thigh, squeezing it, and the other held her neck 
to kiss her. Lisa moaned in his mouth, tangling her fingers in the 
silky strands of his hair. She opened her mouth to felt his tongue, 
lapping her lips and then her own tongue. So wet, so hot. 

Her back started to feel sticky again so she remembered the 
heating, she needed to lower it. 

"Jungkook ..." Although Lisa's goal was to make him stop, his 
name came out as a trembling moan from her lips, because she 
really didn't want him to stop. 


Jungkook rolled on his back, taking her with him with his arms 
in her waist, pressing her to his chest. Straddling him, Lisa's back 
was free to the sweat but she still was so hot and probably 
Jungkook too. 

Jungkook's lips ran down her neck with wet licks and sucks that 
stole her breath away and his big strong hands caressed a way in 
her legs to reach her ass which he massage and squeeze it. She 
gasped and leaned more against him, squeezing the sheets with one 
hand meanwhile the other staid in his hair, feeling how wet of 
sweat it was becoming. 

The heating... 

"Jungkook, baby, stop...", she said with effort, she was trying but 
Jungkook had her firmly held, although her fingers said other thing 
being buried in his hair. 

His hand slid into her silk shorts, covering her ass cheek with his 
whole palm. Lisa jumped, moaning, and arched her hips against his, 
feeling something hard against her hot center that made Jungkook 
gasp. It felt so good that she did it again and this time the 
movement sent new hot sensations throughout her body. 

"Oh, God..." she whimpered, grinding, she loved to do that so 
much. 

Jungkook moaned against her neck, bucking up his hips. The silk 
did nothing to prevent her from feeling perfectly his hardness 
confined in his jeans just where she needed it. Really, before 
Jungkook she didn't expect in her whole life to need something 
there but hell she needed it, again and again, everytime. 

Jungkook pulled her hair and kissed her hungrily, devouring her 
thick dark pink lips. His another hand remained in her ass, moving 
it slightly, Lisa followed the rhythm, swaying from front to back. A 
particular shiver from her womanhood made her let out a high- 
pitched moan against his mouth. Jungkook bit her bottom lip, 
stretching it. 

She was so horny, she felt a drop of sweat slide from her forehead 
to her cheek and then looked at Jungkook, he was sweating but he 
looked ten times hotter in that state... Jungkook should have been 
dying of heat with the hoodie, yeah, of course that was the reason 
why she slid her hands down his body, pulling up his hoodie to take 
it off. Jungkook raised his upper body to sit with her on his lap and 
struggled a bit with the garment; a giggle escaped her, pulling the 
fabric and sending it away once Jungkook broke free of it. 

She frowned, since when Jungkook used a shirt under his hoddie? 
That wasn't correct at all. 

Jungkook chuckled at the cute baby pout and gave the girl what 
she wanted, he took off his shirt. 


Lisa found golden skin, hard, defined muscles and abdominals 
that were no joke. She had not seen many naked man chests in her 
life but she was sure that Jungkook was sexy as fuck, and she had 
that impression that he was getting stronger day by day. 

A smug smirk formed on his lips as he watched her slowly run 
her eyes down his chest and lick her plump lips. His thumb 
caressing her thigh softly. 

"You're going to drool, doll," he said, amused, holding his body on 
his hands. 

She rolled her eyes. "You're so cocky." Although with that body 
who wouldn't be. 

"How do you want me to not be cocky if you touch me like this?" 
he asked wanting to raise a cheeky eyebrow but a sexy moan 
interrupted him as she gently touched one of his nipples with the 
tip of her curious finger. 

Lisa widened her eyes in surprise and tentatively touched the 
small brown tip again, Jungkook closed his eyes, letting out a sigh. 
He was so sexy in that state and the hottest thing was it was 
because of her. 

Without thinking, Lisa leaned over and kissed his collarbone, 
tracing his skin to the juncture of his neck and down. Jungkook 
tasted sweet and smelled even sweeter with a strong natural scent, 
Lisa sucked and left pecks down his pecs while her fingers crawled 
exploring the rest of him. Forgetting about her own body she lost 
herself in seeing him sigh with pleasure at the gentle caresses she 
was doing to his skin. He was so beautiful and sexy. 

Her tongue ventured out of her mouth to his skin, with the tip of 
it she delineated paths in the lines of his chest, ending in the 
aureole of his nipple which she kissed with curiosity, watching his 
reactions. Jungkook hissed, squeezing her ass, causing her to moan 
and do it one more time, making him mumble this time. 

"You like this?" She asked for the future, she wanted to see him 
like this more times. She felt twitches in her lower belly every time 
he let out sounds from his thin parted lips and pushed her against 
his crotch. 

"I think so," he barely murmured, she had begun to suck his 
nipple sending shivers down his body and hot currents of lust 
straight to his hard cock. "Nobody ever did this before." 

Lisa smiled against his nipple, causing her teeth to bite him a bit 
and the boy arched a little in consequence, moaning; she felt a wet 
heat in her crotch. She knew that Jungkook wasn't a virgin like her, 
in fact she knew about every fling he had and with whom because 
sometimes their conversations were about the subject, and it made 
her very happy to know that she was the first doing something to 


him. 

But Jungkook lifted her head with a finger in her chin, pulling 
her away from his chest. Lisa blinked confused, why was he 
stopping her? He didn't speak, just kissed her again, sinking his 
fingers into her hair, guiding her head to his rhythm. Lisa lost 
herself in his hot mouth, going crazy every time he nibbled her lip 
and then licked it. 

His hand went under her pajama shirt, making her shiver as his 
hot palm burned against the bare skin of her belly. 

"Take this off," he murmured against her lips. She nodded, 
unbuttoning the garment. 

Jungkook continued kissing her, running his lips down her jaw, 
sucking her neck, while his other hand caressed her ass and thigh, 
leaving pink hand prints in her skin. 

The shirt fell open from her shoulders, revealing smooth clear 
skin that made Jungkook hold his breath. She was an image taken 
from his dreams, her perky round breasts with pink hard nipples 
ready to nibble at his whim were just a fucking dream; his mouth 
watered with the desire to taste every little part of her, from her 
nipples to her stomach and below where the white silk shorts 
protected her from him... yet. 

However, although his cock hardened painfully, his face didn't 
show it. 

Lisa began to feel insecure just seeing him look at her with a 
blank stare... she knew that her tits weren't the biggest in the world. 
Well, they weren't big at all. Sure he expected something more, 
what guy wouldn't want anything else, something to fill his hands. 
And Jungkook had big hands, damn it. 

She reached up to grab her shirt and cover herself but Jungkook 
stopped her. 

"What are you doing? No, no, no, let go of that." He took away 
the garment playfully, in another situation Lisa wouldn't be late to 
start a hand to hand war for her things but this time she had other 
concerns, such as crossing her arms and covering her breasts. 

Jungkook arched an eyebrow, what was she doing? Then he 
looked at her insecure eyes and understood. Far from forcing her to 
relax her arms and show herself back, he held her neck to kiss her 
gently. 

"I want you, I want you very much," he whispered against her 
lips, sliding his hand down to the creamy skin of her waist. 

She smiled against his mouth, wanting to laugh sarcastically. "We 
both know you prefer more." 

"What can be more than you, Lali?" he purred, nibbling at her jaw 
and making her arch her neck with pleasure, but still with her arms 


firmly crossed. 

"Stop joking," she complained. 

Unhappy with his words, he stopped and he waited until she 
opened her eyes to see him, he wanted her to see his pure sincerity. 
"There's nothing I want more than you," and not wanting to be so 
serious, he pointed down with his head. "We have tangible 
evidence." 

And he managed to make her smile. Fucking beautiful. 

Jungkook tilted his head to one side. "You need more tangible 
evidence of how much I like you?" The hand on her waist rose her 
ribs, caressing her softly with his thumb. "You don't know how 
much I want to prove it to you. Wouldn't you like me to do it, 
babydoll?" 

It took her a minute to think about it, where Jungkook had 
patience (though his cock ached), and slowly began to lower her 
arms as soon as she remembered that there was no boy she trusted 
more than Jungkook. 

This time he looked at her with the purest hunger, almost 
famished, and didn't waste time; he began to kiss her breasts little 
by little with treasure while his eyes were on hers. His hands held 
her back and clung her to him, firmly pinning her against his 
clothed cock and against the bare skin of his chest, Lisa swore feel 
every line of his hard muscles against her; Jungkook surrounded her 
with her body heat, then he began to run his tongue over her skin 
making her moan. 

"Do you know how long I've been wanting to do this?" he asked, 
Lisa was too lost to answer but she could hear him; that husky tone 
with a slight Busan accent in Jungkook sounded too hot. "I dreamed 
with kissing you, licking you, sucking you..." 

Lisa's mouth opened and her head fell back when he brought one 
of her nipples to his mouth and sucked. Her stomach burned with 
pleasure. She understood how he was a mess when she did the same 
to him. 

"Move, doll." 

The brunette obeyed and moved her hips again, rubbing the hard 
button of nerves that made her toes curl. The double sense of 
pleasure was too amazing, she sank her nails back into Jungkook's 
scalp to keep him there licking her and varying from nipple to 
nipple as if he couldn't just with one at time, they became hard and 
sensitive, so pink, in his mouth. 

Jungkook slid his mouth to the valley between her breasts, 
running his wet tongue over each hot corner of her chest until he 
gradually fell down her stomach, forcing her to arch back fully 
trusting in his arms that held her like iron. Lisa moaned louder as 


she felt the new angle allow her clit to be more stimulated against 
him. 

Jungkook kept panting against her skin, she loved that he liked 
her as much as she liked him and expressed it. She felt less silly for 
making so much noise. 

She wanted to complain when he moved her from her pleasant 
position to put her down in the matress but everything became 
moans when Jungkook went back to sucking her nipples and one of 
his hands began to wander the bone of her hip, his fingers fidgeting 
with the elastic of her shorts. 

Slowly, as Lisa arched moaning, offering more and more of her 
breasts that were being nibbled, the black haired slid his hand 
lower, to her intimacy that radiated a wet heat and he growled at 
feeling her so wet, the girl opened her mouth panting startled and 
looked at him with wide eyes. 

"What are you doing to me?" She didn't want to sound so 
alarmed, she never before had someone touched her there. 

"Touch you," Jungkook simply replied, staring at her in such a 
way that she could only stare lost at his dark orbs; he slid a finger 
between her legs, feeling the wet fabric of her panties, then he 
caressed her gently, trying to find out what she liked best. Lisa 
opened her mouth, gasping. 

She didn't know if it was better than the dry humping but she was 
liking it, a small moan left her lips when he made a circle with two 
fingers, Jungkook took that as a sign and did it again and again 
stealing more and more moans. The boy kissed her, unable to resist 
those lips, and she cupped his neck, moving her body against his 
hand. Silently she was asking for more and he understood. He put 
his fingers under the thin fabric and he almost choked touching her 
hot and very wet lips. 

"Jungkook..." she gasped against his lips. Her legs were rubbing 
against his. 

"Tell me, Lali, what do you want?" He asked, scraping his teeth 
against the creamy skin, near that pretty mole that adorned the 
length of her neck. 

Lalisa didn't know exactly what she wanted but she was about to 
get it, the knot in her stomach looked like it was about to come out 
while Jungkook rubbed her more and more. She could only squeeze 
his shoulder, shake her hips and writhe like a snake under him. 

"I don't know...," she panted. "Just... Oh, God, Jungkook..." 

He slipped a finger into her tight hole and they both groaned 
loudly, she didn't know how much she needed it inside until she 
had it and although she felt something strange, naturally she 
pushed against it to sink him further, trying to fill more the 


throbbing hole. 

"So needy... so tight..." he growled with husky voice, desire 
overflowing from his lips. 

She kept moving, she was getting closer. He got another finger 
into her, stretching her, while he nibbled her neck, her collarbones 
and her breasts, leaving hickeys... 

"Jungkookie..." she repeated like a mantra. "Oh my god... 
Jungkook..." 

Jungkook began to slide down her body, while his hands pulled 
the clothes down her legs, Lisa pushed the fabric helping him and 
without shame or fear opened her legs asking with her eyes that he 
would touch her again, she was so desperate for him. She couldn't 
think in anything more. 

"Oh, Lisa, doll..." He moaned, she was going to kill him. He lay 
down right in front of his center, hungry for her. But he kissed her 
thighs, softening a little her heat, making a way. 

"Jungkook..." Lisa said impatiently, she wanted him so more even 
if she had any idea of anything. 

He surprised her by planting his mouth on her core, savoring it 
with pleasure. 

"Jungkook!" she exclaimed, dying for the new sensation. 

He grabbed her hips firmly, running his tongue all the way 
through her slit until he found the swollen nub that drove her 
crazy, which he avoided and surrounded with his tongue doing 
circles around. He was still Jungkook after all, he wasn't going to 
stop teasing that easy. 

Lisa felt in the seventh heaven, had never expected that someone 
could touch her and kiss her like that, not much less there. But it 
was fantastic even if Jungkook was teasing her to make her moan 
and beg harder. She had no problems with that, she wanted it so 
much. 

"Jungkook, please, please... Jungkook..." 

"So sweet..." 

"Jungkook-ah ..." 

Jungkook lapped her core as if he were eating the most delicious 
ice cream and then began to make circles on her clit that made her 
roll her eyes back. She was on the verge of falling and couldn't help 
but push more and more there, she wanted it, she knew that what 
was coming would be great even if she had never experienced it 
before. 

"You taste so good, shit, I would eat you out every damn day of 
my life." 

The brunette stroked her own hair, not knowing what to do with 
her hands, then Jungkook sucked on her clit as he slid two fingers 


back into her and her free hand sank into the boy's dark strands. 
Her little cunt felt so filled with that. 

"Oh God, Jungkook, Jungkook..." 

Her breathing accelerated, she could only gasp in despair as her 
hips began push frantically against him, wanting to receive more 
and more of his fingers which curled and began to graze a point 
that sent her straight to the precipice. She whined aloud and only 
saw white when the most wonderful sensation ran through her from 
head to toe, making her shake uncontrollably. Her legs trembled, 
trying to close but Jungkook didn't let her, lapping her and making 
her shake more a more until the currents of pleasure ended and Lisa 
pushed him away because she felt so sensitive it hurt. 

Jungkook knelt with a cheerful, innocent smile, nothing to do 
with what he had just done, admiring the panting and glowing body 
beneath him. He looked hot, sweat was running for his body, 
marking more the hard muscles and honey skin. 

Lisa felt a current of energy in her body, like she wanted to 
dance... in him. 

"Kookie, "Lisa whimpered "I want more." 

He clicked his tongue, arching a naughty eyebrow. "Aren't you 
greedy?" 

"Yes" She nodded childishly and sat up, her hands went straight 
to the button of his jeans. 

A beautiful view, Lalisa down him, taking off his pants, totally 
naked, wasn't that a dream? He wanted to pinch himself. No, hell 
no. There was no way he wanted to wake up from that dream. 

Lisa wanted to lick him whole, nibble his abs and pull back those 
soft moans, but Jungkook stopped her hands, she frowned. 

"What happens?" 

He kissed her and made her lie down again, going over her, but 
the kisses were soft, almost pecks. She came down kissing his chin 
to his neck, sucking him as he had done earlier, her hands came 
down his body to the belt of his jeans but he stopped her. 

"What's going on?" she asked, frowning. 

"I don't have protection," he whispered and sighed, leaning his 
forehead on her shoulder. He sounded so devastated. 

Lisa was disappointed; until then, she had not thought that if they 
continued she was going to lose her virginity with Jungkook. 

She smiled, that sounded pretty good, but officially everything 
was canceled. If she had something clear in her little knowledge 
about sex, it was that without protection was a no no. 

Damn, what could she do? She didn't want Jungkook to be sad 
and dissatisfied after how well he had made her feel and she could 
feel it against her thigh, he would definitely be very very sad if they 


didn't do something about it. 

What could she do? 

"Shit, it's so hot here." 

And now he cared? Lisa saw him get up and went to the 
thermostat on the wall, she also saw his back... dammit, he was hot 
in every single angle. Even if she prefers Jungkook in sweatpants, 
Jungkook in jeans was still a thing. It was legal to look that good in 
a regular garment? 

Jungkook lied down beside her, looking to the ceiling, relaxed... 
but his pants said other thing and she was concerned. 

Distracted, she began to caressing his hair, thinking, and an idea 
came up in her head ... and she discarded it, she had no idea how to 
do that and she will probably hurt him with her ignorance. Maybe 
another day, tho. 

He chuckled. "I must be crazy," he rolled to his side on his elbow 
marking his biceps, Lisa again felt a strong and longing heat in her 
core at see him with a smirk on his swollen lips and damp bangs 
falling casually. Such a hot image. It was hard to concentrate. "I 
must be crazy if I don't have any problem in staying with you doing 
nothing considering how hard I am for you." 

Suddenly, another idea came up in Lisa's head, she smiled and 
pushed him back. Jungkook frowned in confusion. 

"Sit," she ordered. 

He slid back to lean on the headboard of the bed. "What are you 
d-" she cut him off as she straddled his lap again. 

Holding onto her broad shoulders, she analyzed him with a 
frown. He probably was uncomfortable with jeans, his erection was 
about to break the fabric. She tilted her head curiously, he looked 
quite large. 

"Doll, are you going to tell me what you intend to do? 

"This." She began to undo her belt. 

"Wo! Lali, what are you doing, we can't..." 

She slapped his hands away and ordered him with her eyes to 
stay still, she looked so hot with messy brown hair, swollen lips and 
red marks left by him on her neck, clavicles and breasts; obediently 
he raised his hands and let her do what she wanted even he had not 
the slightest idea what she was planning. He was hoping it wouldn't 
be fucking raw, because he knew he wouldn't be able to refuse that 
dangerous idea. 

Lisa unbuttoned his jeans and lowered the zipper, brushing his 
hard member, which was covered by the boxer, and freed it from 
the confinement. Jungkook sighed, then moaned softly dropping his 
head back when she ran her fingers down his cock. 

"You are big..." 


He looked at her with hooded eyes, smiling lazily. "Thank you." 

"Although I don't have anyone to compare with." She pretended 
to analyze him, amused at making him serious. 

"And you won't have it, doll" he practically growled at her, she 
giggled. 

"You're very confident, baby." She brushed her nails across the 
skin of his abs, sending chills down and making him moan low. 

She opened his pants wider then lowered his boxer and his length 
sprang free. Lisa eyes widened, never before touched or saw one of 
this but she was interested, with the pad of her fingers she did a 
path from the tip to the base, it twitched with that and his breath 
agitated a little. She had that power? 

"You don't have to do this." 

She looked at him. Well, maybe he said that but his face was 
showing a complete different feeling, he really needed her touching 
him. 

"I want to," and without taking her eyes out of him, she held him 
firmly, wrapping her fingers around him, at least everything she 
could. 

He was speechless, but what would he say? No? 

He managed to nod and put his hand over hers to guide her. Soon 
she started doing it alone and fast, she was going to kill him, it was 
official. His head fell back, open lips, hard breathing. 

Lisa was loving it, he was out of his mind. His skin was soft but 
hard if that could be a thing, the tip leaking a transparent thing 
everytime she raised her hand around him. She had a wild desire to 
taste it, like he did with her, but she didn't know how and if he was 
going to like it. He was quite liking this, though. His groans and 
expressions, God, he was just so hot. 

"Did you do this before?" He said with a choked moan, opening 
his mouth, watching amazed how she raise and lower her hand on 
his length, pumping like a master. 

"No." She leaned forward to leave kisses on his collarbones and 
his shoulder, accelerating the movement, Jungkook gasped 
erratically. 

"Fucked mother of God, Lisa... Oh my God..." 

Lisa squeezed the head a little and made innocent circular 
movements, Jungkook cursed and squirmed a bit at the sensitivity 
but didn't want her to stop. 

"Faster please." 

She obeyed and also bent down to kiss him and lick his chest, he 
dipped her hand into her hair and pulled it. He growled and 
moaned, his breathing became agitated and his abdomen twitched 
at the arrival of his damn orgasm. 


Jungkook kissed her fiercely again and she responded by 
scratching his shoulder with her hand, making him growl. 
Jungkook bit her lip, then sucked it, holding her by the neck with 
one hand and with the other he grabbed her breast and squeezed it, 
caressing her hard nipple which he bent to suck and make her 
moan. That whinny sound just killed him. 

"Fuck, fuck, fuck..." 

Then he cummed, spurts of cum fell on his stomach and Lisa's 
hand with intensity as he gasped with his head back and his eyes 
closed, he just couldn't get back down, shaking and thrusting her 
fist till the last final spurt let his body. 

"Oh shit," he whispered, smiling like a idiot. He never expected 
this but holy shit, it was amazing after a lot of make out sessions 
ending in blue balls. 

That's it, that was how he fall in love with that skinny soft hands 
with pink painted nails. 

He had to take a few seconds to breathe normally back, so he 
realized that he had just finished in Lisa's hand. She was virgin and 
pure and possibly going to look at him with disgust. 

He was going to apologize but when he saw her sitting in his lap 
looking curiously at her dirty hand and then bringing it to her 
mouth, he was about to have another damn erection. 

"Tastes good?" he asked raising an eyebrow. 

Lisa sucked her fingers like lollipops, too dirty, running her 
tongue casually. That image was going to follow him for a long 
time... 

She shrugged and smiled mischievously at him, oh, she knew 
very well about his power over him. "I have no problem with doing 
it back." 

Jungkook smiled, caressing her waist. "You are amazing, thanks 
doll." 

"Thanks to you, bunny." She pinched his nose with her other hand 
and then kissed it, and then she kissed his cheeks and his forehead 
and his chin making him giggle like a little boy. "Don't forget the 
protection next time." 

"I won't," he assured her and gave her a peak in those plump lips 
he loved so much. 

"We can take a shower and have breakfast, what do you think? 
You cook," she said as he took his abandoned shirt and cleaned his 
stomach and hers with it. 

"I cook? The audacity" 

"Well, you're the only one of the two who knows how to cook, 
Kookie." 

She had a point. 


Then her eyes opened widely. "Oh my God, my Unnies are here!" 

Lisa covered her mouth terrified. They did a lot of noise... Oh, 
God, the walls weren't exactly thick... Did her Unnies...? 

"Oh my God, I probably traumatized Chaeyoung!" she was 
already picturing the scene like that episode of the Simpsons, her 
unnies in their bed, looking the ceiling with their eyes wide open, 
traumatized. "Jennie was going to kill me!" She was really going to, 
she loved her dream more than herself and that was something big. 

"Doll..." 

"Oh my God!" she panicked, getting up and putting on his hoodie. 

"Lisa..." 

"I'm so dead." 

She got out of the room, probably going to apologize to nobody 
actually because no one was home. He knew because he get up 
early, at seven or eight, to the bathroom and found the three girls 
having breakfast. 

Jungkook sighed, waiting... 

In seconds she was back, "Where are they?" 

"Jennie is in her family house, Jisoo went out with her friends 
and Chaeyoung is in church, praying for your sins," he didn't 
mention he was the one who said Chaeyoung to pray for Lisa's sins 
and the girl did the most amazing meme scandalized face he had 
seen in his life. He still was regretted for no take a picture of that. 

Lisa huffed like a horse, throwing him a big ass bunny plushie. 
"Why didn't you tell me before I did all that drama? Dork." 

"I was trying. Jesuschrist, why is this bunny so big?" he get off of 
himself that thing. 

"Don't insult Cony, she's my favorite bunny, 
and went to hold her plushie. 

Jungkook opened his mouth dramatically, ofended. "It wasn't me 
your favorite bunny?" 

She pretended to think hard about it. "I don't know, I prefer 
Cooky over you..." 

Lisa squealed when he grabbed her by the waist and pushed her 
against the matress, tickling her sides. "We'll see if you prefers 
Cooky," he said, smirking devilish while she was laughing and 
screaming, squirming under him. 

"Jungkook! Stop!" she said with a high-pitched scream. But he 
laughed, intensifying the tickles. 

"Who's dying?" 

Both freeze with the voice, looking to the door frame. Chaeyoung 
was there, holding a bat, ready to fight, but then she noticed the 
situation, you know, Jungkook half naked, his pants open, wild hair 
and hickeys, Lisa on his hoodie, her pajama and panties in the 


" 


she glared at him 


floor... She covered her eyes as fast as she could. "Oh my God!" 

"This is not what you think!" Lisa said, getting up of the bed and 
going close to her friend. Apparently she traumatized her anyway. 

"I am not thinking anything for God's sake!" Chaeyoung said with 
a high-pitched voice, she didn't have a problem teasing her maknae 
about she being horny but there's no way she needed to be there in 
some horny moment. "Just... get dressed and... and change the 
sheets... and, hmmm, oh my God, I'm thinking now and it's 
disturbing." without taking her hand out of her eyes she went away 
but then got back, pointing to Lisa with a accusingly index finger. 
"You didn't do things in another place of the house, right?" 

"What? No!" 

Maybe she made out with Jungkook once or twice in the couch 
but nothing more, nothing Chaeyoung needed to know at least. 

Chaeyoung sighed, relieved. "No more dirty things with me in the 
house, please." 

"He was just tickling me!" 

"Whatever you want to call it," Chaeyoung raised her hands and 
went to her room. 

"Well, at least she didn't come early," Jungkook shrugged, doing a 
closed thin smile while she was closing the door. 

"At least it was Rosie and not Jisoo Unnie." 

She had a point, again. 

He zipped up his jeans and got comfortable on the bed, taking her 
hand to lead her to his side to spoon her. 

Lisa sighed, grazing softly with her nails a path in his arm. "We 
need privacy." 

"And breakfast," he added, she looked at him weirdly but her 
stomach growled having another opinion. Jungkook smiled. "I'm 
hungry too." 

That reminded her something. "When was your last meal? And 
exactly when you came?" 

He frowned thinking. "Yesterday? At dinner? And I came at two 
or three in the morning, Jisoo was awake." 

She hit his arm. "Oh my God, Jungkook! Last dinner? Do you 
want to die?" she was so upset. How can he be so careless? He not 
only had not eaten anything for more than twelve hours but had 
also come in the middle of the night with the cold weather outside, 
again. She sat in the bed and took her phone, which was on the 
nightstand. "I'm ordering food, go ask Rosie if she want something." 

Jungkook smiled, she was so worried for him. He loved the 
attention, not gonna lie, also he felt so loved when she acted like 
this. It wasn't a day if she didn't asked if he ate, if he slept enough 
or if he was fine, sometimes she didn't even answered when he 


asked because she was completely worried talking about him or for 
someone else like her unnies, friends or managers. That was his girl, 
so caring. 

He leaned close to her and kissed her cheek lovingly. "Thank 
you." 

"For what? The orgas-I'm sorry, it was some interference," she 
laughed awkwardly to the restaurant guy who had just answered 
her. 

Jungkook chuckled and she hit him again, so he muttered a "I 
love you", showing her a finger heart and then a big heart with his 
arms, making her laugh. She couldn't concentrate and had to ask 
the guy to repeat what was he saying several times when he began 
acting extra doing all the hearts he could with his body. 


can we just clap? Jungkook finally doesn't have blue balls 
anymore% 8% 8% 

well, you know that feeling when you have something old and 
just want to throw it away? Well, just like that happened with this 
shot, it has been in my drafts since July and finally I found a time 
to publish it although I practically rewrote it. hope you like it :) 
leave your opinions, I know I write a lot of smutty stuff but I 
don't really know if it is good(? 

if you like it comment and voteg’ it means a lot to me. 

so, I just came back from the gym, I'm dying. I hate that place but 
also hate the cellulitis so here we are. 

I have a whole ass free week and I'm so happy, maybe 
inspired. I don't promise anything, don't trust me. 

but you can request stuff in the next part, that really inspires 
me a lot and I have already planned a new one shot so yeah, it 
works. 

i love you guys! so much actually, I do this for fun like a hobby 
and I justify with that why sometimes is kinda shitty but you makes 
it look so good and makes me feel good. I love your comments and 
support. thank you for being there reading. 


8. G.C.D 


I spent six hours of my life watching Tokyo vlogs and I want to say 
that it's really so fucking beautiful, specially in spring season. I want to 
go now and that's impossible but I can dream. 
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kidding... or not? 

March 27 

"I'm so sorry, Lali" 

Lisa rolled her eyes for the seventh time in the last ten minutes. 
She was sit in the airport with her members, waiting for her plane 
to Japan and talking with her overreacted boyfriend. Jungkook just 
couldn't let it go he wasn't with her in her birthday, at least the 
time before she was heading to Tokyo. 

"I told you, it's fine, baby" she repeated and it wasn't a lie, she 
was really fine. "It's not your fault and it's just a birthday, you 
know, I have like fifty more to celebrate." 

"But I want to be with you now... in my bed, watching some movie 
and eating trash food," he said, Lisa could hear his smile, "Cuddling..." 

"We do that everytime," she wasn't complaining, though. She 
loved the calm dates in the dorm doing nothing, after all the 
practice and the shows, the frenetic idol life, doing nothing was 
always good. 

"We don't," Jungkook replied, like she was saying nonsense things. 

"We do." 

"No, the last time we..." his voice faded, he was thinking hard. 

Lisa smiled. "We watched Your Name and ate pizza," and made 
out and talked about their days, she loved that little routine... if 
seeing your boyfriend once a week, sometimes once in three weeks, 
allowed you to call something a routine. Can you already have a 
routine in your three months relationship? 

But she didn't have a problem with that, he was busy recording 
and practicing for the new comeback. Actually, since she met him 
he was always busy, he was practically doing all the things she 


should do but she wasn't doing. Bangtan worked hard producing, 
recording, going on tour, doing performances, they had a strict 
schedule which was always full. And BLACKPINK...well, they were 
doing modeling works, which made a lot of money actually, and 
doing some performances... singing the same two songs... and 
promoting in Japan... the same songs, funny. At least the free time 
the last year allowed her to have time to made close friends and to 
be free for Jungkook when he wanted to met. 

"But we have a great time," he said defensively. 

"Yup, the pizza was good." 

"And the movie; you cried like a baby" 

"Of course I did, I'm a baby," she whined. "And you cried with 
me." 

"I don't know what are you talking about" 

"Do you think I didn't noticed your tears in my lap?" 

"Those were your own tears, you were practically a waterfall" 

"Keep saying that if helps you to sleep" 

"Oppa is calling us, hurry up," Jisoo told her. 

She looked for her passport in her bag pack, holding the phone 
between her shoulder and ear. "My point is my birthday is not 
special, we are just going to do the same so we can do it when I 
come back and you have a day off," she took her phone and stood 
up, smiling softly. Aigoo, she was missing him already and couldn't 
wait to be back in a couple of days. "I'll buy you something!" 

But Jungkook didn't take the thing that easily like her. A silence 
grew up in the line and Lisa didn't noticed because her manager 
was hurrying her, Jisoo took her hand to lead her between some 
fansites and fans that were still there. 

"Baby?" 

"...Hmm?" he sounded distracted. 

"I have to go, I'll call you later. Love you," she didn't have time to 
wait for his answer, she hung up. 

Jungkook frowned at his phone. He was in the middle of the set, 
waiting for his turn to film, meanwhile his stylist was trying to 
control his hair. 

"You need a haircut," she told him and it wasn't a suggestion, it 
was a warning, she was going to do it in some moment. Jungkook 
nodded distracted. 

He wasn't that boring, right? 

"With that all this hair? Is impossible," the woman said. Yeah, he 
was talking out loud. "I took my maternity leave leaving you perfect 
and when I'm back you have this mess, why are you like this? Did 
you paid the substitute girl to not cut your hair?" 

No, he just said he didn't want a haircut and the girl just said 


"okay". By the way, his hair wasn't the problem now. 

"Noona," he shut up a seconds, thinking what to ask, the woman 
arched a brow. "Will you be happy if your boyfriend-" 

"I'm married." 

"Whatever. Will you be fine if your husband isn't with you in your 
birthday?" 

"Well, it depends. Maybe if he is busy or has some other 
important thing to do, I'll be fine." 

Fine, maybe Lisa was really fine without him in her birthday. 

He went for the next problem. "Will you be fine if all the dates 
you had with your husband were all the same?" 

"Are you asking Noona for romantic advice?" Jimin asked 
amused, sitting in the empty chair beside Jungkook. 

"Shut up, Jimin-ssi, this is important." 

She smiled amused at Jimin's dramatical offended expression and 
how Jungkook hid his devilish smile, knowing perfectly how 
annoying and disrespectful he was. 

"For the 'same' you mean..." she talked, calling his attention 
again. 

"Movies and good food." 

"Exactly the same you two did when were still friends?" Jimin 
asked frowning. "What the fuck, Jungkook?" 

"I am not asking you!" 

"Since when are you two dating?" she asked. 

"Three months." 

"And all you did was watch movies and eat? You never took out 
her to somewhere?" 

"She never complained!" 

"Of course not, Lisa is an angel," Jimin rolled his eyes, done with 
his dongsaeng's terrible behavior as a boyfriend. "She is kind and so 
nice, of course she won't tell she is unhappy and don't look at me 
like that, I met her first" 

"But she is my girlfriend" 

"Who is an angel and deserves better" 

"Like Jimin-ssi?" Jungkook asked with a arched brow, irony 
flowing off of him. 

"A better treatment, you jelly asshole" he specified. 

Jungkook huffed. "I treat her right" 

"Yeah, I was with you buying the lanterns and helping you to do 
the fort but girlfriends still need special things after said yes, you 
know?" 

"You did a fort with lanterns?" the stylist asked interested. 

"Yep, she loves Tangled so I thought it would be cool" 

"Ow, Jungkookie, that's so cute," the woman pinched his cheek, 


Jungkook scrunched his face like a disgusted child. "But I'm with 
Jimin, this time, she needs better dates. I assume is her birthday, 
right?" 

"Yes, she is turning 22 today" 

"Did you send her gifts?" Jimin asked, like an instigating mother. 
As Jin and Taehyung had already done. 

Jungkook rolled his eyes. "Yes, last night" 

He had gone at two in the night, after practicing at BigHit, to the 
girls’ dorm to leave the gifts next to her bed with a note, not 
wanting to wake her up even he was dying for doing it because he 
had not seen her since three weeks ago but she was so cute asleep 
with her mouth open, hugging her pillow, he just couldn't, he kissed 
her forehead and went; now he regretted, he didn't expect the 
recordings of the Euphoria MV would lengthen that much, taking 
away the opportunity to give her a quick visit before she left to 
Japan. 

However, Lisa had called him that early morning screaming like a 
crazy woman. He almost went deaf and for two solid minutes he 
had not known what the hell was happening because she kept 
screaming and screaming, apart, he was still half asleep; in fact, the 
only thing he remembered was that she told him that she loved him 
like a hundred times and he didn't really know how the 
conversation ended because he fell asleep with the phone in his 
hand. 

Anyway, she sent him pictures with her gifts and many hearts. He 
still wondered how she had done to fill the message screen with 
hearts of all colors and it wasn't an exaggeration, he had slid his 
finger three times and there were still hearts. 

"She liked it?" 

He extended his phone, after putting his chat with Lisa on screen. 
There it was clear that she had completely loved the projector, the 
camera and the pink rabbit. 

"Those are many hearts," the stylist opined from behind. 

"And where are my credits?" 

"Your credits? The idea of the camera was from Taetae" 

"The bunny?" 

"That doesn't count, I was going to give it to her anyway" 

"But I-" 

"Don't start again," the Noona tugged at both of their hair making 
them groan in pain. "Going back to the point, before they call you," 
she pointed, noticing that Taehyung and Namjoon were returning. 
"I think you should go out with her to somewhere more often, 
specially in special ocassions, maybe to eat or to a park..." 

"Anything is better than laid in your bed seeing you cry about 


Your Name," Jungkook glared at his offensive Hyung, he wasn't 
crying! 

"Don't listen to him, Kookie-ah. Watching movies is fine but not 
all the times, it becomes..." she was searching a word. 

"Boring," Jungkook glared at Jimin again. Even if they did the 
same everytime and that looked boring, with Lisa nothing was 
boring. "And stop thinking too much about sex, she'll think you're 
using her," Jimin added. 

Jungkook raised an eyebrow and blinked incredulously, tilting his 
head. He had not thought of that. 

Although they had advanced a lot in making out, they had never 
had the opportunity to reach anything else due to the leak of 
privacy, that was beginning to annoy him because he really wanted 
to... And now the idea of just fucking randomly in his room with 
the fear of getting caught sounded just bad... it wasn't going to be 
special anymore. 

But every time they saw each other, they always ended up in 
something heated and yes, maybe often he was who started it and 
Lisa enjoyed it... but really, she was fine with that? She was fine 
with just movies, good food and intense kisses? Didn't she deserves 
better than make outs in the dark? What about making their first 
time special? He clearly forgot about that. 

When he finished his scene on a terrace with the boys, he decided 
that he was definitely being a terrible boyfriend (why? I don't 
know) and had to do something to change it... 

But, what? 

Lisa left the mascara on the bathroom isle finishing her casual 
make-up with a frown, after a long relaxing bath, a long session of 
skin caring and some minutes of daily makeup routine, her phone 
was still quiet as a dead body, to be more specific the notifications 
from her boyfriend wasn't coming. 

Jungkook had not answered her messages for three days and it 
was strange, he always found some time to let her know he was still 
alive. But he was alive, Jimin had uploaded stories on his private 
Instagram account and his boyfriend was there, doing the same as 
always. 

Sure, he had time to clown in the practices but not to answer her 
messages. 

Was she being unreasonable? 

She went to the hotel room and sat in bed, reading the last 
conversation they had had. Had she bothered him? 

By messages it had not been clearly, the last time he had 
answered was about the gifts and he was glad that she liked them. 


Then, had she bothered him during the call, later? 

She tried to remember what she had said but it was impossible. 

Aigoo, she had to do something or she would spend the rest of 
her day off in Japan thinking about that and it was going to be a 
waste of time, she couldn't do anything from Japan to contact 
Jungkook. 

Maybe she was being dramatic and Jungkook was just too busy. 

But, he alway- 

A knock on the door made her stop of walking around the room 
thinking. 

Surely it was Jisoo reminding her they would go shopping. 

But nobody was on the other side? Lisa went out to look at the 
hall, nope, nobody. Uh? 

Passing through the door frame her foot brushed something, she 
looked down and it was a pink post-it. 

"Get ready, I'm in the lobby" 

It was so difficult for Jisoo to send her a text-HOLD A SECOND. 
That typography wasn't from Jisoo... 

Was it from a sasaeng? This was dangerous? But, it talked about 
the lobby... nobody could kidnap her in the hotel lobby. 

She shrugged, it's not like she had something better to do and 
curiosity was killing her. 

She put on her sneakers and went to the lobby, sending a 
message to the group chat to let the girls know where she was 
going... just in case. 

im going to the lobby 
a minutes 
if someone ask 

JenJen 
bring some food 
when you come back 

Jichu 
don't come back late 

Rosie 
take care 

Im just going to the lobby???? 

JenJen 
the restaurant of the hotel 
is there, to the left 
duh 

oooh 
right 
fine 

But the convo still looked weird... something was odd. 


She walked to the center of the lobby and no one was there. 
Weird. In the middle was a marble table with a big flower 
arrangement with white, yellow and purple flowers which was 
actually very high, a cute decoration. She went closer to look 
around but she saw another post-it instead. 

"I lied, I'm in the reception" 

The reception? She turned around and went to it, the older 
woman there smiled kindly to her. No one was there neither. Was 
this some kind of joke? 

"Excuse me, someone was there a minutes ago?" 

The woman looked at her like saying "of course, idiot, this is a 
reception" but she said "Can you be more specific, dear?" instead. 
Thanks God, she spoke korean. 

Lisa didn't knew what to say, someone letting post-its? Someone 
looking suspicious? Someone... a girl? a boy? Fine, she didn't know. 
But she could try. "Someone in the table," she pointed the place. 

"Sorry, I can't tell, I wasn't paying attention," she apologized. 

It had sense, the woman was busy. "Oh, it's fine" she pouted 
thinking, looking at the note in the front and back, maybe it had 
some hidden clue. 

"Oh! You mean the guy with the post-its?" the receptionist said 
excitedly, pointed at her note. 

Oh, Thanks God. "Yes, like this!" she showed better her post-it. 

The woman smiled like she knew some kind of exciting secret an 
took out another post-it, giving it to her. "He's handsome, go for 
him" she winked. 

So, it was a boy... and handsome. And she had a boyfriend... but 
maybe he was just a fan... a very brave fan, must to say. 

"Thank you," Lisa said but she had to be cautious before. "He 
looked like, hmmm, suspicious? Or maybe, he had gifts? You know 
what he wanted?" her questions wasn't having any correlation but 
the woman understood. 

"Oh, no, he was normal and I have a very good sight to this but 
you can say to the security man to keep a eye on you if you need, 
dear. I know how dangerous the world is this days," she said 
sympathetically, making her smile. What a nice lady. 

"Thank you, I'll let good reviews about you, Miss," she winked 
cheekily, giving her a thumb up. The woman repeated the action 
with a big smile. 

Lisa finally read the note and sighed. 

"I lied, again, don't get mad. 

I'm in the restaurant." 
At least he was still in the hotel and in a concurrent place. 
At five in the afternoon, the restaurant had still a lot of guests. 


She watched each of them closely but none of them looked like a 
fan. In fact, most were families with babies or older couples, almost 
all of them were tourists. 

The man in charge of the door, who assigned the tables, noticed 
her notes and called her. 

"Uh? Yes?" she said politely, getting closer. 

"This is for you," he passed another post-it. 

This was getting tiring, she was expecting the guy was at least 
kind because she was going to snap if he was like that rich kids who 
crossed the line thinking they can just because they have money. 
Kidding, she was going to get terrified and promise to herself to 
never again follow anon notes. 

"Tell the man to lead you to me" 

"Can you please lead me to the person that gave you this, please?" 
she asked shyly in Japanese. 

The man called a young waiter and whispered something to him, 
then he pointed at her and the guy choked at see her. She waved 
slightly, smiling. 

"Umm, please come with me," he stutter a little, getting red. He 
was so nervous. Cute. 

She followed him to a corner, closely and observing, his hands 
were literally shaking. Was he a fan? 

"Excuse me", she called before he goes, when he pointed a private 
room. 

"Y-yes?" he turned around, fidgeting and looking down. 

"What's your name?" 

He pointed the target on his chest, "Taki," 

"Oh! Like the movie! Your Name!" she said... in English, but the 
guy understood and blushed, rubbing his neck. 

"Yes" 

"I'm Lisa" 

"I know... I mean... I'm your fan" 

She noticed but, "Really? Woooah, good, good", also she noticed 
like he wanted to ask something but was to shy to do it. "Do you 
want a picture with me? Or maybe a autograph?... I'm sounding so 
arrogant? Because I'm sorr-" 

"No, no, you... you're nice. I want a photo, please?" 

"Great!" she get closer and smiled beside him to the phone, doing 
a finger heart. 

He had a really cute smile, actually it was a bunny smile, just like 
Jungkook's. 

"Can you post it a couple of days later?" 

He nodded fast, almost comically. How old was he? Seventeen? 
She wanted to pinch his cheeks. 


She wasn't allowed to take selfies with fans but she could just 
trust him and hope he keep his word. But he looked very 
trustworthy actually, and he wouldn't be working at a famous hotel 
where a lot of famous people stay if he wasn't. 

"Taki, can you please wait for me here? I don't really know who is 
the person waiting for me" 

He nodded again. 

Lisa entered the section with stealth, analyzing her surroundings. 
It wasn't so small, with beige walls that combined with brown 
furniture. There wasn't food on the table. Behind this was a 
fountain, like YG's, and a guy was there, following the drops 
absently with his finger. 

She knew that back, that hair and that black coat. She laughed 
hard understanding everything and scaring him with the sudden 
noise. 

"You are a dork" 

Jungkook turned around just to catch her in his arms, wrapping 
her waist and holding her against his body, melting into a tight hug 
full of feelings. 

Lisa could never describe how perfect it was to be in his arms, to 
feel his warmth, his smell, the firmness of his body and his heart 
beating against her almost in tune, both accelerated and full of 
euphoria. 

Her fingers sank into his hair and she leaned back to see him, 
touching the softness of his cheek. Jungkook smiled, showing his 
bunny teeth and happy eyes. 

"I missed you," he said and leaned over, kissing her. It was short, 
sweet, soft, she smiled. 

"I missed you too," she repeated, pocking his nose with sweetness. 

"Please, don't follow more notes from strangers, it's dangerous" 

"Yah, then why do you leave it to me?" she complained with a 
funny tone. 

"Because I know you're careless and you'll follow them, take it as 
a lesson" 

"What are you talking about? How is it supposed to be a lesson if 
the result of my actions was good?" 

"Consider yourself Jungblessed, but it only happens once" 

She snorted, "Jungblessed?" 

"Yeah, you're Jungblessed and Jungloved" 

"You're a Jungidiot" she laughed. 

He looked at her offended. "Keep going and you're gonna be a 
Jungexgirlfriend" he warned but laughed, kissing her again. "God, I 
missed your lips" and this time he kissed her hard, savouring her 
lips, intensely and with passion, holding her head and lapping a 


little her bottom lip, enjoying the taste of her lipstick. 

Lisa let him guide her with his tongue, caressing his neck and 
hair, arching to get closer. 

But then she remembered something, the thought just came from 
nowhere. 

"Taki!" 

Jungkook didn't registered she spoke, he attacked her again with 
his lips, almost making her forget. 

"Baby, wait..." she mumbled, pushing him away softly. 

"What?" he asked distracted, staring her lips like they were the 
most tasty meal of the day... Lisa almost gave up and kissed him 
again, that look was just irresistible. But she needed to do 
something before. 

"Hold a sec," she said and went out, Taki was still there, leaning 
against the wall, bored. "Taki!" 

He reacted rapidly, coming closer as she was in danger. "What's 
wrong?" 

"Nothing," she smiled foolishly, touching her lips, nothing was 
wrong. "I just wanted to tell you that I'm fine and you can come 
back to your work. Thank you for being here for me" 

He frowned, noticing her blushed cheeks and lipstick a little bit 
out of place. "Are you sure?" a amused smile formed in his lips. 

"Yes, really, thank you," she send him a kiss and a finger heart 
and he blushed again, becoming a shy puppy in seconds. 

Taki nodded and went away, Lisa waved to him but then 
Jungkook pulled her inside again wrapping his arms in her waist 
and kissed her cheek. "Who's that? And what about that kisses, 
Doll?" 

She smiled, noticing his half intrigued half annoyed expression. 

"Just a good boy who was helping me in case you were some kind 
of freak, I'm not that careless, you know?" 

"And he deserved kisses?" 

"Actually yes, I'm weak for cute boys" and she knew she was 
playing with fire, enjoying how his eyes darkened. 

"I can be cute," he whispered, kissing her jaw. "But you seems 
happier when I'm hot" 

She hold back a moan, offering more of her neck to be kissed. 
Jungkook brushed his lips against her skin, teasing. 

"Am I'm right?" he left a peck on her throat and slid his tongue to 
the spot behind her ear, sucking. 

She gasped. "Yes, you are" 

She missed his tongue too, in all her body. 

But suddenly, Jungkook stopped. She opened her eyes not 
knowing what was happening, seeing him releasing her. 


Since when Jungkook just stop? Weird. 

"What's wrong?" 

He shook his head, adjusting his clothes and looking away 
nervously. "So, we have to go" 

Still confused, she nodded, deciding to avoid the topic about 
letting her wanting more (It was some kind of strategy? Because it 
was working, she wanted more) for now because he had plans and 
she was curious. 

When Jungkook told her to wear something casual and also get 
her camera, she wasn't expected him to take her to one of the most 
popular hipster places in Japan, Nakameguro. 

She was jumping of emotion. She had heard of the place many 
times, in dramas and movies, but she had never had the opportunity 
to visit it. It was a very busy area, near the station of the same 
name, and had a river surrounded by Sakura trees, food stalls and 
shops. 

Being the beginning of spring, many people passed for there. 
Jungkook took her hand and she smiled, this thing of walking hand 
in hand in a public place was something totally new and quite 
interesting, she liked it. 

The sleeves of her sweater were long and covered their interlaced 
hands but that did nothing to prevent her from feeling Jungkook's 
slightly raspy palm caressing warmly her own, butterflies were 
fluttering in her belly. He looked very handsome, he had a profile 
worthy of admiration with the perfect sharp jaw and his big nose 
that looked so adorable for her, when he tilted his head up to see 
better and his lips parted showing his teeth, he seemed a lot to a 
curious bunny. She couldn't help it anymore, she pulled his hand to 
tilt him close and took his face to let a big kiss on his cheek, 
staining his skin with pink lipstick. 

"What was that for?" he asked with a smile, while she wiped his 
cheek with her thumb. 

"You're very cute," Lisa shrugged and pulled him to keep walking. 
Jungkook smiled, it was amazing how he liked her calling him cute. 
"So, where did this idea come from? I thought we'd hang out in my 
room." 

"Don't you think it's something ... boring?" 

She turned to see him, with an expression of confusion. "It is?" 

Jungkook shrugged his shoulders as the only answer. 

Was it really boring? Didn't he like to spend time with her that 
way? It was weird, she knew Jungkook and knew very well that the 
boy preferred a thousand times more to watch a vlog on YouTube 
about Japan than to really go out and explore it, much less under 


the sun. 

"I don't find it boring, but if you say so," she nodded but smiled 
widely, changing the topic, "I like this place, you know, I always 
wanted to come but the girls prefer to go shopping or go to places 
with more stores. I'm not complaining either, I bought this sweater 
this morning, do you like it? " she opened her arms to show him her 
pink sweater as a little girl, extremely adorable. 

"I like the pink in you," he said nodding. 

"I bought something black too, just for you," she winked with 
amusement. 

"And something red? I like you in red too" 

"I have your red sweatshirt with me if it counts" 

"You have it" 

"Yep" 

"I'm sorry to tell you, doll, that this sweatshirt is of Taehyung 
Hyung and I've been looking for it for weeks." 

She opened her eyes disturbed. "Oh, I'm sorry... Even though I 
don't plan to return it, it still smells like you and is very comfortable 
to sleep" 

"It smells like me?" He arched a eyebrow amused but she didn't 
notice him looking at the shops carefully. 

"Yes, something that smells like citrus, Tae Oppa smells more like 
sandalwood" 

Jungkook frowned, what was sandalwood? 

"You had a perfume with that smell before," she reminded him as 
if she was reading his mind, "Bvlgari?" 

"Bvlgari is the one I use now" 

"Then I don't know, but they both smelled good. I can buy a new 
sweatshirt for Tae Oppa, by the way." 

"Is not it easier to make an exchange?" 

She looked at him interested. "If I give you the red one, will you 
give me the black one with letters on the back?" 

Jungkook was silent. No, of course not, that was his favorite... 
and she knew it. 

"Then not" Lisa smiled triumphantly. 

"But I have about twenty more sweatshirts, why do you want 
that?" he complained, chasing her when she came to look at clothes 
in a small shop with coat hangers outside where different men's 
shirts hung. 

"It's the only interesting one among your collection of black 
clothes Oh, look! You'd look so cute in pink," she told him, pulling 
out a pink and white striped shirt. 

"T'll look like a pink version of Waldo" 

She took out the same but in red, with a mocking smile. "With 


this, you'll look as Waldo" 

"I prefer to go naked" 

"I don't think a lot of people are going to complain about that," 
she replied in a disinterested tone, Jungkook smiled, his ego 
busting, she was always complaining about he being cocky but she 
was the one that was always complimenting him. "Woah! 

Lisa entered the shop, surprised that it was much larger than it 
appeared on the outside. It had very varied clothes, generally cheap 
and from vintage-style brands, her favorite type of store. "Hi," she 
greeted in Japanese the lady who seemed to be in charge. Thank 
God, she didn't seem to have the slightest idea who she was. 

Jungkook followed her, putting on some ridiculous little red 
glasses that barely covered his eyes, waiting for her to turn to 
surprise her. 

Lisa was humming the ambient music, it was one of Rihanna's 
not-so-old songs, looking in the clothes for something that 
interested her. A minutes later, she noticed the silence from 
Jungkook and raised her head to look for him, getting startled to 
find him pointing her with his camera, which he had surely taken 
out of his backpack. 

But she burst out laughing, noticing the red glasses. "What is 
that?" 

"My new style," he replied smiling, focusing her better with the 
camera. 

"You post my worst angles to YouTube and I'll hit you," she 
threatened wanting to play a diva role but he made a derp face that 
made her laugh. 

"Easy, I'm forbidden to upload ugly things to BANGTANTV" 

"I've seen you there, so I'm not sure about that rule," she sassily 
replied, turning around making her hair fly arrogantly on her back. 

Jungkook opened his mouth surprised and amused. 

"Although Jimin Oppa is there too, he makes the balance, don't 
you think?" 

"Yah! Jimin-ssi is a low blow" 

And she knew it too and liked to annoy him with it, just as she 
liked to play with his unreasonable jealousy. 

Her ears paid attention to the background music, perfect for the 
occasion. "Oh, look what you made me do..." she winked at him, 
taking a pair of dark cat-eye glasses, moving like a diva through the 
store. "I don't trust nobody and nobody trust me, I'll be the actress 
starring in your bad dreams," she seductively sang to a mannequin, 
stealing it yellow beret and repeating the phrase, sliding a finger 
down it chest. "I'm sorry the old Taylor can't come to the phone right 
now," she put her hand to her ear. "Why? Oh! Cause she's dead!" 


And with the chorus she went back to dancing ridiculously but 
coordinately well if that was possible. Jungkook recorded 
everything with his camera. She tried on a red jacket and changed 
her glasses to ones similar to his but they looked cool in a vintage 
way on her, maybe it was because their sassy bitchy expressions. 

She took his hand, getting him closer in front of a mirror and 
began to do poses as if she were in a photoshoot, Jungkook imitated 
her, extra as fuck, so she took out her phone from her pocket and 
took photos of them, laughing hard of him. 

The song ended and the chance to take a typical couple mirror 
selfie came, of course, with Jungkook nothing was normal, he 
pretended to ate her head in one and bit her cheek making her 
whine in another, but they were cute and Lisa put the one where he 
was bitting her in her background. She didn't noticing he was 
taking photos of her at the same time. Who needed fansites with 
him there? 

Lisa get back to look clothes and smiled widely at found 
something. "Look at this!" she pulled out a yellow shirt and placed it 
against his chest, analyzing carefully; her concentrated frown 
causing him tenderness. Meanwhile, she was seeing if the tone of 
yellow combined with his tone and it did wonderfully, Jungkook's 
golden skin stood out like gold and she was already salivating to see 
him with the shirt on. 

"Excuse me, ma'am!" She went to the woman, Jungkook blinked 
out of his cloud oh-lisa-is-so-beautiful and looked at her alarmed as 
she chatted with the owner of the store and paid for the garment. 
She didn't think he was going to... But yes, Lisa came back with the 
bag and gave it to him. 

"You know I don't wear yellow clothes" 

"But you would look so sexy on it," she made a sad pout, leaning 
over him with one hand on her chest. "And you can think of me 
every time you use it" 

"I'm always thinking of you," he said with obviousness, wrapping 
his arms around her. 

She huffed, blowing her lips like a horse. "Well, think of me more 
and say 'Thank you Lisa, I'll wear the shirt when I have the chance" 

"I will not use it" 

"And make me spend money unnecessarily, wouldn't that be very 
selfish of you, Jungkookie?" she said sadly, looking at him with her 
big eyes shining with a sad aegyo. 

Jungkook sighed, rolling his eyes. "Fine" 

Lisa squeaked, doing a little jump, and gave him a peck. "You'll 
thank me when ARMY goes crazy for you. Now come on, I'm 
hungry" 


And she took him by the hand, looking for a restaurant. 


With food he could already see himself eating a big plate of pork 
with something spicy, but Lisa put him in a coffee that had a 
Unicorn Pancakes promotion only for the month. She had said it 
was too early to eat meat and he wouldn't like it. 

It was a place of light colors and "Kawaii" style with all that 
motivational phrases everywhere like "Live the life you've 
imagined" or "Every day my goal is to make someone smile", shit 
like that, also with a strong vanilla essence that made him sneeze a 
few times. 

They went up to the second floor and Lisa chose to sit next to the 
windows where she could look at the street and the daylight 
illuminated her face like a reflector adjusted perfectly for her. 

The pancakes had a multicolored melted candy with bright stars 
and a cone with whipped cream. That seemed like Unicorn vomit, 
but for Lisa it was beautiful and she took about twenty photos 
before prove it. By her expressions, it was very good, and she 
couldn't enjoy it alone so when he opened his mouth to say 
something she put the fork in with a large portion. 

It was sweet but not so much, flavored with lemon and 
strawberries, softened with cream. It was good... very good. She 
laughed and gave him more. 

But now, her pink drink was something else, there was no way he 
was going to drink that vegan thing. 

"Jungkook, it's delicious! Prove it," she insisted. 

"I'm fine," he said with his Coke, refusing to admit that it tasted 
disgusting mixed with the sweet taste of the pancakes. 

"But it's very good" 

"I won't take vegan things, they're disgusting, Lisa" 

"Don't say the food of a place is disgusting, impolite brat," she 
scolded him. "And how do you know it's disgusting if you've never 
tried it?" 

"I don't have to put my hands on fire to know that it burns" he 
replied, eating the bunny cookies she also ordered. 

"But is tasty, I promise, trust me" 

The things he did for that girl, Jungkook leaned forward and took 
a sip of the drink... that shit was tasty too, coconut and 
strawberries, delicious. But he pouted exaggeratedly, as if he were 
analyzing the flavors of the universe, taking his time, only to avoid 
accepting it was good 

"Good?" 

He narrowed his eyes, looking to a point, pretending to think 
seriously about it. 


"Disgusting," was his final opinion. 

"Tsk, you're so annoying," she whined. 

"I'm kidding, It was good, Doll" he smiled fondly to her. 

"Good for you" she pretended to be offended, sipping her drink. 

"Give me more" 

"Nop, you said it was disgusting, go back with your Coke" 

"Yah..." he pouted like a baby, but she wasn't having it. So he get 
a little bit distracted in her lips around the straw, they looked extra 
thick and pink, like swollen. He licked his own lips, desiring to kiss 
her. They would taste like her drink, sweeter than usual. 

Jungkook, focus. This date was all about her. 

"Don't you feel Japan is more kind to us than Korea?" she said, 
drawing his attention. She looked out, thoughtfully, and smiled 
bitterly. "Papa YG makes us promote here for the money, we worth 
more in Japan, you know; but I feel that the fans here are less 
demanding" 

He sighed, somehow agreeing. The international fans were much 
easier to handle. 

"Well, thanks to Japan Bangtan is still standing," that made her 
look at him with intrigue, he sat straight, leaning forward. "We 
went through bad times when we debuted, it was difficult but it 
became more difficult to continue producing and not get rewards. 
Our company had money issues and we were about to disband, but 
we debuted here and had slightly more success than in Korea" 

"You never told me that," she frowned, resting her head on her 
hand. His summary of the facts seemed a bit bitter to swallow for 
him. 

Jungkook looked outside, clicking his tongue. "It's not a moment 
in my life when I've had a good time" 

"I don't think so, you were very young" she nodded, taking his 
hand absently to play with it as she did every time they talked 
about something serious, Jungkook always felt so comforted when 
she did it, it was relaxing. "And after Japan?" 

"We did I Need You and we won our first music show" he smiled 
suddenly, looking at nothing but with bright eyes. Lovely. 

"I remember it." He arched a questioning eyebrow and she smiled. 
"I had a partner in YG when I was a trainee, she loved you all and I 
remember that we were in the cafeteria eating a snack when she 
started screaming because you were there and then she went crazy 
when you won, I bought your album after that" 

"Really?" 

Lisa nodded, sipping her drink. "My favorite was Hold Me Tight." 

"Aigoo, what a fan we have here" 

"Jennie Unnie was, you know?" 


"What?" 

"She loved Whalien 52" 

"Really?" 

"I swear, you all were known in YG" she laughed. "Aigoo, that 
remind me of when I was a trainee" she pressed her temples 
smiling. "The place was like a slaughterhouse but we had a good 
time" 

"Oh, sounds great that thing about the slaughterhouse," he said 
sarcastically amused. 

"Well, they say it's better to debut in one of the Big 3 but nobody 
tells you how you spend each practice day thinking that you can get 
kick out in any second," and although she told it as something fun, 
it shouldn't have been. But Lisa had never been the kind of girl who 
victimized herself, even if she had been through something terrible, 
she didn't want to show it. "Anyway, it's left good memories," she 
shrugged nonchalantly. "So, Japan is a good place for you, then?" 

"It is," he smiled with something that seemed nostalgic. "Actually 
I'm fine in any stage" 

"We're not all? I mean, I've been singing the same songs for more 
than six months and I still enjoy it" 

"The fans" 

She smiled, in agreement. "The fans" 

Jungkook looked amazed how beautiful she was, standing there 
with her right arm up doing a V and a extremely happy face under 
the cherry blossom flowers. 

Lisa was in love with the threes along the Meguro River, 
squeaking like a little girl and taking photos with her new camera 
from every possible angle, going from north to south and back. And 
he was behind her, filming her with his camera, laughing at her 
extra ass that had a long interesting conversation in Japanese with 
a five years old kid about pigeons and flowers and why Sakura trees 
beat the ass of all the other types of trees. 

Now, the night was coming and she couldn't take more photos 
with natural night so he was taking her some final shoots before 
save the cameras in their backpacks. 

"Come here, we need a selfie" he nodded and came to her, beside 
a pink light and smiled, doing a v sign. "Oh, cute!" she said, and 
showed him the photo but he was looking at her, the light 
combined with her sweater and was making her glow in pink. She 
lifted her eyes to him and her eyes were shining with happiness, 
everything worth it just for that bright expressive eyes. "Thank you 
for this" 

"Uh?" 


"For the date" 

"Oh, it was nothing," he shrugged, focusing himself in pack the 
cameras, embarrassed. It was really nothing, they just took a walk 
and ate all afternoon, nothing special if he compared with their last 
big date. 

She interlaced their free hands and began to walk, following the 
street along the river that was being lighted for the lanterns under 
the cherry blossoms. 

"I know you don't like this type of things, like unicorns and 
walking in busy streets, or going shopping," she signaled all the 
bags he was carrying for her. "So it was more than 'nothing' for me" 

He keep quiet but a smile formed in his lips, his thumb caressing 
her hand. 

"But from where this came from?" 

"Uh?" 

"The date, is nothing like you" 

Jungkook gave up, sighing. "I thought you'd be tired of the same 
thing" 

"Why?" she asked confused. "I like to be with you and it's not like 
I'm the most active person in the world, I'm fine with the same 
thing" 

"And here I am in Japan, begging Jisoo Noona to give me data to 
surprise you without sleeping for more than four hours," he 
overreacted, stopping abruptly. Lisa laughed. 

"I like having you with me in Japan," she pulled him by the arm 
to the side to not disturb the people walking, Jungkook wrapped 
her with his arms. "You make everything perfect and you don't even 
have to do too much, is not that unfair? I love you so much that just 
having you is fine" 

Jungkook bit his lower lip, smiling like an idiot. She was driving 
his emotions crazy. 

"Why you left notes?" 

"Oh, I was bored" 

"And here I am waiting for you to tell me something about 
magical paths or some Japanese legend," she clicked her tongue, 
with false disappointment. 

He chuckled and kissed her forehead affectionately. "I knew if I 
greeted you in your room we would not get out of there," he 
explained, sliding his hand down her back with gentle strokes, "so I 
called you at the restaurant to be a surprise. I have no Japanese 
legends for that, just I know those of warriors and ghosts" 

"And why didn't you answer my texts?" 

"The surprise," she glared at him. "Believe me, it was difficult," he 
defended himself. 


"Okay, but don't do it again," she said, pointing with her index 
finger like a little girl. 

"I promise" 

"And stop doing crazy things for me, baby, I'm worried you might 
have problems" she cupped his face lovingly, bringing closer to 
brush his nose innocently with hers and then giving him a peck. 
"Don't you think is weird no one recognized us?" 

He gave her a quick peck. "We are Jungblessed, I told you" 

"Oh my God, Jungkook" she burst out laughing. 

[Extra] 

[Is a spoiler] 

"Jungkookie!" Taehyung went to the maknae's room to show him 
his new victory on Overwatch, already planning to play with him, 
but frowned, the room was dark and empty. He get back to the 
living room where were Jin and Jimin watching a drama and 
Hoseok with his phone, beside them. "Where's Jungkook?" 

"With Lisa," Jin replied distracted. 

"Uh?" 

"He is with Lisa," the oldest repeated. 

"How?" 

"He took a Uber and went there?" Hoseok said with irony. 

"To Japan?" 

Hoseok lifted his eyes of the phone, arching a brow. "What?" 

"BLACKPINK are in Japan" 

Jin and Jimin stopped the drama suddenly, looking at him. 
"Seriously?" 

"Yes, they are in Japan" 

"Namjoon!" Jin called loud, in seconds his phone rang and he 
snorted ironically, answering and putting it on speaker. "You're so 
lazy" 

"What's going on?" the voice of the rapper sounded sleepy, he was 
in his room like ten meters away. 

"Where's Jungkook?" 

"In Japan, with Lisa" 

"Who the fuck allowed him to do that?" 

"Sejin Hyung" 

"We have schedule in two days" Jimin mentioned confused. 

"I know, I told him that and he said he's going to be back 
tomorrow morning" 

"Of course he is," Jin rolled his eyes, not believing a word of the 
maknae. "Thank you, goodnight" he hung up and sighed. "I can't 
believe he went to Japan to fuck" 

"Lisa and him aren't fucking" 

"Who do you think they'll do alone in Japan, Jimin? Play UNO?" 


Jimin laughed, realizing it. "That brat!" 

"I hope he bought condoms, I'm not ready to be J-uncle" 

Taehyung, on other side, huffed disappointed, sitting beside 
Jimin. But then something came to his mind. "When he headed to 
Japan? At night?" it was weird no one noticed, the maknae was 
someone who locked himself in his room all day but usually they 
knew he was there. 

"Yes," Yoongi passed in front of them lazily with messy hair and 
tired eyes, he just woke up. "I was up and he said 'I'm going to 
Japan, bye hyung'. Tsk, the things kids do for sex" 

"You reminded him to take condoms?" Hoseok asked. 

"Do I look like his father?" Yoongi huffed, disgusted. "Of course I 
did" 

if you like it comment and vote pls 

hope you liked this fluffy silly thing. 
guys I need some fluff before the sex you know, I'm a romantic girl 
behind all this smutty bitch mask. I promise the next is what you 
want lol it's funny how you all are thirsty for the first time... me 
too, don't worry, we are a team. 

I'm planning to post this since Sunday but my internet is a 
completely bitch this days and uuuugh I need internet for this. 
anyway, finally I could. tell me what you think 

ps: I'm always thinking in things I want to say but when I'm 
actually here I forget damnit. 


9. All I Need 


[requested... a lot] 


genre: smut. 
WARNINGS: finally the first time. this is a like a fluff smut? still 
nasty but yeah, don't read if it makes you uncomfortable. 

Lisa moved lazily in the bed, waking up slowly when she noticed 
Jungkook's absence. 

The night before he had stayed with her to sleep, and Lisa didn't 
expect him to really want to sleep. They never slept in the real 
sense of the word, at least not at first. Usually they made out and 
did some... things. 

But at leaving the bathroom, after having a shower, she had 
found him fast asleep in bed, apparently the hot shower, the busy 
day, the fatigue of the last days and the soft bed were a lot to 
handle for him. She had sighed disappointed but it was fine, so she 
lay down next to him and fell asleep. Jungkook didn't take long to 
roll to her side, burying his face on her shoulder and wrapping a 
arm around her, a leg over her too. 

But now he wasn't there, she blinked sleepily until her eyes 
adjusted to the dim light and she turned around in the bed, finding 
him by the window, talking on the phone. The light of the sky was 
in a clear blue, it was about to dawn soon. 

He hung up a few seconds later, running a hand through his hair. 

"What happened?" 

Jungkook got startled by her sudden voice but smiled, 
approaching her. "Nothing, doll, go back to sleep" 

She got up on her elbows, stretching her neck. "No, tell me" 

"I've fallen asleep and lost the flight, I'll have to wait until nine" 

That managed to awaken her completely. "What? Are you leaving 
now?" 

Jungkook hummed a yes, stretching his back and arms, going for 
his backpack. Lisa frowned, did he really intend to leave? 

"But... Aren't you on your days off? 

"Yes, but I only have permission until today" 

"Oh," she nodded, sitting on the mattress and adjusting her 
tangled long hair, "But, if the flight is at nine, why are you leaving 
now?" 


Jungkook looked at her for a few seconds in silence, from the end 
of the bed. Lisa didn't know what it meant but he ended up sighing 
and shaking his head, without a word. 

"Jungkook?" 

"TIl sleep back if I stay" 

Lisa came up to him, rising on her knees and grabbing his shirt, 
playfully pulling him close. "We can do something else" she 
whispered to him, grazing his shoulders with her fingertips. 

Jungkook sighed again, like a tortured man, and his back tensed 
when she hugged him to the chest but immediately relaxed when he 
began receiving kisses on the neck, he tilted his head to one side, 
closing his eyes, focusing on Lisa's hot lips making a path from his 
ear to his collarbone. 

Lisa lowered her hand down his body, feeling the hard muscles 
under the shirt, her fingers exploring the beautiful body with 
ambition, caressing gently the warm skin that was burning under 
the fabric. He was always so hot, in all senses. Her lips tasted his 
skin, her tongue went out to explore and they looked for a spot to 
suck, to mark it. Jungkook's breath got heavy. But when Lisa 
brushed the edge of his jeans, he took her wrists and pulled them 
away. 

Lisa opened her eyes in surprise, watching him turn around with 
a serious look. 

"I have to go," he said and released her. 

She blinked, feeling rejected. Well, she had just been rejected. 

At moments like that, she wanted to have experience to 
understand why he was rejecting her if he clearly wanted her... He 
wanted her, right? He had sighed and almost moaned, he must have 
wanted her. Why did he want to go, then? 

She wanted to ask but her insecurities were high after his 
rejection. 

What if he didn't actually want her? It made sense to her, she was 
very thin and flat and not pretty at all and... Christ, why could he 
want her? Maybe after seeing her completely naked, he didn't want 
her anymore. 

"Lali," he called but she was lost in her thoughts, pouting and 
hugging herself. She was wearing one of her own hoodies that 
night, the old and black she had bought at a BIGBANG concert 
before she debuted... and underneath was something that she wasn't 
sure to show anymore. "Lisa, babe..." 

"Hmm?" she reacted, straightening up. 

"Are you cold? I can close the window before I leave," he pointed 
to the huge windows that only he could reach without climbing on 
a chair. 


No, she wasn't cold... or maybe she was, emotionally. 

"No, it's okay," Lisa forced a smile, getting off the bed. "Have 
some breakfast before the flight," she reminded him, disconnecting 
his phone from the charger and giving it to him. 

Jungkook took it, noticing that she was hugging herself again. 
"Are you really not cold?" 

Lisa shook her head distractedly. She felt a struggle inside her; 
she really wanted him too much, the last days she couldn't stop 
thinking about him and their last meeting, the things he had done 
to her body and how she had reacted to such caresses. She wanted 
to get to the end, she wanted to make love with him. 

Why he didn't want? What had happened in the last weeks that 
Jungkook suddenly rejected her? 

Jungkook opened the hotel door with her coming from behind, 
the light from the hallway illuminating them both almost blinding 
them. She looked down lost in her thoughts, rubbing her arms, she 
only reacted when he gently lifted her chin with one finger. 
Jungkook's eyes shone, well rested and active, but inquisitors. 

"What's going on?" 

She again shook her head and stood on tiptoe, cupping his cheek 
and kissing his lips, at least she was sure he had no problem kissing 
her. 

The kisses of reunion were good, but none compared to those of 
goodbye. She never knew when she could see him again, it could be 
the next day or the next week, so she always took care of kissing 
him with everything she could, leaving her memories in him for all 
the days they weren't together. 

Lisa buried her fingers in his hair, intensifying the kiss with 
passion and love, while he responded and put an arm around her, 
bringing his other hand to her neck. 

"I love you," she whispered against his lips. It was a catalyst for 
him, Jungkook devoured her with his mouth, kissing and sucking, 
suddenly invading her with his tongue. 

It was confusing, first he rejected her and now he was kissing her 
like he couldn't get more of her. But, who cares. 

Lisa moaned, digging her fingers into his nape, his hard kisses 
were addictive like a drug, leaving her without thought or reason, 
only at the mercy of her desires with all the willingness to allow 
him to sensitize her wherever he could. On her lips, her nipples, 
there... 

Her mind filled with memories and she felt a strong current of 
lust causing goosebumps in her skin and wet heat in her panties, 
her throat was filled with moans that she couldn't release because 
he didn't let go of her mouth. She was melting and he was just 


kissing her, he wasn't touching or caressing her, he was just ruining 
her with his tongue and teeth. 

He only released her lips when he couldn't resist the urge to 
breathe, both were panting with their foreheads pressed, trying to 
control their hearts. 

"Please, don't go," it was a desperate whisper, eager, hot. 

Jungkook closed his eyes, as if staying was something he wanted 
but couldn't do. 

"You don't want me?" 

The whimper made him smile bitterly, thinking that she was 
using her aegyo to convince him as she always did, but when he 
opened his eyes, he found her big amber orbs, shining with 
insecurity and some sadness. She really believed that he... 

"What? No, no, of course not, what are you talking about?" he 
hastened to deny, holding her soft cheeks. He brought her inside the 
hotel room back and closed the door, leaving his backpack on the 
floor. There was no way he was leaving her with the idea that he 
didn't want her, it was stupid, he wanted her so much that he dealt 
with blue balls almost daily. Her simple memory, her body 
trembling, her swollen thick lips sucking on his fingers, her pink 
and wet cunt, her long fingers gripping him, all of her in his 
memory was all he needed to touch himself and cum powerfully... 
and that was all in his mind. He couldn't imagine how could be in 
reality. 

"Then why do you want to leave?" she asked softly. "I ... I really 
want to be with you, Jungkook" 

"I want too" 

A flash of relief flashed in her eyes, suddenly she looked like a 
hopeful child. 

"But we can't" 

"Did you forget the protection again?" she asked in a tone that 
was between scolding and curiosity. 

Jungkook chuckled. "That's not the problem" she cocked her 
head, asking. He sighed, Lisa turned things so hard. "I don't want 
our first time to be like that. A fast fuck in a hotel? Doll, you 
deserve something better than this" 

Lisa frowned, pouting, she didn't understand. "What?" 

He sighed, going to sit on the bed and pulling her close to have 
her between his legs. Lisa's brown hair fell like a curtain over them 
when she leaned toward him, caressing his cheek with her soft 
fingers. 

"You deserve something special, something big," he explained 
shyly, because talking about the sweet things he planned for her 
always made him shy. He took her hand, intertwining their fingers 


absently. "I don't know, candles and pink flowers and a dinner..." 

"Jungkook" 

"And a playlist, I would like to make a playlist" 

He was so sweet, Lisa smiled wide. Jungkook always wanted 
everything in them to be the best, the most special, as if it were part 
of a movie, his vision of romantic and corny love was so adorable 
that it make her heart flutter. 

Lisa cupped his face, forcing him to look at her. "Baby, I don't 
need any of that" she kissed his lips and then his cheek. "I know you 
want to give me the best of the best but Jungkook, you and just you 
are the best of the best" 

And Jungkook looked at her with his round eyes, still doubting. 

"All I need is you" Lisa confessed, squeezing his hand in hers. "I 
wouldn't even mind making love in a dressing room if it's with you, 
I wouldn't care about anything other than you and me, nothing 
more" and in the end of that, she pressed his lips with a delicate 
kiss, so soft and so full of love that made him sigh. 

"That would be dangerous," he commented, with a cheeky smile. 

"Also candles around a bed" 

"Touché," he chuckled, also did her. 

But all end when Lisa kissed him again, so lovingly. Until the soft 
kisses became hot and wet, accelerating their breaths and their 
hearts, the blood running fast through their veins and heating their 
bodies. 

"Please, Jungkook, I'm all yours," she whimpered against his 
mouth when the heat was too much, he grunted and nibbled the 
pink swollen lip, pulling her around the waist until she was 
straddling his lap. 

"TIl have to leave in hours," he sighed, feeling her kisses going 
down to his throat. 

"Excuses" 

"I won't be able to stay with you and take ca-ah..." he tilted his 
neck as she sucked a sensitive spot, Jungkook couldn't keep the 
little moan inside his mouth. 

"Give up" 

"I still think you deserve better" 

She sighed, falling on his thighs, and looked at him so done with 
his ideas. Jungkook noticed she was upset and smirked amused, 
stroking her bare legs. "I don't want something better, Jungkook, 
there is nothing better than you. You do so many things for me, 
even when we were friends there wasn't someone better than you. 
You came to be with me in the middle of the night despite the cold 
with food because you thought I was feeling lonely, what kind of 
normal friend does that? What kind of normal boyfriend builds a 


fort and makes a show of lanterns because his girlfriend is a child 
who loves Tangled? What kind of normal boyfriend came to see his 
annoying girlfriend despite he is completely tired just because she is 
needy?" she shook her head, feeling her eyes fill with emotional 
tears. Jungkook held her face, worried and affected, his heart racing 
for her, he hated so much seeing her cry even if she looked 
beautiful doing it. "Do you think that many girls would have the 
luck that the person they love, the first, do things like that instead 
of using them and cheating them? No, I must be the 1% who has 
this luck and I am literally the only one who has you. You are the 
one who deserves something better, Jungkook. You deserves 
someone prettier, someone hotter, someone mature and smart. 
Someone who can take care of you," she sobbed, unable to stop the 
release of her insecurities. 

Jungkook shut her up with a rough and strong kiss, as if he was 
scolding her for thinking like that, wiping her tears with his thumbs 
and holding her body tightly, forcing her to arch against him and 
open her mouth, Lisa moaned in shock but accepted the sensual 
punishment. "Don't say that ever again," he growled against her 
mouth, it was an order, she nodded quickly with her eyes closed 
and lips parted. "Lisa, you are all I need" 

He laid her on the bed, kneeling between her legs, pulling off his 
tshirt before sliding over her body and kissing her, biting and 
sucking, holding her by the nape of her neck so she wouldn't escape 
while his other hand squeezed her thigh, keeping it fixed against his 
waist. Lisa wrapped her legs in his slim waist, bringing her hands to 
his neck as current of lust attacked her body. 

"I love you," he whispered, running his lips down her throat 
meanwhile his hand was caressing a way up her leg, lifting the 
hoodie to her ass. He was hot, she could feel him like fire against 
her skin, a fire that made her want to burn herself in it. 

She moaned, squeezing his shoulders and neck, lifting her hips to 
allow him to lift the fabric up her waist. His hand went back to her 
ass, squeezing her skin and making her whimper with pleasure. She 
loved that he squeezed her, that he left some marks on her skin, 
that he was hard with her. 

"Hmmm, this is new?" 

Lisa opened her eyes meeting Jungkook's mischievous gaze, 
fiddling with the black lace of her underwear, she had completely 
forgotten. 

"Uh, yeah," she swallowed the insecurity that started to rise up 
her throat and rose, causing him to recoil on his knees, his thighs 
intertwined with hers. "Remember I told you I bought something 
black?" he nodded, raising an eyebrow. She took a deep breath and 


took the edge of the hoodie that hung on her hips, lifting it up her 
body until it came out. 

Embarrassed, she couldn't even look up. 

A silence fell on both a few seconds that felt like minutes, until 
Jungkook leaned over her and kissed her gently, running his hands 
down her body, exploring her skin, pushing her until she was lying 
down. 

"Doll, you're perfect," he said, looking at her straight in the eyes, 
pure sincerity and desire. 

From above, the view improved even more. The black lingerie 
only emphasized her skin and attributes, making him salivate with 
the desire to savor her. 

Lisa watched him lick his lips, the desire latent in his slightly 
lowered eyes with a burning look on her, while his black bangs 
hung and the golden muscles of his chest and arms were marked by 
holding his weight, the light of dawn made him look magnificent. 
He wanted her, just as she wanted him and it was a relief that gave 
her self-confidence, enough to attract him by the neck and kiss him. 
She opened her mouth letting out a moan when he began to kiss her 
collarbones, sliding his tongue, lowering with his lips down her 
chest to the tops of her breasts, his hands caressing her stomach and 
legs. 

"So beautiful and soft," he purred and sucked on the skin of her 
boob, causing her to arch, offering more of her. She was all his. 
"You are prefect" 

Jungkook took off her bra with help from her, who wanted to 
avoid the dilemma quickly; releasing her small boobs with hard 
nipples. Lisa felt the air brushing her sensitive nubs aching for his 
mouth in one of them, Jungkook didn't let them suffer, he put his 
lips on it, circling his tongue as his fingers were squeezing and 
caressing in circles the other one. She dug her fingers in his hair, 
whimpering lost when Jungkook bit into the hard pink nub and 
groaned feeling her nails scratching his shoulder in response, 
moving quickly to the other nipple to devour it as well. She lifted 
her hips, rubbing against his thigh and moaning louder. His muscles 
molded perfectly to her womanhood, brushing the sensitive clit that 
swelled more and more with each rub she received against his 
jeans. 

"I love your thighs," she moaned and bit her lip hard, god, the 
friction was so fucking god. 

He smirked, he had never seen before his thighs capable of 
pleasuring someone that much but he was happy with the 
realization. She could use him like that all she wanted, he was 
happy to see her squirm and moan, going crazy just for his thighs, 


shit she was a spectacular sight. 

Jungkook admitted to prefer butts and legs, but there was 
something about Lisa's boobs that made him forget about his 
standards, he could only suck and bite, see the nipple becoming 
more and more pink and swollen as she trembled beneath him, 
moaning desperately. Her nipples were so sensitive that the 
minimum caresses made her need more and he wasn't going to 
refuse anything to her. That night was all about her. 

Jungkook could feel the wet heat of her womanhood on his leg, 
as she rubbed against him always seeking her pleasure, Lisa wasn't 
at all a quiet girl who expected to receive, she was going for what 
she wanted. That only hardened his cock more and more, it was 
aching in his jeans. He sucked her nipple doing circles with his 
tongue and started moving his thigh, helping her to ride it, her nails 
digging into his back and Jungkook growled, imagining himself 
sunk in that tight hole, filling it completely while she was a mess of 
moans. Oh, her sweet moans, he wanted a fucking musical of them. 

But he had to prepare her before. 

He lowered through her body little by little, kissing her ribs and 
stomach, gently pulling her black lace panties out of her. It was a 
pity that he couldn't appreciate them how they deserved but he 
would make sure to see Lisa once more in them, showing her little 
hot butt and long legs. Later, Later. Now he had more interesting 
things to do. 

Lisa felt the air hit her wet slit while Jungkook placed soft kisses 
on her hips and belly, his hands caressing her legs and spreading 
them slowly. He was worshipping her body like never before, taking 
his time, driving her crazy little by little. 

"Jungkook," she complained, "Jungkook, kiss me, please" 

"Where?" 

She looked down at him, he smiled cheekily, teasing her, his 
breath crashing where she wanted him. He had moved his bangs 
back, clearing his forehead and eyebrows. Fucking sexy bastard. 

"There, please, Jungkook," she pleaded, with a high-pitched 
voice. 

"Here?" He kissed her thigh. 

"No" 

"Then, here?" He kissed her other thigh this time, in a spot that 
tickled her. 

"No," she whimpered annoyed. 

"Hmmm... here?" 

"Oh! Yes!" she arched, pushing more of herself against him. 

Jungkook ran his tongue all over her slit, spreading her wet pink 
folds, all of this for and because of him. "Delicious, doll. Do you 


want more?" 

"Yes, yes please" 

He ate her out like never before, Lisa couldn't stop lifting her hips 
and pushing, wishing he would stop teasing, arousing her more and 
more. And finally he did, she let out a loud whimper when he 
started to make quick circles with his tongue in her clit while a 
finger caressed her entrance, entering a little and leaving. 

"Jungkook, more," she asked, bringing a hand to her breast to 
squeeze her nipple and send a chill down. Jungkook saw her do it, 
growling with pleasure just with that and raised one hand, 
squeezing the other breast as he sucked his clit hard. Lisa closed her 
eyes, pushing her hips, arching her neck over the sheets where 
reddish spots stood out on her flushed skin, his marks in her. 

She was all red, her chest, her boobs, her face. 

He stuck two fingers into her, filling her tight hole when she 
began to clench nothing, when she needed him, feeling the velvet 
walls squeezing him and causing his cock to twitch in his jeans, 
ready to feel that, being clenched, oh, Christ, he could come only 
eating her out, surrounded by her sounds, her smell, her taste, her 
reactions. She was so receptive and sensitive. 

"Baby you are so perfect" he moaned against her folds. 

Lisa began to pant, she was close and couldn't stop. Her 
movements became erratic, pushing and moving her hips, seeking 
her orgasm. She buried her fingers in his hair, holding him where 
she wanted, as his tongue increased speed and his fingers came and 
went faster and faster, brushing a sensitive spot inside her that only 
pushed her more and more in the high. The knot in her stomach got 
tighter and tighter and then, Lisa shook with a loud moan, wave 
after wave of pleasure ran through her body, her stomach trembling 
and her legs wanting to close in his head but Jungkook didn't let 
her, keeping her open and still as he licked her center, helping her 
to ride her orgasm until she was done. 

She sighed falling into the mattress, relaxed and calm, watching 
him smile with his lips wet shining, getting up from the bed and 
unbuttoning his jeans. 

"Tell me you have protection this time" she raised on her elbows. 
Becoming aware of her nakedness, she shyly crossed her arms and 
closed her legs. It was somewhat ironic, though. 

He walked to his backpack, searching through his pockets until 
he found a small packet... or four. His hyungs were really helpful 
people. 

"Are we going to use all those?" she asked terrified, while he slid 
the jeans down his legs and distracted her with his body. Calvin 
Klein was missing a model by not hiring him. 


Jungkook chuckled. "No, doll, I don't want to kill you. Not in 
your first time" he climbed back to the bed, leaving the condoms to 
one side; His hard erection was outlined in his black boxers but he 
didn't seem to care. 

He playfully opened her legs, leaving soft kisses on her knees, and 
covered her with his body, smiling at her. He was so handsome, so 
considerate, his cute bunny smile contrasted with his sculpted body, 
with his warm side, and that made him so special. Lisa loved him so 
much. She kissed him passionately but slowly, savoring the 
moment, exploring his mouth and letting him play with hers. 

They kissed softly but passionate for long minutes, keeping hot, 
still touching and caressing their skins, rubbing against each other 
and letting out moans but not rushing, feeling the moment. The 
feelings flowed between them like a river. 

Feeling ready and again so aroused, Lisa pulled down the elastic 
of his boxer, wanting to take it out, Jungkook helped her and her 
erection sprung free between them. Lisa gripped it, looking into his 
eyes as he opened his lips with a little gasp. Jungkook kissed her 
again and grabbed her hands, lifting them over her head and 
holding them against the mattress with one hand, Lisa surrendered 
to his control. His other hand ventured down her body, caressing 
her breast, her nipples, her stomach and finally her wet pussy, her 
fingers spreading the sticky lips and they went down, exploring her 
and making small circles on her clit, Lisa whimpered closing her 
eyes, opening more her legs. He kissed her neck gently and then 
kissed her collarbones, nipping her skin a little. She squirmed 
restlessly, pushing her hips against his hand, his fingers were taking 
her back to another orgasm, each time she wanted more and more 
and Jungkook was guided by her needy begs. 

"Lali," he called, ceasing to caress her slowly; Lisa opened her 
eyes with difficulty, struggling to focus as he released her hands. 
"Doll, this can hurt" he was worried. "Are you sure?" 

She stroked his cheek, nodding. She knew it would hurt, her 
mother had warned her when she was a teenager, and Jisoo had 
reminded her. But many people made love every day after having 
crossed the first time, it shouldn't be so terrible. And her body 
naturally yearned for something inside, her little hole felt empty, 
she wanted more than his fingers and she knew he was big, but she 
trusted him, she knew that he wouldn't hurt her. 

"I trust you," she whispered. Jungkook smiled and kissed her 
forehead, then he knelt and took a condom, opening the packet 
with his fingers. 

Lisa looked in ecstasy at how magnificent he looked in that 
position where his chest and abs muscles were marked and the clear 


morning light illuminated him like a halo, his veiny hands slid the 
condom down his length and she never saw anything hotter than 
that. 

Jungkook wasn't direct as she thought, he returned affectionately 
to adore her with caresses and kisses, relaxing her body until she 
was back lost in the pleasure. Then, he brushed the tip of his length 
through her slip to her clit, coating himself with her wetness and 
making her moan with neediness. 

"Lisa" 

She looked at him, losing herself in his dark gaze as he slowly 
filled her hole, her lips parted with a choked moan. It didn't hurt 
but it was uncomfortable, she felt a burning pressure inside her that 
moved with him but she liked it, because it was what she wanted. 
Jungkook frowned, looking for control, she was so tight. 

"Are you alright?" he asked almost growling, his jaw clenched. 

Lisa nodded, smiling a little. So sweet. He leaned over to kiss her, 
caressing her breast while with his other hand he sought hers and 
laced their fingers. Lisa squeezed him, smiling against his lips. 

"I'm fine, Kookie." She whispered. 

Jungkook went out a bit and went back inside, repeating the 
action several times, going deeper and deeper, making her moan as 
she got used to him. Then he bottomed out and clenched his free 
fist, moaning and trying to not explode. Very tight, very small, very 
wet, Christ, he was on the edge. He wanted to start thrusting into 
her hard until he cum, making her scream... but he couldn't, not 
yet. 

"Hold a second," he said breathless. 

Lisa felt so full, she didn't know exactly what to do or why he had 
stayed so still, he was very tense and flushed, his neck and chest 
burning, she felt it against her own body while he had his face 
buried into her neck. Slowly, she raised her hand and stroked his 
neck, going to his shoulder and back, brushing her nails softly in a 
relaxing way. 

"Are you alright?" she asked, sliding her nails up to his hair, 
stroking the silky strands. 

Jungkook trembled against her, laughing. He rose on his elbows 
and kissed her cheek affectionately. 

"I should ask you that" 

"Oh, I'm fine" she smiled and she wasn't lying. 

"Are you Sure?" he asked in disbelief, amazed. 

"Yup" 

"Oh, thanks God" he sighed relieved before crashing his lips 
against hers. His hips began to move slowly, she whimpered. 
"You're so tight," he gasped and took her thigh, lifting it over his 


waist, starting a slow but steady rhythm, sliding out and in. 

Lisa moaned, moving her hips with his, trying to follow his 
rhythm and panting happily when she got it. It was like when 
Jungkook touched her, building her orgasm slowly, raising her 
arousal until she was needy and desperate. 

Jungkook accompanied her slowly, grinding into her, kissing and 
licking her mouth, her lips, her jaw. Lisa responded affectionately, 
stroking his hair while their hips slid into each other at such a 
delicate and wonderful pace. 

It was magical. Between kisses, sweet words and some silly 
giggles, Lisa felt in the seventh heaven, she was so in love and she 
felt so loved by him. Jungkook kept asking if he was fine and she 
was more than good, actually more and more good. She enjoyed his 
gentle thrusts more and more. 

But after a few quiet minutes where love accompanied their soft 
movements, the fire burned louder and lust took place between 
them, the need for release was strong after being built. Lisa began 
to move her hips faster, whimpering when her clit began to brush 
strategically with his skin. 

"You're so beautiful, shit, Lisa," he whispered against her neck 
and gave the first hard thrust. 

Lisa let out a little cry, stretching her long elegant neck and 
opening her mouth. Jungkook stared at her with appreciation, 
thrusting into her harder again. 

"Oh my God, Jungkook" she whined, closing her eyes. It was new 
and hard and she loved it, her nails sank into his back. 

She repeated his name with each thrust, Jungkook felt addicted 
to listening to her and thrusted and thrusted, squeezing her thigh 
and ass. He bit her neck where there wasn't a hickey, going down 
through her delicious creamy skin. 

She was so perfect, her breasts were beginning to redden more as 
they bounced with the movement, the nipples brushed her chest 
hard and her sounds were getting stronger, so sweet and high- 
pitched; her hips didn't stop wiggling against his, she was 
demanding more. 

Jungkook rolled his hips and touched a spot on her that made her 
scream and dig her nails into his back, he hit it again in the same 
way, loving as she squeezed and scratched. Christ, he moaned every 
time she clenched her walls around his cock. 

Lisa screamed his name and more intelligible things, before 
attracting him and kissing him sloppily. He answered, swallowing 
her moans and choking on his own. 

However, it was impossible to not separate to pant, especially 
when she was so close. Jungkook touched that spot inside her again 


and again, making her curl her toes with each thrust, she couldn't 
stop writhing with pleasure, she felt so full and everything felt more 
intense that way. It burned like fire, she, her skin, the knot in her 
belly, she was going crazy. 

Jungkook rose on her knees to admire her and help her to cum, 
bringing his thumb to her clit and making circles that made her 
scream. She looked so beautiful, Jungkook moaned just watching 
her, being in the edge. She was red, sweaty and agitated, whining 
loudly with her back arched and her hips were matching his 
rhythm, searching with all her strength for the orgasm. Her mouth 
never ceasing to make sweet sounds. 

And then she stopped in silence, reaching a powerful orgasm that 
lost her in space and time without control of anything, just feeling 
like she was struck by pleasure over and over again. Jungkook felt 
how he milked him with each wave of orgasm, trembling with each 
sloppy thrust and circles in her nub. 

"Yes, Lali, you're doing so good," he encouraged her, though he 
had sweat dripping from his forehead as he held back. 

She relaxed at the end and he renewed his thrusts, falling on her 
while pushing his hips. Lisa was sensitive but she didn't care, she 
held him in her arms, moaning a little as he thrusted on her 
quickly, moaning louder. She couldn't help but feel herself getting 
turned on, his sounds were hot and desperate, and his hips hit her 
in a way that gave her pleasure through sensitivity. 

"Jungkook," she gasped. 

"Shit, I love you, damn it," he moaned, his breath hitched, and 
then she felt him trembling violently inside her as he thrusted on 
her slowly but harshly until everything was out of him. 

He fell on top of her a seconds, agitated and sweating. 

"I love you too," she whispered, he lifted his head, kissed her 
forehead, and rolled to his side, a big smile on his lips. "Wow," she 
said excitedly, biting her lower lip. 

Jungkook looked at her. "That's a good wow or a wow ‘well, wow 
it could be worse" 

Lisa laughed, feeling energized, full of euphoria. "You must be 
kidding, it was fantastic!" She sat excited but a sudden but light 
pain made her moan. 

Jungkook raised worried, cupping her cheeks and feeling 
completely guilty. "I hurt you? Oh, no, I'm so sorry. Shit, I was so 
hard with you, I didn't think, I..." 

She covered his mouth, grinning reassuringly. Jungkook frowned. 
"You didn't hurt me, it was perfect, Kookie" 

"But ..." he mumbled not wanting to let go. But her expression 
made it clear that she was telling the truth. He sighed and nodded 


and she kissed his cheek, making him smile. "I will prepare a bath 
for you" 

Lisa nodded, seeing him go to the bathroom, there was no point 
in telling him to not do it, it was a made decision. 

"What is the point of this if you stay there?" Lisa pouted, leaning 
on the edge of the tub with a messy bun in her head and steam with 
vanilla essence coloring her cheeks in a cute red tone. 

"I'm trying to be decent!" he replied huffing as he sat beside her, 
wearing his jeans that hung deliciously from his hips. 

"But I don't want you to be decent, I want you to be here with 
me," she whimpered. 

Jungkook poked his cheek with his tongue, annoyed but not so 
much, because he ended up getting naked and getting into the 
bathtub with her. Lisa clapped her hands and smiled, turning 
between his legs. 

"Wash my back?" she asked, fluttering her eyelashes flirty. 

Jungkook arched an eyebrow, he was going to snap if she 
continued with that behavior and it wasn't the right moment, she 
was sensitive and sore and ... Lisa climbed into his lap, taking the 
soap and running it down his chest, her fingers slipping down while 
a playful look shone in her eyes... 

"Or I can wash you..." 

"Lisa," he tried to complain but it sounded like a whimper. 

"You know, I took something before I came," she said, showing 
him a condom. 

Jungkook sighed, damn it. 

The water ended up overflowing the tub while she rode him, the 
bathroom filled with moans and steam, all smelling like vanilla. 
And then, when the water cooled, he took her to the bed and 
returned to make love to her two more times, drowning in her, in 
her scent, in her love. 

Lisa was completely right, they didn't need big things or romantic 
scenes, they only needed each other and that was enough. 

[Extra] 

"Where are you?" Jin's angry voice demanded. "We had to lie to 
Sejin Hyung that you were already here, kid" 

"I'm sorry, I lost my flight at five and I forgot to tell you all" 
Jungkook ran a hand through his damp hair, almost running 
through the airport. 

"What have you been doing to forget..." Jin huffed sarcastically. 

"Aigoo, Hyung, I didn't know you were so nasty" the maknae 
mocked him playfully. 

"I'm not" 


"Tl tell you the details" 

"I don't want them" 

"Look, first ..." 

"No, Jesuschrist. Goodbye, call when you arrive" the older hung 
up and Jungkook smiled victorious, how easy it was to get rid of 
him. 

He smiled happily, giggling like a child, humming every song that 
passed through his mind. What a good day. 

"Lisa, can you please stop acting like a paralytic?" Jisoo glared at 
her as she handed her a glass of juice, tired of her dongsaeng 
whimpering like a child whenever she wanted something. 

"Yes, please, Jungkook doesn't have it that big" Jennie rolled her 
eyes, focused on the series on television. 

"Ew, Unnie!" Chaeyoung whined with a grimace of disgust. 

The four of them were in the room of the youngest, enjoying a 
last free afternoon before the advertising festival they had to attend. 
Of course Lisa was going to use a turtleneck top, her neck, 
shoulders and chest were a mess of hickeys. 

In the corner of the bed, Lisa hid her face behind the pillow, 
feeling her cheeks burning. She was giddy and the butterflies kept 
fluttering in her stomach, but for some reason talking about it made 
her so shy and red. 

"He was good to you?" Jisoo whispered with affectionate concern, 
after a few seconds. 

Lisa smiled, resting her head on the older girl's shoulder. "He was 
very good, Unnie" 

Jisoo raised a hand, gently caressing her hair. "I'm very happy for 
you, Lalalisa" 

Lisa was too. 

guys, If you still didn't have your first time yet, be sure to have it with 
someone you want, trust and care, someone you know is gonna treat 
you right or at least try it. wait until you find that person & 

if you liked it comment and votes” 

sorry for not updating earlier, I wasn't in the mood and well, you 
need a mood to write smut lol. 

And I'm gonna edit all those shitty grammar mistakes, I was 
reading and holy fuck I suck at this, maybe I'm gonna go directly to 
write in spanish but well yeah, now I feel like a completely idiot 
and I regret doing all this thing. thank you for reading besides my 
English sucks, I appreciate it a lot, thank you so much guys. 

a/n: I know some people's first time hurt like hell but mine was good 
actually, so I wrote it like that. 


10. Sunday Morning 


this one has been hidden in my drafts for like 4 years lmfao and i 
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genre: fluff 
a/n: a little scenario based on my favorite song of all times 
a/n: lol since most of the readers are from philippines and indonesia so I 
just realized is sunday morning right now there, well that's what my 
clock is saying so good morning! 

(it had a banner but i deleted it INCASE THEY REPORT ME AGAIN) 

Naturally, no matter how cuddled and spooned they fell asleep, 
couples get apart in the middle of the night. 

The struggle is the blanket. 

Jungkook woke up a little from his heavy sleep when he realized 
he was frozing. He had gone cold through the night. So too sleepy 
to think that much, he reached for the tip of the blanket and pulled 
it to him. Of course he didn't notice that Lisa was wrapped in it like 
a burrito. 

The thin girl rolled on the mattress until she hit the back of her 
boyfriend, who had just stolen the entire blanket to cover himself. 

Unlike him, Lisa woke up with a frown and analyzed the 
situation, getting upset because that selfish person stole everything 
for himself. 

Jungkook clearly didn't give a shit, he snuggled up and went back 
to sleep. 

"Yah!" She complained, pushing him. 

Jungkook growled in his sleep and turned around, of course he 
didn't expect the matress to end neither. 

A loud noise was heard, Lisa got startled and woke up 
completely. She looked at her sides looking for the source of the 
noise and discovered that the matress was empty. Uh? 

She leaned to her side and found her boyfriend on the floor, 
wrapped in the blanket, face down, sleeping on his arms. Lisa 
snorted, covering her mouth. 

Jungkook literally just fell out and didn't care. 

At least the mattress wasn't high, because yes, her boyfriend had 
decided that there were more relevant things to buy than a new 
bed. 

Lisa looked at the time on her phone, it was nine o'clock and 


obviously the room was dark. Jungkook was the lord of darkness in 
person, not even moving to a new larger, spacious and luxurious 
dorm would change that and Lisa wasn't that much into it but his 
house, his choice. 

Her stomach growled shamefully, she would have to go find 
something to eat. But first she had to move Jungkook, he would get 
sick on the floor. 

"Baby," she called softly, moving closer to his side. "Jungkookie, 
come here " 

He muttered something, raising his head even though his eyes 
were still closed. His hair was a mess and he looked extra cute. 

"Kookie, come," she pulled his arm. 

Luckily he was manageable in that state, he kept muttering 
intelligible things but let her move him, climbing back to the 
mattress and rolling in a fetal position, curled up with the blanket. 

She stroked his hair, still laughing at the situation. What a dork. 

Finally she put her denim shorts under Jungkook's huge T-shirt 
and checked herself in the mirror, picking up her hair in a ponytail 
and checking that nothing could be seen through the black fabric, 
trying to look decent. She was always embarrassed when her 
boyfriend's older members caught them in the middle of some 
compromising situation or something that made it clear that they 
had done something; nothing made her blush more than one of 
them pointing to a hickey. Jungkook didn't care but she did. 

Being satisfied with her appearance, she took her phone and left 
the room towards the kitchen, that was a few steps ahead. The 
sudden grey light blinded her a little so she blinked several times, 
noticing it was raining outside. 

Everything inside was extremely silent, even Taehyung's room 
who was always loud at playing a video game, so the raindrops 
sounded louder. 

Maybe everyone was still asleep. 

However on the dinner table she found a note. The boys had 
taken advantage of their free Sunday and their last days off before 
finishing the preparations to travel to America, to go out with their 
friends or visit their families. Lisa frowned, Jungkook had visited 
his family recently? His parents must miss him a lot. 

His brother lived in Seoul and Jungkook and him went out to 
dinner whenever they could; Lisa knew him and liked how funny he 
was, Junghyun was like a younger version of Seokjin. 

She promised to remind Jungkook to talk to his parents before 
traveling. Her own mother had visited her recently and she had felt 
so good after all that motherly feeling so full of love that she 
wanted Jungkook to feel it too, much more in those days that he 


was So nervous. 

Being practically one more of the dorm, she had no shame in 
opening the refrigerator. Thanks God Bangtan had a large supply of 
cup noodles. 

She chose the spicy one and put it in the microwave, scrolling 
down her private Instagram. She followed her close friends from 
Thailand and some of Seoul there, some photography and fashion 
accounts too, always finding new ideas in both themes. She laughed 
at finding a funny video about Jungkook in the explorer, it was a 
weird remix in which him and Taehyung were doing the first part 
of Boom Boom Pow and the editor did a whole new thing. 

The microwave's beep called her; she left her phone on the isle 
and went for it. She opened it and throw the cover in the trash can, 
then searched chopsticks and got back to prepare it to eat. 

"laLISA!" two big hands tickled her sides making her literally 
jump and throw the chopsticks away. 

"OH MY GOD!" she held her heart, breathing hard and trying to 
recover, turning around and looking at Jungkook with big startled 
eyes. "Are you crazy?!" she screamed. 

Jungkook burst into laughter, that idiot. He just scared her and 
then laughed, what a boyfriend. "You should've seen your face" 

"Jungkook!" she whined annoyed, pouting like a baby and 
slapping his arm. He was so bad. 

"Ow, don't pout, babydoll" he tried to cup her face but she 
slapped his hands away still pouting and still looking like a baby so 
he tried again and again, making her whine, still laughing at her 
because she was funny when she was annoyed until he won, duh, 
he was bigger, and finally cupped her round cheeks lovingly. "Don't 
be angry at me, doll," he said with a baby voice. 

"Stop being an idiot then," Lisa whined, knowing she was being 
overdramatic but she wasn't going to admit it. 

"Admit it was funny" 

"It wasn't" 

"Oh, c'mon, it was. Give me a smile" 

"No" 

"Pleaaaaaase," he insisted with a high-pitched voice and a big 
smile. 

"No," she shook her head, looking away to control the smile 
which was trying to scape from her lips. 

"Lalalisa..." Jungkook looked for her eyes, moving with a bigger 
smile to every angle she tried to see. "What I am seeing? Is that a 
smile? Hmmm?" he tickled her side, she squirmed pressing her lips 
together and shaking her head. "No? Are you sure?" he tickled her 
other side and then her armpit and the other and practically all the 


places he could found until he had her laughing hard in his arms 
trying to scape. 

"Stop! Please, stop!" she screamed highly between laughs. 

"That wasn't you said last night," he winked at her cheekily, but 
stopping as she wanted. 

"Oh my God, why are you like this?" Lisa snorted amused. 

"Oh, shut up, you love me," he huffed rolling his eyes. 

"Stop taking advantage of it," she complained. 

Jungkook bit his bottom lip, suddenly smirking, his eyes shone in 
a new way. "Can I take advantage of you instead?" 

A big thunder outside throw his cheesy pick up line down the 
drain because Lisa opened her eyes like the sound reminded her of 
something and of course it was. 

"Leo! He must be so scared," she said worriedly. "I have to call 
him," she took her phone which was behind her, beside the ramen. 
Jungkook huffed, lying his head on her shoulder, that cat was such 
a attention seeker. 

Lisa literally called Chaeyoung to ask about her cat, meanwhile 
he was there listening his girlfriend doing a extremely whiny baby 
voice to a cat, it was cute but it was for a cat, he wanted the whiny 
baby voice to himself, why the cat was getting the whiny baby 
voice? 

Was he jealous of a cat? Of course. 

Leo didn't just hate him and attack him every time he had the 
chance, he stole his girlfriend's love too. 

It was hard to admit that the fucking little devil thing who was 
like two months old was winning over him. 

But! He had a secret weapon. 

"Chae don't forget to give him his bunny and keep him in my 
room, pl-What are you doing?" she ask softly, feeling the sweet 
kisses he was peppering in her neck. 

"Exploring," he nuzzled her neck, tickling her with his breath. She 
laughed, squirming and he chuckled. 

"Wait till I finish," she scolded him. "Sorry, Jungkook is here, yah, 
Jungkook please... What? No! We are in the kitchen... What the 
hell, Chaeyoung? We are going to eat. What are you talking abo- 
Jungkook!" she put her hand on his eyes, pushing him away, he 
laughed for her silly ways. "He is just teasing me... No in that way! 
Oh my God, if you insist that much I'll start doing those things, uh? 
Wanna hear me, Chaeng?" her smile turned wicked and Jungkook 
heard Chaeyoung dramatic whine. Lisa giggled, "Please take care of 
Leo, I'll be back at night" she hung up and looked at Jungkook with 
a accusingly gaze, trying to cover an amused glint. "You are so bad" 

"Want to punish me?" 


"Oh my God, stop!" but she laughed and took away the 
seriousness. "I'll punish you for real, just keep asking it for it," she 
warned him, with her forefinger. 

"Uh, I can't wait, baby," he smiled, getting closer and wrapping 
her in his arms. "How was Leo?" 

"He hid in my closet, can you believe it?" She commented 
worriedly. "The loud noises terrifies him but he will be fine, I told 
Rosie to keep him in my room, without sounds. I miss him so much" 
she pouted, looking at him with big eyes. 

Stupid cat. 

"Don't worry, doll, you can protect him every night" 

And he was in the other side of the world, being replaced. Stupid 
cat again. 

"I know. I wish I could bring him here with me" 

Hell no, the evil thing would destroy his things... or him. 

"So sad he is so shy" 

"I know," she chuckled. "It's hard to believe because he is so wild 
and funny with me but shy with strangers. He is like you" 

Except for the part when both loved nibbling her, they were 
completely different souls. That cat was the devil. 

He just smiled, changing the topic. "I like your hair like this" he 
brushed a strand of soft brown hair behind her ear, it was short 
those days. 

"Oh, I took off the extensions" 

"Are you telling me all that long hair was fake?" he ask 
dramatically, bringing his hand to his chest. 

(a/n: giggling bc i cant believe i made this joke before ht Imfao) 

"Yah!" she slapped his arm. He would never got over the fake hair 
joke and it had been more than a year. 

"Doll, I'm joking, you're beautiful" he grinned. 

"You know what?" she took her cup and the chopsticks. "Deal 
with the microwave alone, I'm taking my noodles with me" 

And with that his smile vanished, seeing her walk to the couch. 
She knew where to hit. 

"You are not gonna eat all that" he complained. But she wasn't 
having it. 

But after a ten minutes of whining, she shared her noodles even if 
they ended fighting because he was eating more and faster than her 
and he said he was bigger so he needed more food so Lisa told him 
to prepare his own noodles and he shut up. Anyway, she ended 
heating more noodles. 

The rain was such a pleasing sound, Lisa felt completely relaxed 
in the sofa meanwhile Jungkook was lying with half of his body in 


her, his head on her chest comfortably enough to her who was 
stroking his hair. 

She had had to attend a call from her mother a minutes before 
which extended to a long hour so Jungkook started playing 
Overwatch in the big TV of the room; but when he noticed she was 
back in the couch doing something with her phone, he played a last 
round and then climbed to the couch, getting in the comfortable 
position they were now. 

They were watching the start of the movie and he was tracing 
distractedly a line up and down her arm, softly, when she 
remembered the thing about their parents. 

"Kookie" 

"Hmm?" he mumbled from her chest, his cheek just between her 
breasts. 

"Have you talked with your parents these days?" 

"Why?" he raised his head, with a confused expression. 

"You said you were nervous for the comeback and America, 
maybe talking with them will calm you down better" she suggested, 
pulling his bangs back softly, some silky strands sliding between her 
fingers. "You know, my mum always makes me feel better and I 
know you get along with your mum too, so..." she shrugged, feeling 
a little bit embarrassed. She knew not everyone had a good 
relationship with their moms and she knew boys weren't that close 
with them neither but she wanted to found some way to relax him 
so he could got a long sleep; he had not been sleeping good the last 
days, being excited and nervous, and it wasn't healthy since he was 
practicing hard everyday. She was herself nervous for him and his 
group promoting in America, she wasn't a great help. 

Jungkook smiled fondly, nodding. "I'll call her, and my dad. They 
are texting me everyday, by the way. My mom is as nervous as me 
but she always thinks I can do it so it helps" he said, leaning to her 
hand when she cupped his cheek. "She likes you, you know?" 

"What?" she ask with eyes wide open, surprised. She knew his 
parents from his last year's birthday but she didn't know his mother 
liked her. 

"She does" 

"Oh my God, Jungkook why you didn't tell me?" she couldn't 
believe it. It felt good, actually. Having the acceptance of her 
boyfriend's mother felt strangely pleasing. 

(a/n; oh baby your wait for it) 

"I don't feel like talking about my mother when I'm with you," he 
shrugged his shoulders. 

"Why?" 

"It's a cockblocker feeling, Lisa" 


"A cock what?" she ask confused, it was a Korean slang she didn't 
know? 

He sighed. "The point here is that everyone likes you," he lifted a 
little to left a kiss in her nose. "Thank you for worrying about me, 
doll, but I'm fine" 

"You are not," she replied trying to start something but he shut 
her up with a soft kiss on the lips. Her eyes widened having him so 
close, smiling lovingly. 

"Lisa, you make me feel fine. I'm fine if you are here" he 
whispered. 

She didn't know what to say, she felt overwhelmed with feelings, 
her belly exploding with all that good sensations. 

"Promise you won't never leave me and I'll be the happiest, most 
relaxed and annoying man for the rest of my life" 

She chuckled. "Can we scratch the annoying part?" 

"No. If I can deal with your fake hair you can deal with my 
annoying side" 

She sighed, he wasn't going to let it go never but whatever. He 
still was the sweetest boyfriend, the love of her life and damn if she 
wasn't whipped for him. 

"Fine, I promise" she showed her pinky finger. Jungkook smiled 
and interlaced it with his own. 

It was an official pinky promise. 

Then he got closer and kissed her lips again, smiling in the 
middle. "You know... we are alone and..." he traced a path in her 
leg, Lisa felt chills. His gaze was hard to resist. 

"Maybe we could do something," she signed, pretending to be 
innocent. 

He nuzzled a path in her throat, smelling her sweet scent. "We 
could do a lot of things" he left a wet kiss in her neck, making her 
silently moan. "What do you think?" 

Well, they were alone. 

She tangled her fingers in his hair, crashing her lips on his slow 
and passionately, getting aroused with every soft crash between 
while he was caressing her legs, running his hands up to under her 
shirt (actually his), exploring her soft skin like he was exploring her 
mouth. 

So they ended in his room, the rest of the morning. 

Of course after Lisa forced him to open the window and let the 
grey light enter the room. Though, it was aesthetically pleasing 
seeing her writhing on top of him with the thunders lighting her 
like she was a goddess, actually. 


kik 


I have a question this feels like they are really in a comfortable 


relationship or looks forced? 

I know it was short and plotless but it wasn't that bad, right? if 
you liked it, comment and vote pls» 

get ready fam the next part is a completely angsty thing... I'll try 
okay, but liskook are gonna fight that's for sure. 


11. Poison ° Pt. 1 
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n/a: I tried with the angst but I'm warning it's not my thing. 

Lisa wasn't a person who get angry easily, she never was. 

She hated arguments, discord made her sad, so she avoided it as 
much as possible. 

But even the most calm people snap, only that it takes more time 
and a lot of repressed anger. An anger was like poison in the blood. 

And for Lisa, the only person who had ever been able to drive her 
crazy was Jungkook. He filled her with love, made her tremble with 
emotion and turned her tummy into a butterfly mess, but he was 
also capable of bothering her like no one else. 

Lisa knew that he was possessive; Jungkook hated to have his 
clothes stolen, he hated someone touching his things, he hated that 
someone stole his food, in short Jungkook's things were just of 
Jungkook. And she was part of Jungkook's things apparently. 

Many times she had been completely unaware of his jealousy, 
because she couldn't find a reason why someone could be jealous 
for her. That is, for Lisa herself, she wasn't worth enough for 
someone to want her selfishly just for him. But Jungkook did love 
her just for him, and lately it had become so obvious that it 
bothered her. 

Lisa was a social butterfly, she loved making new friends and it 
was just a coincidence that she got along better with men than 
women, however, she treated them just as she did with everyone 
else, with affection and warmth, and Jungkook was making that a 
problem... a big as a elephant problem. 

She had let it pass a lot of times, she wasn't that bothered about it 
until she began to being bothered. It was a succession of moments 
in the wrong time of being stressed and pressured about her 
comeback when she just couldn't take it anymore. 

It all started when he was away. 

Bangtan had just had a fantastic comeback on the stage of the 
BBMAs, the song rivaled with Blood Sweat and Tears and her boyfriend 


had been hotter than ever. Lisa had never expected him to show his steel 
abs to the world, but she was proud, she had gotten up in the middle of 
the rehearsal room while everyone watched the presentation to shout 
"That's my man!" at seeing him show himself on international television. 
ARMY deserved to finally see those mysterious muscles that her 
boyfriend was protecting so hard. 

When he got time, without even changing and just locking himself in 
his hotel room, he had called her on FaceTime. Lisa was alone in the 
dark practice room, in a corner with phone in hand and still sweaty and 
tired because of the hard rehearsals of BLACKPINK's upcoming 
Comeback, she wanted to take a nap but first was her successful 
boyfriend. 

Jungkook was very excited, he couldn't stop smiling and clapping, he 
was so cute that he made her heart melts in her chest. He had told her 
about how the night had been, the celebrities he had known and the 
voices of the singers acting, he couldn't stop smiling; she was very happy 
for him and for what Bangtan were achieving. 

Then they talked about the festivals in that BLACKPINK performed 
and Jungkook told her that he had downloaded her fancam in the rain 
because she looked beautiful, Lisa just blushed furiously and covered her 
face, giggling embarrassed. 

"Jungkookie!" Lisa heard Jimin's soft voice, apparently he had just 
entered the room, Jungkook frowned and glared as the older one that 
was sitting next to him on the bed. 

"What are you doing here?" he asked annoyed. 

"I was bored," Jimin answered unbothered. At noticing her on the 
screen, he smiled kindly. "Hello, Lisa!" 

"Hey, Oppa! Congratulations!" 

"Thank you, Lili," he smiled even more, causing a cute eyesmile. Lisa 
remembered that that had been the first thing she noticed when she met 
him a while ago, when they danced together; his smile was lovely. "I saw 
you guys too, I'm sure a lot of hearts were stolen by four beautiful girls 
in Seoul," he flirted, he was always like that with literally every girl. 

Lisa laughed. "Oppa ..." 

"I just set facts, Lisa, BLACKPINK are beautiful and talented, I'm a 
fan," he made a heart with his arms. 

"Oppa, shut up," Lisa huffed, not believing a word. 

Jimin smiled fondly."How's everything over there? A Comeback is in 
the corner?" 

Lisa brought her index finger to her lips mischievously. "It's a secret" 

He narrowed his eyes suspiciously. "Is that a yes? Because for me it is, 
what do you think Jungkook?" 

Lisa looked at her boyfriend and just noticed his serious expression, 
actually it was annoyed, he was angry. Jungkook slid his eyes down his 


hyung indifferent, running his tongue thought the inside of his cheek. 
Jimin arched a questioning eyebrow and the younger sighed, then looked 
at her with a coldness that froze her. "I have to take a shower" 

And he left, Lisa opened her eyes like a lost child, pursing her mouth. 
He really was going to leave? But they didn't talk for days and... 

Jimin sighed, looking behind the camera. "Jungkook..." 

"Tell her to rest well," Jungkook's voice was heard faraway with 
sounds of clothes being thrown violently. "Since she seems to prefer to 
talk to you, Oppa" the sarcastic tone hit her like a bat and she startled in 
her place when the sound of a slamming door was heard through the 
screen. 

And although it saddened her he was mad at her, a part of her got 
angry because she had not done anything, she didn't deserve it. She was 
tired but made time to talk to him in this special occasion and he just 
left. Why? Because he was jealous, he was damn jealous of Jimin. What 
the hell was that? Jimin was his best friend also a friend of hers. Why 
had he to be like that? He was unfair and a jerk and... 

Lisa sighed annoyed but smiled apologetically at Jimin. "Oppa, take 
care of him, alright?" 

The call ended and he ignored her all the next day, he didn't answer 
her messages, he didn't answer her calls and Lisa felt a little bit 
ridiculous chasing him like a regretful puppy, but at that moment she 
just wanted to be well with him because she missed him and loved him, 
with that mood and all. 

Lisa forgot the situation for a few days, her boyfriend returned a 
few days later and gave her a surprise visit to her bedroom that had 
her so happy that she could only think of holding him in her arms, 
kissing him for all those days when she couldn't and locking him up 
in her room doing hot dirty things and talking about everything 
they did for the few hours they had before he had to go back to 
continue with his practices and showcases. 

Lisa watched all of Bangtan presentations as she worried about 
rehearsing her new choreographies until she perfected them, she 
was practically living in the YG Entertainment building and barely 
got time to sleep and eat. And then one day Jungkook surprised 
her. 

The girls were on a short break, Lisa had dropped to the ground in a 
starfish position to drink from her water while she regained her 
breathing and let the sweat dry a little. She was annoyingly hot. 

Then the door burst open, startling the four girls present. 

"Good morning, BLACKPINK!" seeing that it was only Bobby, from 
IKON, the girls returned to their dead body positions. "I love that 
enthusiasm to see me, girls, it warms my heart" 

They ignored him again. 


And the victim, as always, was Lisa. Because since they knew each 
other, when Lisa was only fourteen years old and new in the building, 
she had always been the victim of Kim Jiwon, he had adopted her as a 
younger sister since she was small and only spoke in English, he had 
been one of those who had helped her improve her Korean and helped 
her to be better included among the trainees; he loved doing two things 
with her: annoy her and annoy her to death. 

"Ah!!" she whined, as the boy threw himself on top of her stomach. 
"Get off, I'm sweaty!" 

"Oh, this comfortable mattress makes noises" Bobby said thoughtfully 
and rolled onto his back, crushing her. 

"Moron!" she twisted and pushed him with her arms, the dead weight 
of the boy was impossible to move though. "Jisoo Unnie help!!" It was 
her high-pitched cry for help. 

Bobby chuckled. 

"Jiwon, leave her" Jisoo scolded him, standing beside him with her 
hands on her waist and that sexy scolding expression. 

"To whom? To my mattress?" 

"Jiwon..." she dragged the name, tilting her head. The boy bit his 
lower lip cheekily but, as always, it didn't work with the prettiest girl in 
YG. Sexy. 

"Oppa!" 

Finally he got up laughing, Lisa sat down and hit him hard on the 
back, making him arch with a groan. 

"I'm older, disrespectful girl!" 

"And annoying!" she hit him again. Jisoo rolled her eyes and walked 
away, letting them fight, since Lisa had left shyness aside at sixteen it 
was what they did all the time. She signaled to the girls to go find 
something to eat, both nodded, laughing at how her maknae whined 
annoyed to the IKON member. 

"Next time I'll come for you, Sooyah." Bobby winked at the older one 
before she left. 

"Keep dreaming" she arched a amused eyebrow and left, that didn't 
erase the boy's smile at all, he loved that push and pull between them. 
Jisoo loved to play the hard-to-get role, pretending she wasn't into him, 
but he knew her secret... because he was her secret. 

"Loser," Lisa showed him a big L with her fingers. 

"She loves me" 

"Uh yes," Lisa widened her eyes mockingly, cupping his face. "She 
dreams of you, of course" 

"Your words don't reach me, Limario," he looked at her arrogantly, 
making her laugh at how ridiculous he was. "I will marry that woman" 

"She has to want to marry you, Oppa" 

"Is that jealousy what I hear, Lisa? Because you know you'll always be 


in my heart," he said compassionately, Lisa pressed her lips being done 
with him like every time he flirted with her. He loved to play that game 
with her, telling to people he was her boyfriend or fiance to scare the 
guys who wanted something with her when she was younger. She grew 
up but the game stayed, like a old familiar joke. "You can be my 
mistress" 

"Will you be my sugar daddy?" She asked sarcastically. 

"Hmm, kinky" he made a perverted face and she pushed him laughing. 

"Disgusting" 

"You love me, admit it" 

"I prefer..." 

"Hey, doll" a soft velvety voice made presence behind her, Lisa turned 
around surprised with wide open eyes, meeting her boyfriend smiling at 
her from the door... wearing the yellow shirt she had bought him in 
Japan that really did look hot on him, highlighting his golden skin and 
showing his small waist with wide strong shoulders. She had not seen 
him since he had returned to Korea and he surprised her with these 
things. 

"Oh my God!" Lisa ran to him and jumped into his arms, wrapping her 
legs around his waist while kissing him intensely but shortly. "Baby," she 
murmured lovingly, smiling against his lips and cupping his face as she 
slid back onto her feet. 

"Hi," he said softly, squeezing her waist and holding her neck to give 
her a much longer, harder kiss, he stole her breath and made her gasp in 
surprise as she lost herself in those soft but powerful lips. 

Jungkook wasn't that much into PDA, at best he hugged her and gave 
her short sweet kisses, so Lisa was frankly surprised but very distracted 
in the pleasure to think too much about it... or the reason behind it. 

"Well, this is awkward" 

Bobby's voice brought her back to earth, Lisa separated from her 
boyfriend's lips completely embarrassed, with her cheeks burning because 
of the heat Jungkook had caused her with his kisses and the 
embarrassment of doing this kind of things in front of someone, 
especially Bobby, he wouldn't leave her live after this. 

Lisa turned around but Jungkook didn't let her go, his hands fixed on 
her waist, keeping her close to himself. Lisa felt the burning heat of his 
body against hers, causing pleasant chills. 

Bobby arched an amused eyebrow, smirking. "It's always a pleasure, 
Sunbaenim" 

"Hmmm," Jungkook nodded and leaned over her shoulder, putting his 
chin there. 

"I see that my little fiancé is well taken care of," Jungkook's hands 
tightened his grip on her waist causing her a little bit of pain, he tensed 
but his smile remained fake on his face. 


"Oppa ..." she complained, embarrassed about what his words implied, 
Bobby chuckled. 

'Tll leave you alone" 

"Please" 

Lisa hit him on the arm that surrounded her, Jungkook chuckled and 
tilted his head in farewell to the other boy. Alone, Lisa turned around 
and stared at him accusingly. 

"Yah, you two are going to kill me with shame" 

But Jungkook's eyes were far from amused, they were dark and deep 
on her as he guided her against the wall, clinging to her, his hands 
encircling her small bare waist and his face so close that his hot mint 
breath caressed her skin. Lisa looked at him expectantly, feeling his aura 
between annoyed and horny. 

"Did I tell you that I don't like you calling Oppa to others with that 
sweet voice of yours?" He whispered softly, staring at those plump lips 
that he pressed with his thumb, making them part. Lisa shook her head, 
seduced by his actions, the pressure in her mouth, his dominant side, his 
closeness, all of him was turning her on. "I love your voice," he brushed 
his lips against her cheek, going to her ear. "I love it much more when 
you're moaning my name, just my name," and he nibbled her lobe. 

"Jungkook ..." she sighed without thinking, tilting her head so that he 
gently kissed the side of her neck. 

"Just like that," he nodded and planted his lips on a spot, sucking and 
biting, making her moan loudly, squeezing his shoulder and sinking her 
nails into his hair. 

"Don't let a hickey, please" she asked breathless. It took her too much 
time to cover them with makeup, before it wasn't a problem but now she 
had to work every day and casually the next day D4's MV filming 
started. 

"Too late, babe," but he didn't sound regretful. "What were you doing 
with him?" Jungkook asked her, kissing over the new mark he had left 
on her skin. 

His question sounded instigating, jealous, even in that lost state Lisa 
could feel it. 

"Annoying me," she replied, leaning against the wall to look him in the 
eyes. 

He frowned. "I can kick his ass..." and he meant it completely. 

Lisa smiled, shaking her head. "It's the usual, and you came right to 
save me" she stroked his hair affectionately. 

But that didn't manage to change his irritated mood. "I don't like him," 
he huffed, watching his fingers touch her creamy skin, the mere touch 
warming her body and making it difficult to concentrate. "I don't like his 
antics," Jungkook complained as he kissed her skin again, her 
collarbones, Lisa squeezed her thighs unconsciously. "Fiance my ass," he 


growled, the sound sent heat to her core. "He shouldn't be able to get 
close to you" 

Lisa smiled in disbelief. "He is and always has been my friend" 

Jungkook looked at her seriously, his eyes making it clear that for him 
she could easily send Bobby to fuck himself just because he didn't like 
him. 

That upset her, he couldn't be really jealous of Bobby. It was like an 
older brother for her and one that was head over heels for her best 
friend. But Jungkook was really angry about it and nothing he had said 
was a joke. 

But Lisa didn't want to deal with that, not at that moment. Why fight 
when she had her hot boyfriend in a yellow shirt being horny as hell. 
Because Jungkook could be angry but he was as turned on as she was. 

"We'll just talk about Bobby?" She asked, sliding her hand down his 
hard chest, clearly implying that she wanted to do many things with him 
and none of them was to talk. Jungkook looked down and then at her, 
arching an eyebrow. Lisa smiled, biting her lip. "I like your shirt, Kookie" 

She used the tone, that sweet tone that she knew it always melted him. 

Jungkook smirk, caressing softly the her back with his fingers, Lisa felt 
her blood burning under her skin. "My girlfriend gave it to me" 

"Your girlfriend has a amazing taste," she purred, leaning closer, 
smelling his masculine scent. So addictive. 

"I'm lucky, right?" 

"Hmm, very, very lucky" she whispered and kissed his lips, softly but 
sending electric currents down her body, he always tasted so delicious. 
She had missed him so much. 

Jungkook tried to intensifies the kiss but she pushed him away softly, 
her hot palm spread in his chest. 

She denied cheekily, her fingers unbuttoning buttons and revealing 
smooth golden skin. "In the bathroom, it doesn't have cameras." She 
signaled at a door to the right. 

Jungkook smiled very happy with the idea and lowered his hands 
down her legs to grab her thighs, lifting her up and making her wrap him 
with her legs. Lisa kissed him, going down his neck, as she was taken to 
the bathroom. 

Once there, Jungkook pushed her against the door and devoured her 
lips, her neck and her body wildly, he didn't care anything more than 
making her moan of pleasure, with his name coming out of her lips like 
a mantra while he was touching and liking her, leaving more hickeys in 
her soft skin and teasing her like a punishment until she was whimpering 
and begging, making him the promise she wouldn't let Bobby get closer 
again. She lied but she didn't care in that moment. 

He made it clear to her, and everybody whom saw her after, that she 
was only his, all his to enjoy. 


And like that, Lisa left pass another stupid moment of jealousy, 
but that doesn't mean that the discomfort because of him 
demanding she stopped talking with one of her friends left her 
body, it was left only repressed. 

But then, in the third time she snapped. 

She had decided to go see him perform at one of his last 
showcases, at Inkikayo where her Unnie had worked before, after 
she finished to film for the MV. She needed a break and wanted to 
support him at a time like this, she knew that it would improve her 
spirits and distract her from the stress and fatigue caused by 
practicing day after day without rest. Lisa just wanted him to make 
her smile. 

Jungkook had not been able to believe that he had her there, in 
his dressing room before their performance, for a few long seconds 
until he reacted and hugged her tightly, making her laugh as he 
spun with her in his arms. 

Her hyungs also received her with affection, telling her that they 
missed her, and Taehyung and Jimin almost suffocated her in a 
strong hug while Hoseok hugged the three of them over and 
shouted excitedly. 

"Yah, get off of my girl," Jungkook pushed away the three of 
them playfully and saved the thin brunette from that deadly trap, 
bringing her back into his arms. 

"You did great guys, BLACKPINK are very proud of their 
sunbaenims," she told them respectfully and with a proud tone, 
raising her hand to caress Jungkook's cheek who grinned and kissed 
her forehead. 

"Thank you, Lisa," Namjoon spoke for everyone in the dressing 
room while he was being styled. 

"I hear you all will have a comeback," Taehyung said expectantly, 
rising over Jungkook's shoulder with clear interest in his eyes with 
blue lenses that looked almost natural on him. "Can you tell us 
something? I see you are blonde now" he pointed to her blonde 
strands, under the black bucket hat. 

"Nop" 

Taehyung adorably pouted. "But..." 

"She didn't want to tell me either" Jungkook shrugged his 
shoulders, understanding the curiosity of his best friend. Taehyung 
sighed, going to sit beside Jimin who was in process to take a little 
nap with his head on Hoseok's shoulder. "Also you look beautiful 
with this color he added holding softly a long blonde strand. 

"I wanted pink but my hair is too damaged to bleach it that 
much" she pouted sadly. 

"Hey, blonde is good too" he tried to comfort her. 


"Pink hair have something to do with the comeback?" Taehyung 
asked. 

"Let her breathe, it's important for them after all that hiatus," 
Yoongi said from the other side of the room, with his phone in 
hand. 

"True. I want it to be shocking for everyone," the excitation was 
overflowing from her. 

"You can't tell us the concept at least?" Taehyung tried again. 

Lisa shook her head saying a cute "No". 

"It'll be amazing, doll," Jungkook told her reassuringly. "Whatever 
you all do" 

She was really expecting the same, after all that time BLINK 
deserve a big comeback. 

"Thank you," she whispered to him, pinching softly his nose and 
then giving him a finger heart. 

"Disgusting!" Jin yelled from a couch, throwing them a towel. 
Jungkook grabbed it before it hit them and throw it again to the 
oldest. 

"You throw like a ahjumma" 

Jin mocked him and Jungkook followed his game until they were 
just doing sounds and throwing things to each other, they were like 
five old kids. 

"Can someone give me some water, please?" Namjoon asked but 
no one of his members payed attention to him, except for Lisa. She 
saw the snack table, there were just food but the corner for water 
bottles was empty. 

"TIl go get it for you Oppa" she said, looking at him through the 
mirror. 

"It's not necessary, Lisa, I can go" one of the staff members spoke 
but she shock her head. 

"I have no problem, you are busy enough" she signaled the 
microphones he had in hands. 

"Lisa, you are our guest" 

"Oppa, please, is nothing" she shrugged her shoulders unbothered. 
Namjoon sighed, knowing that he wasn't going to be able to make 
her stay there since she was already going to the door. 

"Fine" he raised his hands surrendering. 

"TIl be back in seconds" she assured with a big smile, leaving the 
dressing room where his distracted boyfriend was still in the middle 
of a war against Jin. 

There were staff members everywhere in the backstage. People 
were making sound tests and running side to side with things in 
hands. Luckily, Lisa knew where to found water so she went to her 
right, going to a open place behind the stage and bowing to some 


staff workers whom crossed paths with her. 

The blonde found the table full of water bottles and smiled, going 
there. She took six, the maximum she could carry with her hands... 
but Bangtan were seven and maybe some stylists would want. She 
frowned and leaned forward, trying to take more, hugging the 
bottles. 

"Lisa Noona?" 

"Oh, hey, Mark" she smiled to the NCT's member that was MC of 
the show, she knew him from their debut days and some 
ceremonies, she was also friend of Ten and Jaehyun and get along 
kinda well with their younger members. 

"Need some help?" 

"I don't want to bother you" 

"No, it's fine, Noona," the taller guy got closer and took some 
bottles from her arms. "You seems thirsty" 

Lisa laughed to his funny comment. "No, I'm with Bangtan 
Sunbaenims" 

"Yeah, I heard you are dating Jungkook Sunbaenim" 

For some reason, even if dating Jungkook sounded good, also 
sounded like dangerous if too much people knew even if they were 
idols and usually kept secrets. 

Lisa just nodded, beginning to walk to the dressing rooms area 
with Mark by her side. 

"So, BLACKPINK are going to comeback, right?" he asked, after a 
little silence. "The hair it's a confirmation, I guess" 

God, she loved that topic. "Yes!" she exclaimed, excited. 

"I'm looking forward for it, Noona" 

"Me too!" 

Mark laughed at her cuteness and she did it too because she was 
happy to finally have a promising Comeback, literally, she couldn't 
sleep knowing the date was closer and closer. She was so excited. 

"I'm sure is going to be powerful" 

"I can't tell you, is a secret" she did a playful wink to him, the guy 
blushed, lowering his head shyly. Cute. Usually NCT younger 
members were so shy with her and her members, she didn't know 
why. "I'm glad you are waiting for it, I was afraid people could 
forget about us" 

"What? Noona what are you saying? BLACKPINK is daebak, no 
one would forget you all" he rushed to complain, like she was 
saying nosense. 

But Lisa knew the true about K-pop groups, they were easily 
replaceable, big company or not, and BLACKPINK went out in 
hiatus so long; their BLINK were still there waiting for them? 

"I hope you are right," she smiled fondly, Mark was a cute guy. 


"So, how are your members?" she changed the topic, getting closer 
to Bangtan dressing room. "I don't see you guys since a lot" 

"Fine, still working hard" 

"That's good. NCT Fighting!" she raised her fist cutely. 

"Noona, you are so cute" he mumbled with a wide smile. 

"Of course she is" 

Both startled with the sudden rough tone and turned around, 
finding Jungkook. He had his arms crossed, making himself look 
bigger and taller, his biceps and veins marking along his strong 
arms. Lisa recognized that dark gaze, he was throwing sharp 
daggers to the younger boy in front of him, God, this was going to 
get ugly and she expected it was just one of her wrong prepositions. 

"Hello, Jungkook Sunbaenim" Mark vowed 90° down but 
Jungkook just arched a brow. 

A tense silence fell down between the three of them, Lisa felt how 
Mark was shrinking under Jungkook's cold gaze, probably he didn't 
understand anything but she did and she couldn't help but felt a 
slow angry flame starting to burn inside of her. 

Lisa cleared her throat, forcing a smile. "Thank you for helping, 
Mark" she spoke softly to the innocent guy. He looked at her and 
him completely lost, but then reacted and tried to give her the 
bottles but noticed she had her hands full so he turned around to 
give them to Jungkook but froze afraid of him. Finally Jungkook 
huffed annoyed and took the bottles from his hands violently. The 
boy took three steps away and gulped hard. Lisa had to admit, 
Jungkook looked terrifying, like he was capable of destroy Mark.... 
without any reason. She felt embarrassed, Mark was just a kind kid. 

"You have something more to say to my girlfriend?" 

"No, of course no" he shock his head quickly. 

"I think you should go," she touched his shoulder gently with a 
conciliatory smile. She could feel Jungkook's strong gaze over her 
but she wasn't going to treat the boy badly. Her goal was to save 
him, because she had a feeling that her boyfriend wanted to beat 
the shit out of him. 

Mark nodded and stuttered an uncomfortable goodbye before 
going down the hallway, walking so fast he almost ran. 

The blonde's heart burned with fury, causing her to clench her 
fists and look at Jungkook accusingly. She couldn't let this pass, no 
anymore, he was crossing the damn line. 

How could he treat Mark like that? 

"What?" he asked, as if nothing he had just done was out of place, 
contemptuous and despicable, as if he didn't care, well, she did 
care. 

"You have to be kidding me, Jungkook" she said in disbelief, the 


audacity of this guy was unbelievable. "You don't realize what you 
just did?" 

Jungkook looked at her indignantly, realizing why she was 
completely angry with him. "Do you get mad at ME for keeping a 
stupid child from flirting with you?" 

"Flirting? We were talking!" she defended herself, not being able 
to believe that he really was this jealous for a simple talk... like he 
was because of Jimin and Bobby and every damn boy that could get 
closer to her. 

Jungkook gasped as if she was laughing at him. "Noona you are 
cute" he mocked Mark exaggeratedly. "The boy is crazy for you!" 

"I'm not IU, Jungkook, nobody is crazy for me! He was being 
nice!" 

"Nice my ass," he huffed. 

"Yes, your ass is where your damn head is!" Lisa exclaimed so 
done with him and his jealous antics. 

"Excuse me?" 

She sighed, that was out of place but she didn't want to say sorry, 
she was so damn angry that it tensed all her muscles. "You scared 
him for nothing" she tried to sound calmed, though. 

"Why is always nothing for you?" he complained. "They flirt with 
you in my face and you say "Jungkook, is nothing", are you doing 
this on purpose?" he asked in such a accusing tone that Lisa froze, 
feeling a full current of rage attacking her, making her clench her 
jaw but Jungkook didn't realize, no, he was just full of himself to do 
that. "Because if you are playing with me..." he got closer, pointing 
at her with his index finger that she slapped away angrily. 

"You are a jerk," she said sharply, looking at him straight in the 
eyes. He was angry? Well, she was the devil. "The fact I talk like a 
normal friendly person with boys doesn't mean I'm trying to make 
you jealous, you are not the center of my fucking world!" And if it 
that hurt, she didn't care. "I'm just being myself!" 

"So being yourself is flirting, of course" he rolled his eyes 
sarcastically. "So if being myself is going to fuck another girls I can 
do it, of course Lisa, I'm just being myself’ he mocked, the fucking 
jerk mocked her. 

"You're twisting my words and actions! What is your problem?" 

"My problem is that everyone is looking at you and you are a 
idiot who doesn't notice it and play the friendly I'm-being-myself 
role, that's making me fucking angry because you are mine" 

"Did you just call me a idiot?" she asked deeply offended, he 
knew how much she hated that, how down that hit was. "Of course 
you did, because I'm Lisa, the idiot, I'll be always the stupid weird 
girl who no one can't take seriously. I'm that dumb that I don't 


notice anything, yeah, my damn brain is so little" she repeated all 
that shit she was once told in some moment of her life because no 
matter where she went or how she act, people always found a 
reason to call her dumb. 

"I didn't say that!" 

"You know what? You are tiring, Jungkook!" she attacked to 
defend herself, wanting to hurt him as he hurt her. 

"Fine!" he raised his voice so loud that a guy walking in the end 
of the hallway startled afraid, but Lisa was too angry to even blink. 
"If you are so tired of me, get the fuck out of here then" 

"Fine" she nodded, unbothered and that just made him more 
angry. 

"And go flirting what all the boys you want, see if I care" 

"As your wish," she vowed sarcastically at him like he was a king 
and opened the dressing room door. 

Of course, all that argument was listened for all the people inside, 
all of them looked at her surprised but they quickly turned their 
eyes away. Lisa felt embarrassed and she smiled slightly, showing a 
apologetic look without doing direct eye contact with anyone, she 
was so embarrased. She went inside to let the bottles she had in her 
hands and search her bag that was on the couch, Hoseok passed it 
to her but held it to call her attention. 

"You are fine?" he asked concerned, his expressive shiny eyes 
looking at her, he really cared. 

She forced a bigger smile. "Yes" he let go her purse and she 
straightened to smile to everyone. "I'm sorry for the inconveniences, 
I'm going now. Bangtan, fighting!" Lisa raised again her fist with all 
the emotion she could and she noticed everyone forced also a nice 
reaction; that just made her want to cry, probably they were 
thinking she was a bitch and hated her. 

Jungkook was still in the door frame, looking at her coldly like he 
never did before. She sent him the same look even when she felt her 
eyes full of tears, but he didn't deserve to look her crying. Their 
arms brushed when she passed but that was the last thing, she kept 
walking down the hallway, not knowing were to go. 

She couldn't go outside, probably there would be fans waiting to 
enter the show, and she couldn't explain the tears that were 
beginning to fall uncontrollably down her cheeks. She couldn't go 
behind the scenes either, she would be seen by staff members. Then 
it hit her the realization that surely people from other dressing 
rooms knew what had happened, sure they recognized their voices. 
What a shame. 

So, Lisa locked herself in a bathroom. And after saw she was 
alone, she cried. 


She cried because she was tired of working, of practicing, of 
dealing with strict people, of herself, of Jungkook... She cried 
because It was her own fault that everything went to hell. She 
shouldn't have reacted like that, she should have talked about it, 
reason it with him. But she couldn't control her anger and let it flow 
with Jungkook... and he reacted very badly and now she felt hurt, 
he thought she was a seductive shameless and a fool. Was? Was she 
that bad? She caused his jealousy? 

Someone entered the bathroom and she rushed to hide her face, 
whipping her tears but probably her face was already a make up 
mess. 

"Lisa?" 

A deep husky voice asked, with a softly tone, and two hands 
touched her shoulders. Taehyung. 

The smooth caress was all she need to burst out in sobs. She 
turned around and buried her face in Taehyung chest, probably 
soaking his stage shirt but he didn't care, he hugged her 
protectively with force and caring, stroking her hair and back. 

"Shhhh, everything's gonna be okay" he whispered, comforting 
her quietly. 

But no matter how hard he tried, she couldn't calm down. 

It was hard to breathe, her heart hurt so bad and the tears 
couldn't stop falling, she felt like a old drained doll. She couldn't 
believe she fail at everything she did, but that was the truth, she 
had all the fault... Lalisa Manoban was a disaster. 


Jungkook knew he fucked up, he knew it pretty well. 

In the moment Lisa stormed out of the dressing room, all the 
stares there made him clear he was the biggest asshole in the 
world... and he knew, he realized when he saw that big doll eyes 
full of tears trying to look cold and sharp, but Lisa was at the verge 
of crying. 

But he was also angry and as a stubborn person he went to take a 
sit to the couch, ignoring all of them. His six hyungs sighed loudly 
at the same time, which was kinda terrifying but also annoying, it 
wasn't his fault... at least not completely. 

Then Taehyung got up and stormed out of the dressing room, 
Jungkook arched a brow. Where was he going so angry? 

Sighing to himself, he took his phone... and a picture of Lisa 
smiling in the homescreen said hi to him. And he tried to think 
"What the fuck I thought putting her here was a good idea?" but her 
eyes didn't let him, they were happy and shining in the picture, as 
they should be always, and they were like that because of him who 
was behind the camera, doing a stupid face when he took the 


photo. 

He was a asshole, he shouldn't had accused her of that, he knew 
she wasn't like that so why he did it? Why? Why he said all that 
things he knew it would hurt her? Why he had to be like this? 

Silently, he went for her, walking fast. Maybe she already was 
away. But when he stopped in the hallway, he realized she couldn't 
go out, and in the silence of the place, he heard her... he heard her 
sobs. His heart tightened roughly in his chest, starting to beat fast 
while he followed the noise. Lisa was in the girls bathroom, just by 
his side. 

He opened slowly the door, verifying if he could enter but he 
found Taehyung, hugging her. It was impossible to see her behind 
the wide shoulders of his friend, but Jungkook could heard her 
cries. 

He closed the door smoothly and leaned against the wall, posing 
his forehead against the cold surface. He clenched his fists 
helplessly, sighing. Jungkook was a jerk and it angered him, it 
angered him to know that he was an jerk that made her cry like 
that. She never cried like that, so badly, with so much pain and it 
was all because of him. And it angers him to know that he was an 
jerk that had just pushed her into the arms of another guy. 

His eyes burned, filling with tears. Jungkook blinked and a few 
fell down his cheeks. 

This could have been avoided but it was too late, he already 
made her cry. 


sorry I didn't update before, I wasn't feeling good. 

if you like it, comment and vote plsg’ it really motivates me 
a lot and i love to read you guys. 

so in the last part I was going to thank you for the 10k but I 
forgot, in this part i was going to thank you for the 15k but now I 


BITCH WHAT. THE. FUCK. literally why???? this is shitty??? also a 
lot of people just read the first parts and nothing more???? so I 
think just the beginning is good???? but reads keep increasing???? i 
don't get it, literally, but thank you for reading, even when this is a 
shit. 

and one last thing, do you listened kiss and make up? because 
you should. I don't know what are you doing with your life if you 
are not listening to my girls. 

a/n: I'll can't update next weekend, I have really important exams to 
pass and I'm so nervous and anxious, so I'm sorry. also wish me luck, I'll 
need it. 


11. Poison ° Pt. 2 


genre: angst 
a/n: I edited some things in the last part because of some timeline 
mistakes I did. I'm sorry. also I did a timeline based on bp and bts 
schedules a holy fuck this people moved so much in the last 
months. bp went to japan and back more times than I went to 
school in my whole life. 

a/n: I DIDN'T PRE-EDIT THIS I'M SORRY I'M TIRED AND HAVE TO 
STUDY. lol why I am so loud today. I'm sure I'll regret this 
tomorrow but hey I wanted to update. 

Jungkook frowned at the screen of his phone. Day 4 and still no 
messages. 

Lisa always sent messages to him, every damn day. "Good morning 
Kookie&" and "Goodnight, Kookie, I love you®>" were like his daily 
dose of sugar. 

But since they had argued, she remained in a sepulchral silence 
that generated an anxiety that was eating him alive. 

He had thought that it would only be a matter of one day, that 
she would get over it and go back to the usual thing, forgetting that 
stupid argument. Lisa could never stay angry for too long. It wasn't 
so bad anyway, maybe he was an idiot but she had screamed at him 
and started everything. And he had finished it with kicking her 
out... 

But it was just a stupid argument, right? 

Maybe it was the service? Yes, there was always a pour wifi 
service in the dressing rooms. 

"Jungkook admits that she sent you to hell and stop making a fool 
of yourself" 

Jungkook was already used to Jin, sometimes his hyung was 
fucking annoying or said shit to everyone, but he was used, he 
usually ignored him but shit if he wasn't at the edge of kick the shit 
out of him. Jungkook was without patience. He was always angry 
lately and Jin really was testing him. However, he couldn't make a 
senseless scandal for Jin's usual shit. 

Jungkook just glared at him, standing on a chair. "I'm not asking 
for your opinion" 

Jin snorted. "You are ridiculous" 

"Mr. Dad Jokes says so" 


"Yes, I say so" the eldest replied, not affected at all. That was the 
most annoying thing, Jin never got fucking affected. 

From his place on the couch, Yoongi told him. "Get out of there, 
damn, you can't break a leg fifteen minutes before the performance" 

Today MCountdown, tomorrow Music Bank, then Inkikayo the 
next Sunday and after that was Festa. Yoongi was right, he couldn't 
break a leg... even if a part of him was wishing it because he was 
fucking tired of pretending he was fine with a fucking fake smile. 

At least the fans distracted him. 

Jungkook sighed and got off, anyway it wasn't a service thing, 
other notifications were coming. And the phones of his hyungs were 
buzzing on the table from time to time, especially that one with a 
Gucci case. 

Jungkook was restraining himself with all his strength to not 
invade his hyung's privacy. He couldn't stop thinking that maybe 
she was talking to him. 

He refused to ask Taehyung. He would look like a desperate idiot. 

And he wasn't a desperate idiot. 

No call came a day later, nor a second day and she couldn't deal 
with the anxiety of waiting one day more, she was getting 
distracted and making mistakes, she couldn't do that in the middle 
of a practice for a comeback, one which was around the corner. 

It was her job and her dream. 

So Lisa focused in doing her best, not thinking, not feeling, just 
dancing. 

And she left her phone in home, everyday. No Jungkook neither. 

The Royal Maknae of YG was the best at dancing, maybe not the 
best at singing or rapping, maybe not the most beautiful, but she 
was the main dancer, the machine, the queen. Lisa couldn't allow 
anyone to question her abilities anymore, she was going to 
comeback as the best even if her dance break had just been 
canceled. 

At least she was having a solo stage in BLACKPINK concert in 
Japan and she was ready to show all of them how good she was. 

"One, two, three..." she mumbled to herself, doing the last steps 
she had just been choreograping, following the rhythm of Lemon by 
N.E.R.D and Rihanna. 

"I think you should add..." Yeein, one of the main dancers and 
choreographers of YG, started to talk but the door being opened by 
Jisoo and her raspy voice calling out for Lisa distracted them. 

"Lisa, come to eat something" the older said. "I sent you a text, 
where is your phone?" she scolded, going closer to take her wrist. 
Jisoo knew her maknae wasn't going to go with her unless she took 


her by force. 

Lisa didn't dare to complain, Jisoo was being very persistent with 
her in the lunch break during all the time they had been practicing 
and she was actually too tired to start a fight, although she wasn't 
even hungry. 

"I forgot it at home," she shrugged, lying as if having her phone 
away was normal for a tech addicted like her. "I'll be back soon, 
Unnie" Lisa smiled to Yeein. 

"Eat well, Lisa" 

"TIl make sure of that" Jisoo promised to Yeein as a man on a 
mission and the other girl laughed. 

Both left the room in silence. Lisa had been hating the silence this 
days, she preferred the music, happy and catchy music, something 
that kept her away from thinking. 

"You are fine?" 

Lisa nodded in automatic, doing a little smile and a messy bun 
with her hair. "Yes, why are you asking?" 

Jisoo looked at her in disbelief. "I'm not stupid, Lalisa, I know 
something is happening to you" 

"I don't know what are you taking about, Unnie" she laughed, as 
if Jisoo was being ridiculous. 

The older narrowed her eyes accusingly but Lisa kept her calm 
expression. She was already so used to pretend being good that it 
wasn't a effort. She had never liked telling her problems or 
worrying her Unnies. Besides it wasn't the time, the comeback was 
in a week, who cared about boyfriends? 

Lisa was trying to convince herself she shouldn't had to care, she 
shouldn't had to miss him... but she was doing it every night, when 
the darkness was over her an the silence was too loud. When she 
couldn't help but think about the argument they had and the things 
he said. 

But in the day, she could control herself, she could pretend 
everything was alright and she was doing it perfectly fine because 
no one was suspecting... until today. 

"Lisa, what happened with Jungkook?" Jisoo asked, sighing like 
she was tired of waiting for her to talk. 

But Lisa made a confused expression. "Nothing? We are fine" she 
said playing innocence, while pressing the elevator button and 
checking in which floor it was maybe with too much attention. 

"Lisa," Jisoo dragged her name with a scolding tone. 

"Unnie," Lisa mocked her, amused, but Jisoo was looking at her 
serious. She held her shoulders "Unnie, I'm fine," she said with a 
reassuring smile. 

But Jisoo knew her too much, Lisa could see she wasn't believing 


a word. The ring of the elevator gave her the opportunity to escape, 
she tried to get inside quickly but Jisoo held her wrist, making her 
look at her concerned eyes. 

"Taehyung told me everything, Lisa," the blonde's smile faded like 
she had been hit with a bat, her mask falling down as a piece of 
paper. "I know the truth and there is no way you can be fine" 

Why he had to do that? Lisa knew Taehyung worried about her, 
because he loved her as a sister since she began being friend of 
Jungkook, but he had not the right to talk about her, not with her 
Unnie, not in that moment. 

And she felt angry with him and with her unnie. 

She took a deep breathe, it wasn't a reason to be angry, she was 
just worried, Taehyung was just worried, they were just being good 
friends... But she needn't their pity, she just wanted to be without 
thinking about him as long as she could and they were making it 
hard. 

"I told you, I'm fine, everything is fine" Lisa said with conviction 
and a forced smile. For Jisoo and for herself. 

And she believed it, she forced herself to believed it. 

Lies are poison too and the lies to yourself are worse. 

First was Rosé, next was Jisoo, then was Jennie and the last was 
Lisa, with a pink filter and killer seductive eyes, the tune of their 
new song in the background... Jungkook sighed, he missed her so 
much. 

And still no messages. 

He looked at their chat, the last conversation they had was when 
she told him "good luck with you performance today baby, be 
handsome as always@", he remembered how giddy he felt with that 
short sentence and that was before he found her in the middle of 
Bangtan dressing room giving him a surprise. 

Blonde hair, black bucket hat, big t-shirt, big ass Balenciaga 
trainers and, his favorite, her smile. 

Who would imagine they were going to end fighting just twenty 
minutes after. 

He should sent her a message congratulating her for her 
upcoming comeback, saying to her how beautiful she looked and 
how excited he was for her. BLACKPINK comeback was going to be 
in five days, she should be so nervous. 

But there was something that was stopping him... nervousness 
maybe? He didn't know. He should had to say sorry? He still 
believed he wasn't that wrong but... he still was wrong in a part and 
he still was a asshole and... 

Why he couldn't? It was just Lisa, his Lisa. 


An angry Lisa. 

And a hurt Lisa too. 

Never before he had hurt her. He had been too harsh... but she 
was too. She said he was tiring... and he said to her she was a slut 
practically. Shit. 

Jungkook ran a hand through his hair, huffing while he was 
going side to side in the living room. He fucked up so much. 

Both fucked up. 

He had not sleeping well, too focused in practicing for the special 
performances for BTS Festa to not think about it, the shows and 
fansigns were a good way to distract himself too. But when he had 
nothing to do, he literally couldn't sleep, although he was dead 
tired; never before that was a problem but nights like this he found 
himself walking around the dorm without closing a eye and 
rambling with himself like a crazy man. 

He was angry. 

He blamed her, she never told him she was uncomfortable, she 
never told him he was annoying, she never told him he was tiring 
for her... No, she just snapped and throw all her shit over him for a 
little jealous scene. 

In his defense, Mark was really head over hills for her and that 
was obvious, Jungkook knew that look because he had it once. That 
dreamy whipped look, his eyes were shinning for her and there she 
was with "He was being nice"; because she had to be so fucking 
naive, so insecure about herself. Jungkook wished she could see 
how beautiful and ethereal she was for him (and literally every 
person that was that lucky to met her in real life) and she would 
understand why he was so protective. 

And then he felt guilty. 

Maybe he was being too protective. Maybe he was really tiring... 
And he had not the right to accuse her. What the fuck was he 
thinking when he said to her she was doing all that on purpose? 

What. The. Fuck. Jeon. Jungkook. 

But it was so hard for him to think she was really that naive and 
innocent. But she always was... and there were times when she 
realized things no one more did. A fucking contradiction was she. 

Jungkook hissed at feel a sharp pain because he pinched the baby 
hair of his cheek too hard. He rubbed his skin, mumbling a "aaaah" 
and realized that this was too much. 

He had to talk with someone. And there was one person who had 
always the answers of the universe. 

So a minutes later, he put a steamy cup of coffee in front of 
Namjoon sleepy face who was sit in the dinner table with messy 
hair and tiredness overflowing from him. Jungkook felt sorry for 


him, Namjoon really needed to sleep after all that hard work, but it 
was a emergency. 

The older blinked, trying to wake up his senses. "Is this 
necessary?" 

"Totally" 

"You couldn't wait to the morning?" Namjoon saw his phone. "It's 
4 AM. Why are you even awake? What I told you about staying up 
late playing games?" 

Jungkook rolled his eyes. "Just drink your coffee" 

Namjoon sighed and took a sip. "This sucks" 

"I know and I'm sorry but I need you hyung" 

"I'm talking about this coffee, it's a shit Jungkook" 

"I'm a singer not a fucking barista" he growled annoyed. At least 
he made him a fucking coffee. 

"Good, you would be unemployed if you were a barista" 

"Yah! Then why you keep drinking it?" 

Namjoon sighed again. "Why did you wake me up? We have a 
performance tomorrow and you have to be happy" 

It was the last one, the end of promotions had to be happy and 
full of hearts. The seven of them had to be on their best way that 
included a well rested face and a good humour. Jungkook wished 
he could rest peacefully but guess what, he was a mess and he 
couldn't help it. 

"I can't sleep, okay? My girlfriend is not talking to me" he 
admitted. 

"YOU talk to her then" 

Jungkook took a deep breath, first the coffee and now his 
smartass actitude, he wanted but he couldn't beat him. Noticing his 
tense state of mind, Namjoon decided to collaborate. 

The maknae wasn't being himself, he was sad but he was covering 
it with rage and violent reactions because that was Jungkook, he 
just cried because of impotence or too much happiness never for 
sadness so he had to get it off in some way. He was being angry 
with everyone all the time and Namjoon was glad he was mature 
enough to control it but Jungkook was at the verge of the explosion 
and the leader was afraid of what he could do. So maybe talking 
was good for him and Namjoon knew the way to make him think. 

"Why aren't you talking to her?" 

Yeah, why? 

That was the big question. 

Jungkook bit his lip, he still didn't know. The mere idea made 
him nervous, like starting a concert being afraid no one would 
react. But why calling Lisa felt like that? 

"I don't know" 


"Jungkook you know" Namjoon stated with full confidence. 

Jungkook widened his eyes, a lost expression on his face. "I don't 
know" he repeated defensively. 

"Look," Namjoon left the cup in the table, it was almost empty 
and Jungkook thought that maybe his coffee didn't suck that much. 
"We always know, we just don't want to admit it to ourselves 
because perhaps the real problem is something we don't like and 
that scares us" 

"What?" 

So what was the real problem? Lisa? Himself? Both? What it was? 

Namjoon stood up and patted his back affectionately. "Go to sleep 
and think better about it with a clear mind, okay?" 

When the fuck would him realize he couldn't fucking sleep? 
Jungkook frowned annoyed and confused. And Namjoon went back 
to his room... 

What the fuck? 

Shit, he should had asked to Yoongi. He preferred the verbal slap 
in the face, at least he was clearer than Namjoon and his theories 
about human minds. But Yoongi would literally slap him in the face 
if he woke him up. 

Lisa felt tears trying to escape from her eyes. Torturing herself 
was something she should avoid, but there she was: watching her 
boyfriend talking about his happiness list. 

Bangtan Festa for their anniversary had been yesterday. She had 
been watching all the leaked videos from the fans there and the 
videos BANGTANTV released during all night. 

They recorded the happiness list thing a days after they arrived in 
Korea, two weeks before they fought. Jungkook had called her in 
the middle of the night asking for help, he had to show it the next 
morning and he still had no idea what to write. 

He had said she should be in his happiness list in the first place 
but since he couldn't put her, she should help because she was with 
him in almost all his happiest moments. Lisa had told him to stop 
because he was going to kill her of shyness and changed the topic, 
focusing on the list. 

They had stayed until the sun was raising, she had to go to 
practice all day but she didn't care. And they had finished it, 
watching movies, work out, going to drink and eat "alone", playing 
games, teasing his hyungs, all of that made him happy and she 
knew it perfectly. 

Lisa loved those night talks with him, the laughs, the whispers, 
the senseless questions about world. And she wanted to call him so 
much, talk about something or nothing, hear his husky morning 


voice... But for what? He said he didn't care and he was showing it 
perfectly. 

He had not called her or sent a message, not even when the 
teasers of her longed comeback were released. She received 
congratulating texts from every person she knew, 97 line, Red 
Velvet, Twice, CLC, NCT members, IKON, WINNER, even from 
members from Bangtan. And what she received from her boyfriend? 
The most devastating silence. 

And then she was seeing him in Festa, in the dinner with 
Bangtan, calm and happy. He clearly didn't care. 

Jungkook was fine and she felt like shit, what a unfair thing. 

It hurt a lot. She wanted to beg for forgiveness, beg him to forget 
it and let it go. 

But how she was going to do that if even herself couldn't let it go. 
He hurt her, he insinuated she was some kind of whore, he said he 
didn't care and he kicked her out. 

Why had she to ask for forgiveness? Why had she to always chase 
him like a damn dog for it favorite ball? A part of her still was 
angry with him. 

So she was doing nothing and she was getting nothing. Jungkook 
didn't care and it hurt like a bitch, her heart was breaking at the 
realization but well good things never last and she still had her 
career, her group, her fans and her dream. 

And she didn't have time to cry so she whipped her tears and got 
up from bed, she had a long day of practice. The last one, finally, 
the next day was the big day and she couldn't wait. 

The biggest comeback of their careers was happening in front of 
their eyes and BLACKPINK member couldn't believe it. After that 
long hiatus, they thought BLINKS would receive them with just the 
enough love and happiness but this was a new whole level. Records, 
they were breaking records. 

Their countdown Vlive was successful, the video was successful, 
the album was successful, even the comeback show was successful, 
not the best have to admit, but it was definitely loved by everyone. 

At night, in the dorm, they just arrived and Jisoo hurried to open 
the champagne bottle, almost killing someone with the cap but the 
girls were to excited to care, the oldest filled each one of their 
glasses and they made a toast. What a successful day. 

"For more days like this" Jennie exclaimed happily. "I always 
trusted our BLINKS" she winked sassily, putting her tired feet on the 
coffee table. 

"They all have our pyong bong" Chaeyoung said amazed. "I was 
sure they didn't like it" 


"Don't listen to her baby," Jisoo caressed her own lighstick 
protectively. "She is just jealous because you are baby pink and she 
is not" 

"Unnie!" the red haired whined. "Our pyongbong is beautiful, of 
course" 

"And it shines with the beat, I don't know about a better 
lightsitck" Lisa added, drinking from her glass and humming 
because of the good taste. Pink champagne was always so delicious. 

"BLINK love it, I don't care about the rest" Jisoo shrugged, serving 
more champagne in Lisa and Chaeyoung glasses. "I can't wait for the 
rest of promotions" she clapped once she left the bottle on the table. 

"Oh yes," Jennie agreed. "Have you all hear the fanchant?" 

"Yes!" Chaeyoung jumped in her seat overflowing cuteness. "I 
thought I was dreaming!" 

"Kim Jisoo..." Lisa began to scream making them to follow her 
with the names, Jisoo moving her hammer side to side with the 
lights on and Kuma barking because of the noise while Dalgom 
looked at them like they were idiots, the usual Dalgom. For his side, 
Leo went for Lisa bedroom to find some silence and peace, he was 
in the middle of a nap. 

"BLACKPINK! BLINK!" they screamed in chorus, beginning to 
laugh loudly. 

"Oh my God, this is far the best day of my life," Chaeyoung sighed 
dramatically. 

"God, I wish I could get drunk. It's the best way to end the day" 
Jisoo huffed, throwing herself in the couch. Jennie laughed. 

"I want the same" she pouted with aegyo, her head resting on 
Chaeyoung shoulder. 

"Sorry, my pure soul just want to sleep" Lisa said with cockiness. 

"Shut up you slut" Jennie punched her with a pillow. 

"Yah!" the youngest whined exaggerating like a child seeing how 
all the champagne fell down her shirt. "Beast!" 

Jennie covered her mouth like a kid. Jisoo and Chaeyoung 
bursted into laughs. 

"TIl go change, don't finish the champagne without me" Lisa stood 
up, pulling the fabric away from her skin, and went to her room. 

She turned on the light and her eyes almost fell off at see the big 
sunflower resting in her bed. 

"Oh my God," she whispered, taking it and feeling the soft yellow 
petals. It was so beautiful. 

Who put it there? 

She saw then the peck of a note under Leo. She pulled it and the 
cat tried to catch it playfully, she laughed at his cuteness and pat 
his head lovingly. Then she saw carefully the paper in her hands, 


also getting the flower up because the playful side of Leo was 
awake and he was attentive at the sunflower with his tripped tail 
moving side to side. 

"You were beautiful, Doll 
Keep shinning as the brightest star. 

-J. n 

Maybe she was a idiot, the biggest one in the world, but her heart 
melted in seconds while a smile grew in her lips. 

"He was here," she musited, trying to contain the full current of 
excitement that was going down and up her body. "Oh my God, Leo 
why you didn't tell me" she scolded him playfully. 

Lisa pressed the note in her chest and covered her mouth, damn, 
she wanted to cry. Jungkook cared, Jungkook still cared, and he 
came to her room and left her favorite flower and a note and she 
couldn't believe it, her heart was beating faster than ever. 

God, she had to call him. 

She went for her phone which was in the living room, took it and 
went again to lock herself in her room. The members looked the 
scene with curiosity and then they exchanged looks between them, 
Lisa was acting so weirdly lately. 

Lisa tapped the screen as fast as she can and when she was about 
to call him, the phone started to ring with a incoming call. 

Jungkook tapped his foot against the floor anxiously, arms 
crossed and eyes on the ceiling. He was lying on his mattress, 
waiting. 

The night before, he had decided he had to do something for her. 
They had problems, yes, but it was her comeback. 

He was sure it was going to be successful and if he was wrong, it 
didn't matter, he still had to do something special. Maybe that could 
sign the peace between them. 

He still refused to talk. He didn't know what to say. He had 
thought about Namjoon said and he still couldn't figure out what 
was exactly the problem and why he couldn't talk with her. 

But he missed her as fuck. More were the days they didn't talk, 
more he missed her. 

So he bought a flower, one of her favorites, and sneaked into her 
dorm, taking advantage of that time that Chaeyoung told him the 
door code because she was tired of opening the door to him at three 
in the morning because Lisa never woke up to do it herself. 

Leo bit his foot, as usual from that devil thing, and he almost fell 
but he didn't, he left the flower, had a little fight with the lil animal 
and then went back to his dorm, just in time to watch the comeback 
stage. 


And now was almost midnight and there were not notices from 
her. No messages, no calls, nothing. 

Jungkook bit his finger. So... she didn't like it? She still was mad 
at him? He... lost her? 

Jungkook panicked, shaking his head, it couldn't be that. No, no, 
no. 

No. 

Without thinking more, he called her. 

He needed to hear her sweet voice, her giggles, that whine she 
always did when she was embarrassed. He needed the reassurance 
that she still was his, that she still loved him. 

But the line was busy. 

What? 

He left his phone on the floor and held his ankles, moving his 
feet. With who was she talking? It was late. 

Maybe her mum? But, this late? 

He had to stop overthinking. 

He went to the kitchen for something to eat. Food is always good 
for the soul. 

But he stopped on his tracks, his body froze in the frame of his 
bedroom door. 

"Rest well, Lili, you have to. Annyeong" 

Well he could put that stupid cute tone deep in his ass. No, 
Jungkook would do it for him. 

Taehyung smiled fondly at hung up, not noticing at all the full 
ball of fire burning behind him. 

"You fucking son of a bitch" Jungkook pushed him, making him 
stumble with the sofa and hit his leg against the coffee table. 

"Yah!" Taehyung growled annoyed, sobbing his leg and looking at 
him accusingly. 

But that was nothing against Jungkook dark full of rage eyes. The 
youngest was clenching his fists and jaw. He couldn't believe. She 
didn't call him because she was fucking talking with Taehyung, his 
hyung, his best friend, and there was the bastard all happy like he 
was doing nothing. 

She had been talking with Taehyung all this time while he was 
receiving a fucking silence treatment. 

"What is your problem?" Taehyung asked frowning. 

Jungkook snorted. "Are you fucking serious?" 

Taehyung looked at him confused and startled, knowing perfectly 
that he was in danger zone. Then it hit him. "This is about Lisa?" 

"Stop acting dumb, Taehyung" he yelled, getting closer to him. 

"Let me explain" Taehyung raised his hands with calm. 

Jungkook rolled his eyes, that phrase just buried him more in the 


dirt. "Don't waste your time, I don't need it" 

His phone rang in his hand, Jungkook looked at it and a bitter 
smirk appeared on his lips. 

So she was calling him now? 

"Jungkook be careful" Taehyung warned him but he raised a 
hand, leaving one clear message: shut the fuck up. 

"What do you want?" he barked. 

Silence. Great, she still was silent as a fucking dead body. 

"Hey... I..." She stutter. "You are fine?" 

"I'm perfect" he replied ironically. 

"You don't sound like it" she commented forcing a laugh that 
sounded awkward. Ah, she thought she was funny, haha. "So 
ummm, thank you for the flower. Its beautiful and-" 

He tried, he tried to kept himself calm but he failed, the flower... 
yeah, of course, what a fucking fool he was doing that for her when 
the first person she called wasn't him, was Taehyung. And that was 
burning him in a way that didn't let him think, he felt betrayed and 
so fucking angry. 

And that was when he exploded. 

"Why don't you get back to thanks Taehyung, hm?" the poison 
flowed out of him. 

"Jungkook" Taehyung gasped with wide alarmed eyes. Jungkook 
put his index finger in front of his face. 

"What?" she asked perplexed. 

"Since you get along with him so fucking well when we fight and 
I won't we surprised if you get along with him when we are fine 
too, he is a nice guy too, right?" 

Silence. 

Again. 

"Are you serious?" she said with the most incredulous tone. So she 
played all confused now. 

"I am, Lisa" 

"Oh my God, Jungkook" she snorted. "Are you still on this?" 

The audacity. 

"What do you want me to do? Be happy because my girlfriend is 
ignoring me?" 

"I am ignoring you?" she said offended. 

"What? Are you going to deny it? Say you are busy? Because I 
don't think you are busy enough to chat with Taehyung" Jungkook 
said it with disgust. 

"Oh my God! Why are you like this? Grow up!" she yelled 
exasperated. 

"You grow up! If you are angry with me just tell me!" she should 
do it instead of ignoring him and talking to his friends. 


"For what? For you ignoring me because you get angry too?" 

"I don't ignore you" 

"Jungkook always do the same when you get angry! First you 
ignore me and let me out and I have to be chasing you and you 
never say sorry!" 

"Because this is not my fault!" 

Silence. 

Lisa sighed. "Of course is not your fault, it never is. The earth 
would break apart the day the great Jeon Jungkook do something 
wrong" 

"Don't be sarcastic with me" 

"You know what? I was calling you to say thanks but now I 
regret, I shouldn't called you" 

"Yes, you should keep talking with Taehyung" 

She took a deep tired breath. "Fuck off, Jungkook" 

"TIl do. This is over Lisa" and he hang up. 

No thoughts, just pure anger. 

Breathing hard, cheeks red, a big vein throbbing along his neck, 
Jungkook wanted to punch something so bad. 

"You are such a asshole" Taehyung told him furiously. 

"Don't," Jungkook warned. 

But Taehyung was the angry one now, and he always become 
blunt when he was. "You have such a great pride that you can't 
accept that all this is your fucking fault, Jungkook. You're so full of 
yourself that you never hear someone else than yourself and you 
blame others because is too hard to admit you're wrong, right? It's 
hard to admit you are a jealous bastard, right?" Taehyung pushed 
him to the shoulders. "Blame me, do it! Do you want to blame her 
too? That makes you feel better? Do it! That won't change that is 
your. fucking. fault" he poked his chest, pushing him back and back. 

"Shut the fuck up!" he held him by his shirt, raising him on his 
tiptoes. Taehyung smirked and that just made him angrier, 
Jungkook raised his fist ready to hit him. 

"Hey, hey, hey!!!!" Jimin ran to them and separated them quickly, 
pushing both of them away from the other. "What the fuck are you 
two doing?" he asked astonished, he had just arrived. 

They kept glaring to the other. 

"Hey!" Jimin called. 

"You want to know something?" Taehyung smiled bitterly. "I 
called her, I DID. And the first thing she did was ask for you, I 
didn't know if you wanted to talk and I didn't want to force you to 
do it so I said you were taking a shower" he laughed without 
humor. "This is ridiculous" 

Jungkook froze, his mouth agape and those words hitting him 


like a truck. She... she what? 

"Your pride is poisonous, Jungkook" 

It hit him. Jungkook felt his chest tightening with realization, 
knocking him down like a wrecking ball. 

He was right, he couldn't call her because he was too proud to say 
sorry before listening a sorry from her before because he was too 
proud to deal with her rejecting his apologies. He was too proud to 
admit to her he was hurt because he was too proud to be weak in 
front of her and maybe her anger wouldn't let her feel compassion, 
he was too proud to put himself in that embarrassing situation, so 
he didn't do it because that scared him. He was too fucking proud to 
admit he was twisting all because of his own rage and jealousy so 
he was pushing her away... because as she said: every time he got 
angry, he used to push her away and if she wouldn't chase him, he 
wouldn't do for her. He didn't have to do it the first time so he 
never thought he should do it again. 

Exactly as he did. 

Taehyung went to his room, fuming of anger. 

"Jungkook" Jimin mumbled, he didn't understand anything. 
"What happened?" 

Yeah, what happened Jungkook? 

"What have I done?" 

this have sense??? really, tell me. 
it took me a lot to write this because I had zero ideas. ZERO. I mean 
I had some and wrote some scenes. so i slept and had this idea but 
then I had a migraine and I couldn't write so I waited until today 
and had a lot of mental breakdown trying to get the ideas together 
and scenes go so maybe this lost sense. 

I'm rambling, this isn't have sense. 
anyway. tell me what you think. 

comment and vote if you like ite” 

I feel like the baddest bitch in the playground. lol. I don't know 
how I made this but ummm... I guess now I have to solve it and I 
don't know how? maybe they really broke up? maybe they would 
get back together? Lisa will forgive him? Jungkook should beg on 
his knees? what do you think? 

I'm literally asking for ideas, I am not going to lie. 

ALSO ILL DO SMUT IN THE FUTURE DON'T PANIC, IM STILL 
A SMUTTY BITCH. but I can promise its going to happen in the 
near future you know... we still don't know if they are going to get 
back together... lol okay I'm sorry, I'm being bad. 

ps: THANK YOU ALL FOR THE GOOD WISHES. I failed though. I 
swear kids, NEVER IN YOUR LIFE study engineering, is a ugly shit 


and thermodynamics is the evil, I'm doing that exam since the last year 
and I still fail every time. the good thing is that I'm learning more and 
more for time so I guess that good. wish me luck for December, I'm doing 
it again. 

ps2: OH MY GOD 

I was the first like I'm crying. of course it should we some service 
joke BUT STILL GO TO THIS TEASER AND LIKE IT ITS A ORDER 
BC JENNIE DESERVES ALL THE GOOD THINGS IN THE WORD. 

ps3: also please listen to mono. by RM. It doesn't matter if you 
aren't a army, it's a beautiful album but songs so beautiful full of 
amazing lyrics. if you are feeling bad, I'm sure it make you feel 
comforted. 


hey 


sorry if you thought this is a update. 
is not yet, I'm in the middle of writing I swear. 

I just remembered something and before I forget again because 
im wanting to do this since last week, im gonna say that I'm so 
proud of all of you wanting bunny blood because he was a asshole 
with our baby lisa. 

my girl power ass is clapping like a idiot. 

no, really, a week ago when I updated and read your first 
comments I literally was clapping like a idiot. 

like this: 

but I always clap like this btw. 

yeah, I just called Jungkook a idiot. but he is. he is the idiot of 
my heart 

BUT this time while I was clapping like the usual i was proud too. 
you know girls, if he treats you like shit, cut his balls and don't let 
evidence so you can't get arrested. 

im kidding 

before you call the police. 

but you got the point, right? so yeah, just that. 

THANKS FOR THE ATTENTION 

OOOH. I changed the cover. why? idk? I'm still worried of getting 
reported by smmersnow for using her edit. but it's cute right? it is 
to me so actually I don't care and I'm not gonna change it again 

unless I get reported. anyway, you can see it up. 

so if you read all you just won a... big... ass... hmmm... kiss on the 
forehead by me. 

okay that was so horrible. I'm gonna stop. 


12. It's Over 


genre: angst (SOMEONE STOPS ME PLEASE) 

n/a: I've listened to Adele. this is so melodramatic, really, stop me. 

"This is over Lisa" 

It was like the disturbing sound of a gunshot. Her ears didn't 
listen anything for a seconds and it was as if the rest of the world 
was out of focus for a few seconds while the same sentence 
repeated itself in her head. Again and again. 

And then finally the bullet hit her. 

Her knees trembled so she sat on the bed, staring at a blank spot 
and pressing her phone against her chest. Her heart was pounding 
and she felt it rumble in her head. 

She couldn't believe it. She really couldn't believe it. 

Jungkook really had... 

Yes. 

His voice echoing in her head with that phrase was clear 
evidence. He had just broke up with her. 

A knot formed in her throat and even though Lisa tried to 
swallow, it didn't go. It was hard for her to breathe, it was like 
drowning out of water and she felt a tight pressure in her chest, like 
someone was clenching her heart in a fist. 

It began to hurt more and more until it broke and the tears 
accumulated in her eyes fell down her cheeks. 

It was the pain of her heart breaking into small pieces; If it were a 
cartoon, you would hear the sound of broken glass and how this 
heart fell to the ground without life. 

Her ears were still unable to hear anything and her eyes clouded 
by tears followed with an empty look at Leo running around her 
room, although she couldn't focus. It was a blur. 

Everything felt blur. Everything was in slow motion while she 
was detained in time. 

And Jungkook's voice was still sounding. 

"Why are you so sure?" 

"Because I'l fight," he said confidently, with his boyish smile and 
his eyes shining with promises. 

He promised he would fight. He promised it. 

"Everything is going to be fine, Doll, and if it's not, we are going to 
figure out what to do. Trust me" 


He said it in a totally different situation but those words were 
engraved in her heart. Everything was going to be fine because they 
were going to find a way to solve it, Lisa trusted him, trusted them 
as a couple. She never thought about giving up even if she was 
angry and hurt because she trusted his words. 

"It took me a lot of time to get you in my arms, why do you think I'll 
let you go?" 

The memory burned in her heart, she remembered how happy 
she felt at that moment, full of hope and completely happy and in 
love, because she was in his strong and protective arms. 

Jungkook had always made her feel protected, holding her hand 
firmly and interlacing their fingers, kissing her forehead, hugging 
her at night, always giving her one of his hoodies if he suspected 
that she was cold, telling her that he would always be for her... so 
many things, so many actions, so many caresses. 

Wasn't it ironic that who swore to protect her had just shot her 
until she was devastated on the ground? 

She felt her body cold, her skin bristling and her fingers numb of 
squeezing her phone for too long and too hard, but her cheeks were 
burning hot under the cascade of salty drops that slid from her eyes. 
She was paralyzed. 

Concerned about her condition even if he didn't understand it, 
Leo jumped into her lap and looked at her with his big eyes. With 
curiosity, the kitten put his paws against her chest and rose, 
watching her close up he meowed and Lisa got startled, leaving her 
trance. Leo then bit her finger and made her moan weakly from the 
pain, yet it had not been a hard bite as before, Leo didn't want to 
play. Lisa caressed him absently and for the first time since she had 
adopted him, Leo rubbed against her fingers for more caresses, 
beginning to purr instantly and licking her index finger a bit. 

The sample of affection kinda rough against her skin caused that 
finally Lisa began to sob inconsolably, Leo began to meow alarmed 
and she tried to calm him while she was dissolving herself in tears 
and anguished hiccups, but it was difficult. Finally he began to walk 
around purring and rubbing against her, he was desperate. 

But Lisa couldn't stop crying, after so much time containing her 
feelings, it was impossible. 

He broke up with her... He did. 

She had been a fool to believe that after a nice gesture like a 
flower, everything would be fine. She had been a complete fool to 
believe that he would reason and try to fix the things between 
them. 

She had been a fool to believe his words. 

Jungkook had not fought, he wouldn't be for her, he wouldn't 


care for her as the brightest star in her sky, because Jungkook had 
lied. 

Jungkook thought she was a bitch who flirted with his best 
friend, his brother. And it was no longer a matter of unreasonable 
jealousy, they were words of the heart; he had been thinking about 
it for a while until it was clear to him if it had been so easy to say 
it. 

His love wasn't enough to keep himself from believing that about 
her and it broke her heart more at realize that she loved him far 
more than he loved her. 

He just gave up... so easily. 

She was willing to forgive his attitudes, his bad actions and his 
hurtful words, just because of a simple flower. Because she loved 
him, because she always thought about the good times that 
happened and how sweet he was ... because she was an idiot. 

He was right, she was an idiot but not because she didn't realize 
she was being flirted. Lisa was an idiot for believing that someone 
like Jungkook could love her. 

Chaeyoung walked lazily into the kitchen, she was unbearably 
hungry and that could be the only reason why she would get up 
when she had just gone to bed, a late-night snack. 

Jennie had fallen asleep as soon as she had left the shower and 
Jisoo had to be in her room playing some video game on her phone 
or doing a Vlive. Meanwhile, Lisa was silent. Since she had gone in 
to change her shirt, she had not gone out again and it was weird, 
but they assumed that she had fallen asleep and they didn't want to 
bother. Chaeyoung would give her a visit to make sure when she 
returned, though. 

Then she almost lost her heart of shock when she felt a sudden 
knock on the door. She laughed at herself for being so ridiculously 
easy to scare, that was something so Jennie. 

Adjusting better her pink silk pajamas in case it looked 
unpresentable, Chaeyoung went to the door and opened it with 
curiosity. It must be one of the managers, who could be there at 
that hours. 

But it was Jungkook. 

"Jungkook-ssi?" she said confused, did he come to surprise Lisa? 

Although his semblance said something else. 

Seldom times Chaeyoung had looked closely at the Bangtan 
maknae, but this time it was inevitable not to analyze his state with 
intrigue. Jungkook was agitated, disheveled and his eyes showed a 
desperation that Chaeyoung had rarely seen in a person. 

"Is Lisa here? She has to be," he mumbled, it was hard to 


understand him. 

If he usually had big eyes, now they looked extra big and shinny, 
they reminded her of a lost little boy. 

She frowned as her mind started to work, something bad had just 
happened and it had to do with Lisa. But, what? 

"What's going on?" 

"I need to talk to her" he clasped his hands, he was pleading? 
"Can you let me in? I... please, Chaeyoung-ssi" 

What had happened? Why was he so desperate? What should she 
do? 

Chaeyoung bit the tips of her fingers with indecision. 

But it should not be so bad if Lisa had not said anything, right? 

"Come in," she finally opened the door wider. 

Jungkook brushed her like a current of air at he walked so fast. 
The redhead frowned. She didn't understand anything. 

He didn't get to Lisa's room because he found her in the middle of 
the living room. Chaeyoung's eyes almost fell and rolled on the floor 
at see the face of her best friend. Lisa had cried, a lot. Her eyes 
were red and swollen and her lips in the usual dark pink tone they 
acquired as each time the maknae bursted into tears. 

However her eyes were looking at him coldly, Chaeyoung was 
surprised because Lisa always carried the warmest of stares. 

She looked so small and weak, as if she was about to collapse but 
she refused to allow it to her body. 

"What the hell is going on?" Chaeyoung snapped in a clear English, 
her eyes staring accusingly at Jungkook. "What did you do to her?" 

Jungkook opened his mouth like a fish out of water. Oh, he really 
had done something. 

Chaeyoung didn't need more explanations, her strong best friend 
was a mess and he was the guilty one, it was inevitable for her not 
to get angry. 

"Chae, leave us alone," Lisa's voice was raspy but clear. 

"But-" 

"Rosie, please" and her tone broke with the words, Chaeyoung 
wanted to go running to hold her tightly until all her pain was 
gone. But Lisa's gaze was implacable and the redhead sighed and 
nodded, going to the blonde's room still with some apprehension. 


Seeing those eyes full of sadness trying to show strength, still wet 
and red from tears, Jungkook knew that he never under any 
circumstances while he could avoid it would make her cry again. 

He felt his chest burn with pain, pure pain, seeing her like that 
and knowing that he was the cause, it was killing him. 

"Lisa, I..." he tried to get closer but she raised her hands like a 


shield in front of her chest. She didn't want him close and it was 
like a stab into his heart. "Please," he murmured, he wanted to hold 
her, comfort her, wipe her tears and kiss her and... 

"What are you doing here?" she asked crossing her arms. 

He deserved it, damn it he deserved it. 

"I'm sorry, I'm so sorry, I didn't mean that" he stopped talking, she 
was smiling bitterly as she looked at her feet. 

Why was she smiling like that? 

"I don't want your apologies Jungkook, not now." Lisa shook her 
head, her eyes staring at him. She wasn't lying. 

"Lisa, please, I'm sorry," he insisted and she continued to shake 
her head. "I wasn't thinking and I said things I didn't feel" 

"So every time you're not thinking you'll tell me hurtful things. 
And that's not what I want Jungkook" she pressed her lips and 
looked away, her eyes filling with tears. 

"Lisa, no..." he didn't know what to say, he didn't know how to 
explain it, he just wanted to hug her. "I'll do anything, please 
forgive me... Let me ... let me get close" he begged from his soul, he 
wanted her to look at him, to see the truth. 

Her face wrinkled and she lowered her head, beginning to sob 
and tremble. He couldn't take it anymore, he wrapped her in his 
arms and resisted releasing her even though she hit him with her 
fists on his chest. 

"You are bad, so bad" she whimpered with difficulty against his 
chest, moistening the fabric of his shirt, it was difficult for her to 
breathe. Jungkook took a deep breath to keep from crying. She was 
right. "Why are you like this with me? Why is it so easy for you to 
throw me out of your life?" 

No, it wasn't. He couldn't imagine a day without her, as a 
girlfriend or as a friend, she was a part of his heart. His stupid 
mouth could say "go away" or "we are over", he could lie blatantly 
in her face, but he could never be fine without her. His soul would 
never be able to survive without her. 

He had been a mess without her just for a days, he would be a 
whole ass disaster if she left him officially. 

He stroked her hair, she smelled like vanilla, sweet as always. He 
was an idiot for denying himself to hold her in his arms, he was an 
idiot for putting his pride before her. 

In short, he was an idiot. 

"I'm sorry, I'm so sorry" he repeated against her hair, wanted her 
to stop crying, each sob was a punch that left him more and more 
hurt. He hated himself for provoking this. 

"Why do you ignore me? Why do you hurt me?" she asked in 
pain, Jungkook could hear it in her voice. He had never thought 


that she could feel that way. 

"Youre so full of yourself that you never hear someone else than 
yourself" Taehyung's voice sounded loud in his head. 

He was so right. Everyone was. 

"What is the point of you to filling me with nice gifts and taking 
me on big dates if you can't send me a good morning text without 
me doing it before?" she murmured and leaned back, her big eyes 
showing more vulnerable than ever. "What is the point of your 
sweet words if you are going to tell me horrible things later?" 

Jungkook blinked lost, guilty, he felt a mixture of emotions and 
all were horrible. The worst thing is that he didn't know what to 
say, he couldn't deny it, he just didn't know and that was making 
him feel like a fucking useless loser. 

Lisa looked away again and wiped her cheeks at his silence, 
controlling better her emotions. "Jungkook, I don't want you close 
right now" 

His lungs ran out of air for a few seconds, like a punch to the 
stomach that blocked every one of his body's systems. But in his 
chest it hurt more, this stabbing finally finished killing him. 

His arms fell languidly at his sides. 

She couldn't be serious. 

"Please, go away" she said without security, without looking into 
his eyes, she didn't want him to leave. 

"Lisa-" 

"Go away" she repeated louder and then looked at him. "You said 
we are over" 

His own words came back hitting him in the ass. 

"I wasn't serious," he said, swallowing hard. He was terrified. 

"It sounded very serious to me Jungkook," she stepped back, 
raising her shield again. "I want you to leave and leave me alone, I 
don't want any more hurtful words or fights, I don't want any more 
silent treatment" 

"Lisa please, listen to me, how many I'm sorry I have to say, how 
many I love you, I'll do it, I'll kneel, I'll do anything-" 

"I don't want you to say anything!" she exclaimed suddenly. "It's 
too late for that, you already said a lot of things and they were all a 
complete shit, Jungkook!" her shout, rather her words, made him 
startle. 

"Lisa you can't let this end like this" 

"Nothing stopped you before, Jungkook" 

If he had not let his anger take control of him, if he had not 
exploded, if he had called her at the beginning of everything 
apologizing, if he... 

What did he earn with that? It was already done. 


And he had screwed up. 

"Lisa, please, I love you ..." he pleaded one more time, feeling like 
a tear fell down his cheek. He felt helpless, he couldn't force her to 
forgive him, he couldn't go back in time, he couldn't do anything, 
damn it. 

"Jungkook, go away" she said in a cold tone, one she had never 
used with him before. It's just that she's never been hurt like that 
before by him. 

His shoulders fell and he nodded sadly. But, "Will you forgive me 
one day?" he asked with fear and with supplication. She didn't look 
at him, with her arms crossed and her eyes fixed on the ground. 

"I don't know, now I only know that I want you to leave me 
alone" 

It had not been a no, but not a yes either. It felt like shit. 

"I'm sorry, I'm really sorry," he murmured. "I love you, Lisa, I 
know I'm an asshole and I said a lot, but none of that is true," he 
sobbed, because the tears he didn't know he was shedding didn't let 
him continue and the knot in his throat became more big. 

He wanted to be Namjoon or Jimin, they were good with words, 
they knew what to say, they would know how to express themselves 
from their pure feelings and they would surely get her forgiveness. 
But he was only Jungkook and at that moment he hated being 
himself. 

He left the room with his head down, while his tears of guilt and 
regret fell down his cheeks to the floor, sobbing silently as he never 
had before. 

He really hoped he had not lost her forever. 


As soon as she saw Chaeyoung sitting on her bed nibbling her 
fingers nervously, Lisa burst into tears again. 

She couldn't stop crying anymore. 

Chaeyoung took her in her warm arms and rocked her for long 
minutes as they both went to bed. 

Lisa wanted to beg him not to leave her, to come back, but she 
was tired of doing it. What was the use of loving someone if he 
behaved in that way? 

Lisa knew it was for the best, she had grown up in a house where 
she had learned well the kind of love she deserved to receive so 
keeping him away was the right thing to do, but that didn't mean it 
didn't hurt. 

She never thought she would spend the night after her longed-for 
comeback crying for Jungkook, in the first place she never imagined 
that she would cry for Jungkook like this. 

A part of her told her she was exaggerating, that finishing things 


with him was something foolish and hurried, it had only been once, 
he was just jealous, it was just a fight, a discussion... But a one time 
thing becomes two if you don't stop it. 

The first time she didn't stop his jealousy it became bigger, one 
little moment turned into several getting bigger at time. And the 
first time she didn't put a stop to his words, one argument became 
in two and suddenly he was broking up with her via phone. 

Lisa wasn't in the exact moment of wanting to forgive him, she 
didn't want him near her, she was afraid of ending up more hurt. 
She had already gone once with her heart open, only a few hours 
ago, and had received a slap in the face. Lisa wasn't stupid, she 
wasn't going to forgive him and open her heart back so easily. 

When her crying subsided and she began to feel sleepy, 
Chaeyoung who was stroking her hair grabbed her face gently and 
wiped her cheeks with her thumbs. She had really small hands. 

"I know I shouldn't ask because it sounds like I'm complaining, 
but why didn't you tell me, Lili?" 

Lisa sighed and stroked Leo's head who was sound asleep at her 
side. "We were busy and stressed enough, I didn't want to bother" 

Chaeyoung easily forgot her condition and hit her in the arm. 
Typical Chaeyoung. 

"Yah!" she complained of pain, rubbing the affected area. 

"Why are you like this, Lalisa Manoban?" Chaeyoung yelled 
annoyed. "You're always keeping your worries with this stupid thing 
about you don't want to bother, you're not a bother! You're as much 
a part of BLACKPINK as the rest of us, everything about you is 
important" and her adorable eyes filled with tears. 

"Chae, don't cry" Lisa asked although it was like asking the rain to 
stop. 

"I could have helped you," the redhead sipped her nose 
dramatically. "Listen to you or kick Jungkook in the balls, whatever 
you ask me. 

That brought a smile to the blonde. "You know I would ask Jisoo 
Unnie to kick him instead of you, she's stronger" 

Instead of being offended, Chaeyoung nodded as she wiped his 
eyes. "You're right, but aigoo, Lili I care about you, I knew 
something strange was happening but you never said anything and 
you always tell me everything ..." 

Lisa felt guilty, Chaeyoung felt rejected. But the older one didn't 
allow her to start. 

"It's not your fault, don't say it," she put her index finger over her 
lips with a warning look. Lisa found it funny. "I understand you, 
you know that, you are my best friend" 

Lisa nodded, she was. Thank God she was. She needed her Rosie 


Posie like never before at that moment. 

So she told her everything, every detail, she even cried a little 
again but she laughed because of her friend's reactions. She didn't 
know until she finished how much she needed to talk, she needed to 
let it out. 

A silence fell between them and it stayed a few long minutes, Lisa 
guessed that Chaeyoung was asleep but then her voice sounded 
softly. "Will you forgive him?" 

Lisa bit her lower lip. 

She didn't know. 

"He said he was going to fight for us, Chae, and he was the first to 
gave up" she said after a few seconds. "I don't think I'll do anything 
more if he is going to let this like this. I won't forgive him if he 
doesn't deserve it" 

And like that she leave on his hands the conclusion of their 
relationship. 

But Lisa couldn't close an eye on the rest of the night because in 
spite of everything, she was terrified that he really gave up 
completely. 

If he didn't try again? If he pushed her away again? If... this was 
really over? 

Jungkook sighed, feeling like the only person awake in Seoul. The 
sun was rising at a distance, dyeing the sky from blue to violet. He 
checked the time on his phone, it was five. 

His eyes burned, sure they must be red and swollen. His lower lip 
was also in a lamentable state after he had bitten it so much. And 
not to mention his head, he felt it throb to the rhythm of his heart 
but it hurt with each one of them. Rarely he had his head hurt as 
much as it did at that moment. 

But that wasn't what made him feel like shit, no, he didn't care 
about his physical condition. What hurt was guilt, regret, sadness, 
Lisa ... his soul ached. 

"You haven't slept?" Taehyung sat next to him, on the table on the 
terrace of the building. 

Jimin had stayed with him until a few hours before, listening and 
consoling him in such a way that only Jimin could do, until 
Jungkook sent him to sleep and his exhausted hyung obeyed, but 
not before bringing him a blanket and a pillow and making sure he 
would be good alone. 

Jungkook was surprised that Taehyung came, he thought he 
hated him after all. That also hurt him, he was his best friend. 

"No," he sighed after a few seconds. 

Taehyung nodded and then reached out to stroke her hair as he 


always did in random moments. "You should take a nap, sleep 
always clears the mind" 

"You are not mad with me?" he asked confused. 

"Nah," Taehyung shrugged. "We all make mistakes, it's a part of 
you to be like that" 

"What?" he frowned, what was part of him? 

"You say hurtful shit that you don't think when you get angry or 
feel attacked, it's your method of self-defense" 

Jungkook snorted. "A shitty self-defense method," why couldn't he 
be like the rest of the people that their method of self-defense was 
to keep quiet or leave? No, he was attacking people and being a 
jerk. It was easy to be like this with his hyungs because they sent 
him to hell and and it was fine, because nobody cared and at 
minutes were all right... most of the time. He still remembered that 
time when Jimin ignored him during a whole week of recording 
and he felt like an abandoned puppy, he was 18 years old and 
Jiminie was always one of his biggest pillars. Remembering it, he 
realized that this felt like that but much worse, because Jimin 
would sooner or later talk to him again, they live and work together 
after all, but Lisa could easily get him out of her life forever. "She 
broke up with me," it hurt to realize and much more to say it out 
loud, like spitting blood from his lungs. 

"You broke up with her," Taehyung reminded him. 

"I wasn't serious!" He defended himself exasperated. 

"You said 'This is over, Lisa'," Taehyung did a great job imitating 
his voice, "it sounded very serious to me" he remarked as a child 
who was right. 

"She said the same thing" he sighed. He was so used to people 
forgetting the shit he said when he was angry that he never 
expected anything that he told to Lisa would really bite his ass 
after. 

"I think that's how you will learn to control what you say for once 
and that's what happens to us all, we say shit until it hits us in the 
face" 

He was right, now Jungkook realized it and in the worst way. 
"Yeah, like you calling me a jealous bastard" 

"No, I really think you're a jealous bastard" he said with complete 
seriousness, auch. "I think you were one of those kids in 
kindergarten who didn't want to share their toys with anyone even 
if another child didn't have any and looked at you with puppy 
eyes," he added. 

Jungkook was silent, playing with the rings of his fingers. 
Only my favorite robot, it was a limited edition transformer" he 
admitted with a small voice. 


" 
. 


"Lisa was like you Transformer" 

Jungkook shook his head. "No, my Transformer had no problems 
with not being shared" 

"Because Lisa is not a toy that you can control, Jungkook, she is 
not a property that you can choose if you share it or not neither" 

Jungkook blinked in amazement ... he had never seen Lisa as a 
toy ... but as a property. And Taehyung was right, he couldn't 
control her actions or keep her away from the world just for him, 
because unlike his childhood toy nobody could steal her, Lisa was 
able to make her own decisions and she ... she had always chosen 
him. The fact that Lisa was always after him was because she chose 
him again and again... and he didn't fucking deserve it. 

And it was too fucking late to realized it. 

"...Have you been spending time with Monnie Hyung?" he asked 
after a few minutes. 

"No, that came out of nowhere but I'm glad it ended in a 
reflective metaphor" Taehyung shrugged innocently, making him 
burst out laughing. 

"Who peed on your food?" Yoongi asked him from his place at the 
front of the table, he was tired of watching him play with the food 
and make that sad beaten bunny expression. 

"It wasn't me this time" Jin needed to clarify from the other side 
of the table. 

"By your face I assume that she didn't forgive you" Namjoon took 
a seat next to the maknae. 

"Who didn't forgive who?" Jin didn't understand anything and 
curiosity invaded him. 

For his part Jungkook opened his eyes, caught, and looked at 
Jimin accusingly who was beside Yoongi. "You told him?" 

"He asked" Jimin put meat in his mouth unbothered. 

Jungkook huffed annoyed, he would receive a sermon, fantastic. 

"What happened and why doesn't anyone tell me anything?" Jin 
insisted again. 

"Kookie broke up with Lisa," Jimin answered. 

"What?" Hoseok choked a little with the rice, reacting 
exaggeratedly as always. But it made sense, it wasn't a lie that he 
had a soft spot for Lisa. 

"YOU broke up with her?" Jin asked pointing at him with his 
chopsticks in disbelief. 

"Yes," Jungkook nodded ashamed. 

"That's unfair, how you're the asshole and you're the one who 
broke up with her too?" Yoongi asked with his typical judging face. 
"It should be in the other way" 


"I was thinking about that, Yoonki." Jin agreed. 

"Yah," Jungkook complained weakly, that wasn't the point. 

"I always thought she would broke up with you before" Hoseok 
looked at him with disappointment. 

"Yah!" Now he complained loudly, what was wrong with himself? 
Apart from the obvious, of course. 

"You are annoying and jealous, you are not the best in the 
market" Hoseok had no problem in making it clear to him. 

"Hyung," Jimin tried to scold him but he was laughing at the 
same time. "He feels bad," and of course he didn't deny his hyung's 
statements, he also thought he was annoying and jealous. What a 
reputation. 

"And you should feel bad," Namjoon told him seriously. "You can't 
try to punch Taehyung for a girl" 

Oh, that, Jungkook lowered his head. 

"Ironically, he doesn't feel bad about that" Taehyung clarified, 
making Jungkook look at him, of course he felt bad about that ... 
only it was not his biggest concern. 

I mean, between Lisa and Taehyung, Lisa was a 70 and Taehyung 
a 30. 

"I'm sorry," he said it by the way, Taehyung shrugged unbothered. 
You can see why he wasn't that worried about Taehyung. 

"You tried to punch Taehyung, what's your problem?" Yoongi 
snapped scolding him. "What happened to bros before hoes?" 

"Lisa is not a hoe!" the three maknaes spoke at once with 
indignant tones. 

"You didn't have any problem calling her like that in the face" 

A punch in the face hurt less, Jungkook felt his heart tighten. He 
had not said it, but the clear insinuation counted. 

"I confused things, okay?" Jungkook responded with a weak 
guilty voice, staring at his food. 

"How do you confuse things and break someone's face?" Yoongi 
questioned. 

"The point here is that if you're going to be punching people 
every time Lisa is involved I'll forbid you to see her." Namjoon 
threatened, making everyone at the table static. The maknae 
gasped, Namjoon's face was fulminant, he knew him, he knew he 
was capable. 

"What?" He stuttered. "You can't do that" 

Namjoon shook his head in disappointment, Jungkook felt bad, 
he had also disappointed Namjoon. "I trusted you to control your 
temper, to use your head, and the first time you explode you break 
up with your girlfriend and also try to break Taehyung's face, what 
would have happened if Jimin didn't arrive?" 


"Hyung, it's not that bad" Taehyung tried to defend him, seeing 
that the maknae was beginning to show an anguished face that he 
had rarely seen. 

"We have a concert in ten days, you would have sung with a 
black eye?" Namjoon asked. 

"No," Taehyung weakly denied, he was right. 

"Jungkook if you're not going to control yourself, it's better that 
this ends" 

"But, hyung, no..." Jungkook muttered terrified. 

"Did you think of her too?" Hoseok said in a calm serious tone, his 
voice always getting more deep and slightly hypnotizing when he 
got serious. It was impossible not to pay attention to him. "You can't 
call her a whore every time you get angry or treat her that way in 
general, hoping she will forgive you later, that's the example you 
want to give to our ARMY, today I hate you and tomorrow I 
apologize?" 

Jungkook didn't know what to say. The realization of him being 
that toxic was killing him, he didn't know he was that bad. 

"If you're going to treat the girl like that, it's better to end up 
here," Yoongi agreed. 

"I'm sorry, okay?" he started, trying to defend himself and make 
them trust him again. It hurt that his own family agreed that he was 
a asshole. Unlike other sermons, that were right to the heart. "I feel 
a lot of guilt for what I did... If you had seen her eyes... Hyung, I 
will never be the cause of this again" he promised with a pure 
sincerity distilling from his eyes, Namjoon sighed and stroked his 
head. 

"And you think that feeling guilty fixes things?" Yoongi's heart 
didn't feel moved at all. 

"No, but fix them yourself it does," Jimin added with a hopeful 
smile. "You can change, make things better, fight for her, you said 
that she felt you ignored her, so give her attention" 

"I pay attention to her, I've been thinking about her all night!" 

"You ignored one of his calls when we were in the United States" 
Taehyung shrugged his shoulders, Jungkook glared at him, he knew 
very well why he had not answered. "What? I'm just saying" 

"I was sleepy," he clarified for the rest. He was on the verge of 
falling asleep and didn't feel like talking ... although he had not 
responded to her messages during the day neither... because he was 
really upset after seeing her laugh with Jimin ... Jungkook ruffled 
his hair, he was an jerk. 

"If you're going to be sleepy to talk to your girlfriend who is a 
whole world away, why do you have a girlfriend?" Yoongi hit him 
with his words... again. 


"If you're going to have her on a leash from behind, wagging her 
tail, buy yourself a dog," this time it was Jin. "Do you think I don't 
realize that you always expect her to be the one who goes after 
you? You are a natural selfish bastard and you have to accept it" 

Oh, we were back with the selfish bastard thing. 

"But it's never too late to be better," Taehyung pointed out. 

"And since when do you give up so easily?" Jimin asked as he 
drank his orange juice. "You spent six whole hours trying to master 
the bottle flip challenge and the first time Lisa officially sends you 
to hell you just sit there dying of self-pity?" 

Jungkook saw a light shine in the distance in the dark, Jimin was 
right. He was giving up and Jeon Jungkook didn't give up. 

Lisa had not said no, she had said she didn't know. She had not 
closed the door, or maybe yes but she had not locked it and he 
could still get in through the window... like a stalker but those were 
details. 

"Your problem is that you had everything very easy with her and 
now that it is difficult you think it's impossible" Hoseok reminded 
him. 

No, it wasn't impossible. Jungkook was beginning to feel positive. 

"And then you complain that you don't have a girlfriend" Jin 
rolled his eyes. 

"Fight for her, control yourself, or let her go, I don't want any 
more problems in Bangtan or with Lisa" Namjoon made it clear to 
him. 

"That's a hot leader" Taehyung winked at him making the older 
laugh in embarrassment. 

"And what can I do?" he asked, then realized that... what you do 
when you are looking for your girlfriend's forgiveness? 

He had never chased a girl before. 

If he had left the friendzone it was pure lucky, if Lisa had not 
admitted first that she liked him six months ago he still would be 
his best friend. 

And if he waited for her to move before him now, he would be 
single again and without a friend. So it was time to do something, 
but, what? 

"We are not couple therapists, move your big adult ass that you 
say you have and figure out yourself" Jin left him alone in this. 

Wow, great help. No hyung moved to deny and say "I'll help you 
Jungkook" either. Wow 

"You got into this, you go out," Yoongi said when he saw him 
look at them with disappointment. 

Jungkook huffed. But, something made him smile... this was not 
the end. 


As his name was Jeon Jungkook that this wasn't over. 

if you like it comment an vote’ tell me, what do you thing he 
should do to get her back? 

YOU THOUGHT THIS WAS OVER. 

lol ofc is not the end I have a lot of stuff to do and a lot of fights 
and smut to plan. I really enjoy doing this so can be sure I'll be here 
for a long time. 

anyway, with this thing and the last post. I feel you are already 
like this: 

and I'm here like: 

I really love these memes. 

before I go, I have to say a big ass THANK YOU to all the people 
that comment and gave suggestions the last part. in general, I love 
when you all give me ideas about what you want to read, this story 
is all of yours guys because you help me to do it. love you% 


13. For You - Pt. 1 


genre: i'm not sure. 

a/n: sorry for the late update. being honest I didn't know what to do. I 
hope I don't disappoint you all with this, i did my best. 

"Fucking Junglilcock!" Jennie exclaimed banging her fist on the 
table in complete indignation. "Who does he think he is?" 

"Oh my God," Chaeyoung covered her mouth laughing. "How I 
didn't think of that before" 

"Rosie is not the time," Jennie scolded her. 

"I feel like they are talking about something juicy and I can't 
understand it," Jisoo complained. 

For her part, Lisa drank from her orange juice thinking that that 
wasn't exactly... correct. 

But she didn't correct her unnie, he deserved it. 

After spending the night overcoming her sadness until there were 
no more tears left to cry, Lisa had realized that Jungkook was a 
damned asshole. 

He was arrogant, selfish and a liar. 

Lisa was going to keep to herself that she cried in rage while 
hitting the boxing bag that morning at the gym. 

She usually didn't go to the gym having the schedule so loaded, but 
she was awake at seven in the morning in a quiet dorm and needed to 
hit something. 

She felt her emotions too altered; between sadness and anger, 
everything in her mind was without control and it was all Jungkook's 
fault. 

Stupid Jungkook and his jealousy. Punch. Stupid Jungkook and his 
ego. Punch. Stupid Jungkook and his pride. Punch. Of course, he had to 
screw up to the bottom to finally apologize. Punch, punch, punch. But he 
had already broken her heart and a heart can't be arranged just with 
apologies. Not this time. She was sick. Punch. How could she believe in 
his stupid apology if he had to go to that extreme to give it? How could 
she believe in him after facing the amount of lies he had said? Punch 
and kick. 

And how could she be so stupid to feel disappointed when she realized 
that he probably wouldn't do anything to get her back? Punch and a 
stupid tear running down her cheek. How could she be so stupid to feel 
the pain of losing him? 


He should be the one who should be feeling pain. 

Dammit. 

Jungkook wasn't the protagonist of a drama, he wouldn't fight. And if 
he did, he would give up because as if it wasn't clear, she wasn't special 
nor important for him. 

And she didn't want to hope for it because her idiocy had limits. She 
was realistic, hoping impossible things just would make her more sad. 

Lisa sighed one last time and kept attacking the boxing bag until the 
muscles of her arms and legs burned. 

But she felt better afterwards. 

So sitting at the table, eating breakfast with the girls, she felt 
light... I mean, her heart still hurt but it was easier to deal with it 
having the new resolution that Jungkook was a damn asshole and 
she deserved better. 

At least she still was struggling to believe that, because of course 
her heart still wanted him... so bad. 

"Seriously, Lisa, you should have thrown him out of the damn 
window," Jennie said, returning to Korean so Jisoo would stop 
complaining. "Christ, it's true that hot guys are bad" 

"The more handsome he is, the worse he behaves," Jisoo pointed 
out. "They're so used to being chased by hormonal teenagers that 
they think we will do it too," she rolled her eyes. 

"Do you speak from experience?" Jennie asked. 

"I don't need experience to know that fire burns and men lie" 

"OOOOOOK, touché" Lisa giggled, she couldn't help being herself, 
she was trying hard to act like her. 

Don't think, don't feel, be happy. 

"I was feeling that something was wrong with you two," 
Chaeyoung moved her fork expressively, after taking a slice of 
cucumber to her mouth. The four of them were on diet since they 
had returned to the promotions so they lived for salads. "But I didn't 
think that bad!" she exclaimed, opening her eyes exaggeratedly. 

"Yah, Lalisa!" Jennie exclaimed with a loud voice. "Why didn't 
you tell us?" 

"I'm sure she'll say we were very stressed for that," Jisoo said 
tiredly and then looked at the maknae with an arched eyebrow. "I 
lie?" 

"No, but it's not a problem anymore, is officially over," Lisa 
sighed. 

"What do you mean with "is officially over"?" Jennie asked 
opening her mouth, she felt offended in her maknae's name. "He 
doesn't plan to beg?" 

"Have you seen that he has begged?" Jisoo asked. She was always 
so good to keep the feet of her members on earth being that blunt. 


"It's ten in the morning," Chaeyoung said after checking her 
phone that was right next to her. "It's early" 

"So what?" Jisoo remained serious. 

"Unnie is right," Lisa nodded, shrugging although the situation 
was a crap. "He was ignoring me before all this happened, I don't 
think he's going to..." 

The familiar sound of an incoming notification caused the four 
girls to look at Lisa's phone, which rested on the end of the table. 

Silence. 

The four wondered who could be and thought in how good was 
that timing. 

Finally, Lisa reached out and unlocked the screen... it was a 
message... from Jungkook. 

"What?" she muttered without believing it, not noticing how her 
unnies piled on her back wanting to see. 

"Don't open it!" Chaeyoung warned but it was late, the chat was 
already on the screen. 

Bun Bun&® 
June 16, 2018 

Good morning DollG 
I know it's too late for this but I still want to try it, if I have to do it 
every day to get your forgiveness I'll do it. 

You're very important, Lalisa. 
I love you too much and you may not believe it but I will make sure you 
trust me again 

"Oh my god, report him! Block him! Spam!" Jisoo demanded as a 
little girl seeking for revenge. "Those are all lies, my police eye can 
see it" 

"No, no, no, answer him coldly," Chaeyoung advised. "Just a 
"Whatever'," she shrugged, acting the word. 

"Tell him to go fuck himself!" Jennie went to the point. 

For her part, Lisa blinked dazed... He... he... 

WHO THE HELL HE THINKS HE IS? 

"Good mornig doll"? Now? Oh, of course, now. Lisa couldn't 
believe it, what a fucking asshole! He was right, it was too late for 
his damn good morning and his "I love you Lalisa". Now he told her 
he loved her? After months without saying it? Yes, they weren't 
fighting for that long but she realized that the damn idiot had not 
said it since like they had their first time, he had left her as an idiot 
always expressing love as a willing puppy. And what about "you are 
very important"? He made very clear she wasn't! She was important 
for him now because he was losing her, of course, but she wasn't 
fucking important a days ago. 

It was too late. Very very late. 


Illusively she had believed that she would feel better with a text 
from him, but now she was angry. 
He really thought everything was going to be fine with a cheesy 
message? The audacity of that man was unbelievable. 
So Lisa blocked her phone and practically threw it against the 
table, surprising her members. 
"gOoD mOrNiNg DoLl" she said in a 
mocking tone but with a annoyed face. "Pfff, fucking Junglilcock" 
Dollface 
June 17, 2018 
good morning Q 
how are you today? 
hope you are okay 
i just woke up 
AND FOUND THIS 
AND THIS 
shoot me 
just do it 
I'm glad to die this way 
you are so beautiful 
i didnt say it to you yesterday 
but you were really beautiful 
on your comeback show 
the song is also amazing 
and it broke our records 
im proud 
you all deserve it doll 
you worked hard 
stay healthy and giving the best of you 
i love you 
Delivered 
lisa please 
stop 
this is too much 
how can you be like this 
Delivered 
June 18, 2018 
good morning baby 
have a good day! 
Delivered 


kek 


I've listened to your interview on the radio 


blackpink fighting! 
trying to listening to it 
i realized i had my radio app desactivated 
you were so hype 
im glad you are happy 
i love your smile 
I've told you before? 
it's sad that i cant remember 
but i do 
it was the first thing i loved about you 
so i found this on internet 
no 
im lying 
ofc i found this bc i follow your fansites on twitter and instagram 
look 
you are my new background 
arent you the cutest? 
taetae agree 
he is here now 
he say hi 
Delivered 
hey 
i saw on tw that someone was bad with you 
baby dont believe any of that 
its all bullshit 
and they are all a bunch of assholes 
and im saying it 
me, the biggest asshole 
thats a bad joke 
sorry 
but im with you 
i know you are not talking to me 
but be sure that im here 
but i guess you don't want me there 
i understand 
Delivered 
everytime im sad 
i just listen to this song 
it makes me feel like im not alone 
hope it can help you to feel better 
(audio) 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v = L3FiobNIoyQ 


sorry for the shitty vocals 
i love you 
Delivered 
June 19, 2018 
good morning dollY 
i just found jin hyung dancing d4 
while doing breakfast 
naked 
that was disturbing 
he is old you know 
and you know i can be the only traumatized 
have a good day with that image 
Delivered 
really lalisa 
i cant be changing my background everyday 
kidding 
ofc I can 
im glad you are fine and smiling as always btw 
i love you 
Delivered 
June 20, 2018 
good morning doll! 
i know i know its 2pm 
i fell asleep late 
yugyeom and i spent all night playing 
don't start scolding me 
it was the last 
tomorrow i start to work again 
I've not rested enough 
shit 
but we are having a comeback soon 
so im excited 
i know you want to know what it is about baby 
don't get spoilers from tae 
he would lie bc we dont have any idea neither 
im talking a lot 
ill go 
have a good day 
dont forget to eat 
and rest 
Delivered 


kek 


a vlive while i was taking a nap??? 
Delivered 
June 21, 2018 
good morning beautiful Q 
why it sounds so cheesy 
but its true 
you know i dont lie 
have a amazing day doll @” 
i heard its gonna be a hot day 
drink a lot of water 
i love you 


"Are you being serious?" The stylist looked at the maknae with 
eyes so big they were going to fall down if she stayed like that. 

Jungkook nodded with a boyish smile and even then he couldn't 
make the woman stop looking at him as if he were crazy. 

"Do you have a authorization for this?" 

"He doesn't need anyone's authorization," Jin opined from his 
chair, his head was covered by a hat as his hair was being dyed to 
blond. 

"He does need authorization," Namjoon contradicted, sitting next 
to him with a hat on his head too. Jin pouted annoyed in response. 

"Yes, I have authorization for this," Jungkook announced to his 
hyungs and stylist. "They told me the change was great" 

"Do you want me to dye your hair pink? This is a decision of 
yours?" The woman asked, blinking in astonishment. Jungkook 
understood, he had always preferred the least possible changes in 
his hair because it was really annoying to be taking care of the dyed 
hair and keeping the color. But this had a motive, a very strong 
motive. 

"Noona, I want you to dye my hair pink," he repeated confidently, 
holding her thin shoulders. 

"This boy feels good?" 

"Noona!" 

"But you don't even like pink!" 

"OH MY GOD!" Jimin suddenly exclaimed and approached him 
with an accusing look. "This is for Lisa!" He said as if he had just 
discovered something important. Actually, he did. 

"Are you going to dye your hair for Lisa?" Taehyung asked in 
amazement. He was already blonde, they had just finished dyeing 
their hair along with Jimin's. 

"Who does that?" Yoongi snorted amused, Hoseok also laughed at 
his side 

Well, if they said it that way it sounded ridiculous. 


"Yaaaah, she'll like it," Jungkook really expected that, he was 
risking his scalp. 

"Where did this idea come from?" Namjoon asked very confused. 

Jungkook scratched the back of his neck, embarrassed, looking 
for the words to explain them but Jimin went ahead. "Lisa loves 
pink hair and she wanted it that way but her superiors didn't let 
her, so our Jungkookie will do it for her," he finished squeezing the 
younger boy's shoulders. 

"That doesn't make sense," Namjoon frowned. 

"That's so adorable of you, Kookie," the stylist caressed his cheek 
fondly. 

"It's ridiculous!" Namjoon exclaimed. 

"And romantic," Hoseok added so the rest of the members looked 
at him. "It is in it form, Jungkook has never dyed his hair this way 
before, it's a big change for him" 

"He has to change his attitude not his hair," Yoongi told him, 
frowning. 

"The boy can't born again, Hyung," Hoseok rolled his eyes. "You 
know, baby steps," 

"Is this a way to get their attention like when you two were 
friends?" Namjoon asked. 

"I'm sure it will catch her attention," Taehyung opined, it was 
hard to ignore a pink head. 

"She will not let me get close so I'll try to show myself from afar," 
the younger shrugged, very embarrassed and afraid of failing. But 
he couldn't give up. 

"Then sit down," the woman pointed to the chair with a smile. 
She was definitely on his side. 

"Wait," Jin said, drawing everyone's attention. "What kind of pink 
will it be? My Little Pony type of pink? Or..." 

"What is the My Little Pony type of pink?" 

Jin looked at Yoongi with a serious expression as if the younger 
was stupid but finally smiled. "I have no idea," he laughed at 
himself and Yoongi laughed too, he was so used to that weird 
hyung. 

"Cherry pink" Jungkook replied, after they all finished judging 
Jin. 

"What the hell is the "cherry pink "?" Yoongi again asked 
confused. 

But the stylist did understand and her eyes shone excitedly. "Oh, I 
love that idea, Kookie," she smiled at him through the mirror. 

June 22, 2018 

good morning sunshine! 


shit i sounded like my mother 
lets do it again 

GOOD MORNING BEAUTIFUL STAR OF MY NIGHT 
thats better 

today we have a concert 

i cant wait to see you 

im sure you will do alright 
and be pretty as always 

also i have a surprise to you 

i love you doll 

Delivered 

LOTTE Family Concert 2018 

Jungkook felt anxious, the concert was going to begin in forty 
minutes and he still couldn't see Lisa. 

He had taken a look at the lineup on his manager's papers, 
BLACKPINK was going to open the concert and that meant they 
would surely leave early. 

Jungkook had to see her. 

Shit, he missed her so much. 

He had only one chance. He didn't know when he would see her 
again, he would travel in a few days and he would be very busy the 
following months, and frankly he was afraid because there was also 
the possibility that she would tell him that officially she didn't want 
to see him again. 

Maybe after having time to think about it, Lisa had given up on 
him. 

She kept leaving him on seen, she didn't answer, she showed no 
reaction and Jungkook had chosen to pretend that she was just 
keeping silent, waiting more for him. He refused to stop sending 
messages until she told him specifically she wanted him to stop. 

He didn't want to, he couldn't give up. 

His heart ached every day, he couldn't think, he missed her, he 
loved her... 

If he had to wait, he would do it, if he had to climb a damn 
mountain for her, he would do it. 

And as if it were an image of his dreams, she appeared walking 
down the corridor with her bright smile and her blond hair moving 
slightly. 

She was beautiful 

Her beautiful shiny skin and her long legs walking relaxed, being 
exposed thanks to the black shorts that also showed perfectly how 
small her waist was. She also wore a sequin colored top. Aaaaah, so 
perfect. Jungkook clenched his fist, longing to touch her and bring 


her into his arms, he wanted to hold her so tightly that his body 
ached. 

She came with Chaeyoung, they both smiled kindly and bowed to 
the staff and Sunmi, whom they found in the way. 

Lisa laughed loudly, her face glowing with humor, having a good 
talk with her Sunbae. Jungkook leaned against the wall, arms 
crossed, watching her with eager eyes. He felt like a damn fool, he 
couldn't touch her, he couldn't talk to her, he couldn't do anything 
but watch her from afar and sigh. 

He almost forgot Jimin's presence at his side, but Jimin made him 
react pressing a packet of chips into his chest. 

Both had used the excuse of going for snacks at the vending 
machine to explain why they were standing in the hall like idiots 
since half an hour. 

"Oh, she has arrived," Jimin whispered and smirked playfully. 
Jungkook hit his arm, in a scolding mode. "Yah!" Jimin growled at 
him ofended, too loudly since the three girls who were chatting not 
far away looked at them. "I'm older!" 

"Shut your mouth!" Jungkook whispered loudly. 

"Treat me with respect first!" 

"I will respectfully bury my fist in your mouth if you don't keep 
quiet, Hyung" 

Jimin opened his eyes extremely ofended, but the expression was 
funny and Jungkook pressed his lips to not laugh. 

"Yah! Jeon Jungkook!" 

"Jimin-ssi!" he said just to annoy him. 

Jimin opened his mouth to send him to fuck himself but suddenly 
smiled charmingly at someone behind him. "Lisa, Rosé-ssi, how are 
you girls?" he told to both of them as if he had not wanted to hit 
Jungkook with a stick seconds before. 

"Hi," Lisa and Chaeyoung said in chorus. 

Jungkook froze, fear and nerves ran through him from head to 
toe, he had been waiting for this but now it seemed he was going to 
shit in his pants. 

Slowly he turned around, he found the sudden indifferent glances 
of both girls, as if they didn't know him. His heart tightened hard in 
his chest and his hands sweated, feeling a knot in his throat. 

"We're fine, Oppa," Lisa smiled warmly at Jimin, without giving 
him a second look. 

Jungkook swallowed, feeling miserable. She was ignoring him... 

He remembered those times when she called him being so excited 
or sent messages full of emojis and hearts and he ignored them, 
because he was stupidly angry. This was how she felt? 

Because he couldn't explain how bad he was feeling. 


"I know I've already congratulated you on the comeback though 
messages," Jungkook looked at him, arching an eyebrow, messages? 
"But, congratulations for the comeback!" he exclaimed, opening his 
arms and forming a heart on his head. 

Jungkook judged him with his eyes, that little flirty shit. But both 
girls laughed, Lisa's particular giggles charmed his ears and he got 
lost in her for a few seconds. 

He couldn't stop looking at her, her round cheeks, her amber eyes 
with long lashes and lips painted a color between pink and red, all 
so perfect in her. She was beautiful. She expressed herself 
sympathetically while talking and always took care to not leave 
Chaeyoung out of the talk even though she was shy with Jimin 
since she didn't know him. 

Jungkook remembered when they met, Lisa was always so good 
at not letting anyone feel uncomfortable, it was like one of her 
talents, she could pay attention to everyone and also was able to 
look at you with those eyes sincerely interested in you. It was easy 
to feel special with Lisa. 

And he had been an expert in making her feel anything but 
special. 

And then, after a few minutes, she pulled him out of his trance by 
looking him to the eyes. 

Cold, so cold, she froze him with her eyes and inexpressive face. 

Jungkook felt so small, like a little dirty rat and it wasn't that Lisa 
was looking at him in some way that could make him feel that way. 
That would never be possible in someone like Lisa, she was too 
kind. And that fact only increased his guilt. What made him feel 
like a rat were his own faults. 

He couldn't speak, but it wasn't necessary since she was 
respectfully just saying goodbye to him. 

Jimin pushed him when he just stared at her back and her long 
blond hair, so he could react and although his brain screamed 
"danger", he forced his body to move towards her, almost stumbling 
over his own feet. 

"Lisa!" his voice sounded strange even to his own ears, weak and 
somewhat sharp, like when he was fourteen years old and 
extremely shy. 

However, she listened and stopped. Slowly she turned around, as 
if it were also hard for her to do it. 

Jungkook swallowed hard and approached her, until her sweet 
perfume flooded his senses. 

"Yes, Jungkook-ssi?" 

He wanted to laugh bitterly, she didn't call him Jungkook-ssi since 
they had met. However, his nerves were too strong for him to even 


articulate words. 

"I... 1...," he cleared his throat, wishing to order his ideas to stop 
stuttering like an idiot. "I have this f-for you," he showed her the 
white envelope he had in his hands, the reason why he had been 
standing in the corridors waiting for her; Lisa looked at it curiously 
and then at him. 

"A letter?" she asked, taking the envelope from his outstretched 
hand without even touching his fingers. She didn't even want to 
touch him. 

"Yes," was all he could answer and scratched the back of his neck. 
"Please, read it," he asked gently and before she had a chance to 
reject or return it, he literally ran away. 

He took Jimin by the arm and pushed him away. Jungkook was 
literally shaking. 

Jimin chuckled. "It seems like you are fourteen again" 

"Shut up," he muttered and continued to walk until he turned the 
corner where he hid, leaning his back against the wall and letting 
out a big sigh. 

He had done it, yes, he had looked like an idiot, yes, but she had 
the letter. 

He glanced to see if they were still there, Jimin also did so by 
leaning on his shoulders, and with what he saw, his heart sank. 

Sungjae and Minhyuk from BTOB chatted pleasantly with both, as 
if they were close. She laughed with them, distilling that brilliant 
beauty. And for the first time he didn't feel possessive jealousy, no, 
this kind of jealousy was pure pain because she was laughing with 
them but she didn't smile at him. It hurt like hell, and instead of 
feeling angry or upset, he just felt sad. 

"Here they are! We have to go," Jin grabbed both of their napes 
while the rest of Bangtan and part of the staff followed him from 
behind. 

Jungkook opened his eyes scared, he was taking them back to 
that hall and there was Lisa and... 

"Yah! Hyung!" he complained childishly but Jin didn't let him go. 

"These kids, they behave so bad these days," he huffed, tightening 
their napes. 

"Hyuuuung!" Jungkook tried to let him know that Lisa was there 
but Jin was too busy babbling about how difficult it was to be 
himself to notice. 

Jungkook pressed his eyes close, shit. 

"Oh, hello Lisa, I have not seen you in a while," Jin greeted Lisa 
as they approached. If he thought Jungkook could be 
uncomfortable, he didn't care. 

"Hi Oppa," Lisa smiled at him, so kind, so cute, damnit. 


"Rose-ssi, a pleasure," Jin bowed politely and therefore forced 
Jungkook and Jimin to do it too. 

"Yah, we already greet them!" Jimin complained. 

"Greeting is free, you can do it twice," Jin barked at him and then 
looked at the BTOB members. "Guys, hello, good luck in your 
presentation" 

They already knew each other, Jungkook smiled at them with his 
lips closed and bowed, they were his Sunbaes. Then her eyes went 
to Lisa a few milliseconds, just when she was looking at him too. 

Neither of them said anything or showed a special face, it was 
like being strangers again. 

Shit. 

While the rest of his hyungs took a little time to embrace her 
familiarly, he was left empty-handed, which he squeezed with 
impotence as he follow his way down the hall, feeling a bitter taste 
in his mouth. 

When he reached the backstage center, Jungkook remembered his 
pink hair... she had not even looked at it. 

"HAVE YOU SEEN THAT HAIR, CHAEYOUNG?" 

Lisa couldn't believe it, she was walking around in the dressing 
room, while Jennie's makeup was being finished, and the image of 
Jungkook and his hair was causing her a mental breakdown. 

Chaeyoung chuckled, as if going to take a walk around backstage 
and find Jimin and Jungkook wasn't all her fault. Of course she 
wasn't affected, she wasn't the one being in the middle of a break 
up with the hair-like-a-fairy guy. "I told you he would do something 
crazy" 

"Yes, but dye his hair pink? What was 
he thinking?" the shock had her crazy. The shock and that image. 

Jungkook looked like a snack in that way, the pink accentuated 
his skin and... the meaning of that just made him more... 
irresistible. 

Lisa wasn't such a fool, she knew that was for her. She 
remembered the many talks they had had about pink hair, that 
special cherry hue that reminded her of the cherry blossoms of 
Japan. Since they had been in Nakameguro, she was in love with 
cherry trees and he... he had not forgotten. 

So unfair, she wanted to punch something and cry. 

"Who has the hair how?" Jennie asked distractedly, finally 
looking up from her phone. 

"Junglilcock dyed his hair pink and Lisa is hyperventilating," 
Jisoo explained. 

"He did what?" 


Jisoo hit her on the forehead making her complain. "You are 
deaf?" 

"I can't believe it," the attention returned to Lisa. "He's an idiot! 
He hates dying his hair, why does he do these things?" 

"The fans will love it," Chaeyoung opined. 

As if they were not going to love him just with the outfit he was 
wearing, Jungkook looked like so hot with those tight pants and 
shirt and harness marking that little waist and... Lisa snorted, how 
could he be so hot? It was unfair. 

And then he would come up with those big shiny eyes to give her 
a letter, like a shy anime guy, Lisa had almost melted... Jungkook 
being cute always uncontrolled her heartbeat. 

She had almost forgiven him just by seeing him like that but then 
his words returned to her memory and her heart closed. 

A pink hair didn't change anything. Neither the sad eyes and the 
shy behavior. 

But damn if he didn't look very good like that. And that only 
annoyed her... maybe. 

Stupid Junglilcock. 

Then she stopped walking when she remembered how he looked 
at her in the hallway. She was also surprised that he didn't do a 
scene about BTOB guys, no, he looked actually sad. 

"Why are you thinking?" Jisoo asked, noticing her face. 

But she refused to take that as proof of his regret. Her wounded 
heart had raised a shield. 

"Nothing, Unnie," she smiled slightly. 

"What?" Jungkook said sharply, wishing it was a joke as he 
started to get angry. 

But the television in the dressing room wasn't lying, BLACKPINK 
were really being kicked off the stage. 

"What the hell is she doing?" he asked offended, the girls weren't 
understanding anything while the woman was pushing they off, nor 
could they themselves believe it, in their faces was reflected the 
bewilderment. 

"The concert started very early, people have not finished 
entering," Sejin explained. 

"So what? You can't just kick them out!" Taehyung complained, 
standing up beside the maknae who was beginning to burn with 
anger as he clenched his jaw. 

"They're doing it," Yoongi frowned. "That's unprofessional" 

The rest of Bangtan felt annoyed with the situation like their 
maknae. Jungkook's eyes followed Lisa as she left the stage, wished 
he could see his face, would she be sad? Upset? Angry? 


He bit the nail of his thumb, had to send a message. He felt 
annoyed for her, with the staff. They were lying, BLACKPINK 
wouldn't return to the stage because they had to retire early, they 
were wanting to cover that had just ruined their presentation. And 
it was the first since their comeback, sure they had been nervous. 

He turned around, willing to go do something, find her, 
complain, whatever. He was pissed and knowing how he could 
behave in that mood, Namjoon took him by the shoulders. 

"Where are you going?" 

He didn't even look at him, too concentrated in reaching the 
door. "I have to go find her" 

"Don't" 

Jungkook stared at him and raised an eyebrow. "Excuse me?" 

"You can't leave, not like this," Namjoon said in a calm but 
emphatic tone. 

"You're not allowed to leave either," Sejin put a hand on his 
shoulder. "You will perform in a short time and I don't want 
problems, Jungkook" 

The looks of both men left Jungkook huffing like a child. They 
weren't going to let him out and he didn't try to fight it because he 
had in mind the threat about being forbidden to see Lisa if he 
followed with the bad behavior. Stomping, he threw himself into 
the couch with crossed arms. 

"Rosé-ssi looked furious, right?" Taehyung commented to him, 
sitting on his right. 

"Is not she so cute for that? Sure it's that kind of girl who is funny 
when she gets angry," Jimin opined, at Jungkook's left. "But, have 
you seen Jisoo-ssi's face? She was ready to hit the woman behind 
that smile" 

"Hey, it's true, she open her eyes like you when you get angry," 
Taehyung agreed. 

"Can both of you shut up? They just kicked them out of the 
stage!" Jungkook barked at both of them. 

"And what are you doing that you're not sending a text to Lisa?" 
Jimin told him with obviousness. 

Jungkook blinked, true, damn it. 

baby 
are you okay? 
hope you are 
you didn't deserve that 
I'm so sorry 
Delivered 


kek 


Lisa sat on the seat of the van that would take them home, 
sighing, while her unnies also were in a bad mood. All four were so 
angry, especially for disappointing their beloved BLINK. 

What a horrible day, she thought while the vehicle started to 
move. 

It was something particular of BLACKPINK remain in absolute 
silence when they were upset, totally contrary to their usual noisy 
moods. The atmosphere was heavy, so tense that it could be cut 
with a knife. 

Lisa sighed looking out the window, the night lights of Seoul 
reflected in her taciturn face. Those last days had been such a shit. 

She reached into her backpack, looking for her phone, but her 
fingers brushed against a strange material. Lisa frowned and took 
the tip of what seemed to be a piece of paper, pulling it until it 
came out. 

The letter. She had completely forgotten. 

Although she had been extremely curious to read it, her manager 
had rushed them out to perform when she was about to take a look 
and with that disaster of being kick out, the letter had gone out of 
her mind. 

Maybe it was better having him out of her mind and life for a few 
days more. She wasn't feeling better nor worse but at least she was... 
calm? She didn't know, she wasn't thinking at all, just working and 
smiling. That was alright? 

She couldn't see clearly in the darkness of the car, though, but the 
envelope weighed a little bit in her fingers, it had something else 
inside that also tinkled. 

Being curious, she stuck her fingers in and took something, like a 
necklace. Lisa stretched it out with her fingers, it was a silver 
bracelet with four small flowers... Lisa frowned, analyzing the little 
jewels, they were beautiful and apparently they were a soft color 
but she couldn't distinguish it. Were they cherry blossoms? 

Her eyes widened. They were cherry blossoms! 

"What is this?" Jisoo asked, being sat beside her she was seeing 
everything, and took the bracelet. "Pretty" 

"A gift," Lisa simply said, hiding the letter in her backpack. She 
wasn't in the mood for more bad comments for Jungkook. She could 
act like she didn't care, but she wasn't actually a fan of it. "From a 
fan" 

"A rich fan," Jisoo added, watching the little diamonds shone 
under the dimed lights from outside. She gave back the bracelet to 
Lisa, seeing very clearly how the maknae strocked the chain softly, 
distracted, with melancholy in her face. Fan her ass. "Where did you 
find him, the fan?" 


"How do you know is a he?" Lisa asked widening her eyes like a 
caught deer. 

Yep, that was from Jungkook. Jisoo pretended innocence. "I just 
guessed. Why?" 

Lisa shook her head, also pretending innocence. "I was just 
surprised. You are good in this, Unnie" 

Yeah, she was also good in reading her liar young sister. 

Hey Doll 

I am not good at writing letters, you know I am terrible with words, 
but I will try for you although I can't promise that this will be long and 
moving. Sorry. 

I bought this bracelet a few days after we were in Japan, I was with 
Jimin Hyung in the streets and I just saw it in a shop, I instantly thought 
in you. It's hard for me not to think about you every time I see cherry 
blossoms, in your happy smile and how much you enjoyed walking 
around the river, taking pictures with your camera, and your pretty 
giggles. I bought it immediately and then I had to change it because I 
discovered it would be too big for you. 

But lately all the simple things in my life remind me of you, like the 
yellow color or the sweet smells, the movies and bucket hats, even every 
time I see a cat or the stars that shine at night. 

Lately I think about you much more than before. 

Although you've always been present in my mind, since I met you if 
I'm honest. And sometimes I wonder why it's so hard for me to tell you; I 
suppose silencing my feelings became a terrible habit, but I feel it vibrate 
in my chest every time I see you or talk to you, so I try to show it instead 
saying it. 

I know I failed in that lately. But I'm trying. So I'm just asking you to 
please don't give up on me. 

Accept this gift, please, it's from my heart. Everything I do is from my 
heart. 

I love you, Lisa. 

ps: If you wonder why I didn't give it to you before, it was because I 
always forgot it. Isn't it ironic that now that you are far away, 
everything I have for you is always in my mind? 

June 23, 2018 

good morning & 

im woke up late today 

I have practice and want to die 
but hey 

it's a beautiful day 

and your smile is still there 


that's enough to me to be happy 
have a good day& 
Delivered 
I saw your performance at lunch 
yeah I had a late lunch 
you looked hot in that pink pajama tho 
kidding 
probably you chose it 
lol 
why 
okay don't get offended 
gonna shut up 
btw congratulations doll 
Delivered 
I love fansigns 
I just realized that 
fans took pictures of you 
being all distracted and pretty 
I have a lot of them 
shit 
I am sounding like a creep? 
it's weird to say it like that 
but I'm innocent 
I just think you look really beautiful 
in casual photos 
and that's weird bc just 
a few people can look 
pretty at being distracted 
I guess you are always beautiful then 
this is my fav btw 
Delivered 
June 24, 2018 
good morning babydoll © 
I'm dead tired 
choreography is getting hard 
or I'm getting old 
idk 
i have to keep working tho 
how are you today? 
hope you are doing fineY 
Delivered 
arrest me officer 
im ready 
lol 


that sounded kinky 
fine 
probably that was awkward to you 
you were pretty today 
I remember when you bought that dress 
and hit me because I told you it was 
particular 
my arm still hurts 
but you were right 
when you told me you were 
going to shut my mouth 
you did 
Delivered 
so I'm in a plane now 
great snap right? 
I'm going to saipan 
do you know where is saipan? 
me neither 
well 
I didn't know until a days ago 
Delivered 
June 25, 2018 
good morning baby 
why wifi in hotels are so shitty 
It takes ages to check tw 
anyway 
CONGRATULATIONS FOR 100 MILLION VIEWS 
you did amazing girls 
hyungs love the video too 
so today we are going to do a photoshoot 
we are here for that 
wish me luck 
also have a good day! 
Delivered 
heeey 
look at this 
my mum asked me why I look 
like a pin 
she has a point 
but I love the photo 
what do you think? 
should I post it on tw? 
but I'm sure I'm gonna show to army this 
he is dying I'm sure 


what a old man 
kidding 
I know you love him 
I don't like it have to admit 
so I notify you 
he is fine now 
Delivered 
June 26, 2018 
I HAVE A TATTOO 
also good morning& 
AND I HAVE A TATTOO 
but I'm embarrased to show it now 
it's a sunflower 
and it's temporal 
I guess I'm acting weird lately 
it's weird that I'm doing all this things, right? 
I just 
want to be close to you 
in some way 
I'm embarrased now x2 
so 
yeah 
gonna shut up 
Delivered 
heeey 
why I look so ugly in selfies 
idk 
and nooow I'm embarrased x3 
is enough for today 
love you 
Delivered 
June 27, 2018 
good morning baby 
now I remember why I don't usually dye 
my hair 
it's tiring 
I wanna go bald 
even if my head is too little for my body 
I'm traumatized with that since 
jin hyung told me it once 
the audacity 
his head is too little for his shoulders 
so 
saipan is so beautiful and peaceful 


now we are going to have some fun 
have a good day 


Delivered 
EREET 


this day was amazing 
we jump from a cornice 
can you believe 
was so fun 
I've recorded some things to gcf too 
and look at hyung 
he is so tiny 
talking about tiny things 
how's Leo 
I miss him too 
even if he hates me 
Delivered 
look 
it's pink and yellow 
your favorite colors 
i wish you were here 
i miss you so much 
i wish someday we could travel 
just for fun 
to some place far away 
maybe switzerland 
I know you want to go there 
you told me once 
at least I hope you can go someday 
with your parents 
Delivered 
June 28, 2018 
so it's 3am here 
I should be sleeping 
but I can't 
I still don't know if you are reading this 
but I miss you so much 
I miss when we used to talk 
it has been almost a month since the last time you sent me a text 
and I know I deserve this 
but I miss it 
I just 
I'm so sorry 
I know is not enough 
I feel like shit knowing that I fucked up so much that a sorry is not 


enough 
because you wouldn't believe me, right? 
a sincerely apologize is like a promise that you won't do it again 
and you won't believe me that 
I'm trying to make you believe in me 
and it's so hard 
I feel you so far away 
and I'm so afraid that I won't be able to reach you 
Delivered 
good morning doll 
I apologize for bothering you last night 
so today is our last day 
I had a good time here 
I loved the pool 
and the beach 
the water here is so clear 
and the sand too 
I'll miss this place 
but not more than I miss you @ 
ok that was shitty 
Delivered 
June 29, 2018 
shit I fell asleep 
I came home and just slept 
I missed my bed 
its weird 
but my pillow still smell like your hair 
I always feel so weird talking about things like this 
but I told you I was going to express how I feel 
so I feel better after smelling my pillow 
I miss you 
Delivered 
I fell asleep again 
and im back in korea if you didn't noticed 
finally I have good wifi! 
I cheked some fanpages 
you've been so beautiful these days 
today you wore yellow 
is this a clue? 
are you really reading this? 
Delivered 
June 30, 2018 
ok maybe you are not 
but hope is the last thing you lose 


so 
good morning baby &® 

probably you perform today 

good luck! 

let all those fan blind with your visuals 

I love you 

Delivered 

Jungkook looked down, adjusting the hood of his hoodie while he 
was going unnoticed among the backstage corridors. He had some 
contacts that allowed him to go there, he could find a more safe exit 
from the backstage. 

In his black backpack he had his hidden lightstick, he had come 
to cheer BLACKPINK and it had felt like a Kingsman scene. He had 
had to be sure to not be discovered, sing the fanchant and shake his 
lighstick, all at the same time. 

But it had been worth it. Lisa had shone like a white angel, he 
was proud of her. And that white dress... It made him remember 
that apart from missing her cute smile and talking with her, he 
missed her body, her soft skin under his hands, her lips parting with 
sighs, her small body trembling on him... Jungkook sighed, he 
missed everything about her and every day he felt more that he 
would never get her back. 

He shook his head, no, he shouldn't think like that. 

Then his body collided with another and the other person fell to 
the ground. Jungkook widened his eyes worriedly and leaned to 
they quickly, offering his hand to the boy on the floor. 

Then he noticed it was Mark. 

Mark looked unsure at his hand when he recognized him. 
Jungkook bit his lip feeling guilty as he saw him getting up by 
himself, he had been a complete asshole to the poor boy. 

Finally, after thinking many things and reconsidering everything 
he had done wrong, a nights before he had accepted the blame for 
his bad behavior towards Mark. Lisa was right, he had been 
despicable and disrespectful to his hoobae. 

"Sunbaenim," Mark bowed respectfully, Jungkook did as well. 

"Listen, I ..." he started talking nervously. "I'm sorry for the last 
time we met, I wasn't being reasonable and I gave you a bad 
moment" 

Mark blinked in disbelief, as if Jungkook had suddenly growed 
two heads. "What?" 

"I'm really sorry," Jungkook bowed again. "My jealousy and my 
anger were uncontrollable, I feel embarrassed about that, I'm not... 
I'm not a bad person, Mark-ssi" 


Jungkook really wanted the younger to know and believe it, 
lately he really needed them to believe in him. 

And Mark nodded, smiling slightly. "It's okay, Sunbaenim, we've 
all had bad days," he shrugged comprehensively. 

Jungkook felt that it lifted a little of the weight on his shoulders 
and also smiled. 

"No, we shouldn't react like that in our bad days, we say hurtful 
things and we ruin ourselves," Jungkook sighed sadly, looking at his 
hands as he played with his rings, expecting the younger to keep 
the advice in his heart. Then he smiled a little. "You can call me 
Hyung" 

"Really?" he asked with his eyes shining with emotion. Lisa was 
right, he was a nice guy. Just a nice guy could forgive him so easily, 
without pride or resentment. 

Jungkook friendly patted his back. "Sure, I have to go now, good 
luck with the show, you're good" 

"Thanks Hyung," Mark replied with a big smile and bowed again, 
before going quickly down the hall. 

Jungkook smiled, shaking his head. What a fool he had been. 

"Jungkook-ssi?" 

Jungkook squeezed his eyes closed, damn it. 

Jisoo. 

He nodded as he turned around, raising a hand in greeting. And 
his face turned to one side as it began to burn the skin of his cheek, 
his eyes almost fell off as he opened them so much in surprise. She 
had just slapped him? And how the hell had she been so strong? 
Jisoo didn't even reach his shoulder. 

"You don't know how long I've wanted to do this" 

"Oh seriously?" he asked sarcastically, it hurt damned and he 
hoped it would not leave a mark, he had recordings the next day. 

Jisoo nodded and smiled, her eyes narrowing and her nose 
scrunching, she looked like a naughty proud little girl... A girl who 
had the strength of a man, Jungkook looked at her small hands with 
resentment. 

"You've been bad, Jungkook" 

Jungkook nodded, true, Jisoo was just on Lisa's side and it made 
sense... Although it was damn necessary to slap him? 

"And what are you doing here?" she questioned him, arching a 
brow as she looked at him from head to toe. 

She was angry with him. 

Jungkook looked at his feet with shame and sadness, it was very 
sad that Jisoo hated him so much. "I... I just wanted to see her," he 
admitted weakly, scratching his neck. "I miss her, Noona, and the 
first thing I wanted to do when I arrived Korea was to see her, so I 


came here to do it since she doesn't want to see me," he explained, 
he felt pathetic but that was nothing compared to how much he 
missed her. So, who cared. 

Jisoo was silent for a few seconds that felt so long, Jungkook 
looked up at her, wondering why she didn't say anything. Jisoo 
always had something to say. 

She had an expressionless look on her face, Jungkook thought she 
would kick him out. "You're so stupid," she said instead. "But it's 
unfair that you're so adorable, it's hard to stay angry with you, I 
guess that's why she's ignoring you." 

Her heart broke into a thousand pieces with that last sentence, it 
hurt like a bitch, so Lisa was really ignoring him, she wasn't reading 
his messages and possibly not his letter either... She didn't want him 
near in any way. 

Shit, he preferred another slap in the face. 

A great knot formed in his throat while a strong desire to cry 
attacked him. He opened his mouth to say something, but nothing 
came out, because he didn't know what to say. He lowered his head 
in embarrassment, he didn't want Jisoo to see him like that, he 
didn't want anyone to see him like that. 

Jisoo noticed it and felt very cruel, yes, she was angry, she was 
defending her maknae, but that boy... Jungkook wouldn't have 
reacted that way if he didn't love her, his eyes had shown pain and 
his mouth had trembled, Jisoo could swear that she had heard his 
heart break. 

Jisoo wasn't a believer of words, she wasn't a romantic like 
Chaeyoung or Jennie, she didn't trust like Lisa, but even she could 
see that Jungkook was as broken as Lisa, because he loved her... he 
really loved her. 

She clenched her fists as she crossed her arms, cursing herself for 
what she was going to do. "The bracelet is very pretty, by the way, 
she hasn't stopped using it since you gave it to her," she said, 
pretending disinterest. "Maybe I'm wrong and she doesn't ignore 
you as much as I think," she shrugged and decided it was enough, 
so she walked down the hall. 

Jungkook looked at her small back, black hair brushing her 
shoulders... She... She had just given him hope? 

He was so desperate that it felt like that. 

FIRST OF ALL, sorry if this has a lot mistakes. any type of 
mistakes. Wattpad is a shit also are my english and writing. 

if you like it, comment and vote 

shit did you know how much I struggle to do this? shit. I'm sorry 
if this is a shit, it is to me and I'm so sorry. I'm trying to do the best 


but I was without ideas so I couldn't write but finally I find a way. 
ironically after all that block, this was going to be longer but I 
decided ill do two parts, I have more ideas coming, most of them 
come from you all so thank youg” 

so, what do you think about Jungkook? is he trying enough? is 
he suffering enough? what about Lisa? is she really ignoring him? 

I feel like the narrator from a infomercial. 

I'm free this week so I'll try to update the sooner I can. love you 
all| 

PS: today I've found out that we can't put more than 20 photos in a 
part and that's so bad, I had a lot of memes to put in the messages and 
Wattpad didn't let me so I had to edit. shit. 


13. For You - Pt. 2 


genre: I'm not sure pt. 2 
a/n: pls listen to one the most BTS underrated songs. 
WARNING: no, is not smut. this gonna be HELLA LONG like 
literally, i wrote a lot of words and no, they are not messages, I 
wrote a real chapter this time and it's hella long (lol everytime I 
listen to those two words I think in dicks, what a idiot I am), I'm 
sorry. I like to think is my compensation for not updating before. 
soooo read this with a cup of coffee or popcorns, to do the reading 
more comfortable, you know. and sorry if you don't like long 
chapters. 

a/n pt 2: sorry for some mistakes, it's 6am, I spent all night 
finishing this so pls understand me. 

Lisa was running through the halls of the backstage, the van was 
about to go and she was late. It was all thanks to the fact that she 
had forgotten her phone in the dressing room, but when she got it 
back, she only had to run back to the exit again because her unnies 
were waiting for her. 

"Noona!" 

Lisa turned back, still walking, and smiled at Mark. "Hello Mark" 

He started following her with a amused smile. "Noona, you are 
going to fall" 

"You don't fall when you're the best," she winked playfully, doing 
finger-guns. 

"I need to tell you something" 

She stopped abruptly and frowned. That phrase always sounded 
so serious, although she didn't find any reason to worry she still did. 
"Something has happened?" 

Mark laughed. "No, of course not, don't worry" 

"Aigoo, thank goodness," she brought her hand to her chest, 
releasing an exaggerated sigh. 

"Jungkook Hyung has been here, have you seen him?" 

The blonde's face changed completely when she heard his name 
and Mark feared he had made a mistake. Had something happened 
between them? 

"You say he's been here?" she repeated. Why had he gone there? 

Mark nodded. "He has apologized for the other time," he smiled. 
"I thought he hated me, Noona" 


"He apologized?" she asked without believing it, Jungkook never 
apologized, I mean that was one of the biggest problems between 
them. If he didn't apologized to her who was his beloved girlfriend, 
he would never did it with Mark who was the one that made him 
feel threatened... but he did and that had her shocked. 

"Yes, he said he was embarrassed about his behavior. Don't you 
think he's overreacting? We all get jealous sometimes, it's natural. 
Although I think he had not reasons to be jealous, I'm too young to 
you, Noona," Mark said as if it was ridiculous. Lisa nodded still lost 
in the Jungkook Hyung has apologized’. 

"Wait, 'Hyung'?" 

"Oh, can you believe it?" Sunbaenim told me I can call him 
Hyung! Isn't that great? " 

Jungkook had done that? With Mark? She also thought that he 
hated him. 

"By your face I see something happening between you and him 
and I hope I have nothing to do with it," the irony was that he had 
been one of the reasons they fought actually. Lisa smiled like saying 
of course not Mark, what are you saying. "But he really looked 
regretful, Noona, I think if you're the reason he's apologizing to me 
and thinking about his mistakes, you're making him a better person" 

Really? 

Jungkook was so proud and arrogant that he would never 
apologize to anyone, had he done it for her? 

Lisa rolled her eyes, of course he did it just for her and that 
wasn't a good reason, he wasn't sorry at all. 

"He came to support you, I thought you knew," Mark shrugged, 
then they called him from afar. "Excuse me but I have to go now, 
have a nice trip home, Noona," he bowed quickly and went down 
the hallway with a quicky pace. 

Lisa stayed froze for minutes, he had came to support her? She 
didn't know how to feel, Jungkook was entering her heart day by 
day with small gestures and she was terrified of giving in, of being 
hurt back. 

But he had apologized to Mark and she never thought he would 
do something like that, less with Mark. She could wait for flowers, 
expensive gifts, even the "good morning" but this was new and she 
felt strangely moved, even if she wasn't believing in it that much. 

And he had been there and had not tried to approach her. For 
reason that was bothering her a lot. 

He wasn't going to try to talk with her? What was he waiting? A 
invitation? 


kek 


Bun Bun&? 


July 1, 2018 

good morning Lili 
have a good show today 
I'm at practice now 
wish me luck to not die 
love you 

Lisa read the message while she was having breakfast, it was 
impossible to ignore the fact that he always sent her messages at 
ten because he knew she was awake at that hour, even though he 
used to wake up at five to go to the gym before breakfast. In 
general, it was impossible to ignore him. 

God knew Lisa had tried a lot, she had tried to be strong as a rock 
and block him but when she had the option asking if she was sure, 
she had not been able to. As much as she refused to accept it, she 
didn't want to lose contact with him. No matter how angry she was, 
she missed him and she was getting more of him in those days than 
before, it felt like when they were friends and weren't able to see 
each other for a lot of time so they talked a lot everyday about 
everything... that wasn't happening the last months. 

And he said he missed her too. 

But there was a realistic voice in her head that repeated every 
day that he missed her only because he had lost her, that everything 
would be the same after he get her back. 

"Are you still angry?" Jennie asked her, after take a sly look at the 
chat full of unanswered messages. 

Lisa shrugged because she really didn't know. With the passing of 
days she had stopped feeling that anger caused by the indignation, 
but it wasn't like she wasn't resentful of him either. She still wasn't 
answering because she didn't feel like to. 

Jennie put jam on her toast in silence, Lisa noticed that she was 
very serious lately. If something she had always had in common 
with Jennie was how good they were to hide their feelings in front 
of the cameras. But Lisa considered herself a rookie next to Jennie, 
it was difficult to know what was going through her head and heart 
and only Jisoo seemed to be able to read her as a book but they had 
been best friends since they were 15 and 16 years. 

But Lisa had learned to know that Jennie wasn't well at noticing 
small gestures, like the lost look she had in her eyes. 

Finally, Jennie sighed and looked at her. "I've been thinking that 
Jungkook and I have something in common" 

Lisa frowned, Jennie had some truth there since both were 
talented in almost everything and were born as stars, but, what she 
meant? 

"I have hurt someone in the same way and I have understood 


him, you can say the worst shit in the world without thinking and 
then regret it until your death," she sighed and it sounded like a 
painful lament. Lisa looked at her worriedly, she looked so sad. 

"Unnie, what's happened?" she asked, stroking her hand gently. 

Jennie shook her head. "Nothing, just saying," then she looked at 
her seriously. "He doesn't think you're a whore, Lisa, and it's not 
true that he doesn't care, if it was really like that he would not be 
looking for you and trying to fix it," Jennie told her frankly and 
then went to her room. "Get ready, we'll go to the studio at eleven" 
she added, as if she didn't just said something important. 

Lisa blocked her cell phone and crossed her arms, taking a piece 
of toast to her mouth. While chewing she thought that Jennie was 
right, but that didn't take away the pain in her heart and the 
memory of him breaking up with her so easily. 

Lisa couldn't believe in his words, not yet, he wasn't trying 
enough, but she couldn't stop wanting to listen to them (or read 
them). 

Then it hit her that he never mentioned that he had apologized to 
Mark, he didn't do it for her or to prove it, he did it because he 
really was sorry. 

ive just seen your performance 
aaaaah 
my heart 
it hurts 
you are so pretty 
I loved your outfit 
your legs looked so long and pretty 
I know how much you love them 
I do too 
and oh god your hair 
I love the curly hair 
or is wavy? 

I don't know about this things 

but you were specially beautiful today 
I know I'm always saying it 

but I really think you are beautiful 
in every angle 

and is not just your face or body 
you're beautiful inside too 

you are so kind 

and your passion is so big 
everything you do is with passion 
and then when you talk about it 


is just so beautiful 

your eyes shine and your smile is so wide 

your voice gets serious and deep and you start to struggle to explain 
it in korean so you change it to english but english isn't enough 
neither and I feel bad because I can't speak thai so you could be free 
to speak it with me and explain how much you love your camera 
and your dance 

but those are the moments when you become the most beautiful girl 
in my eyes 

because you shine so much 

you light up my days and nights 

once I told you you were the brightest start in my sky 

you are Lisa 

you will always be 

even if you don't forgive me and don't talk to me ever again 

I'll still think about you when I saw the sky full of stars 

Lisa pressed her phone to her chest, her heart beating fast. 

She was in her room, it was ten at night, and the darkness gave 
her company while she was thinking about him. Finally, she was 
doing it. 

His words reminded her of the night of their first date, when he 
asked her to be his girlfriend. It was like traveling back in time to 
that cold January night, she remembered that it had taken her a lot 
to choose a nice but warm outfit and she had decided on that pink 
bomber jacket because Rosie had insisted her on using it, arguing 
that the pink matched so well with the color of her skin and her 
lips. 

But in her outfit was the least thing she thought in all night. 
Jungkook was in charge of giving her one of the best nights of her 
life, it was simple but at the same time not, it was a whole night of 
lights in which he was in charge of making it clear that she was the 
brightest. 

Her mind traveled to the memory of his bright eyes that looked at 
her with admiration and a love so great that despite the cold wind, 
Lisa felt warm and protected. 

Jungkook caressed her lips with his own, sucking them a little, while 
his hands ran around her waist. "I love you too, maybe more I'm sure of 
that." he sighed sincerely, when he run out of air, looking directly into 
her eyes. 

She chuckled against his lips. "Do you want to compete with me?" 

"Nope," he smirked. "Because of course I'll win." 

"Shut up," she hit him softly, tiptoeing to kiss him again. "I love you," 
she repeat, loving how the words tasted sweet in her mouth. 

"I love you," he replied, pecking her lips playfully. 


Lisa touched her lips, remembering how it felt kissing him. There 
had never been kisses without feelings with Jungkook, they were all 
so explosive that they always left her with the feeling of being 
flying. And the kisses on the cheek, on the shoulder, on the hair, 
they were all so sweet and denoted protection. But her favorites 
were those on her forehead, those that made her giggle because 
they reminded her of that time when he was wearing lipstick before 
a performance and some hairs of her bangs got stuck in his mouth. 
Lisa laughed quietly as she remembered that occasion again. 

But she smiled warmly, the kisses on her forehead had started 
when they were friends. Once Jungkook had held her tight in his 
arms and placed a soft kiss on her forehead, before going on tour. 
Lisa had been surprised by such a show of affection but she had 
loved it, she had also almost fainted from the emotion. Since then, 
it had become a habit of him, although it made him completely shy 
and colored his cheeks, he did it without thinking and made her 
smile. 

She missed his kisses on the forehead... and his tight hugs, his 
sweet scent, his cuddles during the night that always ended up 
killing her of heat and drowning her because he was so heavy, she 
also missed his sleepy face when he woke up and the lazy smile that 
he showed at seeing her, and although it sounded weird, she missed 
their silly fights, she missed him teasing her with silly jokes and she 
missed when he tickled her in the least expected moments or buried 
his face in her neck tickling her with his nose. 

Lisa sniffed and realized that she had started crying, tears were 
wetting her cheeks and eyelashes and they clouded her eyes, then a 
sob escaped her. 

She missed him so much that it hurt. 

And she wanted to send him a message or call him, telling him 
that she missed him and wanted him by her side right now and she 
knew that with a click she would have him there, but she didn't. 

Because Lisa was scared and confused, what would happen if she 
let him in once more and he went away again saying hurtful words 
and closing the door in her face so hard that it broke her heart? 

She couldn't come out alive from that. 

July 2, 2018 

hey baby 
good morning 
I don't know why but today feels so yellow 
weird, right? 
like a spring day 
but it's summer 


wait, isn't yellow like a summer color? I'm confused 

and saying nosense 

btw i noticed today that flowers are still showing their natural 
beauty 

did you know that sunflowers are like the flower of summer? 


"Girls!" 

Jisoo was the first to stop at the call of the doorman of the 
building, and grabbed Rosé and Lisa by the wrists to stop them from 
walking, Jennie was held by Lisa and took off her headphones. 

"Lisa-ssi, they've left this for you," the man hurriedly approached 
with a sunflower in his hand, this one had a note on the stem. 

Lisa took the flower with surprise, Post-its again... Jungkook. 
That is was he meant with his messages that morning? 

"I should have said this the first time: 

I'm sorry." 

True, everything would be different if he had just said those two 
little words. She sighed and returned to caress the yellow petals like 
the last time, it still surprised her how nature could create such a 
beautiful yellow flower. 

"He has bought you a field of sunflowers, now?" Jennie asked 
mockingly. 

"That's ridiculous," Lisa replied and smiled at the man who was 
looking at the flower with shiny eyes. "Thank you Ahjjussi," she 
bowed respectfully. 

"I've had to put up with the urge to take it to my wife, sunflowers 
are not common in Seoul," the man commented. 

"Aigoo, Ahjjussi, that would be a steal," Jisoo laughed and 
friendly patted his arm. "Do you know who left it?" she asked with 
feigned innocence as if it wasn't obvious. 

"My lips are sealed," he lamented. 

"Anyway, we already have a suspect," Jennie shrugged her 
shoulders. 

"That easy? But our girls are quite popular, they have a lot of 
fanboys" 

"But few know that Lisa loves yellow and sunflowers" 

"Few would know if she didn't say it everytime, actually," 
Chaeyoung corrected her. Lisa couldn't help herself to mentioned it 
everytime she was asked, she really loved that flowers and she 
would lie if she said she didn't like the idea of a sunflowers field. 
She could take good photos. 

"But only an idiot changes his favorite colors according to what 
she likes," this time Jisoo said. "What do you think, Ahjjussi, is he 
whipped if he changes his favorite color for her?" 


"Jisoo-ssi, when you're in love everything that has to do with that 
person also likes you, even if you hate those things," the man 
shrugged resignedly, making the four girls smile. Romantic. 

"So is that a sign of him being in love?" Lisa asked, knowing 
perfectly thanks to social media how he was changing everything of 
himself for things she liked. 

"Or he is trying to call your attention," Jennie said, which was 
also true. And it was working, I mean her emo ex boyfriend was 
using colorful things and listening to Kehlani. 

"What that boy did in this building is a sing of love, Lisa-ssi," he 
replied. 

"What?" she asked confused, what Jungkook had done in the 
building? 

"You should take a look" 

Lisa hurried to the elevator, with the girls following her also 
curious about what they could find. 

"What do you think he did this time?" Chaeyoung asked. 

'Tll hit him if he filled the building with sunflowers," Jennie 
huffed, crossed her arms and leaning against the elevator wall. 

"You're very quiet," Jisoo told Lisa. 

Lisa sighed, fiddling with the note between her fingers. "What do 
you want me to say?" 

Jisoo shrugged. "Something like 'Unnie, look! Jungkook did this 
for me!'," She imitated her perfectly." Or something like that. You 
know, the usual Lalalisa." 

Lisa bit her lip as she looked carefully at the flower in her hands, 
it was so beautiful and the message in the note had been worth 
more than all the other texts he had sent. The last flower had left a 
bitter taste in her mouth and he now replaced that memory with a 
new flower. 

And really she was very curious about what the Ahjjussi had 
mentioned, but... ultimately she was full of buts. 

The elevator doors opened on the first floor and they faced a 
yellow arrow in front of their eyes pointing to the left. 

'Happy Yellow Day' and a Polaroid hung by a thread from the 
poster. 

"He really didn't fill the building with flowers, right?" Jennie said 
with disbelief, as if she wasn't sure herself, arching an eyebrow. Lisa 
ignored her and came over to take the Polaroid and flip it over. 

"Unnie, he's rich, he can buy a flower field," Chaeyoung reminded 
her. 

"Too rich to think," Jisoo huffed. 

"I'm rich too and I never wanted to buy a flower field, 
Chaeyoung" 


"But you've never been in love, Unnie," Chaeyoung rolled his eyes 
with obviousness. 

"I've been in love!" that made the three look at her with question 
marks on their heads. "I mean, this is ridiculous," she corrected 
herself and stomped out of the elevator, going away quickly. 

"Weiiiirrrd," Chaeyoung said raising her eyebrows. 

"When did he take this photo?" Lisa mumbled, it was a picture of 
her from a long time ago, she still had orange hair. 

Then the memory hit her, reading the little paragraph he had 
written in the back. 

"You forced me to use this horrible filter because it was your favorite 
at the time and I took thousands of photos while you laughed and you 
got distracted by anything, you made it so difficult, but I found out that 
you looked better when you wasn't paying attention, when you were only 
being you and only you, doing your weird things like shaking your hair 
while listening a random song. 

I gave you the rest of photos and kept this one for me. I never showed 
you this, I was afraid that you would look at me weirdly because at that 
time we were still friends. 

You're seeing one of my biggest secrets, Lisa." 

Lisa smiled and chuckled, that day Jungkook had not stopped 
complaining that she never keep still and was annoying, in that 
annoyed tone that she knew he was exaggerating because he didn't 
stop smiling. Lisa loved receiving his attention and seeing the 
amount of photos he took, none of them looked bad and it was 
surprising. 'So she looked like that from his eyes?', she had 
wondered and then shaking her head, scolding herself for thinking 
like that, he was only her friend... but seeing that note, Lisa laughed 
with irony, friends didn't say with things like that and definitely 
they didn't have a photo of you as a favorite. 

"I remember that day, you two were being so noisy that they 
threw Jungkook out of the dressing room," Jisoo sighed as if she 
was traveling in time to that afternoon, Lisa remembered how Jisoo 
was the one trying to control the both of them so Jungkook would 
not be kicked out of the place. 

"Oh, it is true!" Chaeyoung exclaimed excitedly. "Jungkook-ssi 
was a fool in love, he reminded me of those drama guys," she said. 

Lisa looked at both of them with confusion, was she the only one 
who had not noticed? 

"I guess he's not a completely asshole if you remember those 
times" Chaeyoung shrugged, giving her a sympathetic look. 

Lisa looked at the Polaroid one more time and smiled. "Chaennie, 
Jungkook is an idiot" 

Because he was actually smart at bringing back memories and 


that was so annoying but a right thing to do. 

Without understanding, Chaeyoung frowned. "Uh?" 

Jisoo laughed, "He is" 

"He really is an idiot!" Jennie came running and grabbed Lisa's 
arm to take her to the cafeteria. 

The blonde got carried away and when she arrived, she looked 
surprised at the new decoration of the YG cafeteria. 

Each table had been decorated with yellow tablecloths and glass 
vases with three sunflowers in each one. The small black cushions 
of the seats had been replaced by yellow ones and the candles that 
used to be in the center of the tables had been replaced by yellow 
ones that displayed a soft vanilla fragrance. And from the ceiling 
hung a small sign that said 'Happy Yellow Day for Lisa’. 

Lisa giggled. The color transmitted a happiness that made her 
smile like a fool as she watched the trainees line up to pick up their 
lunches. It was so pretty. 

"There's a Thai food special too," Jennie told her. 

"Uh! I want!" Chaeyoung hastened to form in the line, denying 
the invitations to go first from the trainees, they were all so 
whipped for her that when they saw her smile to them, they 
blushed. 

Lisa couldn't believe it and had her mouth wide open, how could 
Jungkook have done all that? Who had authorized him? 

"Papa YG is going to kill us when he sees this," Jennie sighed. 

"Yah, why he is going to kill us? I haven't done anything," Lisa 
defended herself. 

"And whose is the boyfriend? Uh?" Jisoo asked her. 

Lisa scrunched her face, pouting. "Aish, that idiot gives me what I 
like but he gets me into trouble too," she complained, although she 
really liked what she was seeing too much. It was ridiculous 
actually. 

She wasn't going to lie, she was delighted, but the bitter taste in 
her mouth still didn't go away. Why didn't it leave? Why was she 
still so resistant to forgive? Was her fear so great? 

"Happy Lisa Day!" someone yelled and arms wrapped around her 
waist as that person put his head on her shoulder, Bobby. 

He and Junhoe were coming from the practice room to fetch 
some bottles of ice water, IKON had already run into the yellow 
decorations earlier in the morning. 

"Noona, please tell me today is not her birthday," Junhoe 
whispered to Jisoo. 

"No, it's not" 

"Thank God, I didn't have a gift" the boy sighed in relief. 

"I was sure I had already given you something before, Lili," Bobby 


clarified, squeezing her cheeks too tightly. "Yellow looks good on 
you, doll" 

Lisa frowned and hit him in the hands to let her go, he did so 
with a mocking smile. "Don't call me doll," she scolded, rubbing her 
cheeks. It was weird to hear it from someone else's mouth. 

"But you're a doll," Bobby argued. 

"And you a dumbass and I don't call you that" 

Bobby put his hand to his chest, offended. "You treat Jungkook 
like this too?" 

Of course he didn't know about her problems with Jungkook, no 
one did, Lisa didn't want it and she made her Unnies promise that 
they would not told them nothing. 

Lisa smiled, she didn't even speak to Jungkook, Bobby could 
easily consider himself on a step above him. And with that Lisa 
understood that her boyfriend (or ex-boyfriend, or whatever) was 
literally at the bottom of her social ladder and that... that didn't feel 
right. 

Was that fair? He had earned it but ... Why despite all keeping 
him out of her life felt so wrong? 

"And who did this?" Junhoe pointed to the chain of flowers that 
hung next to the bar of the cafeteria, Lisa had not noticed it before, 
it was beautiful. 

"A fan," Lisa replied quickly. Jennie and Jisoo looked at her 
mockingly, Chaeyoung kept busy trying to decide what Thai dish 
she would eat and it seemed to be a life or death situation for her. 

"Uh, yeah, Lisa has a lot of fanboys," Jisoo said, glancing 
complicitly at Jennie. 

"This fanboy is very rich and managed to sneak into our building 
to prepare this, isn't he adorable?" Jennie added, extending her 
arms to point out the decoration. 

"This fanboy is talented too, do you know that he also sings and 
dances?" 

"Oh yeah, Unnie, you're right! This fanboy knows all our songs 
and choreographies and dances them so good, I could say he's an 
Idol," Jennie said thoughtfully. 

"An internationally recognized idol, you know, Bangtan 
Sonyeondan style" 

Lisa looked at both of them with narrowed eyes, that pair of evil 
unnies. 

"You are acting weird," Junhoe told them, so much irony and 
sarcasm was already too much. 

"They treat you like this and I'm the dumbass?" Bobby asked 
incredulously. 

"Yes," both older girls responded at unison. 


"I feel so disrespected in this company," Bobby complained, 
massaging his chest as if it hurt. 

"Let's go," Junhoe laughed, receiving the bottles of water. 

Bobby squeezed Lisa's cheek one last time, it was his way of 
saying goodbye, and went with Junhoe. 

"Was that necessary?" Lisa looked at both of them seriously, like 
when she was really upset. 

"Yes," the two Unnies said without shame. 

"What was necessary?" Chaeyoung asked, at last she had decided 
on the typical Pad Thai. Nobody answered and she didn't care. 
"They hired a chef just for today! Did you know? It's Thai" 

Lisa hurried to the bar, grateful that there was no one, and smiled 
at the ahjjumma that was serving. "Good Morning" 

"Lisa-ssi! Happy yellow day! They have specified us what you 
would eat today" the woman spoke without giving her time to ask 
anything. Jisoo and Jennie piled on their shoulders. 

"What?" 

"Wait a second," the woman smiled at her and went into the 
kitchen. 

"Oh my God, it smells delicious," Jisoo moaned and called 
another ahjjumma. "I want something with chicken, please" 

"And something not spicy for me," Jennie also asked. 

Lisa drummed her fingernails against the wood impatiently. "He 
didn't really hire a chef, right?" 

Then a man with a yellow tray in his hands came out of the 
kitchen, Lisa recognized him instantly, was the owner of her 
favorite Thai restaurant, she ate with him whenever she could since 
she was 17 years old. 

"Som?" she asked excitedly, she didn't see him for a long time. His 
name was longer than Som, but he was well known with that 
nickname, he had come to work in Seoul as a young chef and 
managed to open his own restaurant, which was now quite famous 
in Hongdae. "What are you doing here?" 

"Favors for a good friend of the house," he replied with his usual 
friendly smile, of course he was talking about Jungkook, both had 
gone many times to eat there. Som handed her the tray and Lisa 
instantly recognized the smell of Tom Yum. "This friend has asked 
me to serve you this special dish, enjoy it" 

What was special about Tom Yum? Lisa wondered, though it 
smelled good and sure it must taste even better. 

"Why is it yellow?" Jennie pouted, receiving a salad of prawns 
and rice in the usual black tray. 

"You don't even like yellow," Jisoo told her, she was going to eat 
Khao Soi. 


"Have a good meal, ladies," the Thai man greeted them in the 
traditional way and went into the kitchen. 

Lisa couldn't help but wonder what was special about the dish, 
other than that it was traditional and super spicy... spicy. Jungkook 
loved spicy food and ... she had asked it for him the first time they 
had gone to the Som' restaurant because she knew that and he had 
loved it. 

Oh God, that was the special thing about the dish? He 
remembered that? 

While eating in silence, she remembered that night. It felt so long 
ago, although it had been just a year ago. 

She had made Jungkook believe that she had cooked something 
special for him, it was actually burned food from the lunch and it 
wasn't all a lie because she had really cocked it. Lisa had had to put 
up with the urge to burst out laughing when she saw him taste the 
food and pretend it was good to not hurt her feelings. Cute Kookie, 
he was so considerate. Finally after laughing in his face and 
allowing him to spit out the food, she had invited him to eat 
something that night since after his practice, they would both be 
free. 

At night, Lisa had thought that he looked more handsome than 
usual and had told him, Jungkook had laughed and refused that he 
was, but really in the black outfit he looked great and there was 
something special in Jungkook in a leather jacket 

They had arrived at Som's restaurant and Lisa had ordered for 
him Tom Yum because she knew he loved spicy food, although she 
had specified that they would soften the taste a bit because she was 
also not sure if he could deal with the traditional spicy level of 
Thailand . Jungkook had loved the food and she had loved the 
occasion. They had both eaten and laughed, talked about 
everything and joked. She had thought that for him it was another 
regular night out in Hongdae, but for her it had felt very good, 
because he was there and she was crazy about him. 

She laughed alone when she remembered how Jungkook had 
thrown himself backwards after eating, making strange sounds 
because his mouth burned and she had scolded him, because if his 
mouth was burning why he kept eating, and he had responded in a 
whisper "I love the pain". What a dork. 

"She's laughing alone," Chaeyoung pointed at her with her fork. 

"Great, they've drugged her now," Jennie rolled her eyes 

"I'm sure she's already like that," Jisoo pretended to think. 

"You all are so bad," Lisa whined and filled her mouth with food, 
looking at them like a little angry girl. 

When she finished, Lisa smiled when she realized that the good 


memory had made her enjoy her lunch and feel giddy like she didn't 
feel since long ago. 

She lifted her plate to take out a napkin but found another 
Polaroid. 

"You'll never know how I stole this photo from you but I'l give it back 
to you if you smile. 

It was our first dinner together. 

I think you never knew how long it took me to decide what to wear, I 
wanted to look good for you and I almost died when you noticed it. 

I was crazy about you. I am, actually." 

Why had they both been so stupid for so long? Lisa sighed but her 
heart beat happily. She never thought that Jungkook would 
remember it or that it would be as important for him as it was for 
her. 

After lunch, the girls went to the practice room to rehearse their 
next solos for the concert in Japan. It would be their first big 
concert alone with BLINK and they were very nervous, they wanted 
to give their best and that is why they were working on it for a long 
time. 

"I would love to know why my building looks like a Teletubbies 
set" 

The girls stopped in the hallway, looking stunned at their boss 
who was wearing his usual expressionless face and a cap on his 
head. Lisa had her eyes wide open, oh damn, she was in trouble. 

He was right, at least the first floor was full of yellow decorations 
and sunflowers, it looked like a cute kindergarten. 

"Because our Lisa is celebrating her birthday today!" Jisoo 
exclaimed suddenly. Lisa looked at her like she was crazy, what was 
she doing? 

"It's your birthday?" YG asked to the younger one. 

Lisa opened her mouth to deny it but Jisoo interrupted her. "Yes, 
Sajangnim, our Lisa turns 22 today," she put her arm around the 
blonde and smiled innocently. 

YG kept his serious expression, looking at each of them. "Your 
birthday wasn't months ago?" 

"Yes, Sajangnim, twelve months ago, that's how birthdays work," 
Jisoo replied. 

"TIl tell you again, Jisoo-ssi, you're not funny," and although for 
anyone that would be very intimidating, Jisoo kept her calm smile, 
after all her lack of fear towards him had been one of the main 
reasons why she had been accepted in YG. 

"Won't you congratulate Lisa?" Jennie asked, following the game 
and hitting Chaeyoung on the leg. 


"That's it! You don't turn 22 years old every day!" Chaeyoung 
exclaimed with an exaggerated and obvious emotion. Jennie glared 
at her 

"Happy birthday," the man formed a smile, something weird to 
see since they almost never saw it. 

Lisa nodded, with an uneasy smile, if he discovered that this was 
a lie they would be dead. "Thank you, Sajangnim" 

"Tell your little boyfriend that if he re-decorate my building as if 
it were a Girl Generation video again, I will forbid him to put one 
foot near this place and your dorm," he said sharply, the four girls 
leaning back scared. "I've been clear?" 

"Like water, Sajangnim," Lisa nodded quickly. 

"Have a good birthday," he bowed in greeting and went on his 
way. They waited for him to move away to speak. 

"He will kill us!" Lisa whispered. 

"He'll never know, he barely knows your name," Jisoo said 
confidently, it was a bit disappointing to know but a fact after all. 

"Girls Generation never had a yellow video," Chaeyoung 
commented thoughtfully as if it was important. 

"Holiday or Party?" Jisoo said with obviousness. 

"They were on the beach, that was sunlight," Chaeyoung replied. 

"Yellow is more a IU thing," Lisa pointed out as she resumed her 
way to the practice room. Chaeyoung hurried to go to her side, 
intertwining their arms. 

"It's true! Good Day! It has that yellow filter" 

"I was referring to Last Night Story, Jungkook likes those colors," 
she commented absently, remembering how she used to get kinda 
annoyed for the stupid face he used to put everytime he saw IU, she 
wasn't jealous just annoyed... or that is what she used to think. She 
had not been jealous, right? Why she would be jealous of IU? Of 
course she was a completely beauty and so sweet and feminine and 
of course Lisa compared herself with her once or twice but... Had 
she been jealous of IU? What? Chaeyoung stopped on her tracks and 
so did Lisa. Lisa looked at her, getting out of her thoughts. "What?" 

"You talked about Jungkook" 

",,.80?" she said without understanding her surprised face. 

"Lisa you don't talk directly about Jungkook since weeks" 

"Oh..." she looked at her feet, blinking in disbelief. Maybe it was 
true but the irony was that Jungkook was always in her mind. Well 
he was also in charge of always being in her mind. 

What a annoying dork. 

But when her eyes met what was in the practice room, she 
literally said, "What an annoying dork," and was an annoyed whine 
from her mouth. 


Why was he like that? Why did he make everything so difficult? 

There were yellow and pink balloons floating around the room 
and each of them had a happy face drawn with a marker and that 
must had been a big job because it could easily be there about fifty 
balloons. But from each balloon also hung a thread with a Polaroid. 

"I'm so done," Jisoo huffed when she arrived and saw everything. 

"Lisa explains this," Chaeyoung told her as a big smile grew on 
her lips. 

"Oh my God," Jennie laughed, covering her mouth. Meanwhile, 
Jisoo blinked incredulously. 

"How the hell have he managed to sneak into the building?" Jisoo 
was the only one to think about that. 

"Golden Maknae, they said," Chaeyoung hummed. 

Lisa went to the photo that was closest. 

"We went to the Han River for the first time, I remember you almost 
had an attack when I took off my hood and it was easy to know it was 
me but then you felt too warm and threw the hoodie away. I remember I 
told you "Why are you like this, Lisa?" 

It was the first time in years that I felt like just a 21 year old boy with a 
girl on a regular night. 

It was always very easy to feel like only a human with you, your humble 
and pleasant nature always made me feel grateful to have you in my life 
because for a few minutes, I felt loved for myself, not for what I do or 
what I represent, just for being Jungkook" 

Lisa took another picture. 

"This is our first photo together. 

I remember that at that time I whispered that we looked good together, 
you asked me what I had said and I was a coward saying "nothing". 

I think that of all the times I've been an idiot, the times when I was 
afraid to tell you what I really feel were the ones that made it clear how 
much a idiot I can be. 

Because I liked you to the point where I copied your gestures and 
movements without realizing it, I liked you so much that every time you 
smiled, I thought that I would love to live the rest of my life seeing you 
like that. 

And I still like you, I fear that I will always like you." 

"I remember that one night you just called me and said" Jungkook, it's 
hot, let's go outside". It was three in the morning and I was struggling to 
get dressed in the dark. 

Many times you have told me that I am crazy and make you do strange 
things, but have you forgotten this time? 

There were no people on the street, it was just you and me and our 
cameras. And we laughed loudly, I remember that an ahjjumma came 
out to scold us and confused us with teenagers. 


I think it was one of the best nights of my life. 
I was going to confess, but I was a coward again." 

"You had not been lovely with this sweater? All that afternoon we 
were in Japan, I thought about how beautiful you looked. 

I told you? I'm sorry if I didn't. 
Japan never felt so good until I held your hand while we were walking 
together" 

"Where is that hoodie, Lisa? 

Red was always so good in you, it was my favorite color for one night. 
You scolded me because you thought I wasn't listening to you while you 
talked about your new hair color and your mother's visit. I was doing it. 
I always do it. 

I just couldn't look at you too much because I wanted to kiss you, you 
would have slapped me if I did... right?" 

"Bambam took this picture, you know, the shipper. 

The idiot knew that I liked you and that you liked me and preferred to 
see us act as just friends. 

I tried hard that night to be alone with you, I had been missing you for 
so long and the dumbasses we have as friends wasn't leaving us alone. 
But even with all that, I was happy to finally see you." 

"Many times I've thought that it is a sad thing that we can only see 
each other in the dark. 

But sometimes I have also thought that darkness is bright with you there 
and I don't mind getting lost in it if you are by my side. 

The lights of the city are not the only thing that shone in the nights we 
spent together, Lisa" 

The more photos Lisa was seeing and reading what he had 
written in the backs, her smile grew wider and the occasional 
nostalgic tear escaped her eyes. Her mind was filling with memories 
with Jungkook, she had believed that there weren't so many since 
they didn't see each other regularly but he was showing her that 
there were too many actually. And there were still those moments 
when there were no photographs. 

She and Jungkook had spent many happy moments, late night 
dates, places, laughs, she could picture every scene behind each 
photo as a movie in her mind. She remembered that time when she 
flew to Japan to support him in his concert, that video call they 
have before his debut in America, when they went to a restaurant 
just for a promotion of free beers before midnight, when she just 
adopted Leo and he was bitting Jungkook, and that time she almost 
forgot when she came to BigHit for the first time and spent all the 
afternoon dancing with him... it was so good but with a lot of 
tension. But this time she was knowing what was he thinking about 
and it was surprising, he was so good acting cool and unbothered 


when he was literally head over heels for her. 

Also it was surprising how much photos he had taken of her 
without she realizing it. And he worked in imprint all of them in 
polaroids because he knew how much she loved the feeling of 
having one in her hands. 

Lisa didn't know whether to cry or laugh and couldn't understand 
her own feelings. Was happiness? Was sadness? What it was? 

And then she ran into the last photo, when she already had a lot 
in her hands. She remembered this photo, he took it a few days 
before they fought, when he came at evening to her dorm to have a 
little walk. It was the last one they had together. 

"I have written everything that I have not told you in all this time we 
know each other, I am sorry to have silenced my feelings and exposed 
all the crap I never believed but at that moment I felt. 

Aren't humans stupid? We always say what we shouldn't and keep what 
we feel. Maybe it just me. 

I didn't want to be weak but I became selfish, because you always gave 
me everything in you. This is all my truth untold, this is all I feel for you. 
Lisa, honestly, you are the euphoria of my life and I am scared, because 
the euphoria is not eternal and I am afraid that I have finished with it 
myself. 

Will you let me find her back? Will you let me love you back? 

I promise I'll bring more good memories, I'll do everything in my hand to 
help you to forget all the shit I've done." 

Will she? 

Then her eyes saw a post it in the balloon. 

"I was tempted to put here our nudes, those are good memories too, 
but those polaroids are just mine" 

Lisa bursted into laughing, hiding the note in her pocket. "Dork" 


"Jungkook, let's go to the Han River," Hoseok had said, entering 
his room like a tornado. 

Jungkook had refused, he was tired after a long photoshoot for 
the new comeback, his hair was a mess after dyeing it purple, he 
was sore and he felt like shit in general, but Hoseok had literally 
pulled his feet up, removing him from his comfortable position on 
the mattress until he was thrown on the ground, Jungkook had lost 
his blanket on the way so he had ended up naked on the floor and 
with his head bouncing on the wood. 

Even so, his hyung had not stopped insisting. And that's how he 
was on the Han River, sitting on a blanket on the grass while eating 
lamb skewers and listening to soft EDM from the speaker Hoseok 
had brought. He had no idea why he was there but the air was 
refreshing and he had his favorite food so well, fine. 


"You look like shit, you know?" 

Oh, there he goes again. 

Honestly Jungkook was tired, he already felt like shit himself to 
also have his hyungs scolding him every second. 

"I'm worried about you, Jungkook." That made him look at him 
closely. Hoseok had a sad face. "I know these weeks have been shit 
for you and I know you try hard not to show it, but we can see it 
Jungkook" 

Jungkook sighed, chewing slowly as he wiped his hands with a 
napkin, watching his actions as if they were something extremely 
important. Actually, he didn't want to face Hoseok's worried look. 
He could deal with teasing and harsh comments, but he had never 
known how to deal with this. 

He didn't want to worried them. 

"You have to be patient" 

"It's hard, Hyung," he whispered and sighed, deciding it was time 
to talk because he couldn't keep hiding. The pain was something 
completely different from the other feelings when you wanted to 
hide it, it was like anger or joy, no matter how hard you tried, it 
always found the way out of you. "I'm not reaching her and I can't 
get close because she doesn't want it, I don't want to force her to see 
me but it's what I want most at the same time, I feel it's the only 
way to find an answer," he released his concerns. "I want to do a lot 
more ane I'm going to do it for her, but I'm so afraid, Hyung" 

"What are you afraid of?" Hoseok asked him although he knew 
the answer. But after years with the maknae, he had learned that 
Jungkook sometimes needed to talk about what he felt to feel more 
relieved. 

"Maybe I've lost her already and I don't know, maybe I'm doing 
all of this for nothing because she is really ignoring me and I'm just 
pissing her off more," Jungkook added with his head down, looking 
like that insecure child he had once been long ago. "I'm really that 
bad?" he asked with a small voice, his eyes full of sadness. "All of 
you have told me but I didn't believe it until now" 

"No, of course not, Kookie" 

"Hyung, I'm a bad boyfriend... or ex boyfriend... or whatever I 
am. I hurt her, I made her felt like shit and pushed her away... I 
know that and I am so sorry, I'm really sorry" 

"Jungkook you're not a bad boyfriend or a bad person just 
because you made a mistake or you have a flaw, you're not the first 
man to say hurtful things when he feels threatened or the first man 
being jealous," Hoseok told him in a calm and fatherly tone, his 
voice sounded so nice that Jungkook felt a little comforted. "You're 
not a bad person either for not sharing your feelings or being a bit 


selfish and you know why else you're not a bad person?" the 
younger looked at him expectantly. "A bad person knows he is and 
doesn't care so he doesn't try to change, Jungkook, if you were a 
bad person you would not be like this for her. You wouldn't be 
trying hard, swallowing your pride and sending texts to a wall" 

"But you said she deserved better," he replied like a sad little boy, 
pout included. 

"And you once told me I had old woman hair," Hoseok defended 
himself. "I wasn't serious, or maybe I was, but you are being better 
Jungkook for regretting and trying to fix it, you are being better for 
apologizing and dragging yourself. Jungkook you are turning in 
what she deserves" 

"I am?" he asked with insecurity. 

"And you'll never stop getting better because every day there will 
be a new fight that will make you grow and so will she. That's how 
relationships work, Jungkook," Hoseok shrugged, with a closed 
smile that marked his dimples. "You fuck up and then you fix it, it's 
like learning to walk, you will not stay on the floor forever because 
you fall once." That's life in general, "he extended his arms, as if 
pointing everything around him. "And if she will leave you despite 
you try, maybe you are the one who deserves better" 

"Lisa is the best," Jungkook replied with a sureness that made 
Hoseok laugh. 

"I also have faith in her, Kookie, so keep trying more and please 
stop believing that you're the worst person in the world, you're just 
a jerk, you're not special" 

Jungkook chuckled. That Hyung could be so helpful when needed 
and curiously Jungkook didn't expect to need just that. His mood 
had changed drastically thanks to the right words and he was 
grateful. 

"Thanks Hyung" 

"I'm just trying to help, I don't like seeing my maknae sad" 

July 4, 2018 

good morning!! 

I don't have that much to say today 
I'm sorry for that 

I'd like to know how are you 

today is one of those days you like 
you should go out for a walk 
yesterday I was out there 

in han river 

with hobi hyung 

we ate lamb skewers 


and then we were going back be bought fish cakes 

it reminded me when we watched the weightlifting fairy 

remember that we just went out after watching it to search the 
same food? 

god 

we used to eat a lot together 

you was always judging me but then you stole my food 

I miss that 

I got this habit of leaving a little part for someone and it's not the 
same when Jin steal it instead of you 

yeah 

I'm saying I miss you indirectly 

but directly 

I miss you 

Curiously, she bought fish cake the night before when she went 
out with Jisoo. Also thinking about him and the drama they 
watched. 

And like he had his habit of leaving food, she had the habit of 
buying clothes for him. She was the night before with a oversized 
vintage hoodie in hand, in the Adidas Shop, between the joggers, 
the sneakers and pink crop top she was about to buy and had a 
mental breakdown while paying when she realized she was so used 
to buy clothes for Jungkook she was doing it in automatic. 

And that was how the hoodie had ended up in a corner of her 
closet along with the black Balenciaga hoodie that she had ordered 
online for him weeks ago and had recently arrived with her yellow 
one. 

While Lisa was preparing her things for a short trip to Japan for a 
photoshoot, she thought whether they had crossed ways without 
noticing... Maybe they had been in the same place? 

In her the desire to see him grew, it was so long ago that they 
didn't cross paths that felt strange, not even being a thousand 
kilometers away while he was on tour she had felt him so far away. 

But, wasn't that her own fault? Or was it Jungkook's fault for not 
being brave enough to approach her? 

She had to give him clues? 

July 5, 2018 

good morning baby 
I've seen your ig story 
I know I have a lot of hoodies 
but this is mine 

I'm sure 


and I'm so happy you are using it 

please keep me close to you 

also I saw your cherry bag arrived 

tell me it's better irl 

im still not trusting in that page 
ooh you went out! 

that's a clue of you are reading me 

or was just destiny 

I have a song about that 

stream DNA 

kidding 

remember when you spent a whole week answering everything I 

was saying with stream DNA? 

btw I love the photos 

Jisoo Noona is getting better 

tell her I'm saying finally 


Lisa frowned, was he really serious? Or was it all a performance? 

Yes, it was his damn hoodie and yes, it was a sign. And he said he 
always listened to her but he didn't remember at all the time when 
she had talked about the meaning of cherries and it was all about 
him! But then Lisa remembered that she told him while he was 
playing Overwatch... Of course. If he had listened to her, he would 
know what she wanted to say. 

Lisa threw her phone into her backpack, stupid Junglilcock. 

And she had a photoshoot to do in five. 


July 6, 2018 
hey baby 
good morning 
I'm going to Taiwan 
I have a concert 
I'll be back soon 
don't miss me 
okay I feel pathetic saying things like this 
you won't miss me, right? 
but I'll miss you 
I already miss you 


July 7, 2018 

good morning love 
I hate super concerts 
mics are such a shit 


I had to change mine three times 
btw 
how are you today? 
how is seoul? 
how is leo? 
I miss leo 
my phone misses his bites 
even my foot misses his bites 
and my neck misses your bites ® 
that was better to say when you were answering me @ 
ofc it's my fault 
but a boy can whine 
and you used to make me whine 
no one makes me whine anymore @ 
ok I feel pathetic enough 
have to practice 
good luck in music core 
go for the 8th win 
I guess you really like the new bag 
but I was sure you preferred strawberries 
btw you look so beautiful 
why are you so cute? 
how? 
I mean 
look at this 
god 
the disrespect 
btw congratulations for the 8th win!!! 
I feel like I predicted that 
it was obvious since you are the best 
but let me live my psychic dream 
so it was a amazing concert 
there was this big cube 
we were pushing it® 
but I have something to ask you 
you didn't tell Ikon we fought? 
bc I was sure Bobby was going to punch me 
but he greeted me???? 
what???? 
doll???? 
and red velvet too???? 
I'm sure you are close with them 


btw they said hi to you 

I didn't even know they knew we were together 
btw thank you for not telling them 

but you should 

I don't know if you are protecting me or yourself 
or if it is a clue that you are going to forgive me 
but please 

don't act as you are fine if you are not 

don't lie to them 

let them protect you doll 

I know you can protect yourself 

but we all need a shoulder to cry or punch 

and friends are for that 

I'm kidding 

don't punch your friends 

you can punch me 

And Lisa really wanted to hit him. She had a lot of accumulated 
reasons. She wanted to hit him because he was an idiot to begin 
with. Also because he was jealous, because he had been hurtful, 
because he had broken her heart, because he was trying to fix her 
heart with tape, because he was accomplishing it little by little, 
because he didn't speak directly to her, because he was a coward, 
because he made her feel so many things at the same time she was 
going crazy. 

Lisa didn't know whether to be angry or happy, if she was excited 
or if she should let him go, she didn't know what to think, she didn't 
understand anything. She loved him, damn it, she loved him too 
much and because she loved him too much she was scared. 

What should I do? 


kik 


"What's wrong dear?" 

Lisa looked up from her plate to her mother. She was visiting 
Seoul, Lisa had been so happy to finally embrace the most 
important woman in her life who had spent all day with her. Lisa 
was grateful that she was free to spend time with mom. And 
although she had shown her best smile and talked about everything 
with her, except about Jungkook, she couldn't hide herself from her 
mother. 

And Lisa wasn't going to act the dumb role with her, not with 
Mom. She sighed and searched for the words to begin with. 

"Is it about Jungkook?" the wise woman knew just by looking at 
her, Lisa nodded slightly, playing with her food. Both were in Som's 
restaurant, after receiving that Polaroid from Jungkook, she 


couldn't help remembering that first dinner out together and it was 
so unfair. Her mother caressed her hand affectionately. "Tell me 
what happened, Pokpak" 

And Lisa did it, noticing that with time it didn't hurt as much as 
at the beginning, noticing that Jungkook was really struggling. At 
the end of narrating the events, there was a silence between them. 
Her mother had always been a silent woman, Lisa had inherited her 
cheerful and extroverted character from her stepfather, so it wasn't 
new for her to be quiet, thinking and looking at her with those 
warm eyes. Lisa wanted to cry, she had missed her mother so much 
and she needed her. 

"Honey, why haven't you tried talking to him?" 

"Because I'm scared, mom," her mother looked at her curiously, 
waiting for her to explain herself. "I don't want him to hurt me 
again" 

"And you are not hurting him with your silence?" the woman told 
her calmly. Lisa widened her eyes in surprise. "I know you want to 
teach him a lesson but you won't get anything with a stupid 
revenge, just extend the time without being together and love, you 
want to be with him" 

"Mom, are you defending him?" Lisa asked stunned, she didn't 
expect this from the woman who had taught her to respect herself. 

"No. I'm being reasonable, I've heard your story and both of you 
have acted wrong, Pokpak, he hurt you and you're being cold, what 
do you get with that? Nothing, he's dragged along and you keep 
ignoring him. Have you got anything more than feeling miserable?" 

Lisa muttered a "No". 

"Of course not, because the story keeps giving silly circles and 
you have to decide if you finish it or follow it, and you will not get 
anything without talking. Lisa, your problems started because you 
two didn't talk" 

"Mom, they started because he's jealous" she defended herself. 

"And you told him to stop or you just shouted in his face that you 
were tired of him after a long time?" 

Both knew the answer and Lisa looked away, feeling guilty, she 
also played a lot of times to make him feel jealous on purpose. "But 
that doesn't justify that he hurt me the way he did" 

"Honey, he's a human, like you and me, we'll always hurt each 
other because it's human to be wrong," Lisa opened her mouth to 
deny that she was the same as him but her mother came forward. 
"Ignoring someone is hurting, Pokpak, you better than anyone 
should know," Lisa closed her mouth, she didn't want to hurt him, 
she just was not ready. "And don't act like you've never said hurtful 
things, darling, you called me an insensitive bitch when I refused to 


let you come to Korea when you were twelve years old" 

Lisa squeezed her eyes, feeling beaten back by that guilt. It was 
incredible how the years would never let her forget how unfair she 
had been with her mother when she just wanted to protect her, 
after all Lisa was just a dumb girl who thought she was the most 
mature and big of elementary school. She had made her mother cry 
and her father had scolded her like never before, Lisa had felt like 
the worst person in the world. 

And it hit her to know that she didn't believe that, she simply 
wanted to hurt her because she herself was hurt to see that her 
dream wasn't going to be realized. 

She had reacted just like Jungkook. 

It wasn't good, of course not, but it was something... human. 

"You love him, Pokpak, and he loves you, I can see it for what 
you say and it's amazing that you don't see it yourself, honey, it's 
not common for a person to crawl until his knees bleed for a girl 
who keeps shut up like a dead man unless he loves her, he doesn't 
want to lose you. Do you want?" 

Lisa shook her head slowly. She didn't want to lose him neither 
but she was also afraid to have him. 

His mother looked at her comprehensively. "Couples are not 
always happy and without problems" 

"You and dad are." 

"Because we are old and there are no energies to have problems, 
honey, we have gone through all the possible problems and we 
have overcome it together. That is how couples work, they have 
problems and they solve them together, so as not to do them again. 
Problems like this which is a communication and temperament 
problem, of course. You know you should never be with someone 
who is violent or cheats on you, don't take me wrong," she 
specified. "You and he have to learn not to run away when the fire 
burns, you have to find an extinguisher and solve the problem, 
together" 

And Lisa wondered if she really had been running away from 
him, hiding in her four high and reinforced walls... and the answer 
was a resounding yes that left her shocked. 

"If he is sincerely willing to change and do anything for you, 
because he loves you, it is the right one for you, Pranpriya" 

Lisa thought about that talk too much, her mother returned to 
Thailand a few days later and still, she didn't answer his messages. 
The insecurity was something strong that dominated her like a 
puppet. 

And then, on July 12 she didn't receive any message. Lisa 


frowned as she looked at her cell phone because nothing was 
coming. Nothing came at 10 or 11, nor at any time of the day. 

Lisa spent all day thinking about it, although she worked, danced, 
performed, was in a fansign and then in a photoshot. Nothing came. 

So he had given up? All right. She expected it anyway. And there 
was the expected response of why she had not answered any of his 
messages, because she knew he would give up. And that was so sad. 
It was so damn sad that Lisa went all the way home hugging her 
knees to her chest and trying not to cry. 

The good thing was the YG's annual party was that night, she 
could get distracted. Each year YG held a great secret and private 
party, exclusive only for its artists, as a reward for all the 
achievements of the year. It was kept in absolute secrecy to avoid 
the scandals that YG artists usually attracted as magnets. 

Lisa dressed and prepared, concentrating on chatting and 
laughing with her Unnies as they became more beautiful than ever. 

It would be a great night. Lisa was going to force herself to enjoy 
it. 

Which could mean that she would get drunk to fuck and dance, 
everything would be fine while Chaeyoung took care of her. 

Junglilcock who? 


"So you two will distract the guys at the entrance, Jin Hyung will 
stay in the car ready for us to escape and I'll sneak in meanwhile" 

"Why do I have to stay in the car?" Jin complained offended. "I 
am an excellent actor" 

Jungkook sighed, this old man. "Hyung, you have to help me!" 

"I'm trying to do that!" 

"TIl stay in the car," Jimin surrendered in the name of peace. 

"No, you are adorable, you will serve," Taehyung opined. 

"Then, stay," Jungkook told him. 

"I don't know how to drive and I'm the real key here" 

"You know what, the three of you come down, I don't care, I have 
to go in and I just need you to distract them" Jungkook was tired of 
dealing with them. 

"Don't worry, we'll solve it," Jin assured him. 

Jungkook nodded and then the four got out of the car of the 
oldest. They were outside one of the most expensive and exclusive 
clubs in Seoul, where the annual YG party was being held, which 
was secret, yes, but not among idols. 

Jungkook had obtained information on when it would be done 
and had put together a perfect plan for that night, the only problem 
was to enter. 


kek 


"Excuse me, if you're not on the list, you can't get in," a big 
muscle guy stopped the three who had tried to pass unnoticed 
though the large lobby lit by red neon lights and had aesthetic 
mirrors on the walls. 

"Sorry?" Taehyung arched an eyebrow, elegantly. "We're not on 
the list?" 

"Do you know BTS?" 

Both makanes looked at Jin wanting to kill him, what the hell 
was he doing? It wasn't a moment to that thing. 

Jin remained unbothered, looking with arrogance at the three 
guards there. 

"BTS?" said one of them. 

"Bangtan Sonyeondan in Korea, you know, talented, multi- 
millionaire and handsome. Worldwide handsome?" Jin pointed to 
himself. The men looked at him strangely, not because they didn't 
know who were BTS, but because they didn't understand what all of 
this was about. "I'm Jin, Kim Seokjin actually, I'm the oldest in BTS 
and the most handsome, of course, my colleagues and I are invited 
to this party," he lied with complete confidence, as if throwing them 
out was ridiculous and disrespectful. 

"Bangtan Sonyeondan doesn't work for YG, so they can't enter," 
clarified the middle man with a tone sharp like a knife. 

Jin blinked offended that they would discredit his lie so easily. 

"Of course we work with YG," Taehyung said suddenly. "We 
collaborate once with ..." 

"BLACKPINK," Jimin finished the sentence as he pulled his phone 
out of his pocket. "It was a collaboration, not long ago, our 
producer Agust D had us record a mashup of our latest songs and 
released it on Spotify and Apple Music, it was a hit, we brought a 
lot of money to both companies" 

Jin and Taehyung looked at him, what the hell was he talking 
about? And how did he have proof of that? 

Jimin turned up the volume on his cell phone to the maximum. 

https://www. youtube.com/watch?v = rAjC8JYbK8s 

But where did Jimin get that? And why did it sound so good? 

Even the men were surprised. 

"It's great, right?" Jin said, to not seem so lost. 

"Our fans loved it, it broke records," Taehyung said confidently, 
Jimin nodded to his side, squeezing his lips and making a cute 
innocent expression. 

"Even so you are not on the list, you will have to leave," the 
middle man told them again with his sharp tone. 

"Hey, do you know who I am?" 

"Jin from BTS, Worldwide Handsome, I understood it clearly, 


you're also off my list" 

"I could also buy this company right now" 

"Buy it and then come back" 

"TIl do it, I'll name it JinG" 

"Hyung!" Jimin scolded him, he was making a fool of himself. 
Although that had never mattered to Jin. 

"We were invited by Jennie Kim," Taehyung spoke loudly, moving 
forward to the telephone on the desk where the three men were 
standing. 

"Uh?" It was something that the five men left over said. 

"Call her and she'll tell you," he said confidently. 

"I won't disturb Miss Jennie, you are not the first Idol that says to 
be close to her" 

Taehyung took a deep breath, these men were testing his 
patience. "Well, I'll leave! But tell her that I was here and we'll see if 
you'll like to lose her job," he said harshly and coldly. Then he 
turned around and left. 

"I would say it was a pleasure but it wasn't. I will hire you all 
when I buy this company by the way, you do an excellent job," Jin 
suddenly smiled and left too. 

Jimin looked at both of them a disbelief. He dismissed with a 
gentle bow and followed them. 

"Jungkook is already inside," Taehyung whispered. 

"Did you see him come in?" Jimin asked him. 

"When I pointed to the phone, I was distracting them," Taehyung 
clarified. "He entered crawling" 

"m really going to hire them," Jin added, pointed to the 
entrance. 

"They're good," Taehyung agreed 

"I really wanted to get into the party," Jimin pouted, being the 
BTS member who loved the party the most, he couldn't go into one 
and that was a disgrace. "Why don't we have exclusive BigHit 
parties?" 

"It is not necessary, I invite you two to the bar that is two blocks 
away," Jin offered. 

"And Jungkookie?" Jimin frowned. 

"He will be fine," Taehyung shrugged. "Lisa is a angel, she will 
forgive him finally" 

The three headed down the street. But then a doubt came back 
and Jimin smirked. "Jennie Kim, did you say, Taehyunggie?" 

" don't know what you're talking about, Jimin." Taehyung 
ignored him and stepped forward, unbothered. 

"He is clapping those cheeks," Jin said and Jimin nodded in 
agreement, smiling in complicity. 


kik 


Jungkook couldn't believe he was doing this. But he put on the 
head of Krunk's costume and left the dressing room taking adorable 
steps. 

Enter had been easy compared to what he had to struggle to not 
be discovered by anyone and find a place to hide. A lot of 
employees were hovering around the hallways of the entrance and 
many would know perfectly well that he wasn't part of that 
company, so he had ended up getting into the hallway of the 
bathrooms and found a door, it looked like it was just a closet but 
no, it was a dressing room and as if it were a gift from God, there 
was the Krunk costume. 

Jungkook didn't have many options, he knew from Bambam that 
they would throw him out as soon as they discovered him 
wandering around (he didn't know how Bambam knew that) and he 
had something very important to do. So he was sorry for the true 
owner of the costume, he promised to return it once he finished 
what he had to do. 

So, in his adorable and really hot costume, he went into the 
party, passing through corridors of neon lights. 

Shit, the things he was doing for her. 

Jungkook had not worn a bear costume since he was 17 years 
old. And he still felt ridiculous. 

"Krunk is here!" a very drunk guy screamed at full voice, 
surrounding him with an arm and literally the whole damn club 
screamed. 

Possibly those in the background didn't know why they were 
screaming. 

Krunk was a celebrity apparently, G-Dragon was no one beside 
him. 

Jungkook raised his hand and waved it, trying to see well though 
it was difficult due to the costume and the lights. 

Shit, he was sweating already. The place was very hot. 

"Krunk!" another guy hugged him. "How are you friend? At last I 
can hear your sweet voice?" 

Jungkook shook his head. Krunk didn't speak, right? 

"Aah! Friend! Someday I'll know," he pulled his head violently 
and planted a kiss on his nose. Or so Jungkook guessed, he was only 
sure that he kissed him. 

Why were these people so crazy about Krunk? 

Literally he was stopped by a total of twenty people talking to 
him as if he were real and to take pictures, they were all so drunk. 
He recognized that they were models and actors of the company. 
And all of them loved Krunk. Jungkook was sure he had gotten 


some lipstick stains in Krunk's head. Not even being himself he had 
gotten so much attention at a party. 

He could see Jennie chatting with WINNER members in one 
section, but there were no traces of the rest of BLACKPINK. Shit. 

He felt his cell phone buzzing in his jean pocket, damn it he 
couldn't get it out easily. 

Slyly, the most a tall, huge blue bear could be in the middle of a 
dance floor, he went to a dark corner next to the bar and put his 
hand inside until he could get his cell phone out. 

you are here already? 

Shit, it was hard to write with the hands of a bear. 

yewd 
ikm kyrunk 

you are krunk???? 
jungkook what 
omg this is fantastic 
I'm not kidding 
lmfao 
I'll tell the DJ to wait for you 
wait I can't breathe 
I'm watching you 
my lungs 
take that out 

She could laugh as much as she wanted, he didn't care, but she 
needed to move and do her part of the plan. 

Jungkook approached the stage of the dance floor, it was big, a 
shirtless DJ was there cheering the party while lights were shining 
everywhere. He was grateful that there was a dark corner, under 
the stairs that led to the second floor. But then three more people 
stopped him and tried to give him a drink although he literally had 
no mouth and he lost about fifteen minutes trying to get rid of 
them, only gesturing because he couldn't fucking speak. 

Shit, the next time he did something like this he would disguise 
himself as a member of BIGBANG. 

Finally, he took off that hot costume, feeling free and lighter, and 
he climbed the stage, greeting the DJ. 

People were very lost in their own world and the music to realize 
that he Golden Maknae of Bangtan Sonyeondan was there in front 
of everyone with a microphone. 

Then the music was suddenly cut and there were loud groans. 

The show was going to start. 

Lisa staggered on her feet confused and stretched her neck to see 
what had happened, the music had just been cut suddenly for no 


reason. She was at the bar with Jisoo, they had just gone for drinks 
for themselves and the dancer girls they were dancing with. 

Then a reflector was lit just in the center, giving light to only one 
person. 

Lisa blinked several times, thinking she was dreaming. Because 
there was no way that the one standing there was Jungkook. 

But he was dressed like Jungkook and had pink hair like 
Jungkook and definitely looked like Jungkook. 

"Whaaaat?" Jisoo exclaimed at her side. 

Yes, that confirmed it, it was Jungkook. 

But how had he entered? The party was exclusive. And how had 
he managed to get there? How had nobody discovered him? 

What was he doing there? 

"Hey, many of you should already know me, but I'm Jungkook," 
he introduced himself with a shy smile. Lisa was anxious, damn it, 
she was afraid they would do something to him. He was crazy? 
They were going to kill him! Her boss was sitting on the second 
floor! She was going to be forbidden to see him after this! "I'm not 
good with words, really when I talk too much I say nasty shit, you 
know?" He commented and some laughed, although the silence 
reigned and nobody understood absolutely nothing. "Because of my 
silly words, I made a mistake and hurt a very important girl here. 
Lisa, I hope you're here because I'm making a fool of myself in front 
of what I estimate are three hundred people and I'll feel like an idiot 
if you're not listening to me," The audience laughed again, Lisa put 
a hand to her chest, her heart was beating like crazy. "I wrote this 
thinking of you, although I never told you" 

The soft melody of a song that she knew very well began to 
sound. He was joking? Was it about her? 

His soft voice resounded sweetly in the club, Lisa got into the 
crowd, trying to get to the center. 

You’re the sun that rose again in my life 
A reincarnation of my childhood dreams 
I don’t know what these emotions are 
Am I still dreaming? 

He had his eyes closed, swaying gently and brushing the 
microphone with his fingers. It was always a majestic experience to 
see him performing, but this time he felt magical, just him and her 
although he had no idea that she was listening to him in middle of 
that crowd. 

This dream is a blue mirage in the desert 
A priori deep inside of me 
I’m so happy, I can’t breathe 
My surroundings are getting more and more transparent 


The words passed through her, she felt them travel through her 
veins to her heart. He felt that way with her? 

I hear the far-away ocean 
Across the dream, over the horizon 
I’m going to the place that’s getting clearer 
Take my hands now 
You are the cause of my euphoria 

Jungkook sang the rise of pre-chorus with more feeling, hitting 
her with feelings and emotions, Lisa was frozen in her place, 
looking at him lost. She only reacted when she saw a security guy 
approaching him. Oh no, someone had called security. 

Jungkook widened his eyes and ran to the edge of the stage, to 
the stairs. While the music played. 

"Euphoria," he intoned though he had jumped off the stage and 
was climbing the stairs now being chased by another guy of 
security, as the professional performer he was. 

Lisa pursed her lips, wanting to laugh. 

Take my hands now 
You are the cause of my euphoria 

His voice sounded although Lisa couldn't see him among the 
people on the second floor. 

Yeah yeah yeah 
yeah yeah yeah 
Euphoria 
yeah yeah yeah 

A security guy appeared in front of his eyes and Jungkook found 
no alternative but to climb a table, inadvertently pushing a drunk 
guy, and jumped to another. All without stopping singing. The 
audience was amazed. Lisa was too, but she was worried about him 
falling and breaking a leg too. 

Close the door now 
When I'm with you I'm in utopia 

He finished the first part, disappearing again among the people 
although his voice sounded loud and clear, starting with the second 
verse. 

Were you wandering around 
Looking for an erased dream too? 

It’s different from the typical definition of destiny 
Your pained eyes are looking at the same place as me 
Won't you please stay in dreams 

Lisa felt her eyes wet and her hands full of sweat, she was 
nervous for him but at the same time so happy. And this was fun to 
watch actually. 

Jungkook kept jogging down the second floor, people just gave 


him space and that was great, so he could escape better from 
security. Also he saw YG and winked at him shamelessly. 

He sang the chorus back, getting to the second staircase, which 
descended quickly, skillfully dodging the security guy that was 
facing him. He was very fast. 

And then he saw her, their eyes met among the crowd, and he 
smiled with relief to finally find her. 

Even if the desert becomes cracked 
No matter who shakes this world 
Don't let go of the hand you're holding 
Please don’t wake up from this dream 

He told her straight in the eyes, he begged with his eyes, making 
her cry while he moved slowly towards her, people easily opening 
his way. He sincerely didn't want her to let go of his hand. 

Jungkook stopped in front of her, Lisa raised her eyes, feeling 
that she had not seen him for years, clenching her fists to avoid 
touching him and seeing if he was real. It seemed a dream all that 
situation and honestly she didn't want to wake up neither. 

I hear the far-away ocean 
Across the dream, over the horizon 
I’m going to the place that’s getting clearer 
Take my hands now 
You are the cause of my euphoria 

Jungkook closed his eyes, bowing, while singing his best note and 
a blue light illuminated him and only him in front of her eyes, 
inches from her. 

And that's when the security men caught him, they grabbed him 
by the arms and still he kept smiling and singing as if nothing was 
happening. Lisa burst out laughing while tears were soaking her 
cheeks, finally, euphoric. 

He only resisted to put a red pendrive in her hand, Lisa felt pure 
electricity when their fingers brushed and brought her fist to her 
chest, protecting the object. 

Jungkook was dragged away while the song ended, greeting 
everyone victoriously as they began to applaud his performance. 

"I love you, Lisa!" he yelled and literally dropped the mic. Suga 
never did the same that well. 

"What the hell was that?" Jennie approached Jisoo and 
Chaeyoung, with a big, excited smile. The music had returned and 
everyone was back in theirs business. Lisa had disappeared running 
into the crowd. 

"My big question is how he got into here," Jisoo said casually but 
then looked accusingly at her two dongsaengs. 


Jennie raised her hands. "I didn't do anything this time" 

"This time??" Chaeyoung exclaimed. 

Jennie squeezed her eyes shut. "Damn it," she cursed under her 
breath. 

"Drop it Ruby Jane" Jisoo ordered her. 

"Maybe it was me who helped him to make the yellow day," she 
confessed weakly. 

"Oh my God, I was sure it had been Rosie!" Jisoo huffed 
disappointed. 

"Of course it wasn't me!" 

"Hey, it's the best, I'm sick of seeing her like this," Jennie 
defended herself, her actions were honorable. 

"Me too! Or do you think I helped him get into this party for 
nothing," Chaeyoung finally confessed. 

"And I felt guilty for giving him hope," Jisoo sighed in 
disappointment. "But you two... traitors" 

Then Jennie started to laugh. "I can't believe we helped him, 
we've been insulting him for weeks" 

Chaeyoung chuckled. "It was fun to call him Junglilcock, you 
can't blame me" 

"He is Jungbigdickenergykook now," Jisoo corrected her 
seriously. Both girls looked at her strangely. "What? You've seen 
that. Who is capable of doing a show while being pursued by 
security at an exclusive YG party? Just that kid" 

No one could deny that. 

Lisa couldn't wait any longer, she ran around the club looking for 
someone who had a damn laptop. How was it possible that the only 
one with one was the DJ? And he obviously couldn't lend it. 

She ran to the entrance and got one from the three guards, after 
doing a lot of aegyo and literally whining like a girl. Nothing would 
happen because they didn't see the local cameras for a minutes. 

She connected the pendrive, her fingers trembled a lot while she 
waited. One of the big security guys couldn't help but look from 
behind her. 

A single file appeared, it was a video. 

The video had Superhero by Lauv as a soundtrack and it started 
with shots of Tokyo, the cherry blossoms and of her with her pink 
sweater that combined with the slightly pink and faded filter. 
Jungkook had recorded that on his date in Japan. 

Golden Closet Dates 

Lisa observed herself smiling and laughing, Jungkook was so 
good at capturing her best moments, even when she was literally 
doing nothing like just looking at something or talking, then she 


scolded him because he was recording her instead of listening to 
her. In other shots showed the nature of their relationship, that is, 
Jungkook bothering her while trying to take pictures as tickling or 
kissing her neck, poking her waist to tickle or hugging her clumsily. 
Then in other shots she was acting foolishly or dancing in the street 
for him, Lisa remembered how he laughed throwing his head back 
with that big bunny smile of his. 

He recorded her dancing in the shops and eating in that cafe, he 
followed her as she walked and pulled his hand to make him move 
faster, he also recorded her playing like a girl and being so happy. 

Could you feel loved through a video? Because that was exactly 
how Lisa was feeling. Her heart was relieved that he had not 
abandoned her and instead gave her this precious gift, with that 
song above all, the lyrics were simple but the message very clear. 

The video ended with a shot of her kissing the camera and the 
adorable childhood sound she had made at that moment and then 
one of her giggles. 

Lisa thought it was over but white letters appeared on the black 
background. 

"I recorded this a few days later. 

It's was all about you" 

Then it showed Jungkook, barefaced and with his long bangs 
covering one of his eyes. He was in his study in Bighit, with a dim 
light around him. 

https://www. youtube.com/watch?v = tuzMY1SkUm8 

And he started singing. Lisa recognized the song since he had 
casually recommended it to her a few months ago, before he upload 
on Twitter a part of that same video that she had in front of her 
eyes. Lisa had not wanted to believe it was for her and he had not 
told her either. 

There was nothing casual about that recommendation now that 
she saw his emotional voice sing the verses of the song. 

The truth flowed from him when he sang, his voice was 
something magical and sincere, Jungkook was resorting to his 
biggest weapon to destroy her walls. 

And between tears Lisa gave up. He was brave enough to crawl, 
to insist, to be in a strange stage in front of important people just 
singing for her, he was fighting as he promised... why was she 
giving up and running awah this time? She was the coward and she 
had to stop. 

And when she thought it was the end, it wasn't yet. When the 
video finished, another began. 

Jungkook smiled at the camera, with his pink hair and tired eyes. 
And he didn't say anything, he sang again. 


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v = uczHGWvo8Mg 

Lisa wasn't going to do it, she couldn't. 

Dollface 
July 13, 2018 

I love you 
a lot 

if you are here after reading all of that I'm here clapping bc holy 
shit, that's a lot. Literally, 14.7k words. Congratulations, you won 
another kiss on the forehead from me. 

I literally spent listening to euphoria like 15 times while writing 
that scene. also I want to thank the existence of 181020 Euphoria 
fancam in Paris. you should watch it. 

if you like it, comment and vote 

opinions? do you think he did enough? he deserves forgiveness? 
pls tell me yes Jungkook and I are out of ideas and also we feel 
super cheesy. lol. 

so hey fam. I don't have a excuse this time. I spent my free week 
sleeping, taking naps, having fun with my friends, you know, 
having a life since I don't usually have one and it felt so good. so 
sorry for the late update but not sorry??? I mean, I wanted to 
update but I wasn't feeling like writing so I couldn't and I cant force 
myself to do it, is not like pressing a button and your author mode 
turns on. and when I force myself usually I do shitty things and I 
don't want to publish shitty things, I feel like I'm disrespecting all of 
you. in my mind it has sense. so yeah, that's my explanation. I don't 
know if someone cares if I'm late but if you care, really thank you 
for not pressuring me. 

ALSO HOW PEOPLE WRITE WITHOUT GETTING DISTRACTED 

literally, me writing is like: let's get it! *starts with everything but 
then*. how is this? Thai food is usually spicy? 
also me: *watches a lot of videos about thai food* *doesn't know 
how the fuck she ended watching "Bangtan eating!" and why the 
fuck that video has 3M of views* 

I need help holy fuck. 

and before going out, I want to tell you that please stop 
apologizing for doing long comments or for doing something 
simple like talk to me. I love reading you guys, I love knowing 
your opinions and how you feel, never apologize for that. 


14. Don't Leave Me 


genre: FLUFF. FINALLY!!! 

a/n: lol any of you remember what this thing was about? bc I take 
like so much time to update so I can understand if you don't. 

Lisa wanted to go to Bangtan dorm and resolve her relationship 
urgently, but in the moment she saw her manager's face, she 
realized it wasn't going to be a cup of tea. 

Jungkook had made a show so outrageous for his boss that he 
had immediately sent people to look for her. 

Lisa went a long thirty minutes late to the second floor of the 
noisy club, her manager couldn't find her before. And she was 
thinking if that delay was playing against her. 

Well, all the situation was playing against her and honestly, she 
was afraid. 

She was afraid that YG would decide to force her to end her 
relationship with Jungkook. For God's sake, this was that idiot's 
fault, was it necessary to give such a show? 

Well, yes, it was, Lisa had loved it. But it had its consequences. 

YG clapped sarcastically as soon as he saw her entering the 
private room. Lisa felt the anxiety eating her alive while she took 
little steps closer to him, nibbling her lower lip nervously. 

"Hasn't that been a nice show?" 

Lisa didn't know what to do. Nood? Deny it? Stay silent? Run 
away and hide under a rock until he calm himself? 

Because YG was furious. 

"Sit down," he ordered with firm voice. Lisa hurried to obey 
although she really hated that tone, it was very hard, very 
demanding and it really terrified her. "Really, is your boyfriend 
stupid by nature or he has been beaten and left like that?" 

Lisa pressed her lips and took a deep breath to not give a harsh 
answer. She hated how contemptuous he could be. 

"You don't understand the seriousness of this. Do you know if 
someone filmed it, if this is already posted on internet?" 

Lisa widened her eyes, she hadn't thought about that. With all the 
emotions accumulated, her mind was focused only on Jungkook and 
what he had done for her. But her boss had a point, a really big and 
true point. 

What if someone leaked it? Oh shit. It was going to be her end. 


"I don't give a shit if he wants to jump out of a damn building for 
you just if he does it in private, Lalisa," YG told her harshly. "I have 
to remind you who you are? The big problem that can cause the 
world knowing what you two have together? He would survive of 
this drama Lisa, you will not" 

Lisa lowered her head, fiddling with a lock of her hair. He was 
right. Jungkook was loved around the world and he was a man, in 
the first place; public never blame the man in these cases and less 
when he is one of the most loved in the nation. And Lisa was 
already hated by a lot of people without a actual reason, imagine if 
they had a reason like stealing their beloved Oppa. 

It wasn't a steal if he was going to her freely actually, but still. 

"I told you, you two have to be careful," he reminded her as a 
scolding father. "And what does he do? He comes to make a 
ridiculous show at my party. I know everyone in this place has 
signed a confidentiality agreement, Lalisa, but you think someone 
would give a shit knowing the amount of money they can earn with 
a simple twenty seconds video?" 

Lisa shook her head, Dispatch would pay a lot for this and usually 
the company was the one having to pay a lot more to protect that 
information. And YG wasn't in a good financial state to do that. 

"You're lucky that your boyfriend's little group is so successful 
and he can pay millions to hide the trash under the carpet as he 
promised to do, but that doesn't mean I'll let him expose you like 
this. He signed a contract, Lisa" 

She frowned, hold a second, what he meant by paying to hide the 
information. "Excuse me," she timidly asked as if she were back in 
elementary school. "He promised what?" 

YG chukled with sarcasm. "You want me to believe that he didn't 
tell you," but Lisa's confused face made it clear that she had no idea, 
the man sighed and rolled his eyes. "Jungkook signed a contract 
stating that he will take care of all the expenses that involve 
keeping your relationship secret in order to protect you and 
BLACKPINK... with his own money. Do you think I allow him to 
date you just because he is handsome?" 

"He did that?" she exclaimed, planting her hands on the table. 
When he did that? Why? It was his company's responsibility not his. 

"It makes sense since he lives to make a fool of himself in public," 
YG raised and lowered his eyebrows in disgusted agreement. "But I 
didn't get where I am, being an idiot, no one better than me knows 
the dangers of scandals and how to avoid them and he is not 
helping a shit!" 

Lisa was still surprised for the stupidity that Jungkook intend to 
do for her, to react and pay attention to her boss that was 


complaining as a angry grandpa. 

She only reacted when his last fulminant words slapped her, 
metaphorically of course. "I forbid Jungkook to go to your dorm, 
no, I forbid his whole group to be remotely close to my company 
and your dorm. I won't say more and I assure you Lalisa, if I find 
out that he is doing another of his shits, I will break your 
relationship with my own hands" 

Lisa blinked in surprise, slightly leaning back with one hand on 
her chest. 

"Did you hear me?" 

"Yes," she whispered weakly. 

"Go away" 

She stood up quickly and literally fled away from there, shocked 
by what she just heard. Her boss had every reason in the world to 
be furious, but at least he had not noticed that Jungkook and her 
were in bad terms or forbid them to see each other yet. 

They should be more careful than ever. 

But the important thing now was to see Jungkook. Lisa had to 
talk to him and as if she didn't have enough topics to discuss with 
him, YG had added one more to the list. 

He had a lot to explain. 

But first, she had to find a way to get to his place. 

Jungkook was nervous, really, so nervous. He was walking 
around the spacious living room while nibbling his nail and ruffling 
his hair. 

Lisa had asked where he was and he told her they could meet at 
BLACKPINK's dorm, she refused and told him to meet at the 
Bangtan residence, because it was safer and private. Lisa sent a last 
"wait for me" but it had been two hours and she still hadn't arrived. 

Something had happened to her? 

Jungkook could barely handle the anxiety. He had tried to 
distract himself with a gameplay or some funny YouTube video but 
his mind couldn't focus on anything more than that closed and 
silent door. 

Then, just when he decided to sit on the little step of the entrance 
as a puppy, facing the door, someone knocked it. 

Jungkook jumped to his feet and hurriedly typed the security 
code, which was difficult because his fingers were shaking. 

His breath hitched when finally he had her in front of his eyes. It 
was different from when he had sung, now they were only 
surrounded by silence and nothing else, only her and him... finally. 

Lisa looked at him with her big eyes and sighed while a smile 
formed on her lips; he sighed too, relieved that at least she was 


there and still loved him. She had said it in her message and it 
meant a lot, although he wanted to hear it from her lips, with her 
soft voice and with those eyes looking at him with the sincerity that 
characterized her. 

Jungkook needed to hear it desperately. 

He didn't know whether to touch or approach her. He had that 
feeling that she would disappear if he just moved a muscle. He had 
become insecure about 
everything about her. 

However, Lisa didn't let they just keep looking at each other for 
more time, wasting it. She came and hugged him by the neck, as 
tight as before. 

Jungkook closed his eyes for a moment, allowing himself to be 
enveloped in the thousand sensations that hit him in milliseconds. 
Her sweet smell, the softness of her body and how small it was, her 
hair smelling of honey and always brushing his nose; and inside he 
couldn't explain the ball of feelings that were running thought his 
body, he was grateful and relieved, and so happy, he was feeling 
butterflies in his tummy. He sighed and hugged her back, grateful 
that everything was finally over... everything but them. 

Neither spoke, the silence continued to surround them as their 
bodies stayed close and hot, as it had always been. He wanted to 
stay like that forever, because holding her felt like holding the 
world and a lot more, as if having her was enough to be happy for 
the rest of his life... and perhaps it was. 

But Jungkook had a lot to say, he had to apologize to her. 

"Lisa," he called softly and Lisa leaned back a little; Jungkook saw 
her pretty doll face and God, it felt like meeting her in person again 
and discovering that her beauty was really breathtaking. Slowly he 
raised a hand and caressed her cheek, feeling the warmth of her 
skin expand on his palm, and his heart melted at see how she 
leaned against him and smiled a little. He had been a damn fool at 
the first moment he had pushed her away and that made him 
remember what he had to say. "Come," he said and released her, 
realizing he was having trouble doing it. He didn't want to let her 
go again. However, Lisa quickly took his hand, being the reason of 
all those electric currents that caused chills and accelerated his 
heart. Jungkook tightened his grip and smiled, then made her sit 
down on the step and helped her to take off her heeled sandals (that 
explained why she looked taller), then handed her her slippers, 
those he had bought not long ago because he was tired of her 
stealing his. "They are pretty," he said about the sandals. 

"Oh, a fansite gave them to me as a gift," she said with a soft 
smile on her lips. 


"Good choice," he commented absently, stroking her delicate 
ankle and at pressing a spot with his thumb, she moaned in pain. 
Jungkook looked up quickly and noticed her displeasure expression, 
he inspected her leg more closely and found that the outer part of 
her ankle was bruised. "What happened to you?" he asked, stroking 
the edges of the mark gently, exerting a little pressure but not 
enough to cause pain but to relax her tense foot. 

"I've fallen recently and had a small injury, but I'm better now," 
Lisa assured him smiling, showing her thumbs up. 

"They have checked you, right?" he inquired a little more, every 
injury seems small at the beginning but if you don't check it in time 
it would turn in a big problem and Lisa didn't need that problem as 
a dancer. 

"Yep, I'm using bandages to dance and every day it has more 
strength," she said with childish pride, looking at her ankle that was 
still held by him. "Don't worry" 

"I always worry about you, I can't help it," he told her intensely, 
looking her in the eyes, wanting to assure her that he said it from 
his heart and that if she had ever believed that he didn't because he 
was an asshole that had made her believe that, it was a lie. 

Lisa nodded slowly, looking into his eyes, Jungkook noticed that 
she believed him and the smile she did confirmed it. 

Then Jungkook realized that they were talking as before, 
comfortable and calmly. That just felt so good. 

"Come," he offered his hand and she took it, standing up and 
being back in her usual height. Lisa was tall for the usual Korean 
standard, maybe because she wasn't (obviously), but she wasn't tall 
for him, she was really perfect for him, because their mouths were 
easy to kiss and their bodies could fit perfectly, he could bury his 
face in her neck and she could do it in her shoulder and... he didn't 
noticed it until that day so he smiled. 

Jungkook leaded her to the living room, he didn't want to take 
her to his room because they wouldn't have space and, luckily, they 
were alone in the residence. 

Jin, Jimin and Taehyung had stayed in that exclusive bar which 
Jungkook had no idea how they had found but at least they were 
safe. Namjoon was with his parents, Hoseok had gone out with his 
friends and Yoongi was probably locked in his studio in BigHit. All 
Bangtan was free that weekend, on Monday they had to return for 
the official rehearsals for the next comeback. 

Jungkook rubbed his hands on his jeans nervously, while Lisa 
crossed her arms behind her back and looked at him expectantly. 

Lisa knew that he wanted to say something, she knew his little 
habits and could recognize that Jungkook was nervous and anxious. 


But what was it? She didn't want to press him because that would 
simply make him close himself, so she decided to wait patiently. 
She really wanted to fix things with him and if she had to wait a 
thousand hours, she would. She also wanted to know what he 
wanted to say. 

Finally, he took a deep breath and looked into her eyes. "Lisa, I'm 
sorry," and never before did he sound so sincere. 

But Lisa couldn't allow him to believe that this was entirely his 
fault, because it wasn't. She had also made mistakes. "Jungkook, 
listen-" 

"No, you listen to me," he interrupted her and sniffled, averting 
his gaze as he brushed his finger against the tip of his nose. "I-I... I 
have an explanation of why I am the way I am and do what I do," 
he confessed weakly, embarrassed of himself, Lisa noticed that he 
was having a hard time saying it out loud and she understood, it 
wasn't in his nature to be weak and now more than ever It felt like 
he was struggling. It wasn't just texts, letters and photos with his 
feelings being expressed, it was much more difficult to say it out 
loud and face to face. "That doesn't justify what I've done, of course 
not... I just ... I want to tell you because it's something I haven't 
admitted to myself," he shook out his hair, frustrated and still 
without looking at her. "Lisa, I'm afraid" 

Lisa frowned, he was afraid? 

Jungkook raised his gaze and in that moment Lisa realized how 
bad he was feeling, and it was a lot. His eyes were so dark and full 
of sadness, she wanted to hug him and take away that expression, 
end with the feeling that was tormenting him. "I am never here or 
close," he began, after taking a deep breath. "I spend my time 
working and traveling; in a month we see each other a maximum of 
five times and the rest are calls and messages where I don't even 
express myself enough because I'm too lazy to do it, because I'm 
usually exhausted. I feel so bad knowing that you are always there 
giving everything and I am not," he admitted, looking at his feet 
like a kid after break something. "I feel like a trash, Lisa. I usually 
ignore the idea that I am a bad boyfriend but in this time I have not 
been able to stop thinking about it. Because I know you deserve 
better and..." He looked away, his eyes had filled with tears. "I'm 
possessive and jealous when you are close to someone else because I 
am insecure, I am afraid that you realize that they are better than 
me and leave me and that is why I also have kept my heart hidden 
from you, because it terrifies me to give it to you and you throw it 
away when you realize that any man in this world can give you 
more than me," Lisa wanted to wrap him in her arms, Jungkook was 
about to break and she hated it, she hated seeing him cry and she 


hated that he thought that about himself. See felt guilty for 
allowing him to believe he was bad. There wasn't any man in the 
world capable of being Jeon Jungkook, and she just wanted and 
loved a Jeon Jungkook. "And I didn't realize... that I was pushing 
you away for protecting mysel and I regret it so much, because I 
hurt you but I was being selfish keeping you just for myself," the 
tears began to fall and he tried to wipe them but more fell and it 
was impossible. Lisa came over and caressed his arms gently, 
Jungkook's shoulders trembled as he tried to recover. "And it's 
fucking impossible not to love you, you know?" he said looking at 
her directly with his red and wet eyes, his voice sounding slightly 
hoarse and breathless. "Even if I tried to hide in a cave it's too late, 
you have everything of me even though I don't how to show it and 
all this time it felt like shit not having you, and I'm so afraid of you 
leaving me because I love you, I love you too much for my own 
sake" 

Jungkook burst into tears as soon as she hugged him, sinking his 
face into her neck as he whispered "I'm sorry" over and over again 
desperately. Lisa held him tight against her body and stroked his 
hair comfortingly, wanting to cry too and trying to transmit all the 
love he needed in that moment. 

She had never seen Jungkook cry like that before, with so much 
pain and sadness. He couldn't stop shaking in her arms while it was 
difficult to breathe. Lisa hummed sweetly, wanting to calm him but 
it seemed impossible. It was as if he was crying for everything he 
had not cried in a long time. 

Lisa felt her heart breaking more and more with each sob he was 
letting go. Her baby bunny was devastated and she wanted to clean 
every single tear and bandage each wound until he was well again. 

Jungkook was thinking about himself things that he really wasn't 
and Lisa knew that this was her fault, she had thought all those 
things about him because at being angry and hurt it had been easy 
to forget all the details and things he had done for her. Jungkook 
had shown his love in many ways, even when she was ignoring 
him. 

He had made one mistake and she had punished him too much, 
she had not thought about him and although she had her reasons, 
she felt guilty anyway. 

"Come here," she whispered, Jungkook refused to let her go but 
moved with her to the couch. Lisa brought him with her to the 
comfortable cushions and settled there, with him on top of her but 
not crushing her. Back in the comfortable position that they were 
comfortably used. 

Jungkook hid his face in her neck, Lisa stroked his hair with one 


hand while with the other she made a path of soft caresses from his 
arm to his shoulders and back. He looked so helpless in her arms, 
shedding tears that dampened her clothes but it didn't matter. 

"I won't leave you, Jungkook," she assured him several times, 
whispering more loving words to him as she felt him slowly calming 
down. "I love you too, please, believe me," she asked him. 

Lisa consoled him for hours, knowing that he was crying for a lot 
more and that he really needed it, and she felt good for being there 
for him. She had been for him in many bad times but this one was 
special, because Lisa felt that he had completely opened his heart 
by allowing himself to cry for her in front of her and she was 
grateful for this gift. And she was going to take care of him because 
he expected that from her and she knew very well that he would do 
the same when she needed it. 

Jimin was laughing so hard he fell on his knees, and Jin stumbled 
over him so he fell too and started to laugh too. Taehyung laughed 
at both of them as he closed the door. And no, they weren't drunk. 
They were like that by nature. 

They were forbidden to get drunk in public and less without the 
presence of a manager who could protect them, so they had only a 
few drinks and then took a taxi to home, since Jungkook had taken 
Jin's car. 

"Shhhh, the boys must be sleeping." Jin put his index finger on his 
lips, it was three in the morning after all. 

Jimin and Taehyung looked at his hyung with pressed lips but at 
seeing the contained face of Jin, they burst into laughter again. 

"Yaaah, Hyung," Taehyung complained because Jin was the one 
who made it impossible to be serious. "This is your fault" 

"What are you blaming me with brat!" Jin scolded him 
dramatically. 

"Ssshhh!" 

Both turned to see Jimin who was next to the sofa and pointed to 
it like a small child discovering something important. 

The dim light of the lamps next to the big TV and the lights that 
came from outside through the balcony windows illuminated the 
living room enough to see clearly. So for the three Bangtan vocals it 
was easy to see the couple on the couch, both so deeply asleep that 
not even the noise they had made had disturbed them. 

"They're back together," Taehyung whispered happily. 

"They'll be cold," Jimin pursed his lips worriedly and went 
quickly to his room. The air conditioner always made Jungkook 
sick. 

"I hope she has forgiven him," Jin sighed, heading toward the 


kitchen with the younger behind him. 

Taehyung looked at him with a frown. "Hyung, they are sleeping 
together" 

"And? Sleeping doesn't mean everything is fine," Jin shrugged 
with obviousness. "Once I had this weird relationship, we used to 
sleep together but she hated me anyway" 

"Thanks for reminding me of sleepless nights thanks to your 
moans, Hyung," Taehyung scrunched his face in disgust. 

"As if you didn't do the same thing" Jin rolled his eyes, taking a 
bottle of ice water from the refrigerator. 

"Excuse me?" Taehyung put his hand to his chest dramatically. 
"I'm as pure as the water you're drinking" 

"Then I'm poisoning myself," Jin analyzed the water in the bottle. 

"Yah," Taehyung laughed. "I don't go moaning at night with 
women," he defended and Jin raised an eyebrow. "Because I don't 
have sex, of course" 

"You know I know about you and Red Velvet, right?" 

Taehyung looked at him with wide surprised eyes, Jin shrugged 
with an arrogant smile. Then the guy narrowed his eyes. "Jimin told 
you, right?" 

"No, Taehyunggie, it turns out that once I heard moans and just 
took a look, and I think I can judge you because I don't go moaning 
in dressing rooms" he said with false innocence, he had returned the 
blow masterfully. 

Taehyung laughed without believing it, this Hyung was 
something else. "It is the past anyway," he shrugged. 

"I wonder if Jennie-ssi knows about this," Jin touched his chin 
thoughtfully. "You know they're all friends, right?" 

"You're evil," Taehyung signed, stealing the water bottle. 

"Why do you think my shoulders are so wide? It's to carry all your 
secrets" 

"Anyway Jennie-ssi and I have nothing," he clarified and Jin 
looked at him with obviousness, he didn't believe a word. "Not 
anymore," he added with sudden seriousness and left the kitchen. 

Jin followed him, after taking another bottle, and they both 
found Jimin wrapping both maknaes with a blanket. He motioned 
them to keep quiet while putting a pillow under Lisa's head who 
moved a bit and muttered something but didn't wake up, just 
hugged Jungkook more and nuzzled his hair with her face. 

"Cute," Taehyung laughed and Jin hit him. They had to keep 
quiet. 

"She loves him," Jimin whispered and pushed them both out of 
there, into their rooms. 

"And they'll fight again in less than a month," Jin added, knowing 


perfectly well that would happen. 

"Yah, Hyung!" Jimin scolded him. 

"It's the truth, but they won't break up," he said confident. "I 
really hope that, I don't like to see him sad for life like a beaten 
rabbit" 

"You just want him to be fine so you don't have to take care of 
him," Taehyung rolled his eyes. 

"Duh, who cares about his pre-teen love feelings," Jin shrugged, 
starting to climb the stairs. Jimin and Taehyung looked at each 
other, this Hyung loved being so sassy even though they both knew 
very well that Jin would jump from a building just for Jungkook. It 
was different than Yoongi who was a quiet carer, he was noisy and 
obvious. "Is the window closed?" they both watched Jin went back 
on his tracks, looking towards the living room. "He will catch a cold 
and I refuse to take care of him and his snot if that happens" he 
added to cover up that he was worried. 

"I've done it, Hyung," Jimin told him amusedly. 

"Oh, well, good night," he smiled at them and left. 

"Do you really think they'll be fine?" Taehyung asked Jimin. 

Jimin sighed and smiled with relief. He was genuinely happy for 
Jungkook, he was his baby after all. "Yeah, I think so, she's good for 
him, she'll take care of him" 

"But isn't he supposed to take care of her?" 

Jimin smirked amused. "Jungkookie is used to people taking care 
of him and Lisa loves taking care of others, that's what makes them 
love each other so much" 

Jungkook blinked several times and growled as he felt the natural 
lights hit him in the face, he hated when that happened. He wasn't 
in his room for sure because that never happened in his room and 
when he woke up a little more, his brain got located in space and 
time, remembering the previous night. 

He wanted to hide his face, he had cried like a baby in front of 
Lisa. Oh God, what was he thinking? 

"Hmmm ..." 

He looked down at the small sound and found Lisa in his arms, 
her back to him but embracing the arm that surrounded her. 
Jungkook smiled, she was there... Lisa was still there. His heart was 
filled with joy, oh God, finally. 

Lisa turned suddenly, fast asleep, and snuggled against him, 
moving closer to his chest and nuzzling her face against his 
shoulder. Her long lashes brushed her round cheeks and her lips 
formed a small pout, her bangs falling to the side and covering her 
eyes a little. Jungkook adjusted his arm to surround her better and 


caress her small back, admiring her with a silly smile. She was so 
damn beautiful. 

Her skin looked perfect as always, sure it was still so soft; and her 
pink lips, slightly swollen, made him want to kiss them softly, he 
missed kissing her. 

Lisa looked like a baby when she slept, as well as when she didn't 
have makeup, although this time her eyes were outlined, golden 
and brown shadows on the eyelids and edges of the eyes and her 
cheeks shone a little with pink and highlighter; Jungkook was still 
surprised how she could sleep with makeup and not make a mess on 
her face. 

He didn't know how long he laid there just looking at her, he 
probably looked like a creep, but he knew how to pretend quite 
well that he wasn't doing it when she began to wake up. Sufficient 
embarrassed he was for crying like a baby to being also discovered 
being weird. 

Jungkook closed his eyes and calmed his breathing until it 
appeared he was in a peaceful sleep. 

He was very curious about what was happening while silence was 
the only thing he could perceive. Lisa moved, Jungkook felt how 
she stretched out in his arms and lifted a hand to stroke her face 
and bring her bangs back. She always did that when she woke up, 
although Jungkook had been awake just a few times before her 
since they began to sleep together. 

Then, after a second in which Jungkook felt her eyes on him, she 
caressed his face softly, her fingers brushed his cheek and 
cheekbone, one of them outlined the bridge of his nose and gently 
pressed the tip, and then moved his bangs to the side, also brushing 
his eyebrows, then down back his cheek. Jungkook wanted to smile, 
feeling like a little baby from those videos where their parents 
caress their cheeks to make them laugh or sleep. 

So he opened his eyes a little, meeting her eyes looking at him, 
she didn't look like a creep, it was impossible when she was that 
pretty. 

"Good morning, Kookie," Lisa said with a small smile, not 
knowing that he had been awake all this time. 

Jungkook smiled and just looked at her, losing himself in the 
brown depths of her eyes. Lisa had the warmest eyes he had ever 
seen, and also the biggest ones. 

"You have such big eyes," he whispered without thinking and 
sounding like he was judging her, though there were warnings in 
his brain that this wasn't the way to greet your girl in the morning. 

Lisa pressed her lips and looked at him as if she was wondering 
why on earth she was dating him. "And you nose so big," she told 


him in response. 

Jungkook smiled, his girl was back. 

"Do you know what else is big?" he couldn't help saying. 

"I'm done," she simply said, feigning exasperation, and tried to get 
up but Jungkook held her by the waist and didn't let her, laughing 
at her poor attempts and causing her to laugh too. "Yah, you're 
nasty!" she screamed as giggles came out of her lips when she 
received some tickling. Finally she gave up and collapsed on the 
sofa, looking up at Jungkook, who was on his side, leaning on his 
arm and with his bangs hanging loosely. 

They smiled for a few seconds, Jungkook felt so blessed to have 
her there, laughing and shining as before. "I love you too much, 
Lalisa Manoban," he said from deep in his heart, as he stroked her 
cheek. 

"I realized," she teased, making him smile even more, until she 
could see all his teeth and his nose scrunching adorably. "Cuddle 
with me," Lisa asked and she turned on her side, bringing his arm 
over her. "Let's stay like this all morning" 

"Hyungs will come at some point, you don't like to be seen," he 
reminded her, as he settled behind her, moving her hair to the said 
to not crush it, and fit his legs between hers under the blanket. 

"I don't care," Lisa replied. "I've missed you so much to care," she 
added. 

Jungkook bit his lower lip to not scream like a crazy fangirl. 
"Seriously?" he asked in a subdued voice. 

But Lisa didn't answer for a few seconds, fiddling with his fingers 
and brushing the veins of his hand. "I behave very badly to you, you 
know?" she whispered weakly. "I shouldn't have ignored you, I got 
carried away by my anger and put all the blame on you when I was 
also guilty," she turned and looked into his eyes. "I'm so sorry, 
Jungkook" 

What could he do? He had never blamed her for anything, in his 
eyes she had always been innocent and he still thought that. But if 
she needed to say it, it was fine, so he nodded silently and hugged 
her, holding her closer to his body. Lisa sighed and went back to 
her previous position, starting to tell him what she had talked about 
with her mother and what she had been thinking about them, 
admitting that she was also very proud when she wanted and that 
she wasn't as well as she thought. 

"I think we run very easy from the problems," she reasoned. 

Jungkook nodded, she was right. They both did it. And it really 
felt nice to talk about the problems between them, because both 
weren't used to doing it usually. 

"But I don't want to run away anymore, Jungkook, I don't like 


being away from you" 

He smiled, loving the adorable babyish tone in her voice. "Really? 
Because you did it for a long time and very well," he scoffed, he 
deserved the treatment he received but he couldn't pass up the 
opportunity to tease her. 

"Yah!" She turned around, leaning on her elbows. "I was having a 
crisis, okay?" she defended herself but knew very well that she had 
done a lot of damage with that, so she sighed and fiddled with her 
fingers. "I'm sorry about that, we would have been fine before if I 
had allowed us to talk," she lamented. 

"Lisa, I was kidding," he stroked her soft blond hair, sliding his 
fingers between the strands. "It's okay, you know, we're not going to 
get anything if we continue just apologizing" 

She nodded in agreement, but then her stomach made a noise. 
Hungry. 

"Let's have something to eat," he smiled at her and urged her to 
get up. Although Lisa complained and buried her face in her arms. 

"But I'm fine here" 

"Your stomach says something else and mine agrees" 

Lisa huffed and nodded. 

So after eating two cups of ramen and laugh in the kitchen, they 
went to lay down to his room. Jungkook turned on the air 
conditioning, pulled the curtains just for her, and lent her one of his 
shirts to make her more comfortable. Lisa had been wearing the 
dress of the previous night and although she looked lovely, he could 
tell that she wasn't entirely comfortable. Lisa smiled at him and 
changed timidly, although Jungkook avoided looking at her, he 
wasn't sure if they were that good to act so comfortably ... although 
they had been very comfortable before. 

But Jungkook didn't want to press, so he got distracted plugging 
her phone and sorting around a bit. 

Finally they lay on the mattress, side by side, looking at the 
ceiling. 

They had to talk, they had decided they would, but the silence 
also felt very comfortable to ruin it. So they just kept silent for a 
few more minutes, comfortable and calm. 

"I don't like your jealousy," she finally began. 

Jungkook blinked. "I explained my jealousy" 

"And I always told you that I love you and only you," she replied 
rolling her eyes and Jungkook smiled, oh, he loved to hear her say 
it. 

"I can try to control myself," he suggested, shrugging. He knew it 
was impossible, he was naturally possessive and it was crap, but he 
could control what he did and how to act. He had already screwed 


all once, he would avoid doing it again. 

"You have to control yourself," she demanded. 

"Yah, you say it as if you never felt jealous" 

"Because I'm not jealous," Lisa said lightly, Jungkook looked at 
her with narrowed eyes. 

"Really? Never? Not once?" 

"I'm confident, I'm sure your baby bunny eyes are only looking at 
me," she picked his nose, smirking, too sure of herself. Jungkook 
didn't believe a word. "It's not that you give me a reason by the 
way, not once have you had contact with girls while you're with 
me" 

"That's what you think," he told her and he wasn't lying, he was 
Golden Maknae from Bangtan and just that simple title was enough 
for some girls to flirt to him, even if he wasn't interested. 

Lisa got up, leaning on her elbow and looking at him shocked. 
"Excuse me? With who?" she said with an offended tone that 
betrayed her totally. 

Jungkook smiled, yes of course, "I'm not jealous," I mocked her 
amused. 

Lisa huffed like a annoyed horse. "Whatever" 

"Whatever" 

"How old are you?" 

"How old are you?" 

"I'm an idiot" 

Jungkook narrowed his eyes. "Normal girlfriends say 'I love you' 
for me to say '22 years’, you know? You just called yourself idiot" 

"Jungkook, we're not normal," she reminded him but then she 
opened her mouth when she realized something. "You never asked 
me to come back with you!" 

Jungkook blinked, realizing that it was true and they weren't 
officially together. "But..." 

"Anyway, I'll say yes," she smiled at him suddenly, Jungkook 
chuckled, what a girl. "Although you must explain to me what it is 
this thing about paying to keep us secret," she added, becoming 
serious. 

Jungkook sighed, remembering that he had not wanted the 
company to pay for something like that, it was his relationship, his 
problem, he needed to have some control over them after seeing 
that his boss and hers had talked about everything as if they were 
just kids. "It was just an agreement, Lisa, it's not important" 

"Jungkook, it is important," she said. "It's about us and our 
futures. And I thought about it and got the resolution that I don't 
want you to pay for that alone" 

"Uh?" 


"Half and half, if we ever have to pay to cover our relationship, 
we will do it together" 

Jungkook frowned. "What?" 

"You accept it or accept it, I'm in this too and you know what 
happens when we don't solve things together" 

"But, you ..." Jungkook tried to reply, he was aware that Lisa had 
money, being a brand face gave more money than being an idol 
actually, and BLACKPINK also earned very well in sales although 
they didn't have much material so in summary, Lisa had money but 
definitely they weren't in the same economic circumstances since 
well, he was actually a millionaire and it isn't a big thing pay 
million of wons (SK national currency) when you have millions of 
dollars. 

"Jungkook, you accept it or accept it," she repeated seriously. 
Jungkook looked at her for a few seconds, there was stubbornness 
in her eyes, he knew she would not give in and if he tried to argue, 
he wouldn't get anything but make her angry. 

"Fine," he nodded resignedly. 

Lisa smiled and kissed his cheek effusively. "Thanks! You are the 
best! Now, going back to the point, it's your turn so tell me what 
you don't like about me" 

Well, that escalated quickly. 

Jungkook frowned. At that moment he couldn't think of 
something he didn't like about her and she couldn't blame him, he 
had just get her back and was completely whipped. 

"Don't say anything because I know you have something," she 
rolled her eyes, leaning on his chest, her chin on her hands. 

Jungkook pursed his lips, thinking in something, although in that 
moment he had his mind just in her over him, the contact of their 
bodies, how happy he felt... he really didn't know. 

"I promise that when I remember I'll tell you," he told her since he 
didn't know what to say. 

Lisa laughed. "I know you'll not be late to find a annoying thing 
about me" 

"Maybe, but in this moment I like you too much to think about it" 

"You're so cheesy," Lisa said but the smile on her lips widened. 

Jungkook brought an arm behind his head, so he could see her 
better. "You love when I'm cheesy," he said cockily. 

"Of course," she agreed. "By the way, I kept all the polaroids in a 
little box and took some balloons to my room... and what you did at 
the party was amazing, I mean, you are forbidden to go near YG or 
my house in the future, but the show worth it" 

"He forbade me what?" 

"You're going to tell me you didn't expect it?" 


Jungkook pursed his lips, analyzing the situation. "It isn't 
negotiable?" 

"No, he was furious, but think positive, we're together and good," 
Lisa smiled lovingly. 

"How much do you think we will last like this?" He raised his 
hand, entangling his fingers in her soft hair. 

"I think we'll find a way to fight without someone leaving," Lisa 
shrugged. "I think we never had angry sex," she added as if she was 
talking about ice cream. 

The idea came into Jungkook's mind with images and everything, 
and he really liked it. "It's a good idea," he said casually as if he 
wasn't already loving it. 

She hummed and snuggled into his chest, Jungkook sighed and 
closed his eyes for a second, he felt so much peace. But it didn't last 
long, Lisa straddled him, startling him, and smiled at him from 
above. "Sit," she asked, Jungkook arched an eyebrow not knowing 
what she wanted to do but obeyed, getting face to face with his 
hands on her waist, although she was a bit taller than him in that 
position. They were so close, so connected; Lisa put one hand on his 
neck and with the other stroked his faded pink hair. "You're very 
good, you know, you do a lot for me and I know that I'll never ever 
be able to get something better than you," she assured him with 
conviction, making him smile with her cuteness. "Thank you for 
trusting me, Jungkook," He understood she was talking about what 
he said the night before and felt extremely grateful to have that 
beautiful girl on his side, because she had the biggest heart in the 
world. 

And he could only think in kissing her. 

Jungkook looked down though her doll face, reaching her lips, he 
remembered then that he had not kissed her yet, he had not done it 
for so long that he felt hungry to be able to taste those lips again. 
And Lisa brought her fingers to his jaw, making him look back at 
her eyes, she was looking at him with the same idea. Lisa bent over, 
their lips being inches apart, her mouth was so tempting. Jungkook 
felt her soft breath against his lips and the skin of his arms got filled 
with goosebumps, so he made the last move and got their lips 
together gently. 

As soft as ever, Lisa's lips merged with his, kissing him more 
deeply but still slowly, as their mouths were knowing each other. 
Jungkook choked a groan, the simple and gentle touch enchanted 
him. 

He kissed her that way for what seemed like hours, enjoying her 
taste and her warmth, savoring those stuffed lips until they were 
aching, caressing them with his tongue at times as Lisa opened her 


mouth and squeezed his hair a little. 

"I missed you," she whispered, breathless and blushed. 

"Don't ever leave me again, please," he repeated again, before 
kissing her more intensely, he wanted her to understand how 
fucking much he was desperate for her even if he was sure she 
would never. 

Lisa kissed him back with the same intensity, digging her nails 
into his hair, while he devoured her hungrily, stroking her waist 
and back. Lisa sank her knees into the mattress to rise above him, 
holding his neck as they fought for dominance, competing for 
whoever had missed the other the most. Jungkook wanted to kiss 
her for the rest of his life, he felt his heart beating like crazy and 
euphoria running through his veins, his body filling with heat. 

"Don't break up with me again, I swear to God, Jungkook, we are 
not going to get back together a second time," Lisa warned, 
separating their lips so suddenly that Jungkook chased her mouth 
and she had to put a finger on his lips to make him open his eyes 
and look at her; as if the idea just came to her mind and she had to 
say it before forgetting it. Her eyes were shinning with full 
resolution. 

Jungkook smiled, breathless, with colored cheeks and swollen 
lips. "Deal," he agreed, knowing perfectly that never again he was 
going to fuck up himself like that. He loved her too much to live 
without her. 

And that was all Lisa needed before kissing him with full love. 

I know this is shitty. but I think is not that bad since it is like a 
conclusion for the drama? 

if you like it, comment and voteg’ I love reading you so tell 
me what you think about jungkookie crying and these two being 
soft and lovely again. I have to admit I have a weak spot for boys 
crying, idk is not something usual in guys bc they are all "manly 
and tough" and that shit. and can we talk about jk being sensitive? I 
mean that guy gets the biggest level of cuteness and I admit I 
watched videos of jk crying in concert to write this. 

anyway, hope you enjoyed it® 

so sorry for using this space to say something. you don't have to 
pay attention to me, I'm not saying nothing important. 

so I passed all my exams!!! the last time that happened I was 13, 
literally. and yesterday was my graduation!!!! I can't believe I 
finished it, 6 years went flying. so I'm really happy. but this week is 
being so shitty, I'm stressed about my future, the exams I can't pass 
since last year and I have to wait to February to do them again, my 


prom, Wattpad too bc I'm worried about disappointing you guys, 
and recently I'm worried for one of my best friends (she is having 
really bad family problems and she is like my sister so Im dead 
worried for her) you know all those things that you can think "you 
are being overdramatic" but I can't control what makes me stressed 
and what not. I had a really hard year and I've hidden my feelings a 
lot so now I feel so overwhelmed. so I'm sorry for being late for 
updates, I swear I try to write but sometimes I can't and that makes 
me feel so bad because you all want to read and I know how 
annoying can be when a author just say excuses and doesn't write. 
and now I came with this shitty update, I mean you can't deny is a 
shit compared with the last three ones, so I'm really sorry. and you 
can be like "if you think is a shit why you publish it", it's because I 
want to update and I can't do it better now, so I prefer to give 
something not that good and make it better the next time. maybe it 
doesn't have sense but for my it has. so I know this is unnecessary 
and I'm going to regret it but I just wanted to talk about it, 
sometimes doing that makes me feel better. and I'm not asking for 
pity or something, I just... I just wanted to talk about it. 

btw, thank you all for the support you always give, it's 
amazing to me how many people can have such a big heart and 
express love to a loser like me. I know I'm annoying, with my 
insecurities and drama, don't deny it. so thank you, really thank 
you. and I'm saying thank you from my heart, you all are in my 
heart. and yeah, I know, I'm being cheesy and sentimental but I'm 
sensitive today, ok? 


THIS IS (no actually not) IMPORTANT 


yeah, it's me again. I promise ill stop soon. 

SO 

I want to share some of my plans for the next parts (bassed in 
your requests and my ideas), i don't know if the ideas are going to 
be in the same part or they deserve their own chapter about it. 

I'm doing this because I think that maybe you think I'm not 
paying attention or ignoring you? idk, maybe it just me. but I think 
like this bc I'm so slow and I update like things you didn't ask but I 
really really read all of you and make plans. 

SO THIS IS CHANCE to tell me what do you think about it: 

e blackpink first concert in Japan also when Lisa did this hot ass 
solo dance for the first time, maybe some smut? I'm not sure about 
it since synnicals write about it already and I don't want to look like 
I'm copying so maybe I won't do it. lol idk why I mentioned this, 
ignore it. 

e Lisa going to real man (idk what to write about it more than a 
cute smut like I'll miss you babe bc jk also went to Malta in that 
time) (but people want this and I don't really know what to do) 

e Lisa in moonshot fanmeetings, also receiving death threats and 
gross comments from another artist and idk jk doing something as 
the muscle bunny he is. 

* someone requested a jealous Lisa and I think is so good to prove 
she is totally lying when she denies being a jealous person bc well is 
a totally human thing feel jealous sometimes. and I'm not going to 
use tzuyu, the poor girl already have a lot of fanfics hating her ® 

e also someone requested a kinky smut about punishments and 
hard sex and guys my smutty ass is shaking for a whiny jk just 
saying —me, ruining myself again bc never before I've written a 
smut like that 

e liskook meeting parents (you know what I mean) (I want to 
write something funny-not-so-funny-as-i-think with my shitty 
humor ok?) 

e jungkook's birthday (drunk and silly jk doing weird and stupid 
shit in sight) (also smut be there's always a good reason to write 
smut) 

e liskook adventures in New York (this is a rumor between liskook 
shippers and someone asked if I could write about it and ofc I'll do 


be I mean, you know how much I love cheesy secret meetings and 
love) 

e liskook having privacy problems and thinking about moving out 
together but I mean im not sure about this bc it's a big step in a 
relationship and maybe it's too soon. 

e LILIFILMS (I'm still salty about how jk stans ruined this for Lisa 
and probably it would be angst) (but ALSO I pictured this cute 
scene when Lisa insist him to teach her how to edit videos and they 
stay in his studio all day editing and being cute bc she is on his lap 
and share food and that cheesy things I love) 

e jk's injury, he was crying and so sad and idk maybe mention it 
or Lisa calling him? 

e ofc MMA moments and what happened backstage (ILL DO THIS 
IN THE NEXT PART SINCE THERE ARE A LOT OF PEOPLE 
ASKING) (lol what do you want to read here? drama? something 
fluff? a quicky in backstage? lol im kidding... or not) (ALSO I'm 
curious about what the fuck park jimin told to jensoo, I can't sleep 
at nights because of that) 

e liskook traveling together to some place, jeju, hawaii, wherever 
their rich asses could pay, and struggling with the problems of 
traveling as a couple and yes, if you don't know, it's a big deal 
travel with someone. 

e that double date with jirose. lol I said double date but I see most 
like jirose covering them in a secret date 

e this smut I already wrote when I was inspired, but that is when 
jk come back from tour in November so you'll have to wait for it. 

e blackpink concert in Korea, maybe not him going bc he wasn't 
in Korea, but going to the rehearsals and SEEING HER CHOREO 
WITH THE MALE DANCER (I forget his name tika forgive me) 

e casual liskook scenes as a couple, like sunday morning. or going 
through regular couples things. you can say here if you have some 
idea about this, you know, like reactions, idk "Lisa on her period" or 
"Lisa destroying the house for trying to cook breakfast and trying to 
pretend she didn't do it", you know, that cheesy things people love 
and I love too because I'm cheesy. 

(probably I'm forgetting something, I don't have now in mind all the 
things that happened since this July so tell me if I am) 

and these two are ideas I have since a lot of time and I'll thinking 
seriously about them, so probably I'll do then but not soon but 
they're in my mind. 

e flashbacks, from when they were friends: how they meet, their 
first "date", weird moments between them like feeling more than 
friends and the tension there, 97 line meetings, memories they 
talked about in previous chapters but you know, written in their 


own chapter (when she cooked for him, drink competition, free 
beers, when he was at AMA or BBMA, you know, those things). 

e taennie's side story: they will have their own book soon, all im 
going to say is that it is a song fic and I'll have 10 chapters. since all 
of you already know very well they have something, is not like I'm 
secretive about it neither, I think is a good time to tell you. also I 
didn't start to write it yet because you know, I don't have time. but I 
guess in January it will be already published. 

So you all are free to comment if this is good or bad, if it needs 
more or less, if you have new ideas to add, all what you want, you 
know I'm always open for new ideas as a slave of yours I am. lol. 

remember this is all our story, we are a community. I'm going to 
stop, please, really, control me, I'm a idiot. 

love you fam? I can't promise I'll do all that fast but I will 
do it, be sure of that. 

if I put someone instead of the user is because idk, it feels weird to me 
tagging someone, I feel like I'm bothering or forcing you to visit this. I 
hope I'm not being disrespectful and if I am, please tell me. 


15. Kookoo 


genre: fluffy fluffity fluff. the chapter's name is kookoo for god's 
sake 
warnings: suggestive themes as always, AL is down there marking 
the smut (which is almost in the end actually and I was wanting to 
write that scene since a lot) if you don't like it and want to avoid it. 
a/n: thanks to my baby _saturdaymood_ for giving the approval to 
this lol. she filled my heart with loveY 


KKK 


The shrill sound of the alarm made Lisa grown like a husky and 
annoyed bear from her comfortable place. She couldn't wait to have 
a damned vacation and wake up later than at four in the morning. 

"Its your dream, your job, you love doing this, you wanted a 
comeback, here you have it," she told herself mentally as she was 
doing every morning. But she also wanted to sleep, damn it. 

She reached out and patted the floor until she found her phone 
that sounded as loud as an ambulance siren and also was shining 
like one, illuminating the room with red and blue lights. 
Downloading that particular alarm app was the worst idea she had 
had in years... no, it had not been her idea, it had been Jungkook's. 

And talking about Jungkook, she was a prisoner of his arms and 
he wasn't even a little disturbed for the noise or lights. 

Lisa turned off the alarm and sighed, losing herself in the silence 
and comfort of the sheets for a minute, enjoying Jungkook's warm 
body, his soft breath brushing softly her skin and his arms holding 
her as if she was a very important teddy bear. Jungkook hadn't let 
her go not even for a minute since they were back together and Lisa 
couldn't enjoy it anymore because it was impossible. Paradise was 
right there... and she had to leave it. 

Lisa huffed, but obligations were obligations and she had to be in 
an hour outside the building, waiting for her manager to go to 
Music Core. And there was no way she was going to be late because 
she had barely got permission to stay in the Bangtan dorm in the 
last few days, if she failed she would win a beautiful ban of seeing 
Jungkook for a long, good time. As if she was a child again. But 
rules were rules and Lisa had to follow them if she wanted to have 
freedom, therefore, she had to get up at that precise moment. 

Lisa moved slowly so as not to wake Jungkook, taking his 


forearms to release herself but just when she thought she was 
getting it, Jungkook tightened his grip on her waist and buried his 
face in her neck, muttering something she couldn't understand. He 
was still asleep. Lisa tried again to let go but Jungkook squeezed 
her even more, pressing her so close to his body that Lisa felt all the 
warmth of his chest on her back, the hard muscles of his arms 
around her almost completely. Thank heavens that the air 
conditioning was to the maximum because otherwise she would be 
suffocating in sweat. 

She would have to wake him up to get rid of him because it 
seemed that Jungkook wasn't going to let her go and even asleep he 
was strong as hell. 

"Kookoo," she murmured sweetly as she stroked his arm with her 
nails. Jungkook grunted and snuggled against her, sinking his face 
into her neck. Lisa felt tickles in her nape from his hair and 
breathing. 

"| hate when you call me Kookoo," he mumbled numbly, Lisa 
smiled, as if she cared. 

"No, you don't" 

Jungkook didn't respond, he sighed and Lisa felt that he was 
settling down to sleep back. 

"Jungkook, I have to go," she spoke earnestly. 

"Mmm" 

"Jungkook, I'm being serious" 

"Hmmm" 

"Jungkook ..." 

"Hmmm" 

"Jungkook!" 

Jungkook raised his hand and covered her mouth. "Sshhhh," so 
she stuck her elbow in his ribs and Jungkook let out a choked gasp, 
releasing her quickly. "For God's sake, put some protectors on those 
elbows, you can stab someone with that" 

Lisa chuckled, sitting on the bed and watching him press his 
stomach with a pained face. "I'm not that strong" 

"That's what you think," he looked at her with fake resentment. 
"You hurt me" 

"Oooow, Baby Kookoo wants me to cure him with kisses?" Lisa 
hummed to him with amusement, making him lick his lower lip, 
smiling mischievously. 

The room was dark but a small moonlight through the curtains 
illuminated it enough for them to see each other. And Lisa was 
grateful, because she could see perfectly his sexy expression, eyes 
narrowed and thin lips in a hot smile, not to mention the hard 
shoulders, broad and muscular, perfectly delineated. 


"You know how much I'd love that," he rose on his elbow and 
took her by the neck, pulling her close to kiss her; it was soft but 
hot, he licked her mouth sensually, nibbling his lips until she 
reacted, Lisa moaned and sank her fingers into his hair, feeling how 
he wrapped his free arm around her naked waist and the heat of his 
hand made her skin burn, sensitive at the contact. 

Lisa wanted to stay and lose herself between the sheets with him 
for the rest of the day, while their mouths moved in a special 
rhythm, ending and benining kisses, that made her squeeze her 
thighs that seemed the best idea in the world. But her cell phone 
buzzing against the ground made her react, Lisa separated with her 
breathing agitated and her lips burning with desire to continue 
kissing him. 

"I have to go," she repeated although she didn't know if for him or 
for herself, reaching out to take her phone but not wanting to take 
her eyes off of him. 

Jungkook smiled with resignation and nodded. "Yes, you have to" 

Lisa got almost blinded by the sudden light of the screen and 
narrowed her eyes, feeling them burning, but she identified it as a 
call, though not from whom. Anyway, she answered. "Hi" 

"Lisa, you're awake!" Chaeyoung squealed from the other side, 
Lisa pushed away the phone, too much volume for four in the 
morning. 

"No, I'm talking to you from my dreams, Chaeyoung," Lisa rolled 
her eyes, sighing as she stretched her legs to the floor. Her whole 
body hurt, because of practice? Sex? The gym? Who knows. 

Jungkook rested his head on her shoulder, kissing her neck 
gently, simply being affectionate in silence. 

"Yah, moron," Chaeyoung told her with amusement. "I just called 
to wake you up in case you were still asleep. Jisoo Unnie reminded 
me to do it" 

"What would be of us without Jisoo Unnie," Lisa said with 
wisdom, beginning to feel sleepy again, causing her to yawn. 

"You're right, Jisoo Unnie is so pretty and smart," Chaeyoung 
agreed. "So, prepare yourself that Manager Oppa will go for you" 

"I'm on it," Lisa lied, she had not moved a millimeter, she was sat 
on the side of the mattress, staring at nothing and feeling 
Jungkook's soft caresses on her back. 

Jungkook chuckled, "Liar" 

Lisa ignored him. "Do you think we'll have time to eat there?" 

"No, you'll eat something here," Jungkook said suddenly in a firm 
voice. 

At the same time that Chaeyoung said "No, eat something before 
leaving" 


What could she say to such orders? 

"Well, I was just asking" 

"See you soon then, I love you," Chaeyoung said happily. 

"Love you," Lisa answered with less emotion and blocked her 
phone, letting out another big sigh. "I want to die," she murmured 
with a pitiful tone, hugging her legs and plunging her face into his 
knees. 

Jungkook kissed the nape of her neck, tickling her. "Come on, I'll 
cook you something delicious while you shower" 

"Are you saying I'm dirty?" she asked, with feigned offense as she 
raised her face to glare at him. 

Jungkook smiled, stealing a small kiss from her lips. "Yup, you 
suck" and kissed her nose, Lisa rolled her eyes. "Come on, dirty little 
thing" 

And Lisa moaned complaining as he stood up and pulled her to 
her feet. In doing so, Jungkook held her by the waist and she buried 
her face in his chest, letting out a weary sigh as she surrounded 
herself with his welcoming scent. "I have to go," she repeated. 

"You have to go," he told her. 

But neither of them moved. Until Lisa reacted and separated, 
forcing herself to gather energy. "I'll go to the shower," she said 
resolutely, taking a towel from Jungkook. 

"Do me the favor," and she hit him with the towel, causing 
Jungkook to cover his parts and turn around, protecting himself 
while laughing. "Yah, woman, you can't do me the vasectomy 
before at least having our first child" 

"We can always use a donor," she shrugged simply. 

"And don't let my son get my beautiful genes?" 

"Oh, please, we know that the one with good genes here is me," 
she snorted arrogantly, competing with his. 

Jungkook smiled. "Good genes plus good genes make super genes, 
Lili, we will have super children" 

"JungSuperKids?" Lisa asked with amusement, wrapping herself 
in the towel. 

Jungkook widened his smile even more, winking at her. "You got 
it, JungLisa" 

Lisa rolled her eyes, stifling a smile. "It's because of these things 
that we never passed math in high school, Kookoo" 

Jungkook prepared a nutritious breakfast, some homemade 
pancakes with honey and orange juice, also with an apple and an 
energizing smoothie in a thermos bottle. 

When Lisa left his room with Adidas sweatpants and a white crop 
top, with her backpack dangling from one shoulder and wet blond 


hair, Jungkook was already sitting down eating some of her food. 
It's that Lisa had taken 45 minutes to shower, Jungkook knew it was 
for the care of her hair, but he was also hungry and naturally 
impatient. 

"That is for me?" She arched an eyebrow, noticing that almost 
half of the pancakes were already eaten. 

"If you move you may get something," he said, taking a big 
mouthful. 

Lisa left the backpack on the isle and sat next to him, opening her 
mouth to him to feed her. And she was the one who insisting on 
calling him Kookoo when she was actually the baby. 

"Will you be back at night?" he asked casually, as if it didn't 
matter if she did, although he really wanted her to come back and 
sleep with her in his arms. Jungkook had been without her for a 
month, he didn't want to let her go anymore. 

Lisa thought for a few seconds while chewing, then she took some 
juice. "Tomorrow is Inkigayo early and then I have to go to the 
company, so I think I won't be able to, Oppa won't let me go back" 

Jungkook hid the disappointment by filling his mouth with food, 
although it was impossible to ignore the sad childish pout on his 
lips. Lisa laughed and ran her thumb down the corner of his mouth, 
cleaning some honey. "Will you miss me Kookoo?" 

Jungkook rolled his eyes in exasperation, making her laugh 
tenderly. "And tomorrow night?" 

"Girls night on Sundays," she reminded him. 

On Sundays, in the dorm of BLACKPINK, the girls used to laid 
down in front of the TV to watch some movie and eat something 
delicious, not very healthy, although in fact they talked about the 
week and fun things rather than watching the movie. It had become 
a tradition from their early years and few occasions they hadn't 
done it, either because they were busy at four or because of some 
emergency. But usually they did, even if there were only three or 
two members in the residence. 

"How about Monday night? I'll have practice all day in the 
company but I'll be able to come to the night" 

Jungkook nodded effusively, chewed quickly like an excited 
bunny. Then he realized that he was being too... needy, so he 
relaxed and feigned indifference. "Sure" 

"TIl see you on Monday then, Kookoo," she promised, bending 
over and kissing him. "You taste like honey" 

"Hmmm, are you sure?" he whispered against her lips. 

"Should I try one more time?" 

"You should" 

Lisa smiled and crashed her lips into his, savoring the sweetness 


of his mouth as their bodies came closer, their tongues meeting on 
the road and caressing slowly. Jungkook couldn't imagine ever 
getting tired of her, of her mouth, she was addictive like a drug and 
he needed it after so much abstinence, he was desperate. 

Then Lisa's phone buzzed and made her get apart to take it and 
attend, Jungkook growled in frustration. Shit. 

"Oh, I'll go down now Oppa!" 

Jungkook frowned, looking at the time on his watch. That man 
arrived very early, the audacity was unbelievable. 

Lisa put her phone in the pocket of her sweatpants and leaned 
down to give Jungkook a quick kiss, it was actually so fast that he 
blinked in surprise as he watched her take the green thermos bottle 
and the apple. "This is for me, right?" 

Jungkook nodded. "It's Strawberry flavor," he pointed the bottle. 

She smiled, hurrying toward the door with from behing. "You're 
fantastic," she smiled at him, opening the door. 

"Yes, whatever, you have to pay me," he replied, holding her arm 
to stop her a second. 

Lisa raised both eyebrows, "What?" 

Jungkook wrapped her around the waist, pressing her to his body 
and leaning into her face, smiling. She was so pretty "Yup, it's a 
special offer, all for a kiss" 

Lisa laughed and kissed him, it was fast, hot and passionate, 
everything he wanted and needed to survive the next few days 
without her, well, the next day and a half without her. She nibbled 
his lip a last time, making him want to push her against the door 
and undress her, and smiled innocently as if she hadn't just turn 
him on. "Love you, Kookoo," then she kissed his cheek and left very 
quickly, didn't even give him time to complain about her calling 
him Kookoo. 

And where did she get the "Kookoo" thing to begin with? 

Kookoo? 

lol 

no 
how you dare to lol me 
miss manoban 
im waiting for you 

holy shiiiit 
i forgot R R R 

no shit sherlock 
really? 

omg im so so sorry © 
practice extended 


im in a break 
omg kookoo 
im so sorry@ @ 
no! 
you broke my heart and my trust for humanity! 
you are making me laugh 8 @ © 
stop 
ok 
being serious 
im really sorry 
i feel so bad© 
how can i make to you 
i just 
omg i was so busy 
and submerged 
we had to remade a choreo for my solo stage 
is not a excuse i know but its the only explanation i have 
im sorry 
ican go now if you want 
bring some food? 
lamb skewers? its your favorite 
aaand a gift? 
i have this gift for you since weeks 
aaand my amazing presence 
because im a gift too 
naked? 
naked 


Jungkook finished drying his hair with a towel, leaving his room 
after taking a long hot shower to relax his muscles after the big day 
at BigHit, Bangtan had been practicing the new choreography for 
the comeback and he couldn't wait to show it to the fans but there 
was still work to be done, and that was how he was tired but not 
enough to sleep, waiting for Lisa. He threw himself to the sofa of 
Bangtan's dorm and Jin bounced because of the movement, causing 
part of the sauce on his plate to splash on his pajamas so he glared 
at him. 

Jungkook smiled innocently, raising his hands in peace. "I swear 
it wasn't intensional" 

"I sWeAr It WaSnT iNtEnSiOnAl," Jin mocked him annoyed and 
slapped his arm. 

"Yah!" Jungkook yelled and Jin squared up, leaving the plate on 
his lap, he was ready. After years of living together, Jin was always 
ready to defend himself from his disrespectful donsaengs. 


"Hey, Dumb and Dumber! Want to eat something? I'm going to 
order." Yoongi called from the kitchen, phone in hand. That made 
them both look at him quickly. "Italian? Chinese? What do you 
want?" 

"Italian" 

"Chinese" 

The two glared at each other as if it were the old west. 

"Pizza then," Yoongi wasn't going to deal with them too much. 
"Jiminie likes Hawaiian, right? 

"Yes, thank you Hyung" Jimin smiled at him, leaving his room on 
the second floor. 

"DO YOU LIVE IN TENT? CLOSE THE DOOR!" Hoseok yelled from 
inside of it. The Bangtan dorm was so big that the sounds echoed in 
the great common area. 

"Why is he screaming?" Taehyung complained numbly, coming 
out of the bathroom that was under that room. His hair was 
disheveled and his eyes were slightly open, dressed in his new Tata 
blue striped pajamas. 

"Yah! Hyung! You've awakened Taetae from his nap!" Jimin 
scolded Hoseok and he only received a plushie in his face as a 
response. "Very mature, Hyung" and his eyes widened, apparently 
Hoseok had grabbed something much harder to throw at him, so he 
closed the door quickly. "He's not in a good mood," Jimin shrugged. 
Hoseok was having a strong migraine and had come from the 
company to just take a cold shower and go to bed. 

"I won't be either if I can't sleep," Taehyung added yawning. 
"Where's Tannie?" he asked meeting Jimin at the start of the stairs. 

"Namjoonie Hyung took him out for a walk," Jimin replied, 
always aware of everything his members were doing. 

"TIl wait for him to come back to my room, I want to sleep with 
him," Taehyung went to the couch and threw himself into the 
middle of Jin and Jungkook, who had started fighting because 
Jungkook wanted a bite of Jin's food and Jin preferred to be dead 
than to share his food with him. Taehyung's body in the middle was 
a good way to end the discussion, he embraced Jungkook's arm to 
use it as a pillow and put his leg over him too. 

And Jin could continued eating in peace, finally. They were 
leftovers from who knows when, Jin didn't even remember how 
that jjajangmyun had ended up in the refrigerator of the dorm but 
after putting it in the microwave it still tasted good, apparently, or 
it was all a trick and Jin would die soon. But he didn't care as long 
as he satiated the ravenous hunger he had, and there was still place 
for pizza. 

"Stay also to eat the pizza, I've ordered like seven" Yoongi told 


Taehyung as he sat in a separate couch, crossing his legs and 
looking at his phone. For his part, Jimin sat next to Jin and like he 
was a good donsaeng, he could eat a little of what was left in Jin's 
leftovers. 

"Lisa is on her way too," Jungkook warned. He didn't like at all 
that Bangtan was in the bedroom since that meant he could not 
have a necessary moment alone with his beautiful girlfriend where 
she would end up totally naked, being the gift that she was, but he 
couldn't kick them out. He wanted to do it and he was tempted to 
try it but he would be the one being kicked out probably... and Lisa 
in because they all loved Lisa, possibly more than to their own 
Maknae. 

"No sex in this house tonight!" Jin warned him like an angry 
mother. 

"Hyung, why would I have sex with all of you at home?" 
Jungkook asked, raising his hand to his chest with an expression of 
complete offense. 

"As if that had ever matter in this house," Taehyung rolled his 
eyes. 

"It doesn't matter as long as they are not a fan," Yoongi said 
nonchalantly. It was really the only rule that Bangtan really 
respected. Because of course that no-sex-in-the-dorm rule was just 
bullshit for them. 

Jungkook had respected it for a while, of course, until Lisa 
arrived and he couldn't refuse to break that rule. 

"Anyway, Lisa will feel very embarrassed knowing that all of us 
are here and she will say no," Jin said to Jungkook cockily, so sure 
of himself, Jungkook narrowed his eyes, damn, he was right ... 
although with enough persuasion maybe Lisa would give up ... they 
had done it before, of course he finished with his hand bitten 
because Lisa refused to make noises and he had to cover her mouth. 

"That didn't stop her a few months ago," Jimin raised his 
eyebrows amusedly, smiling and showing off his adorable eye smile. 

Jungkook looked at him, feeling caught. Lisa would kill him if 
that information got to her. 

"Don't worry, I only know because I went down to get water," 
Jimin calmed him, but letting out a few giggles and covering his 
mouth. 

"Ummmm, our Jungkookie is naughty," Taehyung hummed, 
snuggling against him like an effusive cat. 

"No one respects our home," Jin huffed, disappointed of all of 
them. 

"Yah! You were the first in the history of this group to break the 
rule!" Yoongi laughed, pointing him with his finger. 


"I was young and stupid," Jin defended himself elegantly. 

"And now you're old and stupid," Jungkook replied. 

Jin raised his hand to strike him and Jungkook let out a high- 
pitched laugh, wickedly, shrugging in the corner of the sofa and 
using Taehyung as a shield. 

"Yah! Yah!" Taehyung exclaimed, raising his hands to protect 
himself in that battlefield. 

"At some point you will be alone and nobody will save you," Jin 
threatened the maknae dramatically. 

"Oh, I'm afraid" 

"Yah!" Taehyung complained when Jin threw himself on top of 
him to hit Jungkook while Jimin burst into laughter. 

"How the hell do they have so much energy?" Yoongi wondered, 
Jin could act like a hyperactive child for days and that would go 
pretty well with Jungkook, the real hyperactive child of the group. 

Only the sound of the door opening, after a few noisy minutes, 
managed to stop that dumb figh and both looked curiously at the 
entrance, like little puppies. 

Lisa and Namjoon entered the bedroom chatting animatedly, 
Yeontan in the arms of the girl. 

Yoongi pouted, he was hoping the pizza had arrived. The trusted 
restaurant that Bangtan was a client of was only a few blocks away. 

Taehyung and Jungkook jumped to their feet and ran to find the 
things they loved. Taehyung took Yeontan from Lisa's arms and 
Jungkook took Lisa from the waist to give her a loud kiss on the 
cheek. 

"Hey baby," they both said at once. Lisa laughed at the 
coincidence. 

"Hey guys," she greeted them, swaying gently in Jungkook's arms. 
He leaned down and left a kiss on her forehead. 

"It's great to have you back, Lis," Taehyung smiled at her, happy 
to see Jungkook being so happy again. Yeontan barked agreeing. 

"Oh, I have your gift," she said raising two bags, Balenciaga and 
Adidas. Jungkook opened the Balenciaga one a little with his 
fingers, something black was there, that was enough to him to like. 
And in the Adidas one was something blue. Taehyung and Namjoon 
peeked interested, even Yeontan sniffed the bag. 

"What it is?" 

"A jacket," she said simply. 

"Thank you baby," he kissed her cheek and took the bags. "TIl 
open them later," he put them in the corner. 

"Such a good girlfriend," Taehyung raised his hand to do a high- 
five with her. 

"Be the leader, they said, they will love you, they said," Namjoon 


muttered at being ignored, taking off his shoes. 

Error. 

"Ow, Namjoonnie wants love," Taehyung hummed. 

"We will give him love," Jungkook joined and hung on Namjoon 
wanting to kiss his face, while Taehyung hung on his back. Both 
stretching their lips and making kissing noises. 

Lisa put on her own slippers and went into the house, leaving 
them alone to bother Namjoon who was complaining and stretching 
his neck so they wouldn't reach him, of course he was failing. 

"Annyeong!" Lisa gleefully greeted the remaining members of 
Bangtan and lifted the bag of food she brought to show it. "I bought 
lawn skewers!" 

"Oh, marry me," Yoongi moaned gratefully and took the bag, 
leaving it on the coffee table to look for his favorite food. 

"Yah, I want a little of that, too," Jin leaned to it after grinning 
gratefully at the blonde. 

"Thank you, Lisa-yah," Jimin smiled at her. "Come with me to 
look for glasses, I think we have beer in the refrigerator," he called, 
walking toward the kitchen. Lisa didn't take long to follow him. 

"Haven't you all eaten yet, Oppa?" she asked curiously, taking a 
look at the kitchen clock, it was half past ten already. 

"No, we have ordered pizza and it will be here in a few min-" the 
door phone rang interrupting him. "Right now," Jimin nodded, 
laughing a little because of the timing. Lisa laughed too, listening as 
someone came out the door to fetch them downstairs. 

"That's great, I don't think the lamb skewers will be enough for 
everyone, I only bought for Jungkook" 

"Don't worry, just him, Yoongi Hyung and Jin Hyung eat it," 
Jimin said while passing her glasses. 

"It's been a long day, Oppa?" Lisa asked with interest, listening as 
Jimin began to tell her happily what they had rehearsed and that 
they were also preparing choreography for their solo stages on the 
next tour. Lisa nodded and told him that BLACKPINK would also 
have solo stages. 

They both chatted comfortably while preparing the living room to 
eat. Jin and Yoongi had decided to put on a movie while Namjoon 
went to his room to change clothes and Taehyung was busy feeding 
Yeontan. 

"And Hobi Oppa?" Lisa asked, noticing that there weren't traces of 
Bangtan's sun. 

"Oh, he has a migraine and has gone to bed, he doesn't know how 
to deal with them, so he prefers to be alone to not hit us all with a 
bat," Yoongi replied with an amused smile. No one in Bangtan was 
as dangerous as Hoseok in a bad mood. 


"Have he tried sleeping on his stomach, hugging a pillow?" she 
asked. Nobody knew what to answer and they looked at her 
confused, without knowing what that was about. "Jennie Unnie 
does that when she has migraines, she just needs to sleep and in 
that position it's better because it prevents nausea" 

"Oh, look at our Lisa-yah, she's quite an expert," Jin smiled fondly 
at her. "Go tell him, he sure is still awake, cursing all human beings 
for existing and occupying his planet and God for creating them" 

Lisa laughed at the joke and went to the room that Hoseok and 
Jimin shared, on the second floor, feeling suddenly shy because she 
had never been in another part of Bangtan's dorm more than the 
bathroom that Taehyung and Jungkook shared, Jungkook's room 
and the general common spaces. 

Jimin opened the door and stuck his head in to look both ways, 
as if a monster were going to come out of the darkness to attack 
them. "Hoseokie ..." he crooned, only receiving a grunt 'I'm alive, 
what do you want' style. "Lisa-yah is here," and with that Hoseok 
rejoined and lit the lamp at his side, looking at her with narrowed 
eyes. When he recognized her, he forced a kind smile. "Don't attack 
her or Jungkookie will cut your balls" 

Hoseok raised an eyebrow. "As if he dared" 

"Good point, I'll call Jisoo-yah if you offend Lisa," he told him this 
time and that threat sounded a lot more terrifying. 

The story of Jisoo slapping Jungkook had become popular 
between idols, because just at that time some idol along with some 
staff member were there and had seen it, and hadn't been slow to 
tell everyone. Lisa wasn't sure if that had really happened, she had 
forgotten to ask Jungkook and Jisoo had just given her a naughty 
smile at response. 

Morons, the real danger was Jennie... Lisa thought better, no, 
actually both were evil. 

Jungkook looked at every corner of the living room, even looked 
at the bathroom but the door was open and the light off, then 
looked at the kitchen with an arched eyebrow and it was also 
empty. 

"Where is Lisa?" he asked Bangtan. 

She was gone? Did she have an emergency? Because Jungkook 
was already pouting, who did he have to sacrifice to have some 
time with Lisa? 

They had only that week to see each other, the next she would go 
to Japan for the first BLACKPINK concert and when she came back, 
he would have to go on a trip to shoot Bon Voyage. Three days they 
had, only THREE days. 


"Up, with Hobi Hyung," Jimin replied. 

Jungkook frowned and looked up at the closed door. "Why?" 

"Hobi feels bad and she went to help him," Jin told him. 

Oh, great, if it wasn't his schedule, it was his hyungs, when would 
Kookoo have some attention? 

Jungkook frowned, had he just called himself Kookoo? 

Upset, he went back to his old place on the couch and ate some 
pizza. His hyungs were settled around in the couches, eating and 
laughing among themselves as the film began, Jungkook paid no 
attention to anything other than that closed door. How long could 
Lisa take with Hoseok? And what the hell was she doing? Putting 
ice on his forehead and telling him a story? There was nothing else 
to do for a migraine, according to what Jungkook knew. And he 
didn't like that she was giving too much attention to his hyungs, it 
made him jealous, but he couldn't say anything either, Lisa was just 
being herself, protective and adorable, Jungkook loved her for that. 
So he sighed and leaned his face into his fist, waiting. 

And after a few minutes she came down smiling and walked 
towards them, Jungkook's eyes sparkled with emotion. Finally. He 
took her arm and made her sit on his lap, there was no other place 
for her anyway. Lisa's cheeks turned red, she was embarrassed 
doing too much PDA in the middle of Bangtan and Jungkook 
chuckled at that. 

"Eat something," he pointed to the pizza boxes and Lisa took a 
portion timidly. "Yah, stop being so awkward, nobody is watching 
you," he whispered with amusement. Lisa looked around, he was 
right, Bangtan had their eyes fixed on the movie. Jungkook still had 
no idea which one it was or what it was about. 

"You know these things embarrass me," Lisa reminded him softly 
and offered him her pizza, feeding him when he opened his mouth. 
"What is the movie about?" she asked, taking a look at the screen 
while arranging the cheese on her pizza so it wouldn't fall. 

Jungkook shrugged. "I don't know. Hyung is fine?" 

She smiled, proud of herself, Jungkook smiled with her, she was 
adorable when she did that, her eyes widening with the excitement 
of helping someone. "He's as comfortable as a migraine lets him be, 
he may already be asleep. I'll tell Jin Oppa to leave him some pizza, 
when he wakes up he'll be hungry" 

"Do you know who else is hungry?" 

Lisa looked at him with narrowed eyes, "I won't play this game 
with you here" 

"I'm talking about food, perv" 

Lisa showed him a sarcastic smile, yes of course, she was going to 
believe him. Jungkook blinked quickly with an innocent smile and 


even raised a hand to make a flower pose until she gave a small 
giggle, bending over and taking another slice of pizza. "Such a dork" 

"But you love this dork" 

"Do you ever change your lines?" 

"No, the author of my lines is too lazy" 

Lisa snorted and fed him more, Jungkook chewed with his eyes 
smiling with him. Lisa loved when he did that, it was something 
unconscious but so sweet, his eyes ten times brighter, even with the 
dim blue light of the TV barely illuminating them. "Stop being so 
cute, Kookoo," she scolded him teasingly. 

"I can't help it," he huffed, feigning being tired of himself being 
this cute. 

"So cute," she stroked both cheeks, as if she was speaking to a 
baby. Just because he was in a good mood and needy for attention 
Jungkook let her do that to him, while smiling and scrunching his 
nose. 

He wasnt whipped, he swears. 

"Can you stop flirting? It's disgusting," Jin told them rolling his 
eyes, then the rest of the guys looked at them. 

"Is that envy what I hear?" 

"Really, Kookoo?" 

Jungkook looked away embarrassed, Lisa chuckled. "Yah, Oppa, 
don't bother my baby Kookoo" and Jungkook was totally sure that 
that was on purpose, he looked at her accusingly but Lisa kept her 
smile, unbothered. 

"Kookoo," Jimin burst out laughing, leaning over Taehyung. 

"Shut up Diminie," Jungkook tried to defend himself, feeling hot 
cheeks, Jimin didn't feel affected, he already had accepted that he 
called himself that way when he was drunk. 

"I'm trying to watch a movie!" Yoongi scolded them all with 
exaggerated anger and returned his eyes to the screen. Everyone 
obeyed him. 

Lisa continued to eat in his lap and Jungkook didn't take his eyes 
off her for a second, while she was chewing and making 
appreciative little sounds as if she was so surprised the pizza was 
that good. 

After eating a little more Lisa wiped her hands with a napkin and 
her lips, taking away with that the pink lipstick she was using, and 
then she settled back against his chest, stretching her legs over his 
on the coffee table. Jungkook made himself comfortable and 
wrapped his arms around her waist, leaning his head against the 
sofa, but he couldn't concentrate on the film. 

He noticed that her legs were as long as his and that her toenails 
were painted in a light color that he couldn't distinguish, he also 


thought, as many times before, that Lisa was tall but at the same 
time so small compared to him. That detail had been one of the first 
things he noticed when he met her in person, that Lisa was slender 
but delicately small. She had firm muscles and beautiful legs, strong 
thighs and quite thick for the rest of her body, she had the body of 
a dancer and Jungkook would lie if he said he didn't love her body, 
just as much as she loved herself. That also made her very 
attractive, Lisa had gained a lot of self-confidence and wasn't the 
kind of girl who speaks bad of herself, she received the 
compliments with a big smile or with red cheeks, sometimes both, 
and also boasted what she had, what she liked more about herself, 
like her lips or legs. 

And Jungkook loved when she took advantage of the power she 
had over him, Lisa was fully aware of how crazy he was for her and 
used it to her advantage, seducing him in a way that only she could 
do. 

Shit, he was totally whipped. And Jungkook was beginning to 
believe that the more time passed, the more he would be. 

The film finished in a short time for Jungkook, or he lost a lot of 
time daydreaming, and only realized it when Yoongi went quickly 
to his room to not help clean up and Taehyung said goodbye to 
everyone with Yeontan in his arms before going to sleep. Namjoon 
began to pick up the napkins and boxes, Jin and Jimin took care of 
the glasses. 

Lisa wanted to get up but Jungkook tightened his grip on her 
waist, making her laugh. "Yah, Kookoo" 

"You won't get anything calling me Kookoo," Jungkook told her. 

Lisa sighed and stopped fighting, turning to look at him. "You 
have to stop grabbing me like that, I'm feeling like a baby and it's 
not fair; you're my baby Kookoo" 

"Every time you call me Kookoo I want to spank you, Lalisa" 

Lisa giggled mischievously, taking out the tip of her tongue a 
little. "I'll spank you" 

Jungkook arched a smug brow. "Yah, of course, that's gonna 
happen" 

"Never say never said a legendary intellectual in 2010," she told 
him in such a tone as if she were talking about Socrates, making 
him laugh. "Now, let me go, I have to help to clean up" 

"Don't worry, Lili, we'll do it," Namjoon spoke, signaling her to 
stay there. 

Jungkook smiled victoriously. "Stay with me a little longer," he 
hugged her, resting his head on her shoulder, and Lisa put her 
hands on his arms, leaning on him. 

"This still embarrasses me" 


"You will get used to it" 

Lisa left a few hours later because the next day she had practices 
very early and then a photoshoot to do, Jungkook went with her all 
the way to the elevator sulking like an abandoned puppy until she 
kissed him to comfort him and suddenly Jungkook was squeezing 
eight numbers in the elevator to keep them there longer, while they 
were having a heated make out session against the mirror and their 
hands were anywhere, from hair to legs, leaving them with messy 
clothes and swollen lips, both agitated and flushed . But he had to 
say goodbye, although he didn't like it at all. 

Jungkook cursed his and hers work, mentally checking his 
schedule to figure out when they would have a day off again after 
he returned from Bon Voyage. 

He could still see her the next day, right? 

But no, Jungkook came home that night reading a message from 
Lisa saying she couldn't go and he didn't want to insist, he would 
look too needy. Yes, he was, but he had a dignity to maintain. So he 
went to sleep alone, again, and he also liked her Instagram update. 
She was wearing the clothes of the previous day, possibly the photo 
had been taken that day, and she looked as nice as ever. 

Then, while he was lying down checking Twitter, she called him. 

"Helloooo," he said lazily as he rolled onto his side, hugging the 
pillow. 

"Hello Kookoo" 

"How long will this last?" 

Lisa's evil laugh was heard from the other line. "But it's cute, don't 
you want me to call you Kookoo like... forever?" 

"No" 

"Well in life we can't have everything we want," she said 
indifferently, making him smile. 

"How was your day?" 

"Oh, you don't know!" Lisa exclaimed excitedly. "Do you 
remember that I told you yesterday about redoing a choreography?" 
Jungkook made a sound of assent. "You will absolutely love it when 
you see it" 

"I can't wait, you will also love it when you see my Euphoria 
performance!" he imitated her. 

"Yah, don't make fun of me" 

"And you can make fun of me?" 

"Yes, Kookoo" 

Jungkook sighed. "What are you doing?" he asked, hearing that 
she was moving aroung and Leo was meowing. 

"Feeding Leo" 


"How is he?" 

"Great, I think he will be very big and fat when he grows up, 
right, baby?" she spoke sweetly to her cat, but the silence that 
followed that was suspicious. "Jungkook if you tell me "you know 
what else is big and fat" I swear to God I'll throw the phone out the 
window" 

"Damn it!" 

Jungkook got up that morning thinking that the weather was a 
crap. Korea was wet as fuck after the rainy days and the sun was 
giving an annoying heat. His nose itched and was full of water, 
which caused it to be sensitive so he was sneezing every second. 
Then, when he arrived at BigHit, he noticed that they had changed 
the home perfume of the practice room to a too much sweeter one 
and that caused him a long succession of sneezes. 

He didn't want to say anything, it wasn't so serious, but at the end 
of the day his nose burned so much because he spent all day 
scratching and touching it and it was also very red, his eyes were 
also crying from the effort of sneezing and they had begun to sting, 
so the edges of them were red too. And it was all allergy. Stupid 
weather. The only thing that was missing was that he crossed with a 
cloud of dust. 

All because he had forgotten the nasal spray (a/n: lol yadong) at 
home. 

"You're fine?" Namjoon asked as they entered the bedroom, at 
night. 

Jungkook nodded, in general he was. His body didn't hurt or was 
exhausted, only the edges of his nose ached. "Rhinitis," he replied 
with a shrug. 

"You look like shit," the leader said with a funny grimace. 

Jungkook didn't deny it, it sure was true. But the shower relieved 
the allergy a lot and he didn't see necessary to use the spray, and 
more calm, he threw himself into his chair and started playing 
Overwatch before going to sleep, teaming up with Yugyeom who 
was online. 

He had asked Lisa if she would come and she had said she 
couldn't because she would come back too late, Jungkook wanted to 
go to her but it was as forbidden as taking her out to dinner so he 
had resigned himself. He didn't understand why, maybe it was that 
they were just back together, but he wanted so much to spend time 
with her and he knew that Lisa also wanted it, only that their 
schedules weren't on their side. 

He spent a few hours playing, maybe too many hours because it 
was already midnight, so focused and with headphones that he 


didn't notice someone entered his room and stood in the door 
watching him. So he almost died scared when two hands suddenly 
stood on his shoulders. 

"Holy ffffuck," he hissed in surprise, looking at the intruder and 
lowering the headphones to his neck, and blinked confused to see 
Lisa laughing adorably. 

"God, you look like shit," she told him, frowning at the sight of 
his face. 

"Hello to you too," Jungkook replied sarcastically. Lisa leaned 
over to kiss his cheek in greeting and in the process put a hand on 
his forehead, measuring his temperature. 

"No, seriously, what happened to you? You're burning," she put 
her hand across his face and lifted it up, looking at him with more 
attention and concern. "Are you sick?" 

Jungkook frowned, he wasn't sick, he had an allergy which was 
totally different and not at all related. He didn't even feel sick. "I 
am-" 

"Jungkook! Fucker, pay attention!" Jungkook heard Yugyeom's 
voice from his headphones and quickly looked at the screen, 
regaining control of the game. 

Lisa rolled her eyes behind him and left the room, Jungkook 
didn't notice anything, focusing on winning. And only when it was 
over, he returned to earth and said goodbye to Yugyeom, ignoring 
the jokes about he wasn't the same as before and that he hoped he 
would get a good suck if he was going to leave him so early. 

Spinning in the chair, he found Lisa sitting on the mattress with 
crossed legs and glaring to him. 

"What?" 

"You are sick and you are playing instead of resting," she told him 
reprovingly. 

"I'm not sick" 

"Don't say they are allergies because I have seen you with 
allergies, you have a cold," Lisa took his hand and pulled him close, 
making him lie down beside her. 

Jungkook sighed, rolling his eyes. "Stop overreacting, I'm fine," 
and he wanted to sit down to show it but then she put her hands on 
his shoulders to keep him there and not only that, she straddled 
him, her pretty legs closed tightly in his stomach totally resolved to 
not let him escape. And above all, she was there, with him, and he 
knew that protective look, Lisa wouldn't leave all night because he 
was "sick", like Hoseok was nights before... oh, Jungkook smiled 
mentally, what a fucking good idea. 

Jungkook pretended to cough. "I'm not sick" 

"Oh yes, yes you are," she told him with amusement, sliding her 


hands down him bare chest in a distracted caress, her nails gently 
scraping her skin and causing goosebumps. Jungkook contained a 
smile, if she moved her butt a little way back she would know quite 
well that he wasn't at all sick. "You've been like this all day? Why 
didn't you tell me before?" she tilted her head, frowning. 

Yeah, why he didn't do it before? Probably he would got Lisa by 
his side earlier. 

"Because I'm not sick," he wasn't lying though. He coughed 
again... well, he was lying a little. 

Lisa rolled her eyes in exasperation. "Why are you like this?" 

Jungkook sneezed as a answer, that was true. 

"See, you're sick, you should be sleeping, you have practices 
tomorrow and they'll scold you," Jungkook smiled, she was so 
pretty when she scolded him. But Lisa beat him and she wasn't so 
pretty anymore, boxing had turned her fists into deadly weapons. 
"Don't smile! I'm concerned!" 

Jungkook laughed, holding her wrists just in case, and sniffling, 
his nose filled with water again but that gave credibility to his 
"cold". "I'm fine, doll" and he knew very well that she wouldn't 
believe him. 

"Yah, dork, now I'll have to stay with you, taking care of you all 
night" 

That sounded fantastic, Jungkook coughed several times in 
response. 

"Aigoo, you say you're not sick but you cough like old man," she 
muttered annoyed and stood up, Jungkook looked at her from 
down, she looked incredibly tall from there and her legs were very 
pretty, he wanted to get up and kiss them, leave some hickeys on 
her skin. 

But no, he was sick. 

"Stay here, touch that computer and I'll spank you," she 
threatened with her finger and narrowed eyes. "I'll be right back" 

Jungkook raised his hands in peace, smiling wickedly once she 
left. 

"How is it possible that you all don't have medicine in this 
house?" She came back a few minutes later, grumbling. 

Jungkook threw his phone away and covered his eyes as if he had 
a hellish headache and the light made his eyes hurt, coughing too to 
give it some dramatic effect. 

Lisa sat next to him, with a steaming cup of something and a 
spoon. "Kookoo" 

"Hmmm?" He looked at her, blinking with difficulty, trying to 
adjust his eyes to the light, he also scratched the nose that was 
really itching. "What is that?" 


"Tea with honey and lemon, is the classic of classics," she smiled 
at him as he got up, leaning on his elbow. "Open your mouth" 

"What about the choo choo thing?" 

He looked so serious that Lisa snorted and the spoon shook, 
dropping a little on the sheets. Jungkook laughed with her and put 
the spoon in his mouth to keep droplets from falling. It tasted 
surprisingly well. 

"You did this?" 

"Aham," she smiled proudly and gave him another spoonful. "You 
know I love tea, at least I know how to do it well" 

"Thank you," he smiled, he wasn't really sick but she was there 
taking care of him, with his lies and all, and on top of that she was 
gaving him a tea that would be good for his throat and voice 
anyway. "How was your day?" 

Lisa smiled so much that it scared him. "You're not going to 
believe this," Jungkook arched a speculative eyebrow, sniffling 
again because the steam from the tea was loosening his nose. Oh, 
that was good for his allergy, he noticed. "Manager Oppa has told 
me that I will go to a show" 

"Oh, Running Man? With the girls?" he asked, taking a tissue from 
the box next to his bed to blow his nose. 

"Nope, Real Men 300" 

Jungkook stopped for a second, blinking as he recalculated. Real 
Men 300? The show where they went to the army and they were 
one more soldier? Lisa? Lisa there? And let them treat her like shit? 

"I love your face," she teased and pressed a finger to the center of 
his frown. "Don't you think I'll survive?" 

"I'm worried about you doing it and coming back with war 
wounds, would I have to educate myself about post-traumatic 
stress?" 

"Yah," Lisa laughed. "I'm excited, I've never been in a reality show 
alone and I've heard there are other famous people, I won't be alone 
being a stranger," she saw the positive side, Lisa always did that. 
Jungkook sneezed suddenly, when he was thinking in saying 
something, and Lisa put another spoonful of tea in his mouth at 
once. "God, how have you gotten sick? Is the air conditioning?" 

"It's the weather," he replied. "Back to the point, I don't like it, 
and what about your ankle?" 

"He and I are fine," she shrugged, then stroked his cheek. "Don't 
worry, I'll be fine" 

"But it's very hard for you What happens if you get hurt? A 
sprain? Broken arm? The flu?" 

"I'm running more risk of having the flu being here with you than 
in the army, and nothing will happen to me, I'll just get tired and be 


without my cell phone" 

"You can't survive without your cell phone And how will I 
communicate with you? I'll have to send a pigeon? Smoke signals? 
And you know I get angry easily, I'll go do a scene in YG if 
something happens to you and you don't want me to make a scene. 
Why is he sending you to that place, by the way? It's dangerous and 
they'll make you cry, then I'll get angry and go complain ... This is a 
terrible idea, Lalisa, although I really think you'll do great in the 
sporting part because you have a lot of stamina and that's totally 
hot," he finished his speech winking at her. 

"You don't need to send me a message, look at the moon and I'll 
be there" she winked at him, after saying her cheesy line. 

Jungkook chuckled. "Moon?" 

"Yup, you know, the moon and the stars serve to remind us that 
we're seeing the same sky," and this time she was serious, because 
she really believed in that. Jungkook smiled fondly. 

"TIl think of you when I see it at being away," he assured her, 
sounding like he promised. 

"Wow, this tea works miracles, the cough has gone" 

Oh, right, the cold. Jungkook faked a sudden coughing fit, 
striking his chest dramatically and all, Lisa smiled with amusement. 

"I spoke very soon. Anyway, I'll be fine and you'll be far away 
enjoying your lovely recorded vacation," Lisa reached up to leave 
the empty cup on the desk, putting her butt in his face and 
Jungkook had one of those moments where you don't think, you 
only act. His brain said: you should bite it. And Jungkook did it. 
Lisa screamed surprised as a little girl, making him laugh. "What 
was that for?" she asked as he grabbed her hips and pulled her to 
the mattress next to him. 

"Don't ask," he said simply, without regrets, while rounding her 
with his arms. They both looked at each other face to face, their 
legs intertwined. 

"Yah, wild animal, you are going to infect me" 

"What can I infect you?" 

"The cold. Don't underestimate my butt, it's pretty delicate" 

"What butt?" 

Lisa glared at him and stamped a used tissue on his face. "I won't 
take care of you never again" 

"But what if I get worse?" 

"Tell Jimin, he has a butt" 

"But I like you," he whispered approaching her until their noses 
brushed, caressing the bare skin of her thighs and his fingers 
brushing the hem of her shorts right at the beginning of her bottom. 

Lisa stuck a finger in his chest, pushing him away. "No flirting, 


you're sick" 

Jungkook pouted, damn it. "I'm not so sick," he did not even have 
an allergy anymore. 

"But you can be and worse tomorrow if you don't rest so you'll 
sleep," she ordered him with a determined expression. 

"But-" 

"Sleep" 

"...Fine," Jungkook grumbled, at least he had her in his arms and 
would stay to sleep. But they wouldn't have sex and he wanted sex 
... this was karma hitting him in the ass for lying? 

"You're so cute, Kookoo," she laughed at his upset face and gave 
him a kiss on the pouting lips, so fleetingly that Jungkook didn't 
have time to return the kiss and maybe kiss her more deeply and 
show her he wasn't that sick. "Sleep," Lisa stroked his forehead, 
pushing his bangs back and then lowering her hand to cup his face. 

Jungkook sighed. "Who will turn off the light?" 

"... Shit, you buy a lot of stupid things on the internet, why don't 
you buy something about turning the light on and off with a clap or 
something?" 

Jungkook opened his eyes intrigued, that was a good idea. 

"No, Jungkook go to sleep, you won't go looking for those lights 
on internet now. You're sick" 

Right, Kookoo was "sick". 


Lisa stayed until the next morning, taking care of him sweetly 
and filling him with love until Jungkook was a happy Kookoo. And 
she returned the following days and yes, Jungkook continued with 
the great act of "sick Kookoo". That way he could get her attention 
without having to ask for it, it was a great plan. 

Then they went out to dinner with 97 line, the night before she 
traveled, after the BLACKPINK event with Sprite, to wish her good 
luck. The boys encouraged her a lot and they also spent the whole 
night bothering Jungkook about Lisa being wet on stage. Jungkook 
really didn't care, Lisa could go naked to dance sensually on stage if 
she wanted to, as long as no one else than him touched her. 

Then she traveled to Japan and Jungkook wished her the best 
luck in the world in her first concert, calming her nerves and telling 
her that she would always shine like the best. 

In the following days, he concentrated on working and practicing, 
and admiring her through internet like any other fan. He called her 
every day and pretended to cough a little while telling her about his 
day. And Jin made a whole ass scene when he noticed the stupid 
shit he was doing and made him feek guilty. But it waa funny 
because Jin was being dramatic and yelling like a crazy chicken 


that was protecting it nest. 

Then came the big day, the day when Jungkook understood the 
thousands of posts on the Internet about fans getting pregnant just 
by his hip thrusts on stage. That was the choreography she said he 
would love. She was right. 

She moved her hands over her body in a hypnotizing way, 
following the rhythm like a snake, coordinating legs, hips and 
waist, and her face... her face was loving the attention, she was 
loving the hot act of playing with her own body in front of so many 
people, she knew that many people there would have to sit down to 
hide what she had just caused. Jungkook was stung with a desire to 
do what she did, to touch and caress her to make her sigh, pulling 
her head back and offering her long neck for him to bite and make 
her moan. The memory of her beautiful moans echoed in his ears, it 
had been so long since he heard them and now he was dying to 
have her in her arms, wrapping him with those long legs and 
sinking her fingers into his hair, while she was moaning and her 
cheeks were red, her breasts bouncing as he rammed into her with 
her hard nipples brushing his chest. 

He stayed a few seconds looking blank at the screen of his cell 
phone, minutes after he had finished watching the video on Twitter. 

"Jungkookie, have you seen-" Taehyung stopped speaking and 
smiled with amusement. "Woah, are you happy to see me?" 

Jungkook looked at himself, realized what Taehyung was talking 
about and threw a pillow at him. "Shut up" 

Taehyung went away laughing hard. Well, there were still 
seconds for the rest of Bangtan to know. 

"YOU WANT SOME LUBE? DON'T GET TOO IRRITATE," 
Taehyung shouted from the living room. 

Jungkook squeezed his eyes, he couldn't chase him in that state, 
damn it. 

Then his cell phone buzzed, notifying the arrival of a message. It 
was Lisa. 

you've seen me? 

Jungkook smiled, oh yes, of course he had seen her. Then he 
decided it was a good time for the nudes to return. 

Within minutes Lisa replied with another photo, Jungkook bit his 
lower lip. 

Lord, thank you for inventing IPhones, internet and sexting. 


Lisa came back a few days later, after successfully completing the 
first BLACKPINK dome concerts, and Jungkook couldn't wait to see 
her, so he made a few calls, annoyed YG, his managers and Jisoo, 
and went to the building with food and all the desire to fuck after 


getting the permission to give dinner to Lisa. He was also going to 
hug her and make her laugh with playfully kisses on her cheeks of 
course, but he also wanted to fuck, he wasn't going to lie. 

Lisa jumped on him as soon as she saw him, he barely had time 
to leave the food on the floor, her legs wrapped around his waist 
and her arms around his neck, while she kissed him with emotion 
and joy. "It was the best moment of my life!" she squealed excitedly. 
Jungkook grabbed her by the thighs and smiled, completely 
forgetting everything because all his senses were focused on her 
shining with happiness. 

"I'm very proud of you, doll" 

"I can't believe it, you know, it was a pink ocean and everyone 
was screaming with so much love, singing with us and... God, 
Jungkook, I never want to stop doing this in my life," she said 
excitedly, sliding down and giving little excited jumps, the ties of 
her hoodie swayed with her. She was like a little girl at Christmas. 
"I would spend years being a trainee just to live this again and 
again," she wrapped her arms around his neck, reloading him with a 
smile. "You have missed me?" 

"Every second" 

"And what do you think of my solo?" 

"I always thought you'd look perfect dancing Attention, dressed in 
a red, short and shiny dress," he commented simply, as if it wasn't 
one of his fantasies. He had imagined her in that dress, with her 
bare back and high heels on her delicate feet, the short skirt of her 
dress exposing her thighs, and her mouth painted red, a red so 
vibrant it would leave marks in his body, after giving him a show, a 
dance so hot that it would leave him panting... although she had 
already done it and had only had to dance, it didn't matter the 
clothes. "I have such a hot and talented girlfriend, that you don't 
need anything to make everyone crazy, just dancing," he slid his 
hands down her thin waist, tucking his fingers under the crop 
hoodie, delineating the band of her distressed shorts. "You have 
done it perfect, Lisa" 

"I thought about you when I did the choreography, you know?" 
She leaned closer, her pink lips brushing his when she smiled. "I 
thought "this will make Kookoo so happy, he will have problems at 
home when he sees the videos", and I was correct right?" Lisa kissed 
his cheek as she whispered, then nipped the soft skin of his jaw and 
with her breath made him shudder. 

"Very correct," he replied hoarsely, tilting his head to give her 
more space. Lisa pulled the small ring of his ear with her teeth, 
kissing her lobe. Jungkook tightened his grip. "Would you do a 
private dance for me?" 


Lisa chuckled, placing little kisses down her neck. "Weren't you 
sick?" 

"It was all a lie," he admitted, refusing to continue allowing a 
nonexistent flu to keep stealing what he wanted. 

Lisa walked away and looked at him. "Do you think I never 
noticed, Kookoo?" 

Jungkook blinked in disbelief, she knew it? 

Lisa laughed. "I know you want attention, you always want 
attention, and if you just ask for it, you'll get many things, you 
know?" her narrowed eyes, giving him such a heated look, told him 
that "many things" meant something... something dirty. 

"Yeah?" 

AUAUA 

She made a sound of assent and pressed herself to him, her thigh 
brushing his half hard on hidden in his jeans at getting between his 
legs, and Jungkook gasped. "You just have to ask for it, Kookoo" 

He was too curious and horny to think about his pride or dignity, 
fuck them. He nodded quickly. "Give me attention" 

Lisa smiled and Jungkook felt the noise of BLACKPINK's practice 
room door being locked. She walked away with graceful steps, still 
smiling flirty at him, and walked towards the music equipment. 
Jungkook followed with his eyes the movement of her hips, staring 
at her thighs that he still wanted to bite, he was going to self- 
proclaim himself a lover of those distressed shorts, so short and so 
tempting. 

Faded sounded in the room, Lisa turned around gracefully and 
looked at him with those mischievous eyes. Jungkook smiled and 
crossed his arms, leaning against the door. She began the 
choreography, moving her chest and raising her arms, fluidly as if it 
was easy. And then she moved her hips, running her hands over her 
skin, lifting the hoodie when it went up her waist and more up but 
not enough to reach her boobs, she turned around and her hair flew 
with her, she continued with her sensual dance steps, then she 
pulled the hoodie over his head. Jungkook felt the breath hitch in 
his throat, while the heat created sweat on the back of his neck, she 
wasn't wearing anything, absolutely nothing. 

Lisa bit her lower lip smiling, while with her hands she caressed 
the edges of her breasts, and slid to the floor, rolling on it, she 
looked like a nymph, enjoying the seduction game as she born just 
for it. Jungkook was tense, hard, clenching his fists to restrain the 
desire to get in and ruin her show, enjoying the torture of watching 
her and not touching her. What a masochist game. 

She approached him, walking like a cat, slowly and seductively, 
Jungkook bit his lip hard at seeing her, sliding his gaze from her 


feet to her head, his eyes lingering a few seconds on her perky 
breasts, with her nipples so hard, maybe because of the air 
conditioning, maybe because of the attention. Lisa took his hands 
and guided him over her body, as he had wanted to do since he saw 
her on stage, but she never took him to her breasts, laughing evilly 
at his desires. 

Lisa surrounded him, sliding her fingers down his chest, and 
being behind him, she hugged him, pulling her body to his back, 
Jungkook choked a moan to feel her hard nipples pressed against 
his skin. She slid down the zipper of his sweatshirt, it was the only 
thing he was wearing, and pressed her palms against his pecs when 
he had them naked, brushing her nails across his chest, while her 
lips caressed his shoulders. Lisa took the jacket out of him and 
caressed him again, outlined his muscles with her fingers and her 
nails brushed him, sending chills down his spine, and she went 
lower and lower, through his abs and the V that was marked on the 
edge of his jeans... 

Jungkook arched an eyebrow and looked down when she 
unbuckled his belt, she stroked his skin, on the edge of his jeans, 
and then also unbuttoned them. His fingers caressed him over the 
fabric and Jungkook let out a guttural moan, throwing his head 
back and moaning even more when she sucked on his neck at the 
same time. 

Lisa pushed him to the seats on the corner of the practice room, 
Jungkook fell sitting without fully understanding how he got there, 
but it didn't matter because she kissed him, sucking and biting his 
lips, licking him with her tongue. He didn't even realize that she 
was holding his hands against the seat, not allowing him to move 
them. 

She pulled away and Jungkook looked at her lips, wanting to 
devour her, but Lisa moved away and Jungkook followed her with 
his eyes as she got between his spread legs, kneeling and putting 
her hot hands on his thighs. Jungkook tilted his head as he realized 
where this was going. 

"What will you do?" he asked although her smile was showing the 
clear answer. 

Lisa leaned forward and her thick lips kissed his abdomen, 
making a wet path that made him sigh. But she had never done 
what she clearly intended to do and he had to stop her. 

"Lisa, it's not necessary-" she was lowering the zipper of his jeans 
with her teeth? Jungkook stared at her in amazement and bit his 
lower lip, her hot breath making his cock twitch, he felt her lips 
brush him through the thin fabric of his underwear. 

Lisa looked at him through her long lashes. "Help me?" 


Jungkook didn't understand, he was too lost to understand. She 
tugged on her jeans, indicating that she wanted to take them out. 
That made him react. "Stop, stop, Lisa, no" 

She frowned, confused. "You don't want?" her voice sounded 
uncertain, vulnerable. 

"Of course I'd like to but you've never done this and it's not 
necessary, baby," he stroked her cheek, with a comforting smile. 

"But I want to do it, I want to give you this for so long," Jungkook 
felt like it was hard to breathe, she gently nibbled the skin of his 
lower abdomen and oh, God. "... would you teach me how to do it 
well?" Lisa asked with big innocent eyes, a very different expression 
to what she wanted to learn. 

What was he going to say? No? He had wanted that since he had 
practically met her and those fucking lips. 

Jungkook nodded slowly and lifted his hips, Lisa slid his jeans 
and boxers down to his calves. His length hit his abdomen, finally 
free and very hard, a thick vein ran through it. Lisa held the base, 
Jungkook clenched his teeth, she had done this so many times and 
showing her experience, she pumped it gently, Jungkook grunted. 

"You really don't have to do thi-Oh, shit," Jungkook moaned, she 
had just pulled the tip into her mouth, her wet lips caressing and 
squeezing him as she explored. Shit. Lisa sucked innocently, if that 
was possible, frowning with concentration. She was beautiful, so 
fucking beautiful. "I don't deserve you, I don't," he murmured 
without thinking and put a hand on her nape, stroking her neck 
with his thumb. "You can use your tongue around," he 
recommended, that's good, since they were already in the game he 
had to play, right? 

Lisa did it and he closed his eyes, licking his dry lips, shit, yes, 
like that. Then Lisa licked the edge of the tip and Jungkook moaned 
loudly. She held the rest of him as she stroked gently with her sweet 
little tongue, savoring it as if he was a fucking ice cream. 

Lisa had never seen him like this before, Jungkook seemed totally 
lost. The veins in his arms were marked as he clutched the leather 
cushion of the seat and his thighs were as tense as ever, the muscles 
thick and hot under her hand. It was a ethereal image. 

She let go of the wet tip and rolled her tongue down, she didn't 
know exactly what she was doing, just followed what her instinct 
told her and Jungkook's moans told her that her instincts were on 
point. He was hard, thick and veiny, but at the same time the 
smooth skin made him soft against her lips. Lisa left kisses around 
and turned up, from the small mole a drop threatened to slip and 
she wanted to lick it, and she did it, before going back to suck the 


tip. 


"Such a good fucking girl," he grunted breathessly. He could just 
come with it, her beautiful lips were magical, so soft and plump. 

Lisa released him with a pop and Jungkook looked at her, what 
was the problem? Her face showed that she was upset. She hadn't 
liked it? 

"Can I put it whole in my mouth?" 

Jungkook groaned in pain, she was going to kill him. "Yes, do 
whatever you want, I'll be fine," he practically pleaded. "But tuck 
your teeth in your lips, please, and just as much as you can, not 
further, don't hurt yourself" 

Lisa nodded decisively and obeyed, as he said. Slowly she put it 
in her mouth, to the half, it felt much thicker but was easier to 
suck, instinctively she did it with her lips and Jungkook 
whimpered, dropping his head back. He liked it a lot. 

"Go up and down, please," Lisa went up and down, once, twice, 
Jungkook opened his mouth to breathe. "Use t-the tongue" 

It was difficult for her but then she discovered that if she moved 
her tongue she could suck it much faster and easier, so she would 
get distracted from the burning in her throat. Jungkook's sweet 
words of encouragement reached her ears between pants and 
whimpers, as she increased speed, it was harder for him to restrain 
himself. Lisa raised her gaze, finding him in a desperate and almost 
pathetic state, a feeling of power ran through her body and she 
wanted to moan with pleasure, she had turned him into that with 
just her mouth and he was so beautiful, so perfect, he was tense and 
red and... Lisa rubbed her thighs to relieve the heat between her 
legs, as she began to move her hand to the rhythm of her mouth 
over the part she couldn't suck on. He was getting harder and 
bigger, it was that possible? 

"S-shit, harder, baby, you're so good, Holy fucking fuck, oh god," 
he murmured, barely able to speak. Lisa obeyed and just when she 
was into it, sucking harder, he thrusted into her mouth surprising 
her and activating her gag reflex. 

Lisa pulled away coughing and Jungkook opened his eyes so 
much that they almost fell off, bending over and holding her cheeks 
with extreme concern. "Oh, by God, are you okay? I've hurt you?" 

Lisa shook her head quickly. "No, no, I'm fine, I'm sorry, I almost 
bite you" and she laughed at herself. "You're fine?" 

Jungkook smiled, this girl, she never thought about herself. "I'm 
fantastic, doll, you're perfect," he kissed her forehead affectionately. 

But Lisa saw that he was still painfully hard, his tip so red that it 
seemed ready to explode. Jungkook had been on the edge and she 
had ruined it for him. 

With determination, she pushed him back and held his cock back. 


"Lisa, it's not necessary-" she cut him off by pulling it back into 
her mouth, sucking hard as she was doing before but exerting 
pressure on his thighs so he wouldn't thrust, her nails digging into 
his thighs only sent more currents of pleasure to his crotch, 
hardening him more if it was possible. "Y-you have t-to let me finish 
talking. Oh fuck," he put his fingers into her hair and squeezed, but 
had to restraint himself with full force to not push her against him. 

Lisa went up and down, and with her tongue stroked his tip more 
carefully, recognizing that this made him moan louder. 

"I'm going to come, p-pull off," he warned, but Lisa didn't give a 
shit. 

Jungkook's breathing became frantic and he began to whine 
desperately, saying to her how beautiful and perfect she was and 
how much he didn't deserve her, until Lisa felt him twitch from the 
base and then explode in her mouth, so fast and suddenly she could 
only swallow and suck, milking him until the last drop rolled down 
her tongue and Jungkook sighed, his body relaxing suddenly. 

AUAUA 

Lisa smiled, very pleased with herself, and let out a small 
childlike giggle that made him look at her, finally opening his eyes. 

"You can call me Kookoo as many times as you want if you're 
going to do this later," he told her, taking her arm to pull her into 
his lap. Lisa straddled him and was surprised when he kissed her 
deeply but delicately, knowing that his swollen lips were exhausted. 
"I love you, doll, not only because of this but at this moment this is 
a great reason" 

Lisa laughed again. "I've wanted to try it for a while and you don't 
know how much I want to do it again, I promise to learn to not 
choke," she said with determination, looking so tender, Jungkook 
kissed her cheek, caressing her soft waist. 

"I don't deserve you" 

"You don't," she agreed. 

"I will reward you" 

"I can't wait, but we have to get out of here, I just asked to turn 
off the cameras for an hour" 

Only then Jungkook remembered that the practice room had 
cameras. She was sure they had been turned off? What if they had 
lied to her? He would kill the pervert who had witnessed all that, 
making a fool of Lisa. 

"The one in charge of the security cameras is a woman, Kookoo, 
don't overthink," she comforted him, stroking his cheek, as if she 
could read his mind as easily as a book. 

Jungkook felt more relieved and then the great doubt he had for 
some time came to mind. "Where did 'Kookoo' come from?" 


"You don't remember?" Lisa's eyes sparkled... with mockery? 

"No, what do I have to remember?" 

"Oh, you were really asleep" 

"What are you talking about?" 

"The other night, you started talking, I didn't know if you were 
asleep or awake, but you babbled nosense things and suddenly you 
said" Kookoo wants chocomilk" and then you just get quiet" 

Jungkook felt his face burn with embarrassment, if seconds ago 
he was willing to take Lisa to fuck her and reward her "attention", 
now he wanted to hide under a table in a fetal position. Shit. Why 
did he have to be so cringy? Jungkook squeezed his eyes, scolding 
himself. He didn't even like chocomilk. What the fuck was wrong 
with him? 

Lisa laughed heartily at him. "Don't worry, I'll keep your secret, 
Kookoo" 

FIRST OF ALL! I HAVE A QUESTION! two actually. this is just 
random but I'm really curious, how old are you? and how or 
where have you found this story? I'm 18{@ and well I can't find 
something I did??? lol. 

here we are again with another long as fuck chapter. I think I'm 
doing this too much, don't you think? I dare you to guess how many 
words are, lol. 

if you like it, comment and vote? so what do you think 
about this cheesy fluffy extra sweet liskook? Honestly I hadn't a 
clear idea but wanted to include all in one. why? idk, I'm a 
impatient person. so I just wrote what came to my mind and all 
ended up with one general theme "needy Kookoo", hope you 
enjoyed it! also i want to recommend the IG account kookiechimm 
because it gave me a lot of inspiration and also has the cutest 
fanarts. 

HAPPY #MISSKOREAJISOODAY. my baby, my wife, is turning 
24 today and I want to say that I'm so so so proud of her. she is 
such a hardworking woman, she turned into the big ass artist she is 
today, with her strong vocals and talent and she is such a beautiful 
person, always taking care of her members and being the strongest 
unnie, the unnie they need. I hope she has a wonderful day with the 
girls, her family and dalgom. she deserves all the good things in the 
worlds p y 

and I hope you all had a amazing new year with your families or 
friends, or both, and have big hopes for this new and fresh 2019. I 
still don't know what can change in just 24hs, be honestly that's all 
the time that passes between a year and another, but is what people 
say in this occasion and I'm being normal lol. anyway, all the love 


to all of you@ let's wait more liskook moments this year and a 
fucking whole real and complete with 7 songs at least album 
for blackpink for once. and of course, let's try to be or keep 
happy and kind with ourselves and with the others during this 
2019. 

AND HAVE YOU SEEN THOSE NEWS??? WHAT. THE. 
FFFFFFUCK. I'm shocked, so so shocked. really, I can't believe it. oh 
my God. dispatch hit me hard with that, I wasn't ready and I can't 
really believe the jenkai rumors are true. oh god. anyway, LETS 
SUPPORT JENNIE AND PROTECT HER OF ALL THE SHIT, NOW 
MORE THAN EVER. also she had a dating ban, apparently YG was 
angry or some shit, and I'm concerned about what's gonna happen 
with blackpink, if they are going to have a comeback or go on 
hiatus... as if they weren't always on hiatus. let's pray guys. 


16. Jelly 


genre: fluff, humor maybe? lol as if I was funny 
a/n: I really enjoyed writing this. 
a/n2: I know the name is cringy but I couldn't help because for a 
really long time I thought Kehlani sings Jelly instead of Jealous in 
Honey and I just have to add the story somewhere. 

"Sir, you have a call from BigHit" 

Yang Hyun Suk wondered what was wrong, there couldn't be any 
another reason for him to receive a call from that company. It's not 
like Bang PD and him were best friends for him to call and talk 
about the weather or something. 

Then he sighed, what the hell did this stupid child had done this 
time. 

"What" he answered the call arrogantly, sitting in his seat in the 
large and ostentatious office. 

"Mr. Yang" 

"Oh, it's you again," he huffed in annoyance. "Don't you have 
nothing more to do? Singing in America and letting me breathe in 
peace even just for a day, for example?" 

Sitting in his study, Golden Closet, Jungkook cleared his throat 
awkwardly. "Our tour starts in a few weeks, sir" 

"And are you going to give me a free ticket?" 

"If you want, sir" 

"No, I do not want to" 

"Oh ... how about your daughter?" 

"I don't let my daughter listen to crap" 

Jungkook took a deep breath, controlling the desire to hang up, 
this man was one of the rudest man he had ever met. But he 
couldn't get rid of him as he wished, YG was practically the owner 
of his girlfriend. "Sir, I was calling to talk about something 
important" 

"You always call to talk about something important, right? What 
is this time? Take her on vacation to Argentina? Because the answer 
is no" 

"Argen-? I don't even have any idea where that place is, I really 
don't want permission for anything, I just want to talk about 
something I've heard about." 

"Is she pregnant?" 


Jungkook gritted his teeth, could this man ever gonna let him 
talk? 

"No," he replied sharply. "As far as I know, she is not... but she 
could, right?" he added with a wicked smile. 

Silence. 

It was so long that Jungkook looked at the phone, checking if he 
had hung up. 

Well, okay, that was a bad joke. 

"Sir?" 

"Every time you open your mouth I feel like hitting you, Jeon" 

But he was also rich and objectively powerful, so he had the 
luxury of being able to date Lisa and "disturb" YG whenever he 
wish. 

"Sir, I heard that Lisa will travel a lot these days" 

The man made an assent sound, Jungkook settled back in his 
seat, looking intently at the screen in front of his eyes. "The BigHit 
security team has reviewed the messages she has received for the 
past few days, most were death threats by the way, and many 
belong to dangerous people who have at least one direct contact 
with BLACKPINK" and in front of his eyes were organized 
documents with the profile of each person who had sent it. Since it 
had been implemented that every person pulling hate on the 
Internet would be sued, BigHit had become very good at finding 
"anonymous" people. 

"Does BigHit's security team have nothing else better to do?" 

No, since Bangtan had become so famous the team was so good 
that every trace of every member of BTS was protected or erased, 
safe from any kind of threat, and even their loved ones were 
protected too. 

But BLACKPINK was part of another company, so the security 
team couldn't do anything even if Jungkook really wanted to. 

His blood had frozen when he saw that there were five short 
specific messages among the impressive amount, that were from 
Sasaengs of BTS addressed to lisa, in which they are threatening to 
hurt her if she kept getting involved with him. 

How did they know? Jungkook was clueless but he couldn't just 
leave it be just like that, he needed to notify YG because if his team 
got involved, that would be a completely confirmation that they 
were, in fact, dating. 

"Anyway, we've reviewed it and BLACKPINK managers are taking 
care of it, I don't need your meticulous ass in this, Jeon." 

"I know, I've sent all the information to Lisa's manager" 

"Then what do you want?" he asked in an exasperated tone. 

"Security" Jungkook replied simply. 


"She has enough, nobody could even dare to touch her" 

According to Lisa's manager, she only had two bodyguards. For 
Jungkook that wasn't even closer from ‘enough’, he had four kissing 
his ass when they traveled in Asia and there were six whenever he 
was overseas. 

"Look, Jeon, I know how to take care of my artists," he sighed 
wearily but with an arrogant hint in his voice. "Legal charges are 
already being placed on every registered person who threw shit on 
the girls, it's enough. I can't put them in a crystal ball, you should 
know better than anyone that you can't avoid the attacks of those 
lunatics" 

It was true, Jungkook had to admit. But still he was too 
concerned by the idea of Lisa going alone to face a huge number of 
people after receiving death threats. He remembered in vivid image 
how nervous Jimin had been when there was a threat to kill him at 
a concert, but he wasn't alone. While Lisa would be. 

Maybe he was exaggerating but he couldn't help being paranoid. 

And what terrified him the most was that people were aware of 
the existence of their relationship and they weren't the right people. 
He knew that ARMY were capable of doing anything to protect him, 
but, for some of them, Lisa was a threat. 

At night, he often found his mind filled with some fearful 
thoughts, specially on the things some people from his own fandom 
could do to Lisa. 

"I know, sir, but-" 

"I'm busy, Jeon, Lisa will be fine, after all she has a lot of people 
who love her in the places she will go to. Now, go back to whatever 
you're doing and I'll keep working" 

And he hung up on him. Jungkook huffed in annoyance, still 
feeling anxious as he looked again at the files on his computer. 
Some people were older, some were even almost forty, why couldn't 
they just focus on their own families instead of obsessing on an 
Idol's life? 

Why did forty-year-old women even chase after him? 

Jungkook had dealt with Sasaengs who were his mother's age 
since he was 16 and he still couldn't understand the obsession, and 
frankly some gave him chills of fear when he recognized them in 
public because recognizing them meant he had seen them far too 
many times considering Jungkook saw more than 50 thousand 
people in each concert. 

Then his phone buzzed, it was Lisa's manager. 

"Hey, Hyung," he greeted cheerfully, waiting for some news. 

"I've seen the screenshots you sent me before, you know, Lisa- 
yah's fans work very fast" 


It was nothing new, Jungkook was proud of that little protective 
army that his girlfriend have. "But can you do something Hyung?" 

"Sadly I don't think so, the event has been organized for months 
and this person have fans who had confirmed their attendance" 

Jungkook pursed his lips, thoughtful, then, after years of living 
together and being practically raised by the master of getting what 
he wanted; Min Yoongi, he got an idea. "And Lisa worth a lot for 
Shopee, right?" he asked innocently. 

"Well," Manager admitted and Jungkook could hear the proud 
smile in his voice. "Lisa leads the rankings of most adored idols in 
Indonesia so yes, she is very valuable" 

(a/n: this is just convenient for the plot lol I was to lazy to search the 
veracity of that) 

"And it would be a shame if Shopee suddenly received news that 
YG Entertainment doesn't want to send her, right?" 

"YG is going to send her no matter what, Jungkook," the man told 
him flatly, perhaps also disgusted by the fact that money is the only 
thing that matters for them. 

"Hyung, Shopee knows that?" 

There was a small silence, Manager was thinking, maybe 
understanding where Jungkook wanted to go. Then he answered. 
"No, if someone from YG Entertainment called saying that, it would 
probably really alert Shopee" 

"And if someone from YG Entertainment, an important manager 
like you, for example, would call saying that he finds the comments 
of a certain artist very disgusting for their beloved BLACKPINK 
member and that the company is reconsidering to annul the really 
really big fanmeeting that would bring many more profits than a 
perverted and problematic rapper, what do you think Shopee would 
do?" 

"Well, if I do that, they would probably reconsider the situation 
and annul the participation of the rapper in question" 

"And if you do that, Hyung, no one could complain because our 
sweet and kind Lisa suffered disrespect and everyone would support 
it," Jungkook said with conviction. "But they are only possibilities, 
Hyung, you know, it would be dishonest to do something like that" 

"Very dishonest" 

"And manipulative, and you wouldn't do anything like that" 

"No, and you wouldn't have such horrible ideas, Jungkook" 
replied the manager with an innocent tone. "That's why I won't 
write an e-mail stating the situation" 

"Of course, Hyung, you won't send the screenshots and private 
messages of what he sent to Lisa, right?" 

"Of course not, nor will I contact his manager directly neither" 


Jungkook smiled. 

"Hyung, I'm very proud of you for being such a good man" 

"And I for you for worrying so much about our Lisa," this time he 
spoke with sincerity. "You had proven to be a good man for her, 
Jungkook" 

A small shy smile formed on the boy's lips, he raised his legs to 
the seat and felt his heart race with pride. "Thanks, Hyung" 

"TIl call you when I don't do those dishonest things" 

Jungkook chuckled. "I'll look forward to it, Hyung, thanks for 
taking care of her" 

Jungkook smiled victoriously as he fiddled with his phone, 
twisting it between two fingers. That damn creep could get his gross 
comments about his girlfriend deep in the ass. 

He didn't doubt that everything would turn out as he wanted and 
Lisa would have a peaceful stay in Indonesia, without that imbecile 
wanting to look under her skirt. 

At the thought of that, the flame of fury burned in him, he had 
wanted to kill him when he saw what he had said about her and the 
things he had sent to her DM's. Nobody would disrespect his 
girlfriend and wouldn't pay the consequences. 

"What did I tell you about calling YG, brat?" the door of his study 
opened strongly, hitting the wall. 

"Ah!" Jungkook moaned in pain as his ear was clenched and 
pulled by Jin. "Let it go, let it go!" he complained while Jin pulled 
him to his feet. 

"Hyung wants to talk to you, dumbass, YG just sent a message 
complaining about you... again" the elder added rolling his eyes. 
"Isn't he stupid, Odeng?" he asked the little animal that was on his 
other shoulder. 

With his big black eyes the little sugar glider just looked at him 
and sneaked down his arm to the pocket of his hoodie. 

"Hyung!" 

"Hyung has asked me to take you, he won't let you run away 
again" 

Because the last time Jungkook had excused himself saying he 
had to practice, which was true, but after that he had went home all 
victorious and cocky, avoiding the reprimand of Bang PD. 

"Fine! But let me go!" 

"No" 

"Hyung!" 

The phone in his hand buzzed, Jungkook smiled, great, an 
excuse. Looking at the screen and seeing that it was a call from Lisa, 
he smiled even more, it was an even good excuse. 

"Hyung I have to answer" 


"Answer, you still can hear," Jin didn't let him go and pulled him 
out of the studio. 

Jungkook sighed in disgust as he walked beside him, hating that 
he treated him like a child. He answered, though. "Hey baby" 

"How many times have I told you not to get involved in my 
problems?" Lisa scolded him first. 

Oh, she sounded angry, really angry. 

"Excuse me?" He played dumb, it was the best option. 

"Sangwon Unnie has told me everything, Jungkook, is it serious? 
You spoke with YG, I've told you to stop doing that, I'm perfectly 
capable of protecting myself!" 

Lisa loved taking care of others but Jungkook took care of her 
and it was already the end of the world. The now blond guy, rolled 
his eyes as he entered the elevator with Jin. "I know you can protect 
yourself but I just wanted to help" he defended himself. 

"I don't want your help!" She exclaimed exasperated. 

"Well, it's late, you already have it" 

"Do you want me to thank you? They just scolded me because of 
you!" 

"I never asked you to thank me!" 

"So what is the point?" 

"Helping you! What do you want me to do? Sit and watch how 
they threaten you and laugh like hahaha they are saying that they 
are going to shoot Lisa, I will sit and wait for the show" 

"No one is going to shoot me, people just say things!" 

"And when they shoot you, will you tell me the same thing from 
your grave?" 

"Jungkook, nobody is going to shoot me" 

"You don't know that" 

"I'm not a specialist in the Sasaengs business and psychopathic 
people, you know, but I have a brain! Nobody shoots people in a 
fanmeeting" 

"Do you want to be the first?" 

"Jungkook, really, you're so-" she made a little irritated sound. 

"What am I? Let's say it" 

"No, I will not tell you anything, I won't fight with you" 

"You're the one who started this, Lisa" 

"Because you're irritating!" 

"And there you are telling me, well, you are too." 

"Yah, I'm not irritating" 

"You have called me only to argue with me" 

"I'm not arguing with you, you're arguing with me" 

"Because you started it" 

"Aaaaagh!" she grunted like an angry kitten, Jungkook had a 


smile on his face. 

"But that's how you love me, and that's how I love you," he added 
in a flirtatious tone. 

"No, I don't love you right now," she objected childishly. 

Jungkook pouted. "Then you hate me, you will make me cry, 
Lalisa, you don't want to make me cry, do you?" 

"Jungkook ..." 

Jungkook started pretending to cry comically, making faces as if 
she could see him and bending over Jin who was judging him so 
badly. And he didn't stop until he heard Lisa let out a small laugh. 

"Will you love me tonight?" he asked then, in a normal tone. 

That changed her mood quickly. "Oh my God, will you come?" 
she asked excitedly. 

"Of course" 

"That's-No, wait idiot, I'm still mad," she returned to the serious 
tone but one more calm. "Will you ever listen to me when I talk to 
you? How many times have I told you not to talk to Sajangnim?" 

"Many," he sighed. "But I was worried" 

"I know, you always are and it's very cute, baby, but trust me, I'll 
be fine, you know that Oppa is always by my side" 

But she didn't know everything that people were saying about 
her, because Lisa was always ignoring the bad comments and while 
that was great in general since it kept her happy and positive, the 
ignorance could be dangerous too when among those comments 
there were also death threats and gross comments. 

Jungkook sighed, but she too could take care of herself and he 
would have to trust her and her managers, even though it was 
difficult for him. He couldn't do anything else anyway. "If it makes 
you feel better, they'll scold me for this too" 

Lisa laughed, adorably but with an evil touch, Jungkook smiled, 
he really was in love with her and her giggles. "You deserve it" 

"It makes you happy to see me suffer, right?" 

"Mmmm, do you see me that kinky?" Lisa asked mischievously, 
Jungkook opened his mouth surprised, perhaps she was insinuating 


"I heard that, for God's sake!" Jin exclaimed. 

"Oh my god, Jin Oppa is there?" 

"Tightening my ear like it was a stress ball actually" 

"Lisa-yah you totally have my support to be sadistic with him and 
spank him, he needs it" 

"Hyung, stop embarrassing her!" 

"Okaaaay, this is awkward. I'll see you tonight, tell Oppas that I 
will wait for all of you" 

"Love you," he answered shortly, just as the elevator doors 


opened on the floor of the BigHit CEO's office. "Will you take me 
there?" Jungkook asked Jin, his ear was already numb. 

"Do you prefer that I take you by your little hand while jumping 
and humming Love Scenario?" 

Jungkook pursed his lips thoughtfully and finally shrugged. So 
Jin took him from the ear to Bang PD and the man, already used to 
them, didn't even ask. 

The second anniversary of BLACKPINK was being celebrated that 
night in a private bar which wasn't very large but very exclusive, 
which would only be attended by close friends of the four members. 
The team of YG had decided to give the girls a small celebration 
after their efforts and great success in the comeback. 

The bar that was covered in general with a blue, black and violet 
aesthetic, with neon lights on all sides, had a very New York 
decoration, inspired by the great attractions of the great American 
city and its particular personality. The alcohol bar was long and 
bright, with a strong white light that illuminated the persons 
leaning there, and at the end of the seats, in front of the large dance 
floor, there was a stage and a Karaoke. Visually, it was a place that 
denoted exclusivity and style. 

Due to the special occasion, the decoration was based on black 
and pink, with pink, black and golden balloons floating on the 
ceiling, and the special BLINK drink was being presented and not 
even the members knew what it was, only that it was pink like the 
lightstick of the group. 

Lisa was frankly in love with the place and extremely excited to 
celebrate the special occasion with her loved ones in Seoul. 

The place had filled up quickly and the music resounded as 
people danced and drank, laughing and having a good time. It was 
great when people enjoyed the moment; Lisa had been nervous that 
it would be boring, unlike Jisoo, who was completely sure it would 
be a success. 

Her Unnie had been right, as always. 

"Unnie!" Yeri, of Red Velvet, hung on her shoulders with joy. 

Red Velvet had arrived a few minutes before and being close 
friends of BLACKPINK, they had dispersed around the place to chat 
and congratulate them. Yeri had found Lisa who had just received a 
bottle of Coca Cola from the bar. 

"Yeri!" Lisa smiled, turning around to hug the little girl. "You are 
so beautiful, look at yourself" she complimented her, looking at the 
yellow dress she was wearing. 

"You look great too, Unnie, congratulations on the anniversary!" 

"Thank you, Yeri. Have you come with someone? And the 


Unnies?" 

"They've gone looking for BLACKPINK Unnies, and yes, I'm with 
some friends, do you want to come with me?" She pointed to a table 
behind her. 

"That would be great, but soon, I told Bambam that I will wait for 
him here." 

"Oh, it's okay, Unnie, I'll wait for you," she smiled at her. "You can 
tell Bambam-ssi to come with you" 

Oh, Yeri was so nice and friendly, that's why she had so many 
friends. Lisa showed her thumb up and watched her walk away. 
Then she sighed, drumming her nails in the luminous bar, 
wondering where on earth Bambam was. He had told her to wait 
for him at the bar because he was soon to arrive. 

"Yo, Pokpak! Sorry, I'm late. Oh thanks for the drink" a flushed 
Bambam said while stealing her soda on the process. He was, as 
always, looking great and fashionable in a loose and striped shirt 
with tight jeans, his hair was styled back in a way that cleared his 
forehead and made him look more attractive with a yellow circular 
glasses over his eyes. With a wink he said "Sorry I just got a little 
distracted while on the way." He ran his gaze down her body and 
smirked. "Woah! Looking like a girl now, huh, Pokpak?" 

Lisa glared at him. "Ha ha" 

"My Plice is a grown woman now. Oh how time flies," Bambam 
teased dramatically. "Anyway, Yugyeom is on his way, he just met 
with you know who," he looked at her suggestively and Lisa 
understood instantly, chuckling. "So it looks like there will only be 
the three of us tonight since the rest couldn't come" 

Lisa pouted, the rest of the 97 Line were so busy with their 
respective groups that the chances of being together were minimal, 
she always missed them even if they had been together recently. 

"And your hyungs?" 

"Only Jinyoung Hyung, to watch us and also see Jisoo-ssi" 

"Oh, for JinJiDo; Doyoung-ssi was also invited" she added, neither 
had Jaehyun been able to attend due to the NCT agenda. 

"And, yeah, of course," he rolled his eyes. "Jungkookie aka. 
whiny-tied-bitch is coming too," he waggled his eyebrows. "Tell me, 
has he been an idiot these days? Just tell me if that asshole does 
something and I'll punch him for you" At the same time Bambam 
raised his fists and pretended to box. Lisa stifled a laugh, as if 
Bambam could even defeat Lisa in a boxing match what more with 
Jungkook. 

"You know I wouldn't tell you even if he was," she sipping from 
the bottle. 

"Yeah cause you didn't even bother telling your best friend when 


you two broke up for a while. Psh" Bambam said resentfully, 
crossing his arms and leaning back against the bar. "Do you know 
the number of times I could've bothered the hell out of him but no, 
the lady was being quiet and suffering alone like the usual martyr" 

"I told you I was busy!" Lisa defended herself again. She had not 
told anybody outside of her group and it was really because she 
didn't want to admit it. "Besides we are already well and better than 
ever" 

"Lice, you two are always well nowadays, I don't even know how 
you guys can make it better. " 

"Blowjobs," Yugyeom said suddenly, appearing from the crowd of 
people. "Hello Lili" 

Lisa opened her eyes surprised, perhaps Jungkook ... 

"Yah, shut your dirty mouth!" Bambam punched his arm, like 
every time someone from the 97 Line made a dirty joke in front of 
Lisa. Although himself made them shamelessly sometimes. 

Yugyeom laughed. "Just kidding, but I really think you're always 
better than well after a blowjob" and he said it without a double 
meaning, Lisa narrowed her eyes, he knew? Because it seemed like 
no. Yugyeom always joked like that, though. "Any comment Lisa?" 

"It's not your problem" 

"Someday you'll tell me something Lisa?" She shook her head 
laughing. "Well, I know Jungkook will tell me something if he gets a 
blowjob" 

And apparently Jungkook had not told him, Lisa sipped from the 
bottle looking away and holding a mischievous smile. 

"TIl hit him if he says it, you damned pervert" 

"You say it as if you weren't curious" 

Bambam opened his mouth to object but nothing came out, Lisa 
looked at him raising an eyebrow. Yugyeom kept his cocky smile. 

"Oh my god, you two are disgusting," Lisa gasped with 
amusement, though frankly it didn't surprise her. Although she 
didn't really judge them, she herself had told Chaeyoung 
EVERYTHING. 

"And where is the beautiful Chaeyoung?" Bambam asked, as if his 
thoughts and hers were connected. It was something that they 
shared from childhood and it was extremely strange, Lisa could be 
thinking about pizza and Bambam would tell her at that moment 
that he wanted to eat pizza; sometimes it happened even when they 
were far away; Lisa thought about cats and Bambam just sent her a 
picture of his cats doing something funny. 

Maybe it was because they were together since childhood. 

"Running away from you, probably," Sassy Lisa said, Yugyeom 
laughed. 


"You are not invited to our future wedding," Bambam told her 
unbothered, taking advantage of the fact that the bartender was 
nearby to order a drink as well. 

"How will I not be invited to a wedding in which I will have to be 
a bridesmaid and best man at the same time?" 

"So you admit there will be a wedding," Bambam smirked 
victoriously. 

Lisa wanted to hit her forehead, Dumb Lisa. 

"Anyway, in real life where we all live, she doesn't want you, 
Bam." she repeated the same phrase since she was trainee and 
Bambam and Chaeyoung had met. Obviously Chaeyoung had been 
ignorant of Bambam's flirtatiousness and after a while, at noticing 
it, she was totally terrified because she definitely just wanted to 
sing and draw, dating was totally out of line of her plans and 
Chaeyoung was someone who loved to stick to her plans. 

Lisa was sure that Chaeyoung would only agree to date Gong Yoo 
and that was totally impossible. 

"You know what they say, I lose nothing by trying," Bambam 
shrugged confidently. Lisa knew that for him it wasn't a problem, he 
already had a lot of female idols behind him to date or have a 
moment. 

"Your dignity, you lose your dignity," Yugyeom clarified. 

"He was born without that, don't worry," Lisa dismissed her 
friend. 

"Excuse me?" Bambam pointed to himself while receiving his blue 
drink. "Your boyfriend is the loser without dignity who cried at 
night and did... other things for you" 

Lisa had very clear what he wanted to imply with the "other 
things" after spending so much time between men and friends. 

"But he dates me now, what did you get from Rosie?" 

"She once smiled at him," Yugyeom pointed out, but more with a 
pity tone. 

Bambam nodded victoriously. "You see?" 

"Shut up, you're making me feel embarrassed" A voice outside the 
group opined. 

The three of them turned around to see Jungkook there, dressed 
in skinny distressed jeans, a black T-shirt tucked in the tiny waist of 
his jeans, and a leather jacket, Lisa could only think of how sexy 
was such a vague word to describe that beautiful man. And since he 
was recently back from Malta, a little bit more tanned and with 
blonde, golden hair, he looked hotter than ever. 

"Hey, pretty legs," he took her by the waist to bring her closer 
with a smile, Lisa hugged him by the shoulders and buried her face 
in his thick neck, intoxicating her senses with his addictive smell. 


"Hey PrEtTy LeGs," Yugyeom mocked him, approaching Bambam 
from the waist in the same way. 

"jUnGkOoK," Bambam fluttered his eyelashes flirty. 

"You smell that, doll? It's the lack of sex," Jungkook pointed at 
them. 

"yOu SmEIL tH-" Yugyeom couldn't finish because Jungkook 
pushed him amusingly, the four laughed while both tall and quite 
similar guys were joking and even pretending to box. 

But then Yugyeom pushed Jungkook and he took a step back, 
hitting a girl who fell violently to her knees on the floor, the four of 
them stared wide-eyed and worried to the poor pretty thing on the 
floor. 

"Holy ffffuck, I'm so-sorry!" Jungkook squatted by her side, 
looking with extreme concern at the thin girl who had her face 
hidden since her black hair had flown over it. "Are you okay? Are 
you hurt?" he looked at her legs, her knees were red and her shoe 
had come off her foot. 

"Oh, yes, I'm sorry," and the girl pulled her hair back, letting 
them see that was one of the most beautiful Japanese idol in the 
industry, Sana. 

"You are sorry?" Jungkook asked with a amused smile. 

The girl looked at him confused but then realizing what she had 
just said and began to laugh tenderly, covering her mouth with 
shyness. Oh, she was really beautiful. "I mean, it's fine, nothing 
happened to me" 

"Aren't you tired of falling, Sana?" Yugyeom also commented with 
fun. 

"I know I'm sorry!" she apologized. 

Jungkook took her hand to help her stand, and for some reason 
Lisa didn't like the way he smiled at her or how she smiled at him. 
It was strange, she had never felt it before, but it was like a 
discomfort in her chest and she wanted to pull Jungkook's arm off 
her. Weird. 

However, she decided to ignore it. "Are you okay, Sana-ssi?" Lisa 
asked her worriedly, it had been a hard fall, and she reached out to 
touch her arm gently. 

"Lisa, congratulations for the anniversary!" The Japanese ignored 
the question completely as she held on Yugyeom's shoulder, putting 
on her shoe. Both girls were equally high, but for Lisa, Sana was a 
thousand times more beautiful. 

After all, all of Korea was in love with her. She was like IU, 
Yoona or Suzy. 

"Thank you! I apologize for this boyfriend of mine," Lisa put her 
hand on Jungkook's chest, she didn't know why she had to clarify 


that. "He's so clumsy and big" 

"Yes, you've grown a lot Jungkook," Sana smiled at Jungkook, 
Lisa blinked... they knew each other? "I still remember when we 
were all trainees and sometimes Bangtan used the JYP practice 
rooms, Jungkookie was so small and now he is so tall," she 
approached him and showed the difference in height between their 
heads with her hands, too close actually... her breasts brushed his 
chest and ... 

"Oh," Lisa forced a smile, the annoying discomfort in her chest 
was getting bigger. It was like getting annoyed but not knowing 
why. 

"Anyway, they're waiting for me, I'll go on my way," she pointed 
to her right and bowed respectfully. "Stop playing fights, please," 
she advised them and walked away slightly as if nothing had 
happened. 

Jungkook followed her with his eyes, with that attentive and 
worried look, Lisa wanted to turn him over and get his attention 
although a part of her was worried about Sana too. 

Well, this is stupid, she told herself and went back to her usual 
self. "Well, I think it's better that we go sit down, you can't kill 
another member of Twice or you will have some very angry fans 
behind your asses" she joked. "I'll take the drinks and you'll find a 
place," she really needed a few seconds alone to process what the 
hell she had just felt and didn't like at all what her brain was 
saying. 

She was jealous? What the hell? Of course not, it was stupid to 
feel jealous, Sana had fallen and hit and Jungkook had simply been 
a gentleman, she would have helped Sana too. 

"Ask me another one," Bambam raised his drink. 

"I want to try the BLINK," Yugyeom told her. 

"And I'll stay with you," Jungkook smiled at her, circling her 
waist and pulling their bodies together. 

Lisa smiled, shit. "It's okay," she agreed, couldn't push him away 
without motives either. Lisa wanted to hold her head, push 
Jungkook? Why? God, she was going crazy and thank God she 
knew how to cover it very well. "Bambam be loud when you find a 
place so we can find you" Bambam nodded in response and got into 
the crowd, dancing and waving people while Yugyeom chatted a 
few seconds with other male idols. 

"As if he wasn't always loud," Jungkook whispered in her ear 
mockingly. He had a point. "You're beautiful tonight," he added, 
looking at her dress. 

Lisa wore a frilled off-shoulder tiered black dress, which fell 
loosely to the middle of her thigh, with her long blonde hair falling 


in waves and high black sandals on her feet. It was simple but sexy, 
and to finish her look, her lips were painted in a vibrant red matte 
and a delicate gold choker in her long and elegant neck. Jungkook 
couldn't stop looking at her sharp collarbones and neck, that mole 
there was always tempting him. 

"It's new," she commented with a smile. 

"And a good choice, doll," he practically purred, looking with 
interest at his bare shoulders. "Are you wearing a bra under this?" 
he asked suddenly, taking her by surprise. 

"There are strapless bras, you know?" she told him as if it were an 
obvious fact, which was but possibly not for men. 

"Oh really? I didn't know. Can I check?" he leaned playfully, 
brushing the edge of her dress with his finger. Lisa slapped his hand 
amused. 

"We're in public, Jeon," she scolded him, though no one there 
really was paying attention to them. 

"But we're not going to be in public forever, you know?" He 
looked at her shamelessly. "And you look so good, I want to do so 
many things" his hot gaze made her skin bristle pleasantly, Lisa felt 
heat in the neck and ears and a small twitch in the stomach. 
Jungkook kissed her lips briefly. "I love it when you paint your lips 
red, you know, I can't help imagining them ..." 

And Lisa could guess pretty well what he meant without him 
finishing the sentence, his eyes said everything and she wanted to 
do it again, to see him sigh and moan her name while his whole 
body was tense and desperate under her power, her power, because 
Jungkook was hers, only hers. "You're so nasty," she told him with a 
small smile, pinching his nose softly. 

Jungkook arched an eyebrow, with a smirk. "Aren't you too? Or 
do you prefer me to remind you?" 

Oh, that sounded fantastic. Lisa bit her lower lip. "Maybe later," 
she said nonchalantly, pretending, and turned her back to ask for 
drinks, leaning on the bar. For some reason she wanted to play with 
him... anyway, they love to play. 

In seconds she felt his body against her back, while his hands 
were intertwined on her abdomen, and he pressed himself fully, 
from thighs to almost their shoulders, pure body heat and strong 
muscles; His breath brushed her ear and Lisa almost moaned with 
pleasure when he kissed her softly behind her ear. That was what 
she wanted, to feel that he wants her, and that calmed that strange 
and annoying feeling in her stomach. He is only hers. 

"How soon is later?" he asked, brushing his lips down her neck, 
Lisa tilted her head, offering her skin and was rewarded with warm, 
very warm kisses running though her skin, even her thin shoulder. 


Lisa smiled slyly. "At midnight, I will blow out the candles and I 
will be completely free to leave" 

She smiled innocently at the bartender and ordered the drinks for 
the four of them, just a bottle of water for herself since she didn't 
want to drink, she could end up drunk and had to be on her best 
senses the next morning for the Vlive anniversary special and then 
the flight to Thailand. 

"Who says we're leaving?" Jungkook asked her once the barman 
left and no one was paying attention to them again. His hand went 
up her thigh, and even through the fabric of her dress Lisa could 
feel the warmth of his palm and the electric currents that sent to 
her core. "We can lock ourselves in a bathroom and I'll just have to 
lift your pretty dress dress" 

Lisa gasped. Did he mean... in a bathroom? In public? 

It was scandalous and a very unhygienic idea, but the mental 
image of being raised on the bath isle while digging her nails into 
his back and silencing their moans with passionate kisses, trying to 
be quick and discreet, made her squeeze her thighs and her belly 
hurt with desire. 

The bartender putting the loaded glasses and the water bottle in 
front of her, pulling her out of her heated bubble. Lisa blushed 
embarrassed, could he have noticed the magnitude of her dirty 
thoughts? Would him judge her? However the bartender didn't even 
look at her, once he finished, he left. 

"Aren't you adorable?" Jungkook kissed her cheek, taking the 
boys' drinks for her. Lisa took her bottle and Jungkook's beer glass. 
"I've seen them get in there," he pointed with his head and waited 
for her to walk first, going ahead of him. 

Lisa didn't have a hard time finding Bambam, he was standing 
dancing like a moron while laughing with other people, who were 
sitting so she couldn't see them. 

Some idols and friends stopped her to congratulate her, they also 
greeted Jungkook since he was there and some even knew him so 
they spoke to him more. 

The table on which Bambam had invaded was also being 
occupied by Sorn and Elkie from CLC and Momo and Mina from 
Twice. There weren't traces of Yugyeom. 

"Wow, what an international place," Lisa commented without 
thinking as she approached, the music didn't let her be heard. 
"Hello!" She greeted them animatedly and left things on the table to 
receive Sorn's big hug. 

"Lili, I'm so proud of you!" 

Lisa laughed, hugging her just as hard. "I am also of you" 

"Aw, make room for the baby," Bambam approached and they 


both glared at him, their cheeks glued and still firmly embraced. 

"No" 

Bambam put his hand on his chest. "You are so bad to me" 

Both ignored him and Lisa greeted the other girls at the table, all 
four of them chatted with each other until they were laughing 
loudly and almost shouting, while Bambam also joined the reunion. 

Jungkook drank his beer, watching Lisa silently. She was talking 
with her hands moving animatedly and while laughing charmingly, 
telling how the comeback had been and the first BLACKPINK 
concert and sharing experiences with the other girls about their 
respective groups. And although there were four beautiful girls 
there, he couldn't take his eyes off her. She shone as if she were a 
ray of light in the dark, even if the place was dark with a pink aura 
thanks to the neon lights. 

How was it possible not to love Lalisa Manoban? She was so 
beautiful. 

"Oh, let's dance!" Sorn exclaimed suddenly. 

"Thank God!" Bambam said then. "Ladies, I will guide you," he 
said and took Momo's hand who took Elkie's, she tooks Mina's and 
Mina took Sorn's, the latter took Lisa's. 

"Wanna come?" she asked Jungkook. 

Jungkook reconsidered the situation, if he went with her, he 
would probably hoard her completely and then she wouldn't enjoy 
her friends whom she almost never saw. He was very tempted to 
seduce her while they danced but he finally shook his head, he had 
the rest of the night to spend time with her. 

"But," she pouted and let go of Sorn, telling her she would go 
later. "Join us Kookie" she insisted, hanging on his neck and making 
sad faces like a little girl. 

He shook his head, "Go, I promise we will dance later" 

"Are you sure?" 

"Completely," he nodded. 

"Promise?" Lisa extended her little finger. 

He did the pinky promise. "We have to make them envious, 
right?" 

"I never had problems showing that I'm the best," she admitted 
simply, pretending to be arrogant. 

Jungkook chuckled. "Start the show without me" 

"Tll be waiting for you," she smiled and kissed him softly. "Can 
you take care of my phone?" 

Jungkook nodded and carried the thing to the back pocket of his 
jeans, smiling when he saw her walking away among the people 
with short little steps while moving her hips to the music. She was 
totally a work of art. 


"Hey hey!" 

Jungkook looked to his right, where the voice came from, and 
found the pretty and especially short Maknae of Red Velvet. "Yeri- 
shiii!!" he exclaimed as usual, making her laugh and hit him in the 
arm. 

Bangtan Sonyeondan had become close to members of Red Velvet 
years ago, maybe 2015, because they were very much on shows and 
had gotten even closer when Jimin and Seulgi had dated for a 
while. And although they had two years of age difference, Jungkook 
and Yeri had gotten along very well from the beginning. 

"How are you? I haven't seen you in years," she exaggerated 
sympathetically. "They had been the best months of my life, I have 
to admit" 

"Excuse me, can you repeat? I can't hear you from up here" 

"No, you're just stupid, you have less oxygen up there" 

Jungkook smirked. "Touché" 

Lisa had been dancing so long that her legs were already tired of 
holding her and her feet were uncomfortable in her high heels, but 
she felt so euphoric in the midst of her friends as the music was 
passing that she didn't want to stop. 

It was great when everyone there was crackheads because she 
could be a crackhead with them. Without caring for their stylish 
image, she and Bambam decided to play the complete idiots cause 
for them, making people laugh is just a very full feeling reward, 
which of course they achieved soon enough. 

"Young money..." the voice of Nicki Minaj started the beats of 
Swalla. 

Lisa smiled excitedly, she loved that song! And she knew very 
well that someone else in the round also do. She got ready to start 
and smiled at Momo, signaling her to come closer so they danced 
together. Once they were pressed together by the front, they moved 
their hips in impressive synchronization and it can be said that in a 
very hot way. They continued with the rhythm of the song, moving 
together fluently, like swinging and raising their hands. Together 
they were giving a show that could make many drool, but they paid 
little attention, both were too concentrated enjoying the song. 

"Oh my God, look at that," Bambam exclaimed suddenly, 
touching Lisa's arm anxiously to call her attention. 

Lisa took her gaze to the place where his annoying best friend 
pointed and her eyes almost fell and rolled away... Jisoo Unnie? 
Jisoo drunk? Jisoo drunk on a stage dancing? 

"Is that Jisoo Unnie?" Momo asked surprised. 

"CHIMMY CHIMMY YAY!" Where did she get the microphone? 


Oh, yes, from the karaoke. But who the hell had connected it? Lisa 
didn't know whether to laugh or run to help her Unnie. Then she 
almost fell when she saw that she wasn't alone. Bobby? Jimin? Is 
that why she was saying Chimmy? "CHIMMY CHIMMY YAY!" and 
she was in the middle of both bodies, with hands on her body as she 
wagged her hips like a pro. Although it was difficult to focus on the 
sexy moves when she was singing Swalla with a broken English and 
the drunk tone. She confidently asked, "SAY WHAT?" 

And everyone shouted Swalla making her smile with confidence, 
she pushed both of them away like a diva and she positioned herself 
in the middle of the stage, turning around, and shook her ass. 

"This is great!" Bambam yelled, taking out his phone to record, 
even though Lisa snatched it away. "Yah!" the boy made a pout. 

Oh no, Nicki's rap, Lisa covered her eyes. Jisoo was terrible 
rapping and more if she was drunk. 

"How the hell did that happen?" Jennie pulled her arm, looking in 
shock at the Unnie who was practically immune to alcohol... 
apparently she wasn't actually. 

"| don't know!" Lisa exclaimed confused, wanting to laugh 
because God, it really was so hilarious. "They are drunk too?" 

"Jimin Oppa is for sure," Jennie pointed out, the boy clinging to 
Jisoo's back, guiding her hips to the rhythm of the song. Too close 
actually, they were grinding against each other practically. "He is 
normally afraid of Jisoo" 

"Well, not that much apparently" Lisa opined with obviousness. 

"He called me kitten ten times while we were talking and I'm sure 
he was flirting," Chaeyoung surprised them both by commenting 
from behind. "He's drunk" 

"Do you have any idea how that happened?" Lisa asked, pointing 
with her eyes at the crazy drunk people on stage. 

"I left them alone for a few minutes while going to the bathroom, 
they were talking about resistance and I think they decided to 
compete," Chaeyoung pursed her lips as she finished, marking her 
cheeks and showing an expression of resignation. "Should we put 
her down?" 

And just by saying that, Jisoo slid from the stage to the arms 
Bobby who carried her while she tangled her legs around his waist. 
They both got into the crowd dancing, Jisoo somehow got a bottle 
of soju too. 

"I think Oppa already took care of that" 

Jimin didn't get off, he even brought more girls onstage and they 
started dancing with him, making a small train of bodies with him 
in the middle. Lisa can see Taehyung standing on the side of the 
stage with his hand on his forehead, judging him. 


"I didn't know the rest of BTS is here," Lisa commented. 

"Just them and JK are here, Taehyung told me that the rest of 
them wanted to rest a little," Jennie replied and with her regular 
calmness, she took Bobby's shirt as he passed by her to stop him, it 
wasn't difficult since he was drunk. 

"Jennie!" Bobby screamed when he realized they were all 
together. "BLACKPINK ladies and gentlemen!" 

The audience cheered loudly while Jisoo raised her arms, like a 
winner, loving the mood of the audience. She was flushed and her 
ears were burning red between her black hair. 

"Rosie say something, distract them," Jennie told the younger. 

Jennie pulled Jisoo by the waist and Lisa held her on the other 
side, Chaeyoung took the microphone from her Unnie. "Everyone!" 
Chaeyoung quickly transformed into a charming one and stole 
attention while the music went off, Jimin pouted sadly from the 
stage and Taehyung pulled his arm to get him off from there. 

Chaeyoung stepped forward to the stage, stealing the attention 
while saying a few words of thanks, dazzling everyone with her 
beauty and natural aegyo. 

"I love you!" Jisoo told Lisa with a sly smile. 

"Oh my God, she's beyond drunk," Lisa stated with great 
conviction. 

Bambam carried Jisoo in his arms while Hanbin took care of 
Bobby, Lisa and Jennie led him to a secluded table in the darkness 
where Bambam sat the girl. 

"Christ, I need to go to the gym," he complained, grimacing in 
pain and holding his waist dramatically. 

"Are you calling me fat, Toothpicks?" Jisoo glared at him, 
dragging the words and narrowing her eyes to focus on him. Her 
voice sounded more husky than usual. 

"Never, Noona," Bambam smiled innocently. 

"Go get some water," Jennie ordered without paying attention 
and held Jisoo's face in her hands, giggling. "You look horrible 
Unnie" 

"Jendeuk ... Jen ... deuk!" Jisoo pinched her nose and then 
laughed senselessly. 

Jennie smiled and looked at Lisa. "I'll go find something to refresh 
her, she's too hot" 

"T'll take care of her, Unnie," Lisa nodded and sat next to Jisoo. 
"Aigoo, Jisoo Unnie, didn't you say that you were immune to 
alcohol?" 

Jisoo looked at her with obviousness, or tried to do it, her head 
wobbled. "I lied," she admitted and laughed, pressing her index 


finger against Lisa's lips. "Sshhhh, don't tell anyone" 

"Don't worry," Lisa played along, nodding seriously. "Tell me, 
Unnie, how did you get to this?" 

Jisoo frowned thoughtfully, averting her gaze to the table. Lisa 
thought that she had fallen asleep after a few minutes but then 
Jisoo straightened up, raising her index finger. "Fucking garden elf! 
He has robbed me!" 

"UH?" 

"Jimin! Jimin-ssi!!" she screamed trying to stand up but Lisa 
grabbed her arm, returning her to her place. "He has robbed me!" 
Jisoo looked at her indignantly. 

"What did he robbed from you?" 

"My money! It's obvious that I won!" 

"Unnie, what have you won?" 

"The challenge" 

"What challenge?" 

Jisoo huffed, looking at her as if she were a dumbass. "Drinking 
Lisa, I've finished the fifteen glasses before him," she specified, still 
staggering. "You know what is that? A victory!" then she belched 
violently. "Woah, look at this power" 

Ew. 

Jisoo opened her mouth trying to belch more but Lisa covered it. 
"Oh my God, Unnie" 

"Oh, that came from her?" Bambam asked with amusement, 
pouring iced water into a glass. Lisa put the glass in front of Jisoo's 
face. 

"Drink" 

"What is it?" 

"Try it and you'll see, Noona" 

Jisoo shrugged and drank. Bambam raised an eyebrow and 
looked at Lisa. "She's easy to poison" 

"I'm not afraid of you or anyone!" Jisoo objected. 

Lisa chuckled and poured more water into the glass she had just 
emptied. "Take more water, Rocky, you need it" 

While Jisoo fell asleep on her arms at the table, Lisa decided that 
she would never leave her alone with Jimin again. Both were 
dangerous. Taehyung had to take Jimin off the stage two more 
times and Bangtan said the boy wasn't easy to get drunk. So in 
conclusion, Jimin and Jisoo together and alone with alcohol were 
definitely problematic. 

Nayeon of Twice had gone to sit with them along with Jennie 
while Bambam had disappeared to dance, at least he was being less 
noisy than Jisoo although it was noticeable that he was beginning 


to get drunk. And she didn't know where Jungkook was. 

After taking care of Jisoo, leaving her in charge of Jennie, Lisa 
got up from the table and started looking for Jungkook. She had 
realized that he had never come to dance with her, he had not even 
appeared in the middle of Jisoo and Jimin's show, and Jungkook 
would never miss an opportunity to tease Jimin. 

She went to the bar, and asked for a bottle of water while 
checking around. 

"There you are Lis!" Sorn spoke to her, approaching. "How's your 
Unnie?" 

"Dead," Lisa shrugged. 

"Are you coming with us?" Sorn invited her to her section, Lisa 
located that it was right next to the one they were before. They had 
gone somewhere else because the previous one was full. 

Lisa gave up looking for Jungkook, he might be there chatting 
with Yugyeom and for sure soon he would look for her. Without a 
doubt, he was better at looking for than her anyways. 

She went with Sorn to the section, without looking too much 
around. When she took a seat with her back to the next section, she 
smiled at the rest, getting surprised to find Chaeyoung there too, 
and listened to them while they were talking. 

However, after a few minutes, while bringing the bottle of water 
to her lips she heard a laugh over the music... but it was not any 
laugh... it was a sharp, nasal, particular laughter... it was 
Jungkook's laughter. 

Lisa froze and frowned, concentrating. Jungkook? 

Instinctively she turned and saw a blonde hair, like her 
boyfriend's, and then saw another girl... what? 

She recognized the voice, it was from Yeri. Yeri and Jungkook? 

"What are you doing?" Momo whispered amused, noticing her 
rare expression. 

Without stopping to think, Lisa whispered: "Look behind me, 
that's Yeri with Jungkook?" 

Being at a better angle, Momo peeked over her. Then she looked 
at her again and nodded. 

"They are close?" Lisa asked although she didn't know why but 
really she needed to know that. 

Momo peeked again and made a face, waving her hand, as if 
saying "neither too far nor too close". 

Lisa frowned, feeling annoyed. She didn't like it. She definitely 
didn't like it. Why was Jungkook laughing with her? Why did it 
seem to be a lively conversation? Jungkook was introverted, he 
didn't talk like that with people, less with girls. 

"Are you jealous, Lisa?" Momo pushed her gently, laughing. 


That clicked on the blonde's head, immediately she shook her 
head. "No!" She did not know why she whispered, but she did it and 
with much emphasis. Then she took the bottle of water. "Why 
would I be? Tsk" 

Although her ears were attentive to the conversation behind her 
back. They were talking about music, about a Korean artist that she 
didn't know. Jungkook said it was his favorite but ... that wasn't his 
favorite, his favorite was Roy Kim, right? Lisa squeezed the bottle, 
he had told her it was Roy Kim. Had he lied? 

"You can smell jealousy in the air" Sorn joked, she had listened to 
the conversation a bit and understood by listening to Jungkook 
behind her back as well. 

"What, I'm fine?" Lisa feigned calm. She wasn't jealous, she had 
no reason to be, Jungkook was just talking to Yeri ... the cute, 
adorable, younger than him and very very interesting Yeri. 

But she herself was also interesting and cute and adorable, she 
had no reason to compare herself, they were different people and... 
Did he had just called her elf with affection? Since when did 
Jungkook tease girls? 

"Do you want this? You look tense" Chaeyoung offered her glass 
with amusement, reading her lies like a book. 

Lisa didn't think twice, she emptied the shot of pure soju in one 
gulp and scrunched her face in disgust, it burned as usual. Yeah, she 
had drink and even got drunk before but shit, soju wasn't her 
favorite. 

"This is horrible" 

"No, really?" Chaeyoung said sarcastically. "Why did you do 
that?!" 

"Try mine, it's refreshing," Mina offered from the front kindly, 
sliding her glass down the table. 

It was a transparent drink, with ice in the bottom and slices of 
lemon giving it a green hue. Lisa took a sip and it was so delicious 
and sweet that she took a longer one and felt the coolness in her 
throat. 

"They have been friends for a long time," Mina told her then, with 
her calm voice. Lisa had to bend over to listen to her and wished 
she had not done it, how did she not know that? 

"Don't tell her that," Elkie scolded Mina amusedly. 

"Look at her, she's jealous," Sorn crooned, squeezing her cheek. 

"Why would I be jealous?" Lisa defended herself, perhaps with too 
much momentum. "He can have friends, of course, and ..." 

And then he heard from far away the voice of Jungkook saying 
"Yeppuda"... to her. HE WAS CALLING HER PRETTY. 

"Give me another one of those," she asked although she 


practically stole the glass from Sorn's hands and emptied it. 

She had to calm down. 

She took another one just in case. 

"Oh my God, stop it mad woman!" Chaeyoung scolded her in 
English. 

"Hey, these are strong," Elkie pushed the glasses away from her. 

"I mean, he's my boyfriend anyway and we were friends before, 
there's nobody who knows him like I do" she argued, though damn 
she didn't know that now his favorite singer was Paul Kim and not 
Roy Kim and she had no idea about his songs because she doesn't 
listen to Korean artist regularly. And Yeri did know and she could 
talk about it with him. Lisa drank from Momo's glass this time, this 
was the BLINK and it had a rich sweet mixed fruit flavor. "Wow, 
this is good" And Lisa sipped the sorbet until the glass was empty. 

"Lisa that had vodka" 

"Uh?" She asked innocently, because she wasn't feeling it, so she 
decided to return to the subject that tormented her. "I'm not 
jealous," she repeated. "What does it matter if he once said that he 
likes Japanese women or if he once said he would marry IU? They 
don't know him like I do, and what if he laughs and is a gentleman 
with beautiful girls? He can climb a tower for them if he wants, I 
wouldn't mind because I am his girlfriend" 

The girls pressed their lips together, stifling laughters. Lisa was 
getting slightly red and effectively the blow of alcohol was affecting 
her, she kept chattering nonsensical things that were showing with 
obviousness her jealousy. 

"You're right," Sorn told her, stroking her arm, "You're Lalisa 
Manoban." 

"I'm Lalisa Manoban!" she exclaimed perhaps too loudly. "Nobody 
will suck his cock like Lalisa Manoban!" 

"Okaaaay, it's time to stop," Momo told her, laughing at how 
hilarious the situation was. 

"No, no, no, I'm not jealous," she repeated emphatically. "He is 
mine and only mine. you know what, I will go dancing. He said he 
would dance with me" 

Lisa made room, practically climbing over Sorn to pass, and 
almost fell when she reached the other side. 

She straightened and adjusted her dress, smiled gracefully at her 
friends, and turned around, she only had to take two steps to stop in 
front of the table where a distracted Jungkook was. Yeri and he 
weren't alone actually, there were also other idols and among them 
Yugyeom who had also been participating in the conversation. 

But Lisa didn't care, with her cheeks flushed and her hair a little 
messy, she leaned over the table without caring that she was being 


the center of attention, arching her back perfectly and giving a good 
view of her legs to the people behind her. And she smirked at 
Jungkook, running her tongue though her teeth. "Wanna dance?" 

And then, showing that she had him wrapped around her little 
finger, Jungkook nodded effusively, his big eyes fixed on her lips, 
and he stood up quickly. Lisa smiled victorious, jealousy? Why 
would she be jealous? Tsk. 

She took his hand and lifted it, guiding him to the dance floor. 

Lisa didn't need a sexy song to be sexy, she was naturally sexy. 
She guided his hands to her waist and wrapped them around, 
pressing her back to his chest, while she began to move her hips to 
the rhythm of a song she didn't know but was another one by Jason 
Derulo. Jungkook soon coordinated with her, sliding his hands 
down her arms, causing chills, up to her stomach and waist while 
Lisa felt him clinging to her ass and thighs, guiding her to her 
rhythm. Lisa smiled and tilted her neck, giving him room to leave a 
kiss and then rest his chin there, surrounding her completely with 
his body. Then Jungkook accelerated the rhythm with the song and 
turned her skillfully, spinning her on her feet until she finished in 
front of him, with her hands resting on his chest. Lisa laughed just 
because she was happy and kept dancing, hugging him by the neck. 

She felt dizzy and euphoric, a rare combination. 

"Are you drunk?" he asked. 

"Maybe a little bit," Lisa put her finger and thumb together 
making a naughty smile. But before he could say something witty, 
she raised her leg up to his waist and made him gasp in surprise 
when she stuck herself completely to him. Lisa brushed his leg over 
his as she descended it, taking care of him where he wanted, and 
while he smirked, she slid her nails down his chest. 

"You don't want to play with me," he arched an eyebrow, 
narrowing his eyes. 

"But you love playing," she said innocently and ground against 
him, making him hard, Jungkook squeezed her thigh and lifted it to 
his waist, Lisa gasped, loving the strength in her, and the sudden 
pressure where she was starting to need it. 

They looked at each other for a few seconds while the music 
continued to play although they couldn't hear it, frozen in time and 
locked in their own bubble. Lisa looked at his lips, hypnotized, and 
couldn't resist anymore, she took him by the nape and kissed him. 
Jungkook held her neck with his free hand and tilted his head for 
better access. Their lips caressed each other, savoring the alcohol 
and the sweet taste of the fruits in it. When one kiss ended another 
began at milliseconds, unable to stop, it was intoxicating and 
perhaps even more than alcohol. Jungkook pushed her to she didn't 


know where, she didn't care. Suddenly her back was against a wall 
while Jungkook was pressed against her body and began to lick his 
lips, making her moan softly full of neediness because he was just 
tempting her. Lisa tightened his shirt and pulled him even closer, 
taking the initiative to bite him and then attack him with her 
tongue. Jungkook groaned delightedly and ran his hand down her 
back, to her ass, squeezing it and pulling her against his body. Lisa 
dug her nails into his shoulder, feeling all of his hardness against 
her groin, the pressure of his hands, the force of his tongue against 
hers, and her head felt so lost and unable to think. 

But Jungkook was able to think and then the memory of where 
they were made him stop. Jungkook pulled away from her with 
difficulty, panting and leaning his forehead against hers, squeezing 
his eyes as he tried to control himself. Slowly he listened again to 
the music and the people around him. 

He opened his eyes and saw her confused look and swollen lips, 
her eyes were glassy and cloudy, she not only tasted like vodka, she 
was really drunk. 

"You've drunk more than just a little bit," he said with 
amusement, trying to lighten the mood. 

Lisa chuckled. "Nooooo00000," yep, she was definitely drunk. 

Jungkook cupped her cheek and hugged her around the waist, 
"You should drink water from now, doll, you can't blow the 
anniversary candle like this" 

"But I want to blow you," she pouted, tilting her red, plump, and 
very tempting lips towards him. 

Jungkook smiled. "You will bite me if you do it in this state, Lisa" 

She winked awkwardly at him. "Only if you want" 

"God," he snorted amused. "Come, I'll give you some water" 

Jungkook took her hand delicately and separated from her, the 
current of air conditioning suddenly hit his body at the loss of 
contact. He made room among the people and directed her to the 
corner of the bar, then lifted her by the hips and made her sit on an 
stool, Lisa leaning her face on her fist and smiled languidly at him. 
Her sleepy eyes made her look so adorable. 

"Wait a second, stay here, okay?" He spoke directly into her eyes, 
up close, it was something he had learned to do after dealing with 
his hyungs when they were drunk. Lisa nodded and raised her 
thumb up. 

Jungkook turned to leave but Lisa returned him on his tracks, 
pulling his shirt with surprising strength, and kissed him briefly. 
"You are mine," she said in a broken voice, dragging the words. 

Jungkook nodded with a confused smile, where did that come 
from? 


He had to get between people to get to the bar, at some point it 
got full of people. But while he was getting in, he accidentally 
pushed a girl with his elbow. Jungkook sighed, he was too clumsy 
that night. 

"I'm sorry," he hurriedly said and turned to see the girl, though he 
had to look down. 

"Don't worry, big boy, it happens to me often," she said 
nonchalantly, looking at him with her catlike eyes, she radiated 
swag and it was something he had seen just in a few girls ... 
Actually, only in Lisa. 

She... He had seen her elsewhere. 

Jungkook blinked thoughtfully, where did he know her? 

"Jeon Soyeon," she stretched out her hand with a smirked, as she 
leaned at the bar. 

Jungkook smiled at the coincidence. "Jeon Jungkook" he took it. 

She held his hand and looked at him, though her long eyelashes. 
"I know" 

Jungkook tilted his head, still thinking of where he knew her and 
it was impressive that although she was very small in size she 
radiated a lot of power. "(G) I-DLE, you're from there" he suddenly 
remembered. She was the rapper, very talented and charismatic. A 
little Nicki Minaj. 

"Right," she nodded charmingly and pulled a strand of her hair 
back. 

"You're good," he praised her, smiling. 

"And you are also very good," she replied, looking straight into 
his eyes, with a smile that he couldn't decipher. 

"Thanks, I guess," he shrugged, surprised by the answer. Since 
girls weren't that direct with him, specially the idols, because they 
were generally more shy and full of aegyo. 

"I'm serious, you're good," she repeated. "You are cute too" 

Oh, well, that was new. 

Jungkook looked at her attentively, perhaps she ... 

"Although you are also generous, would you say yes if I ask you 
to stay with me?" 

Well, yep, she was flirting. 

"Y 

"Jungkook, Lisa is crying like a baby in a corner" 

All of Jungkook's senses activated like alarms and he stared in 
astonishment at the person who had just touched his shoulder and 
told him that, it was Sana. "What?" he asked without believing, Lisa 
crying in public? 

"What are you doing here?!" Sana scolded him. "Go see her!" and 
yelled at him suddenly, making aegyo more than provoke fear. But 


that woke up Jungkook. 

He literally pushed his way through people, he didn't give a 
damn, and hurried to where he had left her. He wasn't there, 
another member of Twice was sitting there while chatting with 
Yugyeom. 

"Lisa, have you seen Lisa?" he suddenly asked the girl, Tzuyu, 
scaring her. "Have you seen her?" he asked Yugyeom too. 

"Unnie? No, there was no one here when I came, Jungkook-ssi" 
Tzuyu replied, while his big Bambi eyes filled with concern. "Has 
something happened to her?" 

"What happened?" Yugyeom asked him this time, worried to see 
him so alarmed. 

"Oh, hell, I've lost her," Sana said suddenly, she had followed him. 

Jungkook wasted no time and looked around, feeling the anxiety 
coursing through his veins, what had happened while he wasn't 
there? Someone had bothered her? Someone had touched her? He 
would kill the bastard. 

Then he saw her walking in the distance, her long blond hair was 
signaling. Jungkook ran to her, following her to the bathroom area, 
and just before she entered he held her by the arm. Lisa turned 
around and Jungkook almost fell on his ass confused when she 
pushed him and started hitting him in the chest while crying. 

"What's going on?!" he asked her, altered, deciding that it was 
better that they both get into the bathroom. He dragged her to the 
room and locked the door, seeing that they were alone. Meanwhile 
she was still attacking him with blows. "Stop! This is violence, 
woman!" he told her firmly, cringing against the door while she 
cornered him. 

"You want me to stop? You have to stop!" she yelled at him, 
dragging the words, slower than usual, and Jungkook stopped her 
from hitting him because those fists were hurting him on the chest. 
"Stupid idiot! Asshole!" 

Why was she so angry? What did he do?Jungkook looked at her 
as if she were crazy. Lisa could barely stand on her feet but could 
punch man. What a Lisa way to be drunk. 

"You dare to come and act innocent!" she spat at him with poison 
and then insulted him in Thai. Jungkook didn't know Thai but that 
definitely sounded like a son of a bitch. "I have seen you!" she 
approached, pointing exaggeratedly at her eyes, which was 
somewhat hilarious. She was acting like a crazy drunk and 
Jungkook pursed his lips, it wasn't time to laugh. "I've seen you 
flirting! With the rapper! With Yeri! Even with Sana! I'm not 
enough for you? It's because I have very big eyes? I knew it's 
because I have big eyes!" 


"There is no problem with your big eyes," Jungkook clarified with 
sincerity. He loved her eyes. 

"Then it's because I'm not Korean!" 

Jungkook frowned. "Uh?" 

"Well, I'm sorry I'm not. I don't look like IU, I'm not adorable and 
cute, innocent and white as milk, I'd rather die than sing Good Day, 
you know why, because the song sucks!" 

Jungkook crossed his arms, arching a funny eyebrow, she had 
said that the song was not so bad long ago, when they began to be 
friends. She had lied? 

"Don't smile like that! I hate that you do that! You make fun of 
me! It's why you think I'm jealous? I'm not jealous! I'm Lalisa 
Manoban, I have no reason to be jealous!" 

"You are not jealous?" because she sounded definitely jealous. 

This was starting to be funny for Jungkook. 

"Never!" she screamed. "But since when are you a friend of Yeri? 
And of Sana? You told me that Roy Kim was your favorite singer! 
Liar! It's Paul Kim!" and she said it as if she had just discovered that 
he was a spy from North Korea. She was definitely jealous, the lady 
Tve never been jealous’ was boiling and she was downright 
adorable, her cheeks flushed and the look of pure rage, even though 
she was drunk, she was a cute drunk girl. "Yah! Stop smiling! I hate 
your smile because I want to kiss you and I won't kiss you Jeon 
Jungkook! Go kiss one of your girls!" 

"One of my girls?" he asked wanting to burst into laughter. What 
girls? He had never had girls. 

"Yes, all short and Korean!" 

"But I just want your little kisses" 

She ignored him. "But I assure you, none of them will love you 
like ... me," and her mood changed drastically, her eyes filled with 
tears. "Yah, look what you've done! I'm crying now!" 

"Why are you crying?" He decided to ask her, feeling tenderness 
for the tearful beast with large, crystalline eyes. Oh, she was so 
beautiful. 

Lisa sniffed and ran her hand down her nose, suddenly looking 
weak. "You're bad, s-so bad, you told me that Roy Kim was your 
favorite singer and you lied because you told Yeri that it was Paul 
Kim and it's not fair be-because I should know and I don't even 
know who Paul Kim is" she began to sob as if not knowing who 
Paul Kim was was the same as finding out about her cat's death. 

Jungkook pulled her into his arms, and although she was angry, 
Lisa rested her cheek on his shoulder and cried. "And I don't li-like 
that you are so cute and charming or that you have such wonderful 
thighs that cause kinks" 


"They cause what?" 

"Everyone loves you and you can have something better than me 
and fu-fucking Jeon Jungkook" she sobbed. "And Good Day doesn't 
suck, you suck and IU is stupid for not dating you" 

"But if you and I are dating, IU has no chance" he stroked her hair 
gently. 

"But she's pretty," she murmured in a small voice, her Thai accent 
accentuated like every time she was drunk. 

"You're pretty too," he cupped her cheek, making her look at him. 
Lisa had wet eyelashes, the makeup had run a little and it really 
was a mess. But still, she was prettier than all the girls out there. 
"And you're the one with my heart, Lili, not her, and you're 
destroying it with your tears. Can you stop crying, please?" he asked 
tenderly, wiping the tears from her cheek with his thumb. 

"No, you deserve to suffer for making me cry" 

Jungkook giggled. "Is it my fault that you're jealous?" 

"I'm not jealous!" she objected with sudden force. 

"It's okay, tiger, you're not," Jungkook told her in peace. 

"Even though-" 

"T'll show you who Paul Kim is when we're home," he said, before 
she started whining about that again. 

That's how he got a smile. "Seriously?" 

Jungkook nodded. "Now, we have to-" 

"Oh my God," she put her hand to her mouth, paling, and 
Jungkook didn't need any more signals. He lifted her from the waist 
like a mannequin and put her in the first bathroom, Lisa fell on her 
knees and threw up in the toilet, like a damn fountain. 

Jungkook held her hair in a tail and cleared her cheeks of some 
strands. "Christ, you must never drink again" he said sternly, she 
was dangerous. 

Although it was new, Lisa had never been like that before when 
she was drunk... Was it because of jealousy? 

Jungkook smiled, he was looking forward to her being conscious 
back to mock her. 'I'm not jealous’ she had said. Tsk. Pure lies. She 
was jealous, but knew how to hide it, and who would say that 
alcohol would expose her like that. 

She was definitely a little selfish, she only wanted him for her. 

Jungkook stroked her back and waited for her to finish, thinking 
that she was a fool, she had drunk so much and without eating, that 
was why the alcohol had hit her so hard. 

When finished, Lisa began to tremble and Jungkook frowned, 
what? He leaned over to see her and she was definitely crying. 

"I'm so ridiculous," she whimpered dramatically, cupping her 
face. "I'm disgusting and ridiculous and I'm very drunk" 


Oh, at least she accepted that she was drunk. 

"You are also jealous" 

"I'm not jealous!" she screamed in exasperation. Then he saw the 
vomit again and started to cry, sinking her face back into his hands. 
"This is so embarrassing, that's why you'll leave me and you'll go 
with the pretty rapper, who wouldn't do it, she's fabulous and very, 
very hot." 

"Are you being gay with the girl you're jealous of?" 

"Yes," she agreed weakly. 

Jungkook sighed, what a woman. He took her by the waist and 
helped her to stand up, flushing the water from the toilet. Lisa 
didn't remove her hands from her face although she leaned against 
the wall of the bathroom, while her shoulders trembled with sobs. 

"Doll, stop crying, please," he asked her with a lot of tenderness, 
although he had the laughter in his throat. 

"No, I'm a mess, I want to be emo and cry" 

Jungkook led her back out, and decided to sit her down on the 
bath counter. And still she didn't removed her hands from her face. 

"Can I see you?" 

"N-no, I'm very drunk" 

"And jealous" 

And so he got her to raise her face and glare at him. "I'm not 
jealous, damn it!" 

Well she did look like a disaster, but it was HIS disaster. 

"Well, you're right, you're not" he raised his hands in peace. "But 
you want to know something?" he said suddenly, opening the water 
tap. 

Lisa sniffed and shook her head, sighing in frustration. Jungkook 
dipped his hand in the water and then placed it on her cheek, 
gently wiping the make-up on her cheeks with his fingers. "You 
can't be jealous" 

"I can't?" she asked intrigued. 

"No, you know why?" she shook her head. "Because I don't see 
anyone but you, Lisa, there are a lot of pretty girls out there, there 
could even be the most beautiful, but I don't care because you are 
the most perfect for me, you are all I want" 

His soft and tender voice made her cry again, but this time they 
were tears of happiness. Lisa scrunched her face like a baby and 
real big tears filled with feelings fell down her cheeks. 

"Even if I don't know who Paul Kim is?" She whispered weakly. 

Jungkook laughed, that girl. "No it doesn't matter" 

"But it's your favorite singer, it's special for you" 

"You are special for me" 

Lisa hugged him, with her legs too, sinking her face into his neck. 


Jungkook put his arms around her and melted into her warmth, 
into his pretty drunken doll. 

"It's all right, Lili," he whispered in consolation and hummed a 
bit, stroking her back fondly. 

After a few quiet minutes, someone knocked on the door. 
Jungkook thought that surely some girl wanted to use the 
bathroom, he would have to explain it. 

Slowly he separated from Lisa and she raised her legs, hugging 
her knees, she was sleepy, her eyes heavy and tired. 

Jungkook stood in the way in the door so they couldn't see her 
and then opened it a little, then he was surprised to meet Soyeon 
and another girl, if he wasn't wrong was also of (G) I-DLE, Minnie, 
Lisa had talked about her because she was also Thai. 

"Jungkook-ssi, I apologize for what happened," Soyeon bowed in 
embarrassment. 

Apologies? Apologies for what? 

"I didn't know that you had a girlfriend and I have been very 
disrespectful, I am really sorry" 

Oh. 

Jungkook didn't know what to say. 

"Unnie is fine?" Minnie spoke, she had a really soft voice, as she 
stood on her tiptoes and wanted to take a look over him which was 
really impossible. "We saw here come here and we brought you two 
water," she raised her hands, Soyeon did the same. 

"..You can heard out there?" Jungkook suddenly asked worried, 
Lisa had not shouted so loud, right? And the bar was playing very 
loud music so that it could be heard, right? 

One thing was Lisa being ridiculous and making a fool of herself 
in front of him but another worse thing was a lot of people also 
watching her, he was going to make all of them promise to keep his 
mouths shut if they knew. 

"No, we didn't hear anything. Something happened, Sunbaenim?" 
Minnie asked him with genuine curiosity. 

Oh, thank God, Jungkook sighed. "Nothing, I'm sorry, I'm saying 
incoherences, yes, Lisa is fine, thanks for worrying" then he noticed 
that the rapper wasn't looking at him, she was mortified. "Soyeon- 
ssi, don't worry, I'll forget everything" 

She smiled slightly, this time with a purely friendly expression. 
"Thank you, take care of Lisa-ssi, please, Sunbaenim is admirable 
and has to be fine" 

"It's my job," Jungkook shrugged and took the four bottles of 
water. "Thank you very much, girls. (G) I-DLE fighting!" 

They both laughed and finally left. 

Turning around, Jungkook found Lisa leaning against the mirror, 


with her hair on her face and her legs hugged against her chest, she 
was snoring... Lisa was snoring like an old man. 
Finally, now that she was asleep, Jungkook could laugh hard. 


The headache woke Lisa from her deep sleep, it was as if 
someone had hammered nails into her skull and Oh God, her mouth 
was dry and her tongue was stuck to the palate. She felt thirsty and 
pain and her eyes burned when she opened them although it was 
dark except for the light that came from outside, through the open 
door. It was daylight. 

She rose, holding her head, and moaned. Oh, she was also dizzy. 

What the hell was that feeling? What time was it? What day was? 
Damn, was she sick? She couldn't be sick! She was altered after 
placing herself in time, she didn't remember anything but she did 
have many things to do. 

She turned to look at the nightstand, looking for her cell phone, 
but she couldn't see well so she only took the first cell phone that 
her fingers brushed, not noticing that actually on the table were 
two phones. 

The brightness of the screen almost made her cry and it caused a 
strong pain in her forehead zone, damn, that wasn't her phone. It 
was Jungkook's. First, because it was an iPhone X and black, hers 
was pink, and second, because she was in the home screen. 
However, the only objective was to see the time. 

It was seven am. Oh, it was still early. 

Lisa rubbed her aching eyes and lit up at her side, finding 
Jungkook deeply asleep on his back with Leo curled up in the crook 
of his arm. 

Lisa put the phone on the nightstand and tried to stand up, shit, 
everything was spinning and her head hurt even more with each 
movement, as if her brain was bouncing on her head. Damn. 

When she was sitting on the bed, wanting to die, she noticed that 
next to the cell phones, there was a bottle of water. Oh, God, thank 
you. 

Lisa drank it as if she had spent years in the desert, enjoying each 
sip with pure pleasure. 

"Why are you awake?" Jungkook's husky voice surprised her a 
little, Lisa turned reflexively but squeezed her eyes, shit, bad idea. 
"Oh, look at that hangover, miss i'm-not-jealous" he sat down and 
rubbed his eyes, a lazy smile on his lips. 

Lisa frowned. "What?" 

"Don't you remember?" 

"Remember what?" 

Jungkook's smile turned evil, and among all her headache, Lisa 


had some memories... some VERY INTERESTING and fuzzy 
memories. Oh no... 

She buried her face in the pillow, she was so stupid, she was even 
worse than him being jealous and that was so... 

"I'm so ridiculous" 

"Do you want me to show you who Paul Kim is now?" 

Lisa glared at him from the pillow. Being sober, she was tempted 
to gift him to Sana, or Yeri, or Soyeon, with even a gift bow in his 
head; that dork wasn't going to let her breathe after that. 
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bitch is aggressive lol. what do you think about it? tell meeeee 
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also a lot of thank you and love for my sweet Pearl for helping 
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WHAT THE FUCK 


I literally spit the mango I was eating. 

literally. that's a true story. my cat judged me so fucking hard, 
well bitch thank goodness I wasn't dying because it shows that you 
weren't going to save me. 

lies, she loves me. 

now, focus. 

ok. 

really. 

this story reached the 100k reads. 

I can't believe this. 
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really guys, first of all... why? 

I mean, I'm a whole disaster, my grammar is a disaster, the first 
chapters are CRINGY AS FUCK... 

lol she said just the first chapters. 

no. 

ALL THIS STORY IS CRINGY, I AM A CRINGY PERSON SO 
WHAT. THE. FUCK. 

anyway 

so, guys, now I'll go serious. 
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this amount of reads, votes and comments (I'll be honest, I prefer 
comments more, those are my bitches, they always make me smile 
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live this delulu liskook fantasy with. 
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but NOW, we reached 100k reads and I say we because of course 
this is not just because of me, it's because of all of you too that take 
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say "you did it good, authonim" and all of that really worth a lot for 
me, even just the colorful hearts; you guys are the most amazing 


thing this story and liskook brought to me. so, yes, you guys have 
my heart 

I met amazing people here, and now I can call them my friends. 
I'M STILL OPEN TO KNOW MORE PEOPLE, YOU KNOW, IM 
FUNNY SOMETIMES AND I LOVE TALKING. 

lol, I'll stop offering myself on internet. 

even if I should because my broke ass just have $19 in her bank 
account. and $19 ARE NOTHING IN THIS ECONOMY. so if you 
want to be my sugar daddy... 

going back to the point, I'll stop talking about myself, my cocky 
ass have to stop. 

so in general, you all are so kind and nice, I'm being completely 
honest. it's amazing how you always find the way to make me laugh 
and smile, you make me enjoy the writing and... oh God... 

I know I'm not the best, I know sometimes the chapters don't 
have sense or i forget some special things, and they can be boring 
or too long, I know over all that my English sucks, I know I take a 
lot to update and I know very well that I don't deserve you all but 
thank you. 

lol I'm talking as if this was the biggest thing that happened to 
me. 
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I love writing and knowing that what I'm doing is reaching this 
point it's really amazing and important for me. I really want to keep 
going with this and see what more I can do and well, this is a really 
BIG motivation to stop being annoying and insecure and keep 
writing for fun, to entertain myself and all of you. 

writing is a very special thing to me and this is making it just 
more special. 

ok, I'll stop, I'm talking a lot. 

anyway, in summary: THANK YOU 

ofc this story have still a lot more to go so don't think the 
ending is near or something, because I know someone gonna ask. 
hehe. 

so, before going, ok I'll regret because I have to study BUT THIS 
IS A SPECIAL OCASION OKAY? so, do you want something 
special for this? tell me. you can ask for whatever that comes 
to your mind. a scenario? a moment? something special? a Q&A 
about me? lol who cares about you lena. 

please no more request of Jungkook being jealous, guys, I did a 
whole drama about it to let the guy behave as a stupid jelly asshole 
again. I mean, ofc he'll be jealous in the future but I won't do a 
whole drama about it again. it's like going in circles with the story. 
and with sbs gayo requests, I have them already noted, I still don't 


know what I'll write about it but it's on my plans so let's wait. 

so, ill go now. my soft ass it's already too overwhelmed with love 
and have to rest a little because I'm cold bitch and I can't be soft for 
to long or I'll die. 

look what I am saying jesuschrist, there's showed how much 
cringy I am. 

bye 

ps: I'LL UPDATE SOON OK? GIVE ME SOME DAYS MORE PLS 

PS2: lol I'm always so nervous before publishing this type of 
things, I'm afraid of being ignored. sorry. I don't have self esteem 
ok? 


17. Birthday Boy 


genre: fluff 
a/n: I couldn't put the name of the chapter in the image but I was 
against redoing it bc shit I love so much neon violet 

"Are you all sure you haven't seen my phone?" Jungkook asked 
while scratching his head, with a lost expression. 

He had been looking for it everywhere and there were no signs of 
it. 

"Have you checked your bag?" Namjoon pointed at it without 
paying too much attention, he was changing to his casual clothes. 
They had just given the first show of their long-awaited comeback, 
Idol. 

Jungkook nodded effusively, "I've checked everywhere!" he began 
to get anxious, had he lost it? He couldn't lose it! 

"Did you searched well?" Jimin moved to Jungkook's new bag, 
which he had just given him to stop using that disgusting and worn 
green camera bag. "Let me see," he started to take out the things 
himself had put there while Jungkook looked at him, biting the nail 
of his thumb. 

"We won't buy you a new one even if tomorrow is your birthday, 
you know?" Yoongi warned him jokingly while the stylists were 
removing his makeup, Jin was the only one who laughed while he 
was eating. 

"It's not here," Jimin said after rummaging a bit more. "I put 
everything myself and I don't remember having touched your cell 
phone" 

Jungkook ruffled his hair in frustration. "Damn it, I don't 
remember where I left it" no matter how hard he tried, he just had a 
blank mind. He didn't remember even when he had used it for the 
last time. 

"Why don't you relax and think," Jimin took him by the shoulders 
and directed him to the leather sofa of the dressing room, forcing 
him to sit down. "When was the last time you used it?" 

Jungkook pursed his lips, looking at him sarcastically. "What do 
you think I've been thinking about the last two hours?" 

"Yah, don't talk to me like that," Jimin scolded him offended. 

Jungkook sighed and leaned his elbows on his knees, cupping his 
face. "Sorry, I'm worried" 


"It shouldn't be far, we've been here all day," Taehyung opined 
from the corner where he was eating the fruits of Jungkook's 
birthday cake. 

He was right, they had arrived at Music Bank early and had not 
moved from there; They still had to go to the Bangtan exhibition in 
a few minutes and his cell phone was still missing. 

If someone had stolen it? Shit, Jungkook had too much 
information there and even though he knew that it was practically 
impossible to hack his phone, he was feeling the anxiety of thinking 
that someone could do it and all the information would be leaked 
on the internet. 

"You haven't left it at home?" Suddenly Hoseok asked, looking at 
the table where Jungkook had been eating. 

Jungkook pouted, looking at nothing. "No, I talked to my mother 
in the car when we were coming here," he remembered keeping it 
in his jeans pocket after that. 

Then an idea occurred to him. Maybe it was still there! 

Jungkook ran to where his clothes were hanging, checking the 
pockets of his jeans almost violently. 

Damn, nothing. Jungkook growled. 

"There's nothing in your pockets, you know I always check them 
before hanging them," his stylist told him. "Could you start 
changing?" 

"And if it fell?" Jungkook got on the floor and leaned over, 
looking under the couch or under any furniture in the dressing 
room. 

"We've already searched in the ground, Jungkookie," the woman 
said tiredly. "You have to change" she showed him her hoodie, 
hanging from her hands, practically covering herself entirely, she 
could use it as a blanket if she wanted to. 

Jungkook pouted, frustrated. Seeing his face, the stylist smiled 
softly. 

"You will find it, I promise you" 

"How can you be so sure?" 

"I only know," and her smile generated a lot of confidence, 
although it was impossible. Finally he nodded and took off his 
white T-shirt. "Perhaps it fell in the car and you didn't notice, 
everything will be fine Jungkookie, and if you can't find it, you can 
call and ask to block it" 

Jungkook clicked his tongue in resignation as he took off his 
black pants, the situation sucked too much but he couldn't do 
anything. 

Finally he dressed in his jeans and gray hoodie, and went to get 
his bag, while the rest were also dressing in their usual clothes. 


Where could his phone be? 


"Can I borrow your phone?" 

Taehyung looked at him as if he had caught him doing something 
wrong. "Uh?" 

"Your phone," he pointed at the iPhone that Taehyung was 
pressing against Yeontan's fur that was in his lap. "I want to tell Lisa 
that I've lost mine in case she calls me later, you know," Jungkook 
explained, as if everyone didn't know that he and Lisa talked every 
day. 

"Uh, my phone?" 

Jungkook sighed in exasperation, he wasn't in the mood for this. 
"Yes," he replied with a sharp tone. 

"Oh, I'm out of battery" 

"You were charging it all day" 

"Oh yeah?" 

"Taehyung you used MY portable charger" 

"Oh, yes, I'm sorry" 

"You could lend me your phone at least" 

"It's just, you know, I've been playing Fortnite" 

Jungkook frowned, when the fuck Taehyung had played Fortnite 
if they had spent the last four hours at the Bangtan exhibition being 
fully occupied, taking promotional photos and doing the Vlive for 
his birthday, although it would be the next day. The next day they 
had the day off. 

But Jungkook was very frustrated to deal with him, so he turned 
and looked at Yoongi, he was going through the Twitter feed in 
silence. "Hyung, will you lend me your phone?" 

"No" 

"But-" 

"Jungkook I'm busy" 

Jungkook huffed, wanting to kick like a five-year-old child, what 
the hell was wrong with them? He just had to send a damn 
message. 

"Hyung!" 

That worked very well every time, eight heads turned to look at 
him, six members and two managers. 

"Can someone in this car send a message to Lisa and let her know 
I've lost my phone?" 

If they weren't going to lend him their phones they could at least 
do the work for him. 

"She says if you've searched well," Hoseok told him after a few 
minutes. 


Jungkook rolled his eyes, yes he did, shit, he had looked well. 


Well, his mood had worsened a lot on the way home. His phone 
wasn't anywhere, he had a crappy anxiety, he was very angry at 
himself for being so clueless and his Hyungs didn't help at being 
idiots with him either. That is, yes, they had given him gifts for his 
birthday and even bought a cake, but they had given a shit about 
him losing his phone and that had him on his nerves. 

Apparently he would spend his entire birthday buying a new cell 
phone, setting it up and being lonely, because Lisa was busy with 
her schedule in Japan. Surely he wouldn't be in the mood to see 
anyone and it would be a complete shit. 

Bangtan entered the dorm quietly, while Jungkook stomped to his 
room and threw the bag away, throwing himself into the mattress 
immediately, grunting and rubbing his face in exasperation. 
Dammit. 

At times like that, he would grab his phone and play something 
to distract himself but hey, he didn't have it, shit. 

Looking at the ceiling of his room, grumbling under his breath, 
he fell asleep. And he felt as if it had been hours when he woke up, 
because someone was knocking on the door of his room like the 
world was ending. 

He looked at the time on the clock on his wrist, he had only been 
asleep for 45 minutes. There was still time for his birthday party so 
he couldn't find another reason for any of his Hyungs to bother him. 

"Shit, I'm coming!" he grunted and then yawned, unlocking the 
door. 

But when he opened the door, he frowned in confusion, then 
rubbed his eyes to see if he was still asleep, what the hell? 

"Happy almost birthday, Kookoo!" 

And when Lisa's body hit his, hugging him hard with her arms 
wrapped in his neck, he reacted out of shock. She was there, 
literally there, with him, for his birthday. Oh, well, almost birthday. 

Jungkook wrapped his arms around her, holding her tight, and 
buried his face in her neck, enjoying having her with him after a 
while, apparently his birthday wouldn't be as crappy as he thought. 

And obviously it wouldn't be just a normal hug, Lisa raised her 
legs and wrapped his waist, practically forcing him to lift her. Even 
so, they continued to hold each other, holding on tight. 

Ah, that was what he needed: Lisa. 

"I missed you, Kookie," she murmured in a high-pitched voice, 
stroking his pink hair. 

They had not seen each other since she had left for Thailand, 


since the anniversary of BLACKPINK; although sometimes they were 
in the same city, both were very busy. They had talked every day, 
facetiming when they could, but that wasn't the same as being 
together. Jungkook didn't know what he would do once he left the 
tour in a few days, he would miss her so much and possibly not see 
her until October or November. 

But he couldn't think about that, now she was there and his heart 
was racing like crazy, full of happiness. 

Jungkook started jumping with her in his arms animatedly and 
Lisa started to laugh, holding on tight because her bunny was too 
intense. "Aaaah, I missed you" 

She held his cheeks and gave him a sweet peck on the lips. "Me 
too, it's been such a long time without you" 

Jungkook could only smile and gave her another kiss, while she 
slid to his feet. "I thought you were busy" Obviously he didn't 
release her, his hands were anchored to her waist and he could only 
see her, he still couldn't believe she was there. 

"And I was but I have advanced some things to come and thank 
God I got the authorization, so here I am," she extended her arms 
and turned gracefully. "Oh, I almost forgot, you're going to want to 
kill me" she smiled mischievously, perhaps with a guilty hint, like a 
child after doing something bad. 

"Lili, there's nothing you can do to make me want to do anything 
other than kiss you right now," Jungkook told her, pulling her close 
to his body. He was so damn happy to have her with him that she 
could tell him she had just stolen a bank and he would just applaud 
her. 

"It would surprise you," said an ironic voice from the sofa in the 
living room, Yoongi. 

Lisa put her hand to the back pocket of her shorts, they were 
almost covered by the long pink silk shirt, and took out something... 
black, thin, with a transparent case and a Cooky sticker. 

Jungkook blinked stunned, his phone... there was his damn 
phone. The reason why he had been having mental breakdowns 
every five minutes. 

"Well, nothing you can do except that," he said with an arched 
eyebrow. 

"Sorry!" she hurried to say sweetly. "I just didn't want you to 
know I was coming, I wanted to surprise you, and obviously you 
would know it because I know someone would post it on Twitter or 
Instagram, so I told the guys to do me a favor," she explained 
quickly. 

"Happy birthday," Namjoon said wryly, passing by their side. 

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry" Lisa made a cute pout that she 


knew very well always got what she wanted. 

Jungkook sighed, what was he going to do with it? 

"Couldn't you do something that worried me less, woman?" 

"Sorry" 

"You're lucky you're so cute" 

Lisa showed a wide smile, happy that he wasn't upset. "I have 
brought you many many gifts" she added, taking his hand. That 
caught his attention. "But, you have to wait until tomorrow" she 
told him seriously, getting into the room and taking him with her. 

Jungkook closed the door, leaning on it and pulling her back into 
his arms once Lisa took off her small black leather backpack and 
left it on the floor. "It's not Christmas" 

"It's not your birthday either" Lisa wrapped her arms around his 
neck, smiling at him as she felt his small caresses on her waist. 

"Yet" 

"That's the key word" she said arrogantly, bringing her face closer 
to his until there were only millimeters left between them, then she 
left a soft peck on his cheek. Jungkook loved that so much, Lisa was 
always giving him kisses and hugs out of nowhere, anywhere in his 
body that was within reach. 

"Then you would have told me tomorrow, so I wouldn't be so 
eager to see them," he complained, making a little pout. 

Lisa took his hand and saw the time on his Rolex. "Exactly four 
and a half hours are left to your birthday, you can wait" 

"You can distract me until that," He cocked eyebrow playfully. 

"Oh!" She made a funny expression, opening her mouth in an O- 
shape. "We could go out by Hongdae, like the old days," she had the 
idea, trying to ignore how he was nuzzling her neck. "Are you 
smelling me?" she giggled. 

"Maybe," he murmured and kissed her skin, sending chills down 
her spine. "I'd love to get out, you know," though his hands had slid 
to the front of her shirt, fiddling with the buttons, while his lips left 
wet traces on her skin. 

Lisa closed her eyes, letting out a sigh. "We could buy something 
on the street and e-eat" 

"Are you hungry?" 

"Hmmm," she hummed, it wasn't a lie, although Lisa didn't know 
very well if the true hunger was as big as the other kind of hunger 
that was beginning to emerge in her body. 

"Me too, I'm very, very hungry," Jungkook sucked where he felt 
her pulse and felt it accelerate in his tongue. "Although you know 
very well that I prefer homemade food" 

A burst of laughter came from Lisa and he raised his head to look 
at her, smiling at the sight of her covering her mouth, trying not to 


laugh even though her cheeks turned red. 

"What are you laughing at?" 

"We have the weirdest dirty talk in the world, Jungkook," she 
explained, making him chuckle. 

"Hey," he arched an eyebrow. "We're not that bad, think of those 
weirdos who talk like babies, like 'Mommy wanna some milk from 
Daddy," he said in a babyish voice and super high-pitched. 

Lisa burst out laughing, crouching, but she stepped on something 
and slipped, falling on her ass on the mattress... at least she had not 
hurt herself. 

She looked at him with wide open eyes. "Oh my God" 

Jungkook saw the cause of the problem, a sock. "I'm sorry" he 
apologized without really feeling it and threw the sock in a drawer. 

"You are really a disaster" 

"You too" he replied, the audacity of the woman who used to left 
her underwear everywhere in her room. 

"I have a bed, at least," she patted the mattress to give more 
emphasis. 

"Your bed doesn't compare to my mattress," he said with a proud 
smile, kneeling between her legs, resting his hands on the sides of 
her thighs to be very close. 

"You sleep very well in my bed for what I remember," she replied 
haughty as well, the unbuttoned shirt showing off a bit of her pastel 
pink lace bra. 

"And you make a lot of noise on my mattress for what I 
remember," he spoke, even closer, their lips brushing and their 
breaths mixed, it was so comfortable and hot. "I think that tells me 
you have a better time here," he whispered, giving her a soft kiss. 
He had not noticed before, but she tasted like strawberries. 

"No comment," she decided to say, just because she would never 
let him win, then she kissed him, as she put her hands on his neck 
and pulled him down with her. 

Jungkook stroked her body with his hands, making a tour in her 
waist and hips, the silk felt so soft. She was soft. Lisa kissed him 
gently but passionately, slowly, caressing his lips and intoxicating 
him bit by bit. 

Jungkook just separated to kneel and take off the oversized 
hoodie, just a few seconds. Then he came back to her, unbuttoning 
her soft shirt as he kissed her. Shit, he had missed her lips so much, 
so plump and soft. And when he finished opening her shirt, he put 
his hands down her body. Her skin was so clear and with some 
faded freckles, Jungkook lowered his lips down her neck to her 
chest to kiss each one of them. He had noticed them recently and 
for some reason he found them so beautiful. 


Then he saw her breasts, his favorite part of her, her hard nipples 
were seen through the lace and Jungkook licked his lips with the 
desire to suck them. How long had they been without doing this? It 
felt like years. With his hands he cupped her boobs and kneaded 
them, watching intently at Lisa, she sighed, closing her eyes and 
arching under his hands, her nails running down his shoulders and 
up his neck. Jungkook kissed the smooth skin softly and sucked a 
nipple on the cloth, licking in circles, Lisa moaned and dug her nails 
into his hair, he loved when she did that, making him moan every 
time and hardening him even more. 

"You are so fucking beautiful" 

He lowered the cloth and released one of her breasts, sucking and 
licking it, making her nipple harder and swollen. With his free hand 
he caressed the other, kneading and squeezing. So soft but with 
nipples so hard, the tickling in his hands didn't do more than send 
all the blood of his body to his crotch. 

Lisa wrapped her legs around him and forced him to slide over 
her, while with her hands she took him by the neck and dragged 
him up, kissing him hard. Jungkook grunted in her mouth as he felt 
how his hard-on was welcomed by her heat. 

"Jungkook," she whimpered, feeling how he was beginning to 
grind on her, feeling how hard he was under his jeans. 

Jungkook kissed her more intensely, licking her tongue and lips, 
Lisa kissed him back. God, yes, kisses were the best of all. 

Lisa lowered her hand down his body, down to his waist, sending 
streams of pleasure; she went down to the edge of his jeans and 
butt, pushing him harder against her, Jungkook accelerated a bit 
the thrusts, while kissing her neck and chest, growling and moaning 
as she arched, moving her hips against him. 

"Jungkook," she gasped, biting her lower lip. 

What a image. God, he wanted to devour her, eat her out until 
she trembled and let go those rare giggles that escaped from her 
mouth when she was beyond ecstasy. He couldn't wait. 

Really, he couldn't wait. 

He came down her body, leaving kisses, kissed each breast and 
nipple, then in the middle, then her ribs and her abdomen, while 
with one hand he was unbuttoning her shorts and with the other he 
was squeezing one of her breasts. 

Lisa ran her hand through his hair, ruffling it even more, while 
her body was reacting to his kisses and tongue. 

And then, someone knocked on the door. 

Lisa raised her head quickly, totally startled, shoved out of her 
cloud of pleasure, and Jungkook growled in frustration, leaning his 
forehead against her stomach. Shit, she smelled so good. 


They knocked on the door again. 

Jungkook raised his head and looked toward the door, glaring at 
it in such a way that it might catch fire at some point. "What?" he 
growled, his voice hoarse and very angry. Lisa sighed and flopped 
down on the mattress, also disappointed and frustrated, adjusting 
her bra back into it place. 

"Are you two going to eat something?" It was Hoseok's voice. 

Jungkook was about to say "your fucking mom, Hyung" as a 
whole 22-years-old mature guy but Lisa spoke before. "We will go 
out, Oppa" 

Jungkook looked at her with a frown, they would go out? 

"Okay!" Hoseok replied cheerfully. "Keep up with whatever you 
two were doing, guys! Use protection" 

Jungkook sighed. "Shit" and then he lay on top of her, resting his 
face against her chest while making a small pout. Lisa smiled 
tenderly and stroked his hair, combing it gently. "I dont want to go 
outside" 

"Oh, come on, let's go out for a while," she told him sweetly. "It's 
not like we can keep goin, they're all here and we have to go to 
your party later" 

"You can be silent," he protested. 

"Nope, you know I can't" 

Jungkook rested his chin against her chest, smirking. "It's because 
I'm very good" 

Lisa rolled her eyes and patted him gently on the shoulder. "Come 
on, big boy, you're crushing me" 

Jungkook then realized she was right and rejoined, rolling to his 
side. "I can't get out with this problem" he pointed with his head to 
his crotch. 

Lisa leaned on one elbow, sideways, and looked at the problem, 
then at looking back at him she noticed his shinny, expectant eyes, 
he wanted something. 

"No" 

"Doll," he pouted, puffing his cheeks, very adorable. 

"No, this is a thing of two, Jungkook, if I'm frustrated, you too" 

"Oh, well, you know I'm willing to-" 

Lisa put a finger on his lips. "No. Jungkook we'll go out for a walk 
and then to your party, and maybe after that ..." she didn't finish 
but she kissed his cheek, before sitting down and beginning to 
adjust her clothes. 


Jungkook sighed, he would have to wait a lot for that... Then he felt 
resentment towards his hyungs, they always interrupted. Damn it, 
he needed a place, his own place, a place where he could lock 


himself in hours with Lisa without having someone knocking on the 
door, making jokes about it or charging him at night. 

"Lisa" 

"Hmmm?" 

"TIl buy an apartment" 

Lisa turned to face him, frowning. "Why?" 

"Because I want to fuck without someone knocking on the door, 
woman" 

Lisa burst out laughing. "Yes, of course, go change yourself, 
Jungkook" 

Oh, she thought he was kidding. 


After eating in a private restaurant and filling their stomachs, 
both left the secluded place by the hand. They trusted that area of 
Seoul, it was common among idols to walk around when they got 
together to eat or went out with their partners because people were 
usually discreet and if they were followed by Sasaengs, it was for 
the decent ones. 

Luckily, both had authorization from their managers to leave, 
unlike other times. 

So they walked around for a while, not caring too much where 
they were going but more focused on the other, talking about trivia 
as they had nothing new to tell, they had already said all on the 
phone. But for Jungkook it was never boring to be with Lisa, never 
had been. 

Lisa could talk about anything, even if she didn't know much 
about it, and she was always so animated about everything she 
talked about, especially the topics she liked more. Her eyes shone 
and her smile became so genuine. 

Lisa brought a lot of happiness and light to every place she went, 
she was the brightest star and there was no lie in that. 

Jungkook could spend hours just appreciating that star, observing 
it in silence and filling himself with its light. 

"Jungkook, I'm talking to you," she snapped her fingers in front of 
his face. 

Jungkook smiled shyly. "Sorry, I was thinking" 

"Thinking about how beautiful am I?" She cupped her own 
cheeks, doing a big, playful smile. 

"Exactly" he replied simply and surprised her with his sincerity, 
Lisa blinked in amazement and smiled shyly, her cheeks turning 
red. 

"Aigoo," she murmured. 

"Yah, are you blushing?" Jungkook couldn't believe it, when it 
was the last time he saw her blush for one of his compliments? 


"No," she turned around and continued walking. 

"You're blushing!" He started to chase her, smiling. 

"Of course not!" Lisa quickened her pace. 

"Lisa-ssi!" he yelled, Lisa giggled and started to run smoothly. 

And then she opened her arms slightly, running like a little girl, 
so sweet. Jungkook took out his phone and took a picture of it, 
smiling widely as he felt his heart overflowing with so much love. 

Shit, she was the best birthday present in the world. 


kek 


" 


Happy Birthday!" the people shouted in chorus when he entered 
the private room of BigHit where his birthday party was to be 
celebrated. 

Jungkook smiled shyly, as he drew Lisa closer, their hands were 
intertwined. "Thank you!" he shouted perhaps too loud, bringing 
out the extra side that came out when he was nervous. 

"Bro, you're so old!" Bambam jumped on him, squeezing his face 
like a slime. "Look at you! So beautiful and tall, you are so. fucking. 
cuuuute. Kookieeeee!" He spoke to him as if he were a puppy. 

"Jungkookie!" Yugyeom literally jumped on him, wrapping his 
legs on his waist. 

"Ooof" 

He was about three times heavier than Lisa and well, it made 
sense. 

"Pokpak! You take good care of him? You know he's a baby, 
right?" Bambam put his arm on her shoulders. 

Lisa rolled her eyes. "I'll go and say hello, please, don't throw him 
out of a window" and she left them alone, finding Jaehyun a few 
steps away. "Oh, my God!" she hugged him by the neck for a few 
seconds, then separated to see him amazed. "How are you? I don't 
see you since years ago!" 

"God, stop, stop, you make me blush," he smiled lovingly, 
lowering his head. "Stop being so happy to see me" 

"But I'm happy to see you," she laughed. "Go and say hello to 
Jungkook, he'll be happy to see you" 

Jaehyun nodded giving her a small smile and moved forward, 
Lisa saw him pat Jungkook's back while Yugyeom was still on him, 
the rest of line 97 had also come over to say hello. Lisa smiled, she 
was so happy for him. Then she looked around for Chaeyoung. 

The party was small, but really small, not like the "small" 
BLACKPINK party. It would only be a night of karaoke with alcohol 
and close friends in one of the party rooms of BigHit which had 
been conditioned to be Karaoke for one night, with armchairs, some 
tables, an alcohol bar and a small stage with a large screen in the 


background. It had been organized by Jimin, of course. 

All BLACKPINK members were invited, of course, but only 
Chaeyoung had accompanied Lisa since Jennie wasn't feeling well 
and Jisoo stayed to take care of her. So Lisa looked for Chaeyoung 
among the people, greeting some friends, but didn't find her. 

She put her hands on her waist and analyzed the people sitting, 
but still not finding her Rosie, so she took her cell phone out of her 
backpack to call her. In seconds, the cell phone of a seated person 
lit up, Chaeyoung? 

The girl looked up when she answered and finally Lisa recognized 
her, wearing a pink glitter galley. Lisa hang up and approached, 
"Here you are, I didn't recognize you with this," she told her, sitting 
on her lap as the seats at her sides were occupied. "Hi Eunha," she 
greeted the girl Chaeyoung was chatting with. 

"Hi Lisa," the adorable short-haired girl greeted her, she was 
wearing a headband with bright red bunny ears on her head. "You 
have distracted Jungkook very well until we were all here" 

"What things she have done to distract him," Chaeyoung muttered 
with a mischievous smile. 

"Yah!" Lisa pushed her. 

"LISA!" Chaeyoung shrieked with laughter. 

Lisa smiled with amusement and paid attention to the ears Eunha 
wore on her head. "Where did you get these things?" 

"Bambam handed them over, he said it wasn't a party without 
things in the head," Chaeyoung explained. 

"Oh," Lisa pouted. "I want one" 

"He still has the bag" Eunha said, pointing to Bambam. 

Bambam was standing next to a table, effectively with the bag, 
bothering Jungkook with putting something on him. 

"Wait here," Lisa told them and headed towards there. 

"No!" Lisa heard Jungkook complain while shaking his head, 
evading Bambam. 

"TIl fit it in your ass if you don't stand still," Bambam threatened. 

"I want one!" She interrupted them and took a moment to dig into 
the bag. 

"See, even Lisa wants one" 

"Lisa loves having things in her head" 

"True," Lisa nodded absently and took a pastel pink wig, it had 
bangs and was short, also matched her clothes. "Uuuuh, I like this." 
She gave it to Jungkook to hold while she tied her hair in a bun. 

"Look at her!" Bambam pointed out effusively. "Why aren't you 
like her" 

"I'm not drunk yet," Jungkook shrugged and looked into the bag, 
just finding a pastel pink cat headband. Lisa took the wig to put it 


on and settled it, looking at herself in the reflection of her phone. 

"Oh, believe me, you'll get drunk like shit," Bambam assured him 
with a wicked smile. 

"Birthday boy!" Jimin approached with a bottle in his hand and a 
small glass in the other. "The birthday boy has to drink" he smirked 
at Jungkook. 

Jungkook smiled, tilting his head, knowing his Hyung too well. 
"How many?" 

"I would say that 22 but it's very early so there will only be two" 

"Deal" 

"What is it?" Lisa asked curiously, looking amazing with the pink 
wig. 

"Tequila, do you want some, Lili?" Jimin offered her while he was 
serving. 

Lisa shook her head, she had already learned her lesson the last 
time. She was dangerous when drunk, with some small problems of 
jealousy, and she didn't want Jungkook to spend his birthday taking 
care of her. 

Jungkook took the glass and Lisa stopped him. "Wait, alone? That 
doesn't go with lemon and salt?" 

"That's for weak," Jungkook said cockily and then drank it one, 
panting as if it burned once he finished it. Jimin removed the glass 
to fill it back. Jungkook drank it, Lisa looked at him dazed, could he 
stand that? As far as she knew, Tequila was hard. 

"One more, I don't like even numbers" Bambam said innocently, 
Lisa hit him in the stomach. 

Jungkook shrugged, Jimin filled another glass. 

"God," Lisa murmured, grateful that at least Jungkook had full the 
stomach. "Fine, I'll go" she raised her hands. 

"Oh, wait," Jungkook took her arm. Lisa looked at him intrigued, 
then he put the furry pink cat headband delicately on the head. 
"Well, now you look better" 

Lisa smiled. "Please be careful," and she meant it, she didn't want 
him to die in a coma or something. Jungkook nodded and she 
squeezed his hand fondly, then left. 

"Good," Bambam stepped forward. "Hyung give him the rest, he 
has 19 more shots left" 

"Give him the whole bottle," Minghao opined, approaching along 
with the rest of the 97 line. "If he dies, there is a cemetery two 
blocks away, we won't walk much" 

T 

he music was already going loud, several people were dancing 
and Lisa was coming back from the bar with Chaeyoung, drinking 


some water, both were thirsty after dancing together with Jimin 
and Dokyeom. But then someone grabbed her by the waist and 
pulled her in, in seconds Lisa found herself sitting on Jungkook's lap 
with his arms around her waist. 

"Aigoo, I almost threw the water at you," she scolded him, 
shaking off drops that had fallen on her leg. 

"Oh, I missed you," Jungkook smiled slightly and kissed her 
cheek, Lisa looked at him strangely and then looked at Yeri and 
Mingyu who were sitting with him in that corner in the leather 
chairs, greeting them with a smile. 

The good thing was that being sober, she wasn't jealous of Yeri. 

"He is being cheesy tonight," Mingyu shrugged. 

"Too cheesy in my opinion," Yeri complained. 

"You're drunk?" Lisa asked him, looking him well in the face 
although with the colored lights was difficult. Jungkook being 
cheesy was something weird. 

"Nope," he denied and didn't really sound drunk, nor did he seem. 
"It's just that I have not seen you all night" 

"Then come dance with me," she shrugged, smiling. 

"Yes, please, get his cheesy ass out of here," Yeri dramatized, 
making Lisa laugh. 

"You love my cheesy ass" 

"Aigoo, as if I wasn't already in love with Lisa's ass" 

"How sad, this is my ass" Jungkook said sharply. 

"She'll let you for something better someday" 

"Yah! I'm older!" 

"He always says he is older when he doesn't have a answer," Yeri 
rolled her eyes, Mingyu was laughing hard at her side. 

"C'mon, AssKook, let's dance," Lisa said playfully, getting up. 

"That's a fantastic idea," he nodded and give a warning, playful 
look to Yeri. 

Jungkook took Lisa's hands and then her waist, leading her to 
where the people were dancing. Then he leaned over, pressing their 
foreheads together as they danced lightly although the song had a 
different rhythm. "You are not jealous tonight?" 

Lisa huffed, showing a exasperated look, he was going to tease 
her about that again? "No, I'm perfect" 

"Do you trust me today? Aren't you afraid of me going with one 
of my girls?" 

Lisa snorted. "What girls?" 

"I don't know, you tell me, you said I have girls," he scoffed. "But 
‘my girls' would surely die of jealousy watching me with you, only 
dancing with you, just kissing you, putting you in my lap in front of 
them, there would be no doubt that I'm only yours" 


Lisa felt her legs tremble, maybe it was just an illusion of her 
mind, but those words that shook her pulse were totally really, Lisa 
felt her heart beating rapidly in her wrists and neck, while a heat 
ran through her body, and she wanted to scream like crazy. 

"Oh my God, Jungkook," she sighed the only words that could 
come out of her mouth. Jungkook smiled and then kissed her 
gently, simply caressing her lips. Lisa tasted the alcohol and the 
strawberry flavor of his chapstick, but above all, she tasted 
Jungkook, her Jungkook. 

Soon they were dancing even more together, making some stupid 
moves just to laugh at each other, but they always ended up 
holding each other and that was the best of all. And after a few 
minutes that felt like seconds, the lights and the music went out 
completely. 

Lisa knew what was coming, Jungkook didn't, so he frowned and 
looked up as if he could see the colored spotlights and figure out 
why they were failing. 

Suddenly a cake with candles appeared next to them, held by 
Hoseok, while everyone began to sing happy birthday and the 
karaoke screen was lit by dialing 00:00 and the phrase "Happy 
Birthday Jungkook!". 

Lisa separated to applaud and had sudden memories of the 
previous year, when she had organized the party for him and his 
parents had been the ones who had delivered the cake. Jungkook 
had been on the verge of tears and had told her as an excuse that he 
had allergy. Lisa giggled at the memory and shouted excitedly when 
Jungkook blew the candles. 

Hoseok raised the cake as if it were Simba in the Lion King and 
danced with it from side to side, and then leave it at a table in the 
corner, along with the sandwiches, although Lisa managed to steal 
one J from the chocolate Jungkook that was above the marzipan. 

And Jungkook stole it in seconds, after finishing receiving 
congratulations. 

"Yah, that was mine!" She cried out over the music that was 
beginning to sound. 

Jungkook stamped his lips on hers in response, taking her by 
surprise, and when his tongue slid into her mouth nimbly and 
sensually Lisa savored the chocolate mixed with alcohol and 
Jungkook. She moaned helplessly. 

When they parted slowly and their eyes met, Lisa felt her heart go 
crazy under her deep gaze and she didn't even notice that he lifted 
her hand and kissed it slowly until she saw him and felt his soft lips 
against her skin. 

"You are the best gift, you know?" 


Lisa was speechless, because the words didn't come out, they 
weren't enough to express how much she was feeling. All the things 
she did for being there for him worth it. 

Although the moment didn't last long. 

"Ah! Love birds! How cute!" Bambam hung on both of them, 
forcing them to separate. 

Lisa sighed annoyed, why the hell that guy had put them together 
in the beginning if he was going to be annoying always? "Hey, get 
yourself a girlfriend, a dog, I don't know, a puzzle if you want, 
something that distracts you from being a pain in the ass" 

" love when you tell me nice things, Pokpak," Bambam said 
unbothered, then looked at Jungkook. "Birthday boy, Yugyeom has 
been saying he can kick your ass drinking" 

And when not, that caught Jungkook's attention. Lisa saw the 
defiant glint in his eyes, oh no. 

"Come here, Pussy!" Yugyeom yelled at him from a table, he was 
surrounded by several people. 

"I don't think that's a good id-" Bambam covered her mouth as 
Jungkook made his way to Yugyeom. "Sssshhhh, JellyLisa" 

"Yah, I'll have to take care of him," she complained once she hit 
him in the hand to release her. 

"Don't worry, Kookie is a nice drunk" 

Lisa saw him sit down and talk to Yugyeom, they both pointed to 
the bottles on the table, everything was soju. "He will be a dead 
drunk" 

"We have a shovel, don't worry" 

Lisa glared at him. 


kek 


" 


Well, he looks happy," Lisa shrugged, sitting in chairs after 
dancing a little more. 

"Oh, I can't see it, you know, with the funnel in his mouth," 
Yoongi opined by her side with a glass of beer in his hand. 

Jungkook raised his arms victoriously by finishing the tenth 
bottle before Yugyeom and the rest of the group cheered him on. 

"What did he won with this? A bag of doritos?" Eunbi, also known 
as SinB, asked sarcastically, sitting with them. 

The members of GFRIEND were at the party due to their long 
friendship with Bangtan. 

Yugyeom collapsed on the table and Jungkook hit him with the 
funnel, laughing. 

"The victory, I suppose?" Chaeyoung opined frowning, not 
understanding. 

But then Bang Bang Bang of BIGBANG began to sound and that 


caught the attention of Jungkook's drunken ass, he immediately 
started dancing with the rest in a ridiculous way. Lisa rubbed her 
forehead, feeling embarrassed. 

The group went to the bottom but only Bambam and Jungkook 
took the stage, Jungkook took one of the microphones just in time 
to start doing the part of Taeyang. 

Still drunk, the dance steps came out perfect and he looked hot as 
fuck, especially with the mischievous smile and the play with his 
shirt. In fact, he also seemed to feel hot because he had started to 
sweat. 

Then Taehyung and Jin also went on stage. They all sang 
together although it was impossible to understand them and they 
tuned terribly. Yoongi scrunched his face, judging them. 

"He can't say you're ridiculous when you're drunk after this," 
Chaeyoung told her and she was right, Lisa chuckled and took out 
her cell phone, beginning to record. 

In the chorus of the song, the four on stage began to make the 
legendary step but for some reason they knelt and did it on the 
floor, Jungkook was fulfilling his frustrated dream of stripper. 

At least he wasn't undressing himself... yet. 

"I will leave this group," Yoongi commented with disgust. 

Jungkook slipped when he wanted to get up and fell to his knees, 
staying in four, he started to laugh and Jin fell on top laughing also. 
Bambam and Taehyung continued with the show, giving their best. 
But for the final part, Jungkook didn't take long to stop and start 
jumping, in fact all the people there began to jump animated. 

Lisa stood up to get a better angle, that would look so good in a 
vlog. But also in a photo, she signaled to Chaeyoung to hold her 
phone and then looked for her camera in her backpack, starting to 
take pictures of the show. Immediately Lisa forgot about the 
embarrassment and completely entertained herself in her camera, 
capturing the best moments. 

Seeing the success of Bang Bang Bang, the next song was 
Fantastic Baby. Jungkook started the sing with an intense look, 
growling the first verses as G-Dragon would. Well, that had been 
cringy but he had made it look sexy. 

Yugyeom came up with a bottle and Lisa wanted to throw 
something at him, that kid had to give up alcohol. But it was well 
received, Bambam took a drink from the bottle and then gave it to 
Jungkook who when finished he gave it to Jin who drank as if it 
were water. Taehyung got a tray of Tteokbokki and began to eat 
while dancing, the rest accompanied him although three of the four 
were on a diet. Jungkook swallowed the seven servings he put in 
his mouth with more alcohol. 


"Tell me that's not vodka," Lisa murmured. 

"It's vodka," Chaeyoung replied simply. 

L 

isa didn't understand how Jungkook could have so much energy, 
he had drunk too much, and maybe it was because she was a 
lightweight herself with alcohol, with the first shot of tequila she 
would already be dead but Jungkook had sung dramatically If You 
with Taehyung , then he had danced Gangnam Style, Sorry Sorry, 
Lucifer and Gee, he knew the dance steps of all the classics although 
it started to cost him to control his body since he had fallen several 
times, but that only gave him more reasons to laugh. While being 
with him, Lisa had tried to lift him but they ended up on the floor 
together and laughing. She wasn't going to deny it, he was really 
funny in that extra and drunk version of himself. Lisa had had a lot 
of fun at the times when she wasn't protecting him from hitting 
something and killing himself. 

"Baby shark doo doo doo," Jungkook sang with the background 
song while dancing with a shark headband on his head. Jimin had 
asked for the song especially for Baby Maknae. 

Lisa didn't know who was more embarrassing, Jungkook dancing 
drunk and making faces to make her laugh or Taehyung on stage 
doing a children's show. 

"God, stop," Lisa shrieked with laughter, covering her mouth and 
trying to stop him even though Jungkook started to dance around 
her. He didn't even know the lyrics at all, he just repeated "baby 
shark" every time. "How long is this remix?" she was sure that the 
original song was shorter. 

"Baby shark doo doo doo," Jungkook wrapped his arms around her 
and made her crouch as they swayed, oh, Lisa there noticed that he 
could barely stand, he had very little balance. 

Lisa managed to turn around and hold his face, Jungkook leaned 
on her and almost made her fall with her weight, Lisa staggered 
back a few steps and ended up leaning against a window, at least 
that way she could hold him better. Jungkook should weigh about 
30 kg more than her. 

"You're very, very drunk, Kookoo," she smiled, Jungkook had 
closed his eyes and was smiling adorably. 

"I'm fine," he said dragging the words, Lisa didn't know why in 
English. "I'm fine fine fine ..." he hummed and she chuckled. 

"We should go, I see Minghao come with a bottle," Lisa said 
concerned, but luckily Minghao turned aside and gave Bambam the 
alcohol. 

"Nooooo0000," Jungkook moaned and buried his face in her neck, 


surrounding her even more with his arms, sticking their bodies 
together. Lisa stroked his hair, laughing as she felt small, sloppy 
kisses on her neck. "Babyyyy, pretty baby, dance with meee" 

Jungkook rocked gently, very romantically to the rhythm of Baby 
Shark, and Lisa let him do it, although still leaning against the 
window, she didn't want to fall again, her knees still hurt from the 
last time. 

Jungkook raised his head and smiled at her, his eyes half-closed 
and his hair wild, he was flushed and he looked so handsome. He 
brought his hand to her neck and with his thumb he gently caressed 
her jaw, admiring her as if she were an art painting in a museum. 
"So pretty," he murmured and kissed her cheek, dragging his lips 
across her soft skin, Lisa couldn't help but feel her body's response 
to his touch. Her neck warmed and it became sensitive for him. 

Jungkook went back down to her neck, this time leaving wet 
kisses, sucking her skin in a way that Lisa sighed with pleasure. The 
hand he had on her waist, went under her shirt and up her skin, 
Lisa jumped like a spring when she realized that he had his hand on 
the edge of her breasts and they were in a damn public place. 

"Woah, woah, stop, big guy," she pulled him away, holding his 
hand. Jungkook steeped back pouting, looking at her in a daze like 
a child who had just been scolded. How could he move from 
Jungkook to Kookoo in seconds? "We should go" 

A sexy smile slid down his lips and Lisa realized that he had 
understood everything wrong. But that was good, she could use it to 
her advantage, she had to get him out of there and Jungkook 
wouldn't want to unless it was for something sexual, of course, 
always a horny bunny. 

"Come on, Kookie," she took his hand, smiling seductively and 
started walking. Although later she had to hold him by the waist so 
that he wouldn't fall, he weighed like hell. 

Lisa was able to get him out of the room without too much 
trouble, but in the middle of the hall, not thinking too much about 
dodging people, she realized that he was really very heavy and 
barely walked. Jungkook was leaning on the walls and he kept 
laughing. 

"I would tell a joke about pizza," Jungkook said out of the blue. 

"What?" Lisa asked barely, without air. 

"But it would be too cheesy," he finished his bad joke and snorted, 
as if it had been super funny. 

"Jungkook, I'm embarrassed now," she told him sincerely, as if 
she had not been embarrassed for hours. 

"Hi, embarrassed, I'm Jungkook" and he clapped the wall 
laughing as if it were hilarious, but in doing so he caused her to 


lose her balance and both fell violently against a half-open door. 
Lisa held on to her hands, only this way she managed not to fall on 
Jungkook who moaned at the blow. 

"Look what you did," she huffed and touched his face, pulling the 
bangs off his forehead and eyes. "Are you okay?" 

"No, I'm Jungkook," he murmured. 

"I'm done with you," she said but with a funny tone, this birthday 
boy. 

The blonde looked around and noticed that it was a practice 
room, the mirror in front of her eyes reflected both of them on the 
floor and in the light of the corridor. She could leave him there and 
go find someone to help her take him home. 

"Can you stay here for a minute?" she asked him, Jungkook 
seemed dead, he had closed his eyes and his body was limp. 
"Jungkook!" she called him, moving his face gently. 

"Yes, I can't move," he dragged the words. 

Oh, he needed to fall on the floor like a bag of potatoes so the 
alcohol would finally hit him. Lisa started up then, stood up and 
surrounded him, so she could take him from his armpits and put 
him inside. 

"God, you're so heavy," she huffed from the effort, Jungkook 
didn't help and least when he started to giggle again. 

She managed to support him against the wall next to the door 
and turned on the lights. The practice room was much larger than it 
looked, with polished hardwood floors and clothes racks on the 
sides. 

"Kookie, don't fall asleep, I'll be back in a second," she warned 
him, squatting in front of him, cupping his face. 

Jungkook looked at her with barely opened eyes and smiled. 
"Babygirl" 

She rolled her eyes, he had sounded like a old creepy man, but 
she gave him a kiss on the cheek and then returned to the hall, just 
lucky to find Jimin. 

"Oppa!" 

Jimin jumped in fright, holding his hand to his chest. "God, Lisa" 

He didn't seem to be drunk, great. "Oppa, I need you to help me 
carry Jungkook" 

Jimin frowned. "Has something happened to him?" 

"Look it yourself," she directed him toward the practice room, 
Jungkook still in the same position. 

Jimin chuckled. "Look what we have here" 

Jungkook smiled at him and cupped his mouth with his hands. 
"Jimin-ssiiii" he shouted at full power, Lisa scrunched her face at 
the sudden noise attacking her ears. 


"You see?" 

Jungkook stood up with difficulty and Jimin hurried to help him, 
however Jungkook pushed him laughing, which made Jimin laugh 
too. "You look like shit" 

"I look great," Jungkook replied. 

Lisa sighed. "I'll go find my things and tell the manager to prepare 
the car" 

Jimin nodded. "Don't worry, I'll take care of him" 

For Jimin to taking care of Jungkook meant to record him 
dancing Euphoria like a hen without a leg, Lisa found them in the 
middle of everything on the ground and laughed hard, it that they 
gave pity. 

However, the laughter was erased a bit by having to take 
Jungkook with Jimin to the manager's car. Jungkook made 
everything more difficult, he had come back with the dad jokes and 
he was moving too much, the weight of his body was already an 
obvious problem too. 

But in the car, he got distracted with her. He pulled Lisa into his 
lap and during the thirty minutes it took to get to Bangtan's 
apartment, he was kissing her neck, shoulders, caressing her and 
muttering things like "You must be a keyboard because you are just my 
type", "Your body is 65% water and I'm pretty damn thirsty", "What's a 
nice girl like you doing in a dirty mind like mine?" and, her favorite, 
"Your dad must be a terrorist because baby, you're the bomb". 

Seriously, where did he get all those pick up lines and why did he 
suddenly remember them? 

"Surely he practiced them before dating you," Jungkook's 
manager answered from the front seat. 

"We wouldn't be dating if he had told me that," she said, though, 
was that really true? Because she was having a lot of fun and one of 
the things that had always attracted her to Jungkook was his sense 
of humor. 

"I hope you have a boyfriend because we need someone to make 
breakfast in the morning" 

"Oh my God, Jungkook," Lisa burst out laughing and turned on 
his lap so she could look at him. "You are my boyfriend" 

"I'm very lucky then, right?" He leaned over to kiss her but the 
alcohol breath was so strong that Lisa turned her face causing him 
to end up kissing her cheek. However, Jungkook just laughed. "I 
love you," he said in English. 

"I love you too, Kookoo," she replied with a high-pitched tone, she 
couldn't help it whenever she said I love you. 

"Pink... pink," he pointed, touching her wig, passing his hand like 


she was a cat, apparently just remembering that she was wearing 
the pink wig. "Blackpink in your areeeea," he said suddenly in falsetto 
and started to move, Lisa grabbed his bicepts to keep from falling. 
"Dallyeobwa dallyeobwa oppaya lambo," he dabbed, Lisa moved back 
against the seat so as not to be hit even though she ended up hitting 
the roof of the car anyway. And Jungkook continued: "Oneuleun 
neowa na jeolmeumeul gamble, gamhi nal makjima hoksina nuga nal 
makado, I'm gonna go to go BRRRRRR RAMBO," and he dabbed again 
and continued to sing the song although he confused Jennie's verse 
with Rosé's verse and shattered the verse of Jisoo. 

"You're fine?" Manager asked her. 

"He remembers my verse even when he is drunk, even though he 
almost killed me by demonstrating it, so I guess I'm fine," Lisa 
shrugged and adjusted herself better in Jungkook's lap, it wasn't like 
she could move to the other side, she was very tangled with 
Jungkook there. 

For some reason, Jungkook activated the Blink mode and started 
singing Playing With Fire now, detuning in a way that would give 
nightmares; Lisa ignored him and took out her cell phone to tell 
Rosie that she had left with Jungkook. With all the fuss that had 
been to move him, she had completely forgotten about Chaeyoung 
and would definitely be angry to leave her at the party. 

(a/n: don't do that to your friends, kids) 

Chaeyoung was quick to answer and yes, she was upset. Lisa 
should owe her too much after this. 

"...Nae simjangui saekkkareun black, AH" 

SPANK! 

"OH MY GOD JUNGKOOK!" 

"You can with him?" 

Lisa looked at Jungkook, sitting on his mattress with his long legs 
stretched out like a baby, with his head down and a mischievous 
smile on his lips. His manager looked at her with concern while Lisa 
combed her hair, after removing her wig. 

"Yeah, Sure," she replied although she wasn't sure but she had to 
take care of her Kookoo. "Thank you, Oppa." She smiled at him and 
stood there with her hands on her waist until she heard the front 
door close. 

They were alone in the department, the rest of Bangtan was still 
at the party or BigHit, Hoseok had already fainted after the third 
drink and Jin had gone to sleep on Yoongi in an armchair, Namjoon 
had disappeared early after Jungkook blew candles at midnight. 
Jimin and Taehyung sure were still in the middle of the people 
dancing. 


"Kiss me," Jungkook muttered and looked up, smiling at her 
foolishly and stretching his hands like a baby asking for something. 

"No, sir," she approached him, kneeling between his legs. His hair 
looked dirty and he stank of alcohol, he was also extremely sweaty, 
his neck and face shone because of that. 

"Why?" he asked, tilting his head to the side. 

"Because you suck, you've drunk a lot," she said lovingly, she 
couldn't help it, Jungkook was such an adorable drunk. 

"Noooooooo," he raised his index finger with determination, he 
looked very serious with his drunken tone and the lack of balance. 


"And what is that breath?" 

"I drink..." Jungkook stopped, thoughtful for a few seconds. "I 
drink... water" 

Lisa stifled a laugh, why was he speaking in English? 

"And...?" 

Jungkook pursed his lips, looking up. "Sprite" 

"And?" 

"Vodeka," he replied between Korean and English. "And Coke," 
although it sounded like a 'cock', Lisa pressed her lips together. "... 
and... Beerrrrh' 

"You drank all that?" 

"Yas!" 

"Only that?" 

Jungkook looked at her innocently and lied shamelessly: "Just 
water" but then he belched loudly. 

"Oooff," Lisa waved her hand, covering her nose with the other. 

"I'm sorry" 

"You are a mess" 

"And you arrre... pretty," he cupped her cheek. "In the word... in the 
galaxy... more pretty in the dirt" 

"in the Earth" 

"Egrr, pretty in the Egrr very much" 

Lisa snorted. "Why do you speak English" 

"BECAUSE ma heart boom boom for you" 

"In English?" 

"Yeah, in English," he nodded. "Kiss meeeee... Kookoo want kiss kiss" 

"No, you smell bad," she said between laughs, noticing that what 
smelled really bad was his shirt and him, Jungkook was sweating 
alcohol. 

But Jungkook took her cheeks and pulled her close, kissing her 
forehead, Lisa laughed. 

"You have to shower" 

Jungkook frowned and raised his index finger, moving it from left 


to right. "No! Kookoo water no, no!" 

"Kookoo needs a shower" 

"A whaaaat?" 

"Kookoo needs water" She corrected herself, God, Jungkook was 
supposed to have been studying English to go on the world tour and 
with this, it was clear to Lisa that he needed help and that she 
would definitely be his teacher for a few days. 

"No, no, no," he emphasized each time no moving his finger. 
"Kookoo want kiss kiss" he pointed his cheek. 

"TIl kiss you in the shower," Lisa said suddenly. 

"Aaaah," he nodded understanding. "I love youuuu," he crooned 
and took her hands, trying to stand up. His trembling legs barely 
held him, although Lisa did most of the work and that's why she 
ended up between Jungkook's body and the closet, she didn't sink 
into the clothes because a wood against her hip stopped her. 
Although the blow hurt like hell. 

"Hmmmmmm," Jungkook laughed with his face on her shoulder. 
"Kookoo very happy" 

And although he was extremely drunk, he sounded so cute and 
sincere that Lisa bit her lip, feeling her heart excited. 

"Come on, let's go to the shower," she told him after a few 
seconds, when the smell of alcohol reminded her that it wasn't time 
to get sentimental. 

Thank God, the bathroom was right next to Jungkook's room so 
Lisa didn't have to struggle hard to get him there. 

Jungkook refused to let her go so she had him stuck to her back, 
being a great weight on her body, while she opened the shower and 
waited for the water to warm a little. 

"English family!" he screamed almost getting her deaf. "Dad! Mom! 
Aunt! Cousin! Brother! Apple!" 

"Jungkook, Apple is not a family member" 

"Banana?" 

Lisa looked at him strangely. "Are you a banana to have a banana 
as a brother?" 

"I have a banana," he answered flirty, Lisa rubbed her temples, 
feeling the laughter in her throat. 

"What a perv," she mutted. 

She had investigated a little, the cold shower would help to calm 
his drunken ass and so Jungkook wouldn't have much hangover the 
next day. She also had to give him water, hydrate him, and take 
him go to the bathroom, even though she believed that the first two 
would be enough because Lisa could barely keep him up. 

Lisa supported him against the bathroom counter and once 
Jungkook was stabilized, and for some reason, quiet, she tugged on 


his white and black striped T-shirt to help him to get it out. 

Jungkook laughed. "Aigooooo, pervert, Kookoo is sexy and you 
know it" 

Lisa stared at him, well, she couldn't tell him that he wasn't, she 
had in front of her eyes his firm and outlined muscles, they seemed 
sculpted, although her favorite part of him was his neck, it was 
impossible to describe how much it attracted her and the desire to 
kiss him there. "Yes you are," She gave him the reason. "But you 
stink" she pocked his nose adorably and Jungkook widened his 
smile, scrunching his nose. So adorable. 

Lisa decided that if he was going to just take a shower to get off 
some alcohol, it wouldn't be necessary to take off his pants, maybe 
she would do it once he was asleep. "Come on, Kookie," she took 
him by the hands and pulled him, not waiting for Jungkook to 
pounce on her. 

In short, at the edge of diying because of a slip in the glass 
shower, Lisa ended up under the spray of water with Jungkook's 
arms wrapped around her waist. 

"Jungkook!" she spit water and brushed her hair off her face. 

"Prettyyyyy," Jungkook said putting a hand on her neck, pressing 
her lip with his thumb. Lisa then felt a twitch in her stomach, 
although she was slightly bothered by getting wet, because she had 
never seen Jungkook in the shower before, his hair wet and the 
drops sliding down his golden skin, running down the paths 
between his defined muscles. 

However, the fucking idiot had put her in the shower with him, 
the water was cold, she was dressed, she felt like a mess and over 
all, he was being a pain in the ass, so she took the head of the extra 
shower, that was hanging, and pressing a button she shoot 
Jungkook's face with water. 

"Pfffrd," Jungkook spat water and coughed, shaking his head and 
splashing it with his hair. "Cold!" he screamed, covering his chest 
with his hands since Lisa was aiming there. 

"Oh, I'm sorry," although she didn't feel it and even wanted to 
laugh, but stopped throwing water at him. 

Jungkook sighed and leaned against the glass, lowering his head 
as the water continued to wet him. "Kookoo say no water," he 
complained quietly. 

Damn, Jungoo could with her. Lisa sighed, she was already wet, 
what could she do. Lisa took off her wet shirt, threw it out of the 
shower and slowly lowered the temperature of the water, noticing 
that it was soothing Jungkook, and also pulled his bangs off his 
face, taking them back, although she had to stand on tiptoes. 
Jungkook had his eyes closed and he signed. 


"You look so sexy like that," she murmured without thinking. 

Jungkook barely opened his eyes and his big hands grabbed her 
hips, his fingers sliding gently over her skin. "I love you," he 
murmured and simply let her move him a little to let the water fall 
over him better. 

Lisa was lowering the water temperature until finally it was 
totally cold and she stayed with him a few minutes, she didn't want 
him to get sick having such a busy schedule. At least, Jungkook's 
body was warm against her, at last he wasn't leaning on her even 
though he had held her, burying his face into her neck. 

And then the man had the audacity to fall asleep, standing, under 
the water, in the shower. Lisa sighed. "Why are you like this?" 

"Lisa" 

Lisa wrinkled her face and turned around, wanting to sleep a 
little more... 

"Lisa!" that whispering voice bothered her again. 

"Hmmmmmm," she complained, hugging even more the blanket 
she was curled up to. 

"Lisa!" 

"Yah! What do you want?" Lisa reacted exasperated, meeting 
Jimin's face. "I'm sorry, Oppa," she said embarrassed, she had to be 
respectful to him. 

"Get up! It's important!" Jimin said urgently. Lisa frowned, what 
did he mean? What happened? Damn, she was so sleepy. "Lisa, 
come on!" 

"What's going on?" she asked but started to move, kneeling on the 
bed and rubbing her eyes. Jungkook was death asleep, turning his 
back to her, face down and hugging a pillow tightly. 

"Jungkook's parents" 

"Uh?" 

What happened to Jungkook's parents? Why did Jimin talk about 
them so early? What time was it? Was it really necessary to wake 
her up? 

Lisa's eyes widened because a flashback crossed her numb brain. 

JUNGKOOK'S PARENTS! 

SHE HAD INVITED THEM! IT WAS THE SURPRISE FOR 
JUNGKOOK! THEY WOULD HAVE LUNCH ALL TOGETHER WITH 
JUNGKOOK'S BROTHER TOO! AND JUNGKOOK WAS STILL THERE 
SMELLING LIKE ALCOHOL! 

"Oh my God!" she covered her mouth, looking at Jimin in terror. 

"His mother called me, they just arrived in Seoul, they'll be here 
in forty minutes," Jimin said gravely. 

Lisa looked back at Jungkook... he was a mess, she was a mess 


and it would be the first time she would meet Jungkook's parents 
being his girlfriend... and she had forty minutes to get presentable 
or give the worst impression of her lifetime. And all that was her 
own fault, she had invited them because it would be a nice surprise, 
of course Lisa didn't expect Jungkook to drink his weight in alcohol. 

"Aigoo, why I always get myself in troubles?" 

HELLO!!! lol that final. what do you think will happen next? 
Jungkook's mom would like Lisa as the girlfriend of his son of this 
would end up being as a typical kdrama? who knows. really, who 
knows. I don't know with which shit my mind can come. 

if you like it, comment and vote” tell me what you think 
about drunk Kookoo, he is cute, right? lol. 

so I don't have much to say this time, I'm kinda numb this days 
and honestly so stressed and anxious. sorry for not being animated 
as usual. so hope you enjoyed the chapter, I know is not the best, 
but I worked hard. I promise I'll do better for the next. 

@@QLOVE YOU ALL Q 


18. Miss Right 


genre: fluff, a lil bit of angst 
a/n: I really enjoyed writing this, it was so easy actually so hope 
you all enjoy it too 
a/n2: this is so kdrama material, guys, I'm not sorry 
a/n3: listen to other of the most underrated BTS songs and if you 
don't like, get out of my house. 
a/n4: guuuuuys leave comments, I miss you all 
a/n5: in begging? yes. I'm pathetic? of course. I regret? no. 

"Jungkook!" 

No answers 

"Jungkook!" 

No answers yet. 

Lisa didn't want to but she had no choice, she slapped him on the 
back, knowing full well that her hand was heavy. 

Jungkook winced, letting out a grunt. "What the hell is wrong 
with you?" he asked her in a voice that was rougher than usual and 
a very offended tone, while raising on his elbows. Then he closed 
his eyes. "Shit, my head," he moaned, bringing a hand to his 
forehead. 

Lisa handed him a bottle of ice water that she had just brought, 
Jungkook drank as if he had walked across the Sahara. "You have to 
get up and shower, it's urgent" 

"Why?" he asked, still very sleepy. 

Lisa sighed as she stood up and pressed her temples, she was on 
the verge of a panic attack, shit, this was serious. "It was going to be 
a surprise but I have to tell you because it's important that you 
know and do something and-" 

"You are pregnant?" Jungkook suddenly asked, looking at her 
with a face of sheer terror. 

Lisa looked at him like he was a fool. "What? I would have had a 
heart attack if I was pregnant" 

Jungkook sighed. "Don't scare me" 

"You alone got the idea that I'm pregnant!" she defended herself. 

"You're talking as if something terrible was about to happen, what 
do you want me to think?" Jungkook explained himself, also in a 
defensive tone. His head was killing him and Lisa kept walking 
around like a caged lion. "I mean, it's not like a pregnancy was a 


terrible thing but it definitely would be now-" 

"Your parents are coming, in forty minutes," she interrupted him. 
It wasn't time to talk about a hypothetical pregnancy. 

Jungkook looked at a blank point for a few seconds, zoning out. 
His parents? Why? 

"Yah, I'm telling you, they're coming and you're spacing out!" she 
scolded him and took his arm, making strength to move him. 

Jungkook let himself be done, still confused. "Wait, my parents?" 

"Yes!" 

"Why my parents?" 

"I swear to God, Jungkook, I'll drown you in a fountain if you 
keep asking me questions and don't move" 

Jungkook raised an eyebrow, of course, because that was 
possible. Anyway, he obeyed and everything spun around when he 
stood up. Shit, the hangover. 

"I invited them, I wanted it to be a surprise since you don't see 
them for a long time so you can have lunch together before you go 
to America," she explained as she pushed him out of the room. 

Jungkook could barely see how Jimin and Jin were going around 
the living room ordering things, because in the next moment he was 
inside the bathroom. Lisa moved from side to side like lightning, 
opening the shower, taking out towels ... 

"God, I'm going to have an heart attack, it's not like I'm going to 
go, you know, but I don't want them to see you like this and me like 
this" she was talking as she was moving, Jungkook drank more 
water, watching her. What was wrong with her? Lisa looked like ... 
the usual Lisa in the morning: no makeup, with her hair disheveled 
and wearing one of his t-shirts, it was one of his favorite looks on 
her actually. Although at seeing himself in the mirror, oh, well, his 
mother would kill him. "And oh my God, it's the first time they're 
going to see me as your girlfriend and I can already imagine that 
they'll tell you to dump me because I'm really bad, I look horrible 
and I'm a foreigner" 

Jungkook didn't have many clear memories of the previous night, 
but he clearly remembered how she had cared for and supported 
him with the greatest of affections all night long... and she had even 
invited his parents and flown from Japan only to see him. Did she 
really have the audacity to believe that she was a bad girlfriend? 

"Take this," she put her hand in front of his lips and he 
confidently opened his mouth, taking the pill from her fingers and 
then drinking water. "You have to eat this, I read on the internet 
that they are good for a hangover" she added, putting a banana in 
his face. Where did she get that? But then she laughed. "Banana," 
she repeated and chuckled. 


Jungkook frowned, "What are you laughing at?" 

Lisa shook her head, "Nothing, I'll tell you later, now eat the 
banana, use the bathroom, get in the shower and don't die, please" 

He didn't even blink that she had left the bathroom slamming the 
door. 

God, it was too much to process in such a short time, with a 
hangover and with his parents on the way. 

But it seemed like the best option was to obey the little army 
general he had there, being adorably bossy and panicking like an 
altered ant. 

Lisa chose one of Jungkook's usual distressed jeans that were 
possibly too expensive to be that distressed, a pair of sneakers and 
one of his T-shirts, an oversized black T-shirt from Vetements. Then 
she ran to the cleaning room where she had hidden Jungkook's gifts 
so that he didn't rummage ahead of time and also a purse where she 
had clothes, took everything in her hands and walked quickly back. 

"Lisa, eat something," Jin told her on the way, offering her a toast 
with avocado on it. 

Lisa took it with her mouth on the way, making a sound of 
approval and raising her thumb up as she returned to Jungkook's 
room. 

"She's nervous, it's adorable," Hoseok commented, still in his 
pajamas and sitting on the island while sipping a cup of tea. 

"Aigoo, if she met my mother she would see that Jungkook's is an 
angel," Jin sighed. 

"Mine is the devil too" Hoseok agreed. "But she will do it well, 
who doesn't love Lisa?" 

Lisa listened to them and murmured that the majority of the 
Korean fans didn't love her, which generated a lot of insecurity if 
she sat to reconsider it but, guess what, she didn't have time to sit 
down and think. After getting Jungkook's moisturizer from his 
closet, his underwear, leaving everything ready on Jungkook's 
mattress, almost tripping over Yeontan and dying, she went back to 
the bathroom. 

Jungkook was already in the shower, thank God. 

"Wow, since when are you so comfortable?" He smiled at her 
through the glass, while the water was falling through the artwork 
he had as his body... Lisa's mouth filled with drool but it wasn't the 
moment. Nope 

"Desperate situations call for desperate measures," she replied 
simply and pulled off the shirt with which she had been sleeping. 
And yes, she was naked under it. Last night she had not had the 
energy to go and get her clothes after carrying Jungkook's numb 


body to his mattress. 

Jungkook had his mouth gape as a fish, watching her with wide 
open eyes. "You really-" 

Lisa went into the shower with him and jumped in surprise to the 
corner when the icy water touched her body. "Yah, why are you 
showering with cold water?" 

"Why are you getting into my cold shower?" He answered but 
while she was startled, he was surprised. They had never showered 
together before. 

Although he didn't complain, running his gaze down her body... 
who could complain? He licked his lips, noticing that she had a 
little hickey on one of her breasts, he remembered doing it and he 
loved to see it and find out that he had been there, wishing to do 
many more, nibbling while she was sighing in his hands, arching 
and offering more of herself. There was no headache or hangover 
that would prevent his desire to make her his. 

"Yah, don't look at me like that, your mother will arrive in 
minutes" 

"I love it when you talk about my mother when I'm horny," he 
said sarcastically, opening the hot water slowly. Anyway, he was 
finished. 

"I'm sorry, I'm worried" Lisa sighed, taking Jungkook's Shampoo. 
Since he had dyed his hair and had to take care of it, he had started 
using the same shampoo and conditioner as her. She would never 
admit it because it sounded really weird, but Lisa loved it when 
their hairs smelled the same. Matching clothes was for rookies, 
Jungkook and she were a new level of extra. 

"Don't be worried," Jungkook told her quietly, watching her as 
she filled her blond hair with foam, gently massaging her scalp. 

"Oh, that helps a lot, Jungkook, I'm not worried anymore," she 
replied sarcastically. 

Jungkook licked his parched lips, bringing his tongue in to press 
the inside of his cheek. "You're in a good mood this morning, right?" 
he smirked, now seeing how she stretched under the stream of 
water and all the foam slid down her firm but soft body... 

She was silent for a few seconds, taking a deep breath, her eyes 
still closed as she tilted her head up and let the water hit her in the 
face. She really looked tense and very worried, she had had a long 
and hard hours recently, right? 

"I'm sorry," she murmured. 

Jungkook took the conditioner before her and put a little in his 
hand, facing her curious gaze. "Turn around" 

Lisa looked at his hand and then at him, repeatedly, until finally 
she obeyed hesitantly, staying out of the stream of water while he 


received it in the back. 

Jungkook placed the conditioner on her hair and slowly slid his 
fingers through the silky strands, being careful not to get tangled up 
and cause pain. Lisa let out a grateful sigh and her body relaxed, as 
he spread the cream delicately at the ends, parting her hair into 
strands as he remembered how his stylist used to do to him when 
she did hair treatments to his hair. 

"You're good at this," she murmured. 

"I'm good at everything," he replied playfully. 

Lisa just smiled with amusement. 

"You have nothing to worry about, doll," he whispered in her ear, 
his voice husky and calm, she was killing him with his sensual 
reactions, but he didn't want to do anything sexual knowing that 
she didn't need that at that moment. "You're all that is right in my 
life, you take care of me like no one else and you make me smile 
like nobody ever did. Baby you're perfect and I'm sure my parents 
will know, if they don't already know. Who doesn't love you?" 

Lisa melted against his body but said nothing. 

He raised his hands to her head and caressed her scalp, exerting 
some pressure. Lisa moaned happily. 

Finishing with her hair, he lowered his hands to her shoulders 
and massaged them, causing her to lean against his chest and tilt 
her head, leaning on his shoulder, with her eyes closed and lips 
parted, releasing small and pleasant sighs. Jungkook moved her to 
the water and she sighed deeply while the water washed her, he, 
without thinking too much, took the soap and began to pass it 
through her body. 

The curves of her body were magical, precious, his hands would 
never get tired of touch them. Her skin was soft and smooth as silk, 
reacting to his caresses in the first instant. 

Lisa felt electric currents of pleasure for every place that was 
being touched by him. His hands moved gently, with affection, Lisa 
felt loved for every sweet stroke on her skin. Not even at making 
love did she feel that way. The feelings were so strong that she felt 
like crying, why? She wasn't sure, but it wouldn't be tears of 
sadness. Who could be sad with Jungkook treating her like that? 

His body felt hard against hers, his skin slippery and wet, and his 
lips brushed her collarbone as he bent over, attentive to the work 
he was doing. His damp hair, dark when wet, tickled her cheek. 
Lisa turned her face and watched him, noticing his parted lips, his 
bunny teeth peeking out, and the expression of concentration. He 
was determined to make her feel good. 

Jungkook was so beautiful. 

Lisa turned in his arms and held his cheeks to bring him close and 


kiss his lips. Jungkook wrapped her waist with his hands instantly, 
dropping the soap and kissing her back slowly. Lisa stood on tiptoe, 
clinging more to his body until there wasn't a single inch between 
them, while the water was falling. 

It was a thank you, for everything? For loving me? Lisa could tell 
it was for both of them. She didn't know how the meeting with his 
parents would be like, she had seen enough kdramas to be worried, 
but Jungkook made her feel safe, with his lips and caresses he was 
making clear that it didn't matter, that both were a sure thing. 

(a/n: lol do you get it? bc the book's name is sure thing lol. the biggest 
bad joke of this book, im not sorry) 

They had gone through a lot and would surely go through much 
more, but they had stayed together and loved each other more and 
more. 

The fantasy full of sunshine and vainilla scent was so perfect. 

Really she had no reason to worry because he loved her and 
showed it every day, more than before even, with his gentle 
caresses to her thighs or hands when they were both distracted 
doing something else, with his little details like sharing songs that 
he liked or appreciate the photos of random things that she sent 
him although they weren't special, she just wanted to show her 
skills with photography; or pampering her to relax her, reminding 
her that she was very important to him. 

"I love you," Lisa whispered against his lips, because she felt she 
had not said it for a long time. She put a hand on his cheek, 
stroking the cute scar of his cheekbone with her thumb. "Really, I 
love you" she repeated when he looked into her eyes. 

Jungkook smiled. "I love when we seem part of a movie" 

Lisa laughed at the strange comment, though he had a point. "We 
haven't danced in the rain yet," she added with amusement. 

"I haven't raised you in my arms dramatically" 

"You haven't stopped me from going away, running through the 
airport for me. We are failing in this thing of being the perfect 
kdrama couple" 

"Fuck the airports, we are perfect in the shower" he murmured 
and got their lips back together, running his hands over her back, 
devouring her with his tongue. Lisa moaned in pleasure, feeling her 
body heat even more, filling with desire for him. Her mind went 
blank, all her thoughts disappeared, and she could only feel 
Jungkook, caressing her body and kissing her intensely. 

And it was nice to just kiss and be in each other's arms. 

But since they never had privacy and life was unfair, a familiar 
voice could be heard from outside the bathroom... a female voice 
that Jungkook would recognize anywhere. 


Lisa listened to it too and quickly pulled away, staring at nothing 
while concentrating on the sound. 

".. It has been tiresome to come, Seoul is hot these days" that 
voice was saying, loud, clear, with a recognizable Busan Satoori. 

Shit. 

Lisa looked at Jungkook, meeting his alarmed eyes. 

What would they do? How would they get out of there? 

It would be impossible to leave without being seen, the bathroom 
was in front of the living room and Jungkook's room was also. 

"We are so screwed" Jungkook sighed, frustrated. "I'm really going 
to buy that damn apartment" 

"But how did they get there so fast? Forty minutes haven't passed 
yet!" she exclaimed in a low voice. 

"I don't know, the traffic?" Jungkook said, opening the shower 
door. 

"Oh my God, what will we do?" Lisa panicked, closing the key but 
immediately Jungkook stopped her and opened it even more. "What 
are you doing?" 

"They'll hear us if you close the water," he reasoned, he was right. 

(a/n: ofc keep wasting water asshole) 

Lisa nodded and also left the shower, taking a towel that he was 
passing her. "How are we supposed to get out of here?" 

"Escaping through the window?" he suggested with amusement. 

"There are not even windows!" 

"I'm kidding," Jungkook told her, after tying the towel to his 
waist. Watching her walk from one side to the other as she was 
drying her body, he stopped her by her shoulders, forcing her to 
look at him. "Can you calm down?" 

"How do you want me to calm down! Your parents are out there! 
Do you know how inappropriate this is? Jungkook-" Jungkook 
covered her mouth, she was raising her voice and hyperventilating. 

"Breathe" 

She gave him an angry look. There wasn't time to breathe! 

"Lisa, doll, breathe" Jungkook did the usual, he took a deep 
breath for her to imitate him. 

Lisa surrendered and imitated him, Jungkook released her mouth, 
sliding his hands down her slender shoulders, which he squeezed 
gently. 

"Look, you'll call Jimin" 

"What-" 

"Listen to me" 

Lisa sighed and nodded. 

"You will call Jimin and tell him you need soap, that there is not 
any here," he said in a calm voice, Lisa frowned, why would she ask 


for soap? There was soap in the bathroom cabinet. "When Jimin 
comes, we'll tell him to distract them while I get out of here without 
being seen, I'll change and go out and say hello, saying my hair is 
wet because I showered earlier and that you're here now, then you 
can leave later" 

Well, that was actually a good plan. 

"You understand?" 

Lisa nodded, thinking it over. "And if Jimin has already told you 
that you're here?" 

"Why would my mother ask who is in the shower? Seven people 
live here" 

"Bu-but and if Jimin already mentioned it, or any of the Oppas?" 

"They aren't stupid, baby, keep calm," he stroked affectionately 
the back of her neck, God, she was so tense. 

Lisa bit her lower lip nervously, being restless and terrified. 
Everything was so bad, why was this happening to her? It was 
frustrating and... 

She took a deep breath, she wouldn't get anything being negative, 
she had to be practical. So she raised her fist, "Let's get it!" she 
exclaimed in a whisper. 

Jungkook chuckled and leaned over, kissing her forehead. "Cute" 

"TIl call Jimin," she nodded and did it. 

In seconds, they both listened to Jimin. "Lisa, did something 
happen to you?" 

Lisa opened the door a little, revealing only her face. "You have 
to distract them, Jungkook has to leave" 

"Jungkook is there?" he asked surprised. 

"Sshhh!" 

"What's Jungkook doing there? I thought he came out since you 
got in," he whispered, alarming himself too. "What the hell are you 
two doing there! Jungkook's mother is there!" he said like an 
offended old lady, exactly as Jungkook's mother would be ... or any 
conservative mother actually. 

"Oppa, this is not the time for this, you have to distract them" 

"How am I going to do that? They are already sitting on the 
couch, I told them that Jungkook was changing " 

"I don't know! God, Oppa, help me!" she pleaded, revealing more 
and more how frightened she was. 

Jimin sighed and nodded. "I can't believe I'm going to lie to a 
mother for you two," he muttered resentfully. "Tell him to leave in 
twenty seconds" 

Lisa smiled gratefully and with a final nod to Jimin, she closed 
the door, resting her ear against it. 

"Jungkook's parents, you have to try the Jungkook cake, it was 


magnificent!" Jimin exclaimed in a voice perhaps too loud after a 
few seconds. 

"Has there been cake left over?" Jungkook's mother asked 
surprised. 

"We're on a diet, Omma," Taehyung replied this time. "You will 
love it, we had to force Jungkookie to stop eating, come to the 
kitchen with us" 

Lisa frowned, did Taehyung know everything? Or was just 
helping naively? 

"Aigoo, that boy always eats too much," Jungkook's mother 
sighed. Were Lisa imagining or was she really moving away? 

"He has to eat, honey, he works hard," Jungkook's father told her. 

"But he always eats the wrong things, he'll get sick," and the 
woman's angry tone made it clear that she was tired of scolding 
Jungkook for that. 

"I think they're already in the kitchen," Lisa whispered to 
Jungkook who was drying his hair with the towel so hard he would 
go bald. Why was he like that? He also used to brush his teeth like 
that. 

Then a knock on the door caught her attention. 

"Lisa" was Taehyung's voice. 

"Taehyung Oppa?" 

"The area is clear, the eagle can get out," he whispered. 

What? 

"The eagle will come out," Jungkook whispered in response. 

They believed they were on some kind of secret mission? 

Although theoretically they were. 

Jungkook opened the door and looked both ways, while 
Taehyung stared into the kitchen entrance. 

"Clear?" 

"Clear" Taehyung nodded. 

Jungkook slipped out, holding the towel firmly on his hips, but 
then there was movement in the kitchen that alerted the three of 
them. Lisa closed the door too hard without meaning to, panic 
could with her. Jungkook was startled and Taehyung cursed, 
watching Jungkook's mother come out of the kitchen even though 
Jimin was calling her. 

And everything happened in a second, the woman's eyes, very 
similar to those of her son, were wide when she saw her son in a 
towel, next to the bathroom door, looking like he had just taken a 
shower, in the same bathroom where Lisa's voice had come from 
before, and with a huge expression of a deer caugh in headlights. 

Silence. 

"Oh" Jimin stopped abruptly, realizing that the woman had 


discovered them. Jungkook's father peeked over their heads, 
understanding nothing. 

"Hi mom," Jungkook waved, smiling innocently. 

The woman raised an eyebrow, she looked smaller than last time, 
although it was sure that Jungkook was taller and bigger, but she 
was still just as intimidating as always. 

"How's the shower been, honey?" she asked sweetly... false 
sweetness. 

Jungkook forced his smile more, it wasn't time to surrender, no, 
focus Jungkook. She was just a little woman... with a lethal gaze. 
She was terrifying when she was staring at him like that but smiling 
at the same time. Hoseok was a sweet lamb compared to her. 

"Water was amazing, mother" he followed the game innocently. 

"Why aren't you going to change and join us?" she suggested 
sweetly, cupping his cheek. "Lisa! Honey! We're waiting for you 
too!" she hummed louder, looking at the door. 

Jungkook pressed his eyes closed. Shit. 


Lisa felt very embarrassed, actually the word embarrassed didn't 
quite explain how she felt. 

She literally wanted to go and hide in Jungkook's closet as Leo 
and Luca did when they were afraid. 

"Doll, it's not the end of the world," Jungkook told her, leaning 
with crossed arms on the door frame, while she was applying 
mascara in front of the bathroom mirror. 

His parents were waiting for them in the kitchen, while chatting 
with the rest of Bangtan. 

The door was open of course, because she was an innocent girl 
who didn't make out naked with Jungkook in the shower... or at 
any opportunity no matter where. Nop, Lalisa Manoban was 
innocent and a good girl that every mother would approve of. 

Right? 

"Lali," Jungkook approached but she held up three fingers of her 
hand while holding the mask, making a stop sign. 

"Your mother waits outside" 

"And I can't touch you because my mother is out?" 

"No, we always end up doing something" 

Jungkook smiled, well, he couldn't deny it. 

"My mother knows we are adults" 

And did it matter? Lisa was very aware that mothers preferred 
good, innocent and pure girls, girls waiting for marriage. And she... 
she could be all that, that is, she was... a good girl. 

"You're going to behave," she said, to herself and to Jungkook. 

"I already told you that you don't have to be nervous, they love 


you" 

She doubted it, she could already smell the disapproving looks. 

Lisa finished with her eyes and saved her mascara in her 
backpack, which rested on the sink, there she also put her cell 
phone and her lipstick. 

She just had to go out and say hello, she would be decent, she 
would be the perfect girlfriend and she would make a great 
impression. 

Yes, if the impression "oh yes, ma'am, your son and I were naked in 
the shower sharing spit" was possible to replace. 

But it would only be a few minutes, nothing more, then she could 
go to her place to bury her face into the pillow and feel ashamed. 

With the nerves on point, she left the bathroom pretending that 
she was great, that nothing happened, with the back straight and 
head up. Lalisa Manoban wasn't coward. 

She went to the kitchen, with her backpack in hand, and showed 
the best of her smiles to those present, looking totally beautiful and 
delicate with a white off-shoulder top and a high-waist denim skirt. 

"Good morning," she bowed ninety-degrees respectfully. 
Jungkook's parents bowed, smiling in response. 

"Lisa, we didn't see you for so long," Jungkook's mother spoke. "In 
fact, we didn't expect to see you this early either" 

Lisa blinked, that was a harsh comment or just a comment? She 
couldn't know it but she definitely felt more nervous. 

"Oh, yes, right," she answered softly, recovering from the daze. 

"Our Lisa has fallen asleep here because last night we came back 
too late, Omma," Jimin explained to her, such a bad liar. 

"As if you all couldn't take her home," the woman said completely 
harshly, while stirring some sugar in her cup of tea. 

Oh 

Silence. 

"Ah but we've seen you on TV, Blackpink fighting!" Jungkook's 
father suddenly raised his fist animatedly, he and Jungkook shared 
the same smile. Lisa imitated him, also raising her fist and feeling 
warmth in her heart. Well, at least he was more nice. 

Although Jungkook's mother remained silent, simply staring at 
her. 

"BLACKPINK broke our records, aren't they amazing?" Taehyung 
said with a childish emotion. Beside him, Yoongi nodded as he 
drank coffee and ate some toast. 

It was noon, but they were freshly having breakfast. Jin and 
Jimin had prepared something quick but substantial and with the 
arrival of Jungkook's parents, the rest of the members had not been 
slow to leave their beds to say hello and also eat something. 


"Oh yes, Hit you with that ddu du ddu du~" Hoseok gestured, 
pouting his lips cutely. "It will be song of the year," he said 
confidently. 

Lisa wanted it with all her being, being sincere. 

"Our Lisa has done great this year," Namjoon smiled at her from 
his spot. 

Lisa felt shy, unable to joke and pretend it was nothing, is that 
every time the members said those things, they made her feel so 
loved there. 

"Oh yeah, she's always been great, I don't know why she's dating 
Jungkook," Jin said without thinking, then looked at Jungkook's 
parents and bowed. "I'm sorry," he apologized, at the funny looks of 
the rest. 

"Let's go?" Jungkook interrupted them without knowing it, going 
into the kitchen, walking straight to the refrigerator to get another 
bottle of ice water and soothe the headache he had; he had already 
greeted his parents before. "I'll drive," he crooned after drinking, 
wiggling his neck like a dove, while he was holding keys he had just 
taken out of his pocket. 

His parents nodded and said goodbye to the kids, then left the 
kitchen. 

"Buy your own car, parasite," Jin growled in low voice. 

Jungkook ignored him completely, stealing a large piece of the 
meat he was eating as well. 

"TIl call Oppa to come for me," Lisa said, picking up her phone. 
The seven boys looked at her strangely. 

"You won't go with Jungkook?" Jin asked without dissimulation, 
even with indignation. "Yah, you won't take Lisa to lunch with 
you?" 

"I'm going to take Lisa to lunch with all of us," Jungkook objected 
in his defense, causing her to wide her eyes startled. 

"What, Nonono! This is a family thing and I-" 

"You're part of my family" he finished for her, Lisa looked dazed... 
though her heart was beating like crazy. 

"Aigoo, I love 3D dramas," Taehyung pounded the table 
animatedly, Jimin laughed at the witty comment. 

Lisa blushed embarrassed, but also by the words of Jungkook that 
were echoing in her ears. "I don't think it's a good idea, you haven't 
seen your parents in a long time" she objected anyway. 

"I haven't asked you if you want to come, I told you that you will 
come with us" he took her wrist and pulled her out of the kitchen, 
although Lisa resisted putting her hand on his forearm with a 
terrified face. 

"Yah, yah, this wasn't part of the plan" 


Jungkook looked at her in exasperation, stopping in a private 
space in the corridor between the kitchen and the entrance. "It's not 
time to be stubborn," he whispered, knowing that his hyungs would 
surely pile up, wanting to listen. 

"I'm not being stubborn" 

"You are," he accused her. 

"Then you are also being stubborn" 

Their gazes confronted each other for a few seconds, until finally 
he sighed and came closer, cupping her cheek affectionately. "What 
do you want me to do? Leave you out of this?" 

"You did it last year," she murmured quietly, which was 
understandable but she wasn't going to deny that she had felt a 
little upset. 

"Lisa, I was dying to bring you with me last year but I didn't 
know how to tell you," he admitted, his intense gaze on her pretty, 
big eyes, shining with innocence. "Now I can take you with me as 
much as I wanted, I'm dying to have you with me and my family 
because you're my girlfriend," he took her hand, kissing the back. "I 
want them to know you, can you do this for me?" 

He could ask her to kill someone with that tone and that look and 
she would do it with pleasure, no matter how toxic and strange it 
might sound. It was just an example. 

Lisa felt like she was melting, believing that she was dreaming, 
but she could feel him there, touching her, it was real and she 
couldn't understand how she could be so lucky that he was real. 

"It's okay," she said breathlessly. 

Jungkook smiled with emotion, like a small child, and kissed her 
forehead, "Thank you, I promise I'll take care of you" 

Well, she figured she would need it. 

Lisa walked to the entrance, where Jungkook's parents waited for 
them, and put on her backpack, Jungkook approached and placed 
the straps over her shoulders, taking care not to let the chains of the 
straps get tangled with her hair. "Have you talked to Junghyun?" He 
asked his parents, who looked at him with what seemed strangeness 
because of his actions with Lisa, although he didn't notice it. 

"He is waiting for us in the restaurant," Jungkook's father replied, 
checking his phone. 

Lisa smiled gratefully at Jungkook and took her white, modest 
sneakers from one of the shelves to put them on. 

"That son of mine, if you don't call, he does less" Jungkook's 
mother complained, arms crossed. "If Lisa didn't invite us, you sure 
wouldn't call us" 

Jungkook put on his shoes too. "You were going to call me 
anyway" he scoffed. 


"Of course, after 26 hours of giving you birth, do you pretend me 
not to celebrate the event?" 

Lisa laughed softly, muscle pig since his birth. 

"Come on," Jungkook said between laughs, opening the door. But 
before, he gave one of his bucket hats to Lisa and took one for 
himself. 

Lisa was the first to leave and Jungkook's father walked after her, 
asking her something that Jungkook couldn't hear but heard Lisa's 
animated response. Finally, after being shy for a moment, there she 
was, being lovely. 

"What?" he asked, noticing that his mother was staring at him but 
with an indecipherable look. 

"You should shower alone, you get distracted and you don't clean 
yourself well," she patted him gently on the chest and walked past 
him. 

Jungkook frowned, confused, and stooped to look at himself in 
the small mirror at the entrance. He had a huge mark at the base of 
his neck, the collar of his shirt had moved allowing it to be seen. 

Jungkook sighed, his mother must be thinking anything about 
that, because it looked like a hickey. Although it wasn't. 

That was all Bambam's fault. 

"Dirty little rat! Happy birthday!" Jeon Junghyun hugged his little 
brother tightly, slapping his back violently, when they barely 
approached the restaurant table where he was already waiting for 
them. Jungkook hit him too. You know, brothers being brothers. 

Junghyun greeted his parents with a big hug too, and Lisa stayed 
on the sidelines. 

After the long ride to the restaurant, which was actually very 
close to where Jungkook had the apartment for his parents (where 
they had had their first date), Lisa still felt nervous and 
uncomfortable. Although she had really tried not to show it, 
responding naturally when they asked things and smiling calmly. 
But inside she was a mess, she couldn't help but notice everything 
that was wrong. To begin with, it was hot and she was sweating a 
little, she had forgotten the comb for her bangs somewhere so she 
wouldn't have control over it and that had her on her nerves, oh 
and she felt that Jungkook's mother was treating her coldly. 

Although she was really doing it or was Lisa just being paranoid? 
She didn't know the woman very much, she knew she was nice and 
could talk a lot but they had never got too close. Jungkook had told 
her that his mother liked her but that had been months before. 

She knew that they had broken up? She would blame her? Would 
she disapprove that they both be together back after acting as 


children? And above all, would she hate her for behaving 
inappropriately with her son? 

"Lisa!" Junghyun being noisy startled her. "I haven't seen you for 
so long, Jungkook keeps you hidden because he knows that if you 
spend a lot of time with me you will find out who is the best of the 
Jeon" 

Jungkook hit his back. "Aigoo, don't ruin my plans," he said 
sarcastically. 

Lisa simply laughed. "We've been busy, Oppa" she defended her 
boyfriend. 

"Don't defend him, we all know that he is evil and selfish" 

"Junghyun, stop bothering your brother," their mother scolded 
them amused, taking a seat with the help of her husband. "Let's eat, 
it's already late" 

Lisa sat in front, Jungkook did it by her side and Junghyun sat in 
front of his brother, Jungkook's father sat on the end of the table. 

The talk emerged quite easy among the family, being headed by 
Jungkook. Lisa was so happy that she couldn't help but grin, he had 
really missed his family and it was showing. Even though she still 
had a knot in her stomach and had barely been able to eat, she felt 
very proud of herself for bringing them all together. Jungkook 
deserved it. 

Although his mother was literally ignoring her. 

Or maybe she wasn't. 

"You haven't eaten anything, Lisa," Jungkook's mother spoke to 
her, pointing to her full plate, from which Jungkook had been 
stealing food without thinking. "Kid, you have to eat, you're very 
thin" 

Lisa felt ashamed, she was looking ungrateful. Jungkook looked 
at her strangely, just noticing that she really wasn't eating. "You feel 
good?" He touched her arm, knowing perfectly well that Lisa always 
ate and very well. 

"Oh it's because-" 

"You are on a diet?" Jungkook's mother interrupted her. "Aigoo, 
these idols, they want to starve themselves" 

"No, I mean-" 

"Omma!" 

"Omma, our Lisa is never on a diet," Junghyun said with a 
sympathetic tone, noticing that Jungkook had become tense. "She is 
very healthy" 

The woman checked her up and down, raising an eyebrow, 
looking exactly like Jungkook when he was upset. "I can't see it" 

Lisa knew it, she was very thin, but it wasn't her fault. She 


couldn't control her body, if it refused to get fat she couldn't just tell 
it enough of this and immediately gain some weight. That's why she 
had worked hard to work out and build muscle, getting a little bit 
more thicker, to stay strong despite her low weight... but apparently 
it had not been enough. And she really shouldn't care what people 
said, after years of people assuming things about her and her body, 
also insulting her because of it, she didn't care anymore... but that 
was Jungkook's mother and her opinion did matter. 

"I think it's the contrast with Jungkook, our Kookie is very big, 
don't you think?" Junghyun tried again and even managed to stop 
Jungkook from killing his mother with his gaze. 

Lisa looked at her hands, timidly. "I'm sorry, I'm not very hungry 
today, I've had a big breakfast" if a toast could be considered a big 
breakfast. But Lisa managed to show a kind smile even though her 
hands were shaking. "Don't worry about me, I'm fine" 

"It's good to know, Jungkook is too busy to take care of you" she 
spat, Lisa felt as if she had just stabbed her in the chest. 

Oh no, that was very bad, she hated it. His mother hated her. 

"Actually, she's the one who takes care of me, Omma," Jungkook 
said casually, taking her hand under the table in a comforting way, 
interlacing their fingers, and with a bitter smile on his mouth. "Lisa 
is perfect, don't you think? She is always taking care of me. Omo! 
And she's so beautiful too, right?" He looked at his father. 

The man nodded, smiling amused, that brat. "She is" 

The older woman sighed, eating again. She didn't seem in a good 
mood and that was affecting everyone's mood, Lisa felt very guilty, 
she knew that she should have gone to her dorm instead of invading 
that lunch. 

She had to fix it. 

"Are you all going to stay long?" she asked suddenly, with her 
usual good energy. "Jungkook you should go out with them to 
dinner and walk around Hongdae, it's very entertaining at night" 

"Oh!" Junghyun straightened up, raising his index finger. "They 
have opened a new meat restaurant that they have to try, we went 
with Jungkook a month ago" 

"And you can go to the Han River, you should never miss the 
Banpo Bridge lights," she recommended, it was one of the most 
beautiful sights in Seoul for her. 

Jungkook stroked her fingers with his thumb, smiling at her. 
"That's a very good idea" 

"We were rarely able to go out with Jungkook, you know, he's 
always working," Jungkook's father commented. His mother nodded 
in agreement, her eyes still fixed on Lisa. As if the fact that she was 
kind to them was so irritating. 


Lisa avoided looking at her, she would cry like a fool if she did. 

"Then it's a perfect opportunity then, Jungkook will be free today 
so you can be together" Lisa said excitedly, it was just what 
Jungkook needed before leaving for so long and for sure his family 
was going to miss him a lot. 

"Aigoo, Lisa, will you also spend time with us? You know it 
would be a pleasure, right?" Junghyun teased. 

Lisa shook her head, showing a discouraged smile, especially for 
what she was going to do even though it was the best option. 
"Sorry, I have to work today" 

They were lies, pure lies. She was free until travel to New York 
the following week. 

And Jungkook knew it and gave her a confused look. "But-" 

"Oppa has sent me a text saying something has come up, so I'll 
leave after lunch," she blatantly lied but Jungkook kept his gaze 
incredulous, but she ignored him and physically moved away, 
separation their hands, noticing that they were making his mother 
uncomfortable with that lil PDA. "We should order something 
sweet, I can't say no to something with chocolate" she changed the 
subject elegantly and smiled at Jungkook's mother, even though she 
felt her dislike towards her as if it were a green cloud trying to 
drown her. "You should try the strawberry cake with chocolate, 
ahjumma, it's delicious" 

And she finally smiled back, slightly, not at all sentimental, but it 
was something. 

Lisa understood, she just had to get out of her way and they 
would be at peace. 

Lisa reached up and ordered a dessert menu while Jungkook told 
his parents that Lisa loved chocolate almost as much as his own 
mother. She wanted to hide under the table, Jungkook wasn't 
helping at all, just irritating his mother more and- 

However Jungkook made it even more difficult, sure he was 
already acting on purpose because he wasn't stupid and was a 
completely brat; he put his arm around her, bending over her and 
placing his chin on her shoulder to see from her dessert menu. "Ah! 
Cheesecake!" He exclaimed like a little boy. 

Lisa couldn't help but smile, he was so cute that she couldn't 
shrug him off and continue with her life. She turned a little and 
smiled at him. "What if you order a half of a portion like me and we 
share, I'll give you my chocolate" she knew he was on a diet and 
especially after how much he had eaten the night before. Lisa still 
didn't know how he managed to be so hungry despite the hangover, 
she had not been able to stop throwing up after the BLACKPINK 
anniversary. 


Jungkook nodded interested. "Sure" 

Lisa gave her order to the waiter along with the rest and returned 
the menu cards with kindness. "Thank you" 

"So, how long have you been together?" Jungkook's mother asked 
once that the waiter retired. 

"Eight months" 

"Two months" 

They both looked at each other, confused. 

"We are together since January, those are eight months for me" 
Jungkook clarified. 

"You broke up with me in July, I remind you" Lisa objected, 
completely forgetting that his parents were right there. She couldn't 
allow him to simply act as if it had not happened. 

Jungkook rolled his eyes. "We were on a break" 

(a / n: if you do not get the reference get out of here I'm serious) 

(a / n again: no, I'm not, that's just my sense of humor) 

"No, the both parts decide to get on a break, you just broke up 
with me" 

"You apologized me for that" 

"Yes, but that doesn't mean we'll pretend it didn't happen, it 
happened and it's fine as long as you don't do it again" 

"I already told you I will not do it and you threatened me to not 
even think about it" 

"I didn't threaten you, I told you we would not get back if you 
break up with me again" 

"That's a threat to me," and that was supposed to sound so sweet 
to her? Because Lisa wanted to smile. "By the way, we are back 
together now so the time between the break up part and the make 
up part is a break in the eight months we have been together" 

Damn her desire to smile died, the boy was annoying as a 
mosquito. 

And that's why she loved him, being honest. 

"Then there are not eight months, they are-" she literally stretched 
her fingers to count, "-seven! But I'm sure that we started from zero 
again" 

"We didn't, otherwise we would have had to meet again" 

"We knew each other before we dated, Jungkook, we were best 
friends" 

"I don't mean to know each other as friends and you know it" 

Lisa widened her eyes in outrage. "Jungkook, your parents are 
here, have a bit of res-" she trailed off, opening her eyes even wider 
to his smug smile. Shit. She had started arguing with Jungkook in 
front of his parents. This was the last straw. It was official, she 
would go hide behind a flower pot. "I'm sorry," she apologized 


embarrassed, lowering her gaze. 

"Oh, don't do it, that was fun," Junghyun told her calmly, it had 
literally been like watching a tennis match. 

"Aigoo, we used to fight a lot when we were young too," 
Jungkook's father chuckled. "Your mother always ended the 
discussion by calling me a brat" 

Jungkook gave him an ironic look. "It has never happened to me, 
Appa" 

Lisa hit him under the table, Jungkook smiled at him with 
amusement. "Stop lying" 

"No, you call me dork 24/7" 

Lisa glared at him, if this was his way of protecting her from his 
parents, he wasn't fulfilling the goal at all. 

She looked at his mother surreptitiously, the woman kept a 
serious, with thoughtful expression, as if something there didn't fit. 

Great, Lisa snorted mentally. 

And just came the dessert to save her, if her mouth was full she 
couldn't talk or ruin it or fight with Jungkook. 

"So this is serious" 

Jungkook raised an eyebrow and looked at his mother. Lisa had 
just left and he had gone to say goodbye when his mother followed 
him; he didn't like at all that she left so early but she had to do her 
job... it was a pity, he wanted his family to get used to her. What 
better that spending all day together? They would love her as much 
as him. 

"Of course it's serious," he answered with obviousness. "So I'll love 
if you don't talk about her body in that way ever again, Omma," he 
added in a disgusted tone. Yes, he loved his mother, but he had 
never allowed that to blind him from seeing her bad habits; By 
sharing the same temperament, Jungkook could read his mother 
like a book and judge her too because it was like seeing himself. 

His mother sighed. "Jungkookie, I don't want to fight with you, I 
never see you," she said softly, stroking his cheek. 

Jungkook nodded, agreeing. "I know, I don't want to fight either, 
I missed Omma a lot," he said, smiling sincerely. 

His mother hugged him by the waist, resting her cheek on his 
chest. Jungkook hugged her back, leaving a kiss on her hair, he had 
really missed his mother and it was a pity that suddenly and for 
some reason she didn't like Lisa. Both were the most important 
women in his life. 

"Omma is sorry, you know?" she said after a few seconds. "It's just 
... She's not what I expected for you. I like her as your friend but not 
as your... grilfriend" 


Jungkook raised an eyebrow, moving away to see her, his mother 
looked as if she really was lamenting all the situation. "Why?" 

"She is foreign" 

"..802" 

"Jungkook how do you know she won't want to go back to her 
country? How do you know she won't get tired of Korea one day 
and want to leave? And I know very well that she will, she is 
different and she doesn't know how to behave like a Korean wife; I 
wouldn't have no problem if it was only temporary but- "she 
stopped to see that Jungkook was chuckling. "What are you 
laughing at, brat?" 

"Omma, Lisa often says ‘our Korea’, you know, you should know 
because it's lovely, she loves Korea and she really tried so hard to 
look like the typical Korean girl for you, she doesn't wear skirts 
often, you know? She neither talks a lot formally because she gets 
confused by the words and makes it difficult for her Korean but she 
tried it today. Oh, and she doesn't think it's right to shower with me 
but she did it today because I was in a hurry and she was scared 
that you would see me with a hangover, the one I got myself into 
last night, she feels very embarrassed that you discovered us and 
scolded me a lot because I don't care, I'm an adult, Omma, I have 
sex before marriage, like all adults in this country, and I don't care 
if Lisa is different (I love her specially for that) or if she wants to 
live in Thailand, I'll go with her, and it would really help me a lot if 
you look at all the good things in her because I'm not going to leave 
her, you know, I'm really afraid of not being able get her back if I 
do it so don't you think it's more convenient to never miss her?" 

Jungkook squeezed her shoulders softly, showing a smile, and left 
her alone, thinking. That man was a new whole version of her son... 

"She hates me!" 

"Lisa, sshhhh, I'm watching TV here," Jisoo said with an index 
finger on her lips and an exasperated look. Lisa had been whining 
about the experience with her mother-in-law for the last half hour. 

"Unnie!" 

"Tsk, isn't she annoying, Dalgommie?" 

The dog simply looked at his owner and kept the opinions for 
himself, although it was public knowledge that Dalgom hated Lisa. 

Lisa, from the floor where Luca and Leo were playing, looked at 
her Unnie with displeasure, Jisoo was so bad. 

"Aish," Jisoo sighed and slid off the couch to sit in front of her, 
crossing her legs. 

Both were alone in the bedroom. Chaeyoung and Jennie did like 
to have a social life and were taking advantage of their days off. 


Jisoo had stayed at home because "it had been a very hard trip from 
Japan and I needed to recover". But now that Lisa was whining, Jisoo 
thought it would have been better to leave. 

"She doesn't hate you, Lalisa," the older one told her with 
complete confidence. 

"Unnie, you didn't see her face, her eyes, she was looking at me 
like I was a rat," Lisa told her dramatically, including exaggerated 
expressions. 

"Lisa, there is no person in this world who doesn't like you, 
maybe you were imagining it" 

"She literally called me a skinny discomfort for Jungkook" 

"Okay, maybe there is a person," Jisoo said surprised. "And what 
kind of insult is that?" 

"I'm paraphrasing, Unnie, but in theory she told me in my own 
face that she doesn't like me" 

"Well," Jisoo grimaced with the thought, "but the rest of his 
family likes you" 

"They are not important, I mean, they are, but Jungkook loves his 
mother and she is very important, it's important that she liked me" 

Jisoo looked at her strangely, but after a few seconds she grinned 
at her with amusement. "Lisa, are you upset because it's the first 
time someone doesn't like you?" 

Lisa blinked in bewilderment, where did that come from? Who 
did she think she was? Some girl of the style "Love me! Love me!"? 
And that. wasn't. the. point. 

Although being honest, she was somewhat triggered by that. 

"Unnie, I'm upset because if Jungkook's mother doesn't like me, 
this will create a lot of problems in the future," she explained 
although the shit eating grin in Jisoo's face was causing her to want 
to order her cats to attack her. "I don't want Jungkook to have to 
choose between her or me-" 

"Lisa" 

"And of course we can't even have dinner together because she 
really hates me" 

"God, Lisa" 

"And Jungkook never sees his parents, I don't want to ruin it for 
him and make all situations uncomfortable" 

"Lisa, shut up!" 

Lisa pouted "Unnie, you don't have to be so rude. I'm sensitive 
now" 

"Lisa, this is not a kdrama, this doesn't even reach an angst 
fanfiction, can you calm down?" Jisoo told her with exasperation. 
"In real life, no mother-in-law wants her daughter-in-law and it's 
completely normal, people live with that and it's perfectly fine, 


maybe she was just having a bad day" 

"But-" 

"And Jungkook defends you, doesn't he? Lisa, you know how hard 
that is, my sister deals with her mother-in-law's insults every day 
and her husband doesn't say anything, because it's 'normal', you 
understand? Think about how lucky you are, be the drama queen 
when the woman wants to name your first child or something" 

Lisa leaned back, slightly offended by the verbal attack... 
although Jisoo was... right. 

That calmed her nerves? No. 

"Unnie, I can't help but be anguished" she huffed, pulling a toy 
from her cats so that Luca would get excited and start playing with 
it. 

Leo climbed on the couch, offended, still not used to not being 
Lisa's only baby. First he had to share her with the detestable 
human with the face of a rabbit and now with that horrible rookie 
with blue eyes. 

Jisoo patted her shoulder, "Lili, you will never see her" 

"And if she speaks bad about me to Jungkook?" 

"Jungkook has a legion of stans talking bad about you and he's 
still with you, Lalisa" Jisoo said tired, that girl was stubborn like a 
damn mule. "Anyway, if his mother does, it will be because she has 
a garbage bag instead of a heart because there is nothing wrong 
with you, there is not even the slightest reason to hate you" 

Jisoo couldn't be the most affectionate Unnie, not even from afar, 
but definitely when she said sweet words in that casual and relaxed 
tone, it reached the heart. Especially Lisa's. 

"Really?" She asked, her face lighting up like a spotlight. 

Jisoo rolled her eyes. "I won't repeat it. Every time I say 
something nice to you, I feel dirty, I'll go wash my hands" and 
literally that Unnie got up and went to the bathroom. 

Lisa looked at her with funny offense and threw a stuffed toy, 
hitting her back. Jisoo grabbed it and threw it back even though 
Lisa could dodge it. 

"Respect me kid!" She threatened her by pointing with her 
forefinger, before disappearing down the hall. 

Lisa laughed and was left alone with her cats and Dalgom. Oh, 
and Joohwang in his fish tank. 

"You like me, don't you?" she lifted Luca, bringing him closer to 
her face. The kitten put his paws on her lips to prevent her from 
kissing him and Lisa giggled. 

Then her phone began to buzz on the coffee table. 

If she had been drinking water she might have spat it out. 

Jungkook's Mother 


Oh, God, she could only think that something serious had 
happened. Why else would she call her? 

"Hi," Lisa replied with a low, shy, respectful tone. 

"Lisa?" 

She didn't sound agitated or anguished, Lisa felt relieved. 

"Yes, it's me" 

"Can we have tea together tomorrow? For breakfast?" 

If Lisa was still drinking the hypothetical water, she would spit it 
out again. 

She pulled the phone away to see if the right person was talking 
to her and saying that. 

And yes, it really was Jungkook's mother. 

"Lisa?" 

"Oh, yes, sure, Jungkook's Mother, it will be a pleasure" 

After screaming like crazy and panicking several times during the 
night, having Chaeyoung as the best friend in the world sharing her 
anxiety and didn't sleeping, helping her to find the perfect place 
and the perfect outfit for the occasion, Lisa finally found herself 
sitting in a very nice but discreet cafe, waiting for Jungkook's 
mother. 

Because she couldn't get out and be very obvious, like the day 
before, she wore a white and oversized bucket hat covering her, but 
with a nice summer yellow dress that Jungkook had given her that 
wasn't at all discreet but she had wanted to use it. 

Lisa smiled foolishly as she remembered the occasion, Jungkook 
had given it to her as nervously as if he was about to propose to 
her. And he wasn't sure if she would like it or if the size was right, 
he was also upset because it was from Forever 21 and not from a 
more expensive store. Jungkook had not finished giving her the bag 
that he had literally said "I have the receipt so you can change it or 
throw it away if you don't like it, I won't get offended, I'll buy you 
another one more expensive if you want", all in less than two 
seconds, it was like a rap. 

Lisa was in love with the dress; it had a tie-front and blue 
flowers, and was extremely adorable. It was something like the blue 
dress she had worn in Indonesia. And it wasn't expensive, so what? 
It was literally the nicest gift Jungkook had given her since they 
met. Especially because he simply said "I saw it in an ad and it 
reminded me of you, so I ordered it", that's it, with that Lisa was 
already a puddle on the floor. 

"Are you so happy so early in the morning?" 

Lisa jumped and looked up, tilting her head too much because the 
cap didn't leave her. Jungkook's mother took a seat in front of her, 


she was a pretty elegant lady despite the fact that her hands showed 
that she was very hardworking. 

"Hi," Lisa bowed respectfully, as much as she could since she was 
sitting. It would be very strange if she stood up being that the lady 
had already sat down? Aigoo, she didn't know anything, she was 
nervous again. Even when her heart seemed about to explode and 
an anxious knot was in her stomach, Lisa smiled. "I hope you have 
come well covered, the sun is strong today" 

"I've taken a taxi from our apartment and you?" she looked at her 
with an arched eyebrow, judging her attire. 

Lisa had come in her manager's car with a huge jacket to cover 
herself and a face mask to not be discovered or located. "Just the 
necessary to not burn me. You want to drink something special? 
They sell a great variety of tea and coffee, I recommend green tea, 
it is delicious here" she spoke quickly, trying not to stutter or to get 
her tongue tangled. 

However, the woman didn't answer, simply stared at her. Lisa felt 
the knot in her stomach get bigger. 

It was curious how she had that dark and penetrating look, also 
bright, like Jungkook's. Sure it could be just as sweet as his but at 
that moment it was just as intense and intimidating. Who would 
have thought that Jungkook had gotten his mother's eyes. 

"You're really going to be just as nice as he said even though I 
treated you very badly or are you just a very good actress, Lisa-ssi?" 

Lisa swallowed hard. She was fantastic at acting, pretending, but 
at that moment... she wasn't pretending, she was really trying. So 
she said to herself some words of encouragement and she sincere. 

"I don't blame you, you know, I think it's perfectly reasonable that 
you don't like me" 

"It is?" 

"Nobody better than me knows that I'm not the best option," she 
admitted lightly, she had been dealing with this kind of things for 
too long and had already fully accepted it. "And I know that the 
situations we found ourselves in weren't the best, I really apologize" 

The lady looked at her surprised, she did not expect that. 

Lisa formed a resigned smile. "Usually things don't work out as 
planned so I don't usually make plans, I really wanted Jungkook to 
have a birthday just for you and his family but... I ended up there 
and I shouldn't have gone in. I know it's an invasion so I'm sorry 
about that, "she bowed respectfully again. "I promise not to get in 
again, I don't want to bother you, you doesn't know how much I 
have tormented myself, yesterday and last night, I'm really sorry" 

And she didn't say it to victimize herself, she wasn't blaming 
anyone, her apologies were completely honest, she really believed 


that. 

That only made the woman feel guilty. Actually the Thai big-eyed 
girl was a good girl, always had been since the beginning. 

"Jungkook doesn't lie when he talks about you, you are very 
sweet," she said kindly after a few seconds and it was magical to see 
how an excited smile formed on her lips and her eyes brightened. 
Wow, she was lovely. "I also apologize, I've been hard on you for no 
reason" 

"Aigoo, don't say that, I tell you I understand," Lisa objected, 
bringing her own hand to her chest. 

"No, you don't understand," Jungkook's mother shook her head, 
with a guilty smile, and Lisa made a confused expression. 

But just came a waitress to take their orders. 

"Do you know how old Jungkook came here?" 

"He was thirteen, he told me once" 

The woman nodded. "He was only thirteen years old, he was very 
small, you know, he looked much younger than he was too and he 
was extremely adorable, he has always been my little baby" 

Lisa was touched, she could imagine him as a little lost bunny. 

"I've lost a lot of his life and that's hard for a mother, I have not 
seen him grow up and I have not been able to be there for most of 
his teenage years, so for me it's hard to accept that now I won't only 
have to share him with his career, but also with a girl " 

"Oh" 

"I won't lie to you, I've always been an honest woman, you're not 
what I expected for him, much less I think it's good that you are 
together being so young," Lisa could understand how Jungkook was 
so good at dealing with tough comments if that was his mother. 
"But he's happy," the woman sighed with resignation but the smile 
she showed Lisa was a melancholy one. "I've never seen him like 
that, being so affectionate with a girl and taking care of her, it's 
something he does with his hyungs but not with girls, and you ... 
you love him so much that it's hard for me to believe you, but I've 
never met someone that understood him as you do and I suppose I 
will have to accept that your feelings are true " 

Lisa felt as if her words would embrace her affectionately and she 
wanted to cry, something Chaeyoung would do, but she didn't 
expect that and she had been so nervous and tense that the sudden 
relief was so overwhelming that her eyes reddened with contained 
tears. 

"I have thought a lot and especially in what I saw yesterday even 
though I didn't like it, you are very good for him and with him, and 
it is in the small details where it is most noticeable that you are 
definitely his miss right. And he is acting completely different, he is 


more open and giddy, he does that cute little faces that look like the 
ones you do, he uses colorful clothes and even had his hair in a 
funny color- Are you crying?" 

"No, I'm sorry, I mean, yes, but I can't help it," she admitted with 
embarrassment, throwing air into her eyes. 

And that was actually funny for the woman, she laughed softly 
and passed her a napkin. And then their teas arrived with some 
small chocolate cakes. 

"Eat some chocolate, it will help you," she offered Lisa. With teary 
eyes Lisa accepted and nibbled, feeling the sweet taste of the 
chocolate comforting her. "So, I've already told Jungkook but I'll 
also tell you: you're taking care of yourselves, right? I'm too young 
to buy baby shoes" 

Lisa almost choked. 

"Hey, I thought you were busy today," Jungkook said before 
taking her by the waist and giving her a short kiss on the lips. 

He was sweating, having just finished his routine in the gym of 
the building. His hair was pulled back because it was wet and a 
towel hung from his neck. 

"Nah, I'll be free today and tomorrow for you," Lisa purred fondly, 
wrapping his waist as well. 

"Ah, I love that," he smirked. "I'll take a shower and we can watch 
a movie" 

"Great plan, I want to eat fried chicken," she added, taking his 
hand to start walking to the elevator. 

"Great, I'm starved" 

"You are always hungry" 

"Oh, no, no, don't act innocent with me, you eat more than me" 

"I have no evidence," she pointed to her stomach, her abs were 
exposed by the crop top. She was using just some black joggers and 
a white tank crop top. 

"Me neither," he raised his wet shirt showing the well-toned abs. 

Lisa laughed. "Well, I guess we can eat if it doesn't show it. By the 
way, why are you here?" she asked, since Jungkook wasn't that 
much into training at evening because Jungkook was usually 
sleeping at evening, taking his long as fuck naps. 

"I didn't work out yesterday or this morning so..." Jungkook 
shrugged. "My boxing trainer was missing me" 

"Right that you are a copycat," she teased. 

"I just got inspiration from you, I'm not a copy cat," he rolled his 
eyes, getting into the elevator. Already tired of all his hyungs 
teasing him about his boxing classes. 

"Keep telling yourself that until you believe it," she said smugly. 


Jungkook huffed and pressed the button of his floor. "Hey, I took 
my parents to the airport today and something strange happened" 

"What happened?" Lisa asked curiously, had there been an 
accident on the freeway? 

"My mother said I should take you to Busan some day," he said 
surprised. 

Lisa smiled discreetly, very happy that everything had turned out 
well. However, Jungkook knew nothing of what had happened and 
the situation was unreal. He was sure that his stubborn mother 
would hate Lisa until the end of times. 

"It's strange but very good, don't you think?" she told him 
casually. 

Jungkook narrowed his eyes, suspicious, but didn't ask, because 
her smile was so beautiful and she looked so happy that right there 
was the answer. He pulled her close and kissed her forehead. 

"You know if she had not changed her mind, I would still be with 
you, right?" 

"Of course, I said I would stay away from her, not that I would 
break up with you," she clarified. "Besides, you said it yourself, 
there is no one who doesn't love me, sooner or later she would do 
it" she said with a shrug, as if she had not spent the whole chapter 
panicking. 

Jungkook just laughed, staring at her to the eyes. "It would be 
really a miss to lose you" 

HOLAAAAAAAAAA 
so I was about to update yesterday as I promised to Dinda but lied 
as a whole bad bitch. sorry Dinda, I love you. buuuut I have a 
reason. A day like yesterday (13/02 here) the most beautiful baby 
was born, in a rainy as fuck day: me. So, yes, it was my birthday 
and had plans with my friends so I couldn't update. I'm sorryyyyy. 
btw, your bitch here is 19 now. I'm a still a baby, you are not 
allowed to treat me like an adult. 

BUt I'm here now with this poor attempt of drama and hey, 
surprisingly I like it so I hope you like it toog” if you like it, 
comment and vote” 

tell me what you thought about jk's mom. wasn't Lisa the most 
kind girl? Istg im in love with her. 

so I don't know why but I'm very quiet these days so I don't know 
what more to say. don't forget that I love you all, please leave 
your comments and opinions and all, I love to read you and 
know what you think. that really motivates me a lot guys and I 
get a lot of fun since a lot of you are sooo fun. 

oh I was forgetting, HAPPY VALENTINES DAY TO YOU ALL! I 


know most of you are single, me too, anyway, let's be happy and in 
peace since boyfriends are a problem usually. 


19. Just One Day ° Pt. 1 


second part is safe of smut and it just the continuation so if 
you don't like smut keep going to part 2, you are not losing of 
anything here. 

genre: smut 
WARNINGS: sex, duh, and unprotected sex, don't do it in home kids 
because you will get pregnant and die. 

a/n: if you don't get the reference get out of here pt. 2 

a/n: btw, sudden sex education class: ofc you can have sex without 
condoms IF YOU ARE ON ANOTHER BIRTH CONTROL but ofc that 
doesn't help to avoid STI so don't have unprotected sex with 
strangers, you'll get a STI and die. 

a/n: IF YOU'RE UNDER 15 PLS, LEAVE. you make me feel guilty 
*cries in sin* 

a/n: I feel so dirty after this smut idk why. 

4 AM 

Lisa blinked slowly as she woke up. Her eyes took a moment to 
focus on the darkness, although it wasn't so dark, a light was 
shining from behind her, probably the screen of a phone. 

What time was it? What had happened? 

The last thing she remembered was watching a silly Netflix movie 
with Jungkook and her eyes were feeling so heavy. 

She simply turned her head, as she was face down, and rested her 
cheek on the soft fluffy sheets, looking at the source of the glow in 
the room: Jungkook with his phone. 

He smiled at her from his position and stroked her hair lazily. 

"What time is it?" 

"4 AM," he replied, clearing her neck of hair and causing the cool 
breeze of the air conditioner to brush the skin of her neck 
pleasantly. "Go back to sleep" 

"What are you doing awake?" she asked instead. 

"We fell asleep around 8pm, I'm already rested," he explained, 
shrugging. 

And Lisa realized that she was too, since she wasn't sleepy 
anymore and her body felt pleasantly comfortable and relaxed. So 
she came over and hugged him, raising her leg to his hip and 
leaning her head on his shoulder, Jungkook made room for her, 
wrapping his arm around her. 


"What are you doing?" she asked, taking a look at the screen of 
his cell phone. 

"Nothing," he replied lightly although he was very focused on that 
video of 10 lifehacks that will change your life. Lisa noticed that he 
had his AirPods on. 

Not so interested in the video, she simply observed him. 

Soon he would go far away, they wouldn't have time to see each 
other and possibly not to talk much on the phone. Jungkook would 
be very busy on the tour, rehearsing and getting to know new 
places. Lisa was very proud of him, after so much work and effort 
(as he had told her during their moments of deep talk) he was 
getting everything that he and BTS deserved, finally. 

Unconsciously she began to caress his hard abdomen, sliding her 
nails delicately over the smooth skin, not being aware of the effect 
she was having on him. 

Jungkook had a habit of sleeping in his underwear and once told 
her it was a relief be dating, since he could do it again. Lisa had 
laughed, agreeing because now she was also free to sleep without a 
bra. 

Today was their last day together, with no busy schedule or 
responsibilities, just them hanging out. Lisa was grateful to have 
fallen asleep early, because now the day was going to start earlier. 

Her gaze ran over his face, passing through his straight big nose 
to his pink, slightly plump lips, then he licked his lower lip and Lisa 
imitated him, wanting to kiss him. 

She missed him, in that sense ... 

A current of heat made her shudder, thinking of all those times 
when they had been about to do something and ended up in 
nothing. During the last month it had been so difficult to get 
privacy and find the right time. They had always ended up bothered 
and hot, wanting a lot more but frustrated because they couldn't. 

Lisa remembered Jungkook's lips on her body, kissing her skin 
and leaving marks, then sucking her very sensitive nipples until 
they would hurt pleasantly. Or in the shower, Jungkook looked so 
magnificent, like a work of art sculpted just for her. And although 
Lisa had tried to avoid thinking about it, at that moment she had 
had strong desires to lick every drop that was falling down his 
chest. 

Without realizing it, she turned herself on just with her own 
thoughts, watching him silently and squeezing her thighs. 

Slave to her own desires, Lisa leaned down and began kissing his 
neck, while raising her hand to his chest. Subtle. 

Nobody was going to interrupt them or anyone would know 
because they all were probably asleep, it was the perfect timing. 


Fucking finally. 

He smelled so good, clean and like Jungkook, while radiating his 
natural body heat. Lisa was so hypnotized, like a bee for honey. 

Jungkook was sweet as honey. 

She buried her face in his neck, leaving more kisses, smiling 
when Jungkook tilted his head giving her more room to go. 

"What are you doing?" he asked with a slight tone of amusement. 

Lisa said nothing, opening her lips a little more to leave open 
mouthed kisses, and let her tongue come out to taste more of his 
skin, making a way down the length of his neck to his Adam's 
apple. Jungkook sighed, closing his eyes, not paying more attention 
to his cell phone. 

"Are you needy, doll?" he said being arrogant, although he was 
melting in her hands. 

"Very, very needy," she purred in response, nibbling his skin, 
causing Jungkook to let out a little gasp. 

He had such a sexy neck. Lisa licked his soft, sensitive skin, 
feeling it react to her touch, and went to his ear. Her teeth caught 
his earlobe gently, pulling and then kissing it. Jungkook moaned 
quietly, he was so sensitive. 

Lisa's hands caressed his stomach, rising to his ribs and chest, and 
her naughty nails drifted to his brown hard nipples, brushing them 
as lightly as a current of air. 

Jungkook bit his bottom lip and looked at her, and although the 
room was only illuminated by the light of his cell phone lying in the 
mattress, Lisa could see his eyes full of lust, just what she wanted. 

He turned around and put his hand on her neck, to stop her and 
kiss her. He licked her parted lips before melting into her lips, Lisa 
moaned at the sudden pleasure that ran through her body, sinking 
her hands into his hair as their bodies stuck together. Lisa pulled 
him closer with her leg on his hip and Jungkook rut himself against 
her, he was half hard. 

However, they didn't rush. Their kisses were slow but hot, 
building it up more and more but little by little. Their tongues 
danced with each other in their mouths, sending electric shocks 
down, where Jungkook humped into her core slowly, stimulating 
her sensitive nub under her panties as his cock hardened more and 
more. 

Jungkook lowered one of his hands to her ass and kneaded it, 
sticking it even more against his hard length, Lisa moaned against 
his lips, his hands were squeezing her so hard and pleasantly, 
sensitizing her skin as he moved against her. 

She raised her leg further to give him more space, opening up her 
flower more so that her clit could receive more attention and like 


that she managed to feel Jungkook's heavy erection in the middle of 
her covered and wet lips. Jungkook bit her lower lip, pulling it, as 
he hovered over her and began to grind into her slowly, rolling his 
hips deliciously. Lisa cupped his face, kissing him deeply. 

Jungkook kneaded her ass like a cat, going down to her leg 
sometimes but always going back to the soft skin above, sticking his 
hand under her panties and squeezing the fabric to put pressure on 
her clit; subtly guiding her to his thrusts. 

Lisa felt hotter and hotter every time. Making out with Jungkook 
was always the hottest thing of all they had done, it was like filling 
with frustration but enjoying it at the same time as they burned 
under their clothes and lust. 

Both enjoyed going slow as they enjoyed going fast. But this time 
Lisa wanted it to be eternal, that kissing would last for hours and he 
would just continue and continue until they had no more energy. 

She was going to miss his heavy and warm body so much, 
embracing her when she needed it and also when not; being on her 
while his hips were ruining her or holding her with all that strength 
while fucking her against something. 

Lisa opened her legs wider for him and raised her knees, fully 
exposed though covered by her fine lace panties. She had always 
been a fan of sexy lingerie but since dating Jungkook, her secret 
collection had increased. 

She felt so sexy when she wore something sexy under her clothes, 
and even more so when Jungkook saw her and a hot smirk formed 
on his lips, with her predatory gaze checking her up. 

He pulled away from her lips just to take off her (his) shirt and 
released her from the heavy fabric, holding her naked breasts 
instantly. Lisa was very sensitive in general but her breasts were 
even more sensitive, especially when he took her nipples in her 
mouth and sucked them until they hurt for the sensibility, but she 
just wanted him to do it again and again until the heat in her belly 
will explode. 

Jungkook kneaded them, kissing her neck without leaving any 
marks, but in the same way it drove her crazy. 

Lisa arched with a soft gasp. "Kiss Me please" 

"Hmmmm, where?" he purred playfully, his hot breath tickling 
her neck. 

"Jungkook, please," she complained softly, arching more and 
biting her lip, offering a magnificent image to the guy. 

"Baby, you're so fucking pretty," he growled, fulfilling her wishes. 

He left open mouthed kisses down her chest to her perky boobs 
and hard nipples, Jungkook licked around in circles and then 
brought one to his mouth, sucking hard while his big, scratchy 


hands held tightly to her flesh. 

Lisa moaned, God, it felt so good. Streams of pleasure ran 
through her to the tips of her toes and came back, warming her 
blood. Her empty core throbbed desirous with each of Jungkook's 
sucks and a louder moan came from her as he nibbled her sensitive 
nipple, pulling and then licking it. 

Jungkook worshiped her boobs until, as always, they were 
sensitive and with red marks, her nipples in a dark and extremely 
swollen tone, so sensitive that the simple air made Lisa moan. Then 
he descended down her body, leaving more wet kisses through her 
skin, on her ribs, on her abs and on the edge of her panties, making 
her skin tickle gently. 

His hands slipped under her panties again and this time they took 
them out, Jungkook knelt in front of her spread legs while the cold 
breeze from the air conditioning made Lisa shudder. 

"What are you doing? Where are you going?" she asked confused 
when she saw him get up. Then the room lit up a little, Jungkook 
had lit a small night light. His hair was a mess because she had run 
her hand over there and his lips were swollen, a hickey was marked 
in the space between his collarbone and neck and another one 
below his jaw, next to his ear. So sexy 

"Much better," he smiled at her, sliding his dark gaze over her 
helpless body on the mattress. Naked and blushing, a delight in 
sight. 

Jungkook crawled to his former position, the Calvin Klein boxers 
hugging his thighs and nice ass like a second skin. Lisa bit her lower 
lip, he had such sexy thighs, she rubbed her thighs as she 
remembered the feeling of having one of those between her legs, 
hard against her clit. Christ, Jungkook was her work of art, only 
hers. 

He stroked her thighs, his hands tickling her skin as they went 
into the inside, spreading her legs, and his eyes fixed on her wet 
pink folds, so beautiful. Lisa felt pleasure only to be admired, he 
pressed his tongue to the inside of his cheek and made that little 
gesture, the little tilt with his head while raising an appreciative 
eyebrow. 

With his fingers he stroked her core superficially and Lisa 
squirmed impatiently. Jungkook smirked at her. "Needy?" 

"Jungkook, don't tease me," she whined, sliding her hands down 
her own body, stroking her sensitized skin. 

"But then it wouldn't be fun, Lisa," Jungkook replied as he leaned 
down, beginning to kiss the sensitive skin of the inside of her 
thighs. 

"Jungkook~" 


"Shhhhh" 

His breath so close made her shudder and Lisa muttered 
desperately, but even then she didn't make him hurry. Jungkook 
kissed the inside of her thighs, causing a rare tickle, nibbling a little 
clear skin there and making her gasp in surprise. 

Lisa didn't know what to do, she wanted him there but at the 
same time she wanted him to continue sucking on her skin. 

"You have the most perfect legs in the world," he whispered and 
ran his tongue down her thigh causing Lisa to press her foot against 
the mattress in reaction, squeezing the sheet with her fingers. 

And then he finally was where she wanted. Jungkook softly 
kissed her pubic and then on her clit, teasing. 

"Jungkook," she complained with a desperate whine. 

Jungkook chuckled, his breath on her sensitive and excited part 
made her shudder, but he obeyed. His tongue slid between her 
folds, spreading her, and he licked around, leaving some small 
kisses. Lisa sighed, raising her knees and opening her legs even 
wider, Jungkook grabbed her thighs with his strong arms to keep 
her still just before teasing her entrance in circles and then sticking 
his tongue into her willing cunt, but just a little. Jungkook tongue 
fucked her slowly making her murmur with pleasure for long, 
delicious seconds and then he slid his tongue up, towards her 
swollen clit. He kissed her sensitive nub fondly and his lips caught 
it, pulling it and causing her to bite her lip hard, holding back the 
loud moan that threatened to escape her mouth. 

Jungkook started licking around, quickly, pressing her clit 
making her moan sharply and softly, gripping his thick peachy hair. 
He moaned, humping the mattress to relieve himself. 

He was building her up so fast, Lisa was being on the verge of 
losing all control. 

"Oh my God, Jungkook," she whimpered, bucking her hips against 
his mouth but he held her firmly, starting to suck on her clit. 
"Jungkook, Jungkook, Jungkook ~" 

Her breathing became heavy and the pressure in her belly gor 
bigger, the warm tongue of Jungkook pushed her more and more. 
She arched, squeezing her breasts and nipples, opening her mouth 
to breathe but only managed to moan louder. 

And then the wave of climax hit her hard, her legs jerked with 
force and her whole body twitched, feeling as the streams of 
pleasure electrified her with power, causing her to curl her feet. 

Jungkook helped her ride each wave with his tongue until she 
was sensitive, Lisa thought that now he would stop but then two of 
his fingers filled her throbbing little cunt and he hovered over her, 
kissing her breasts until he reached a nipple which began to suck 


and lick. 

Lisa arched, more pleasure being beaten into her, surprised that 
she was still capable. But it felt so good, his fingers fucked her 
being slightly curved, brushing a spot that made her clench her 
walls, while his teeth were nailed in the sensitive nub of her tit and 
God, she felt close again, so close. Her walls sucked on his fingers, 
throbbing, and that only made him groan against her skin and 
nibble her. 

"I can't wait to fuck you," he growled. 

"Jungkook~" her breath hitched and then she trembled again 
with another orgasm, sinking her nails into his hard shoulders. 

Her heart was beating like crazy and she could barely breathe 
when she could go back down to earth. Jungkook received her with 
soft kisses, as if apologizing for hurting her skin, and his fingers slid 
out of her, making a caressing path up her stomach to his mouth. 

Jungkook sucked his fingers as if he had just eaten a cake and 
smiled happily at her. "You don't know how long I've been wanting 
to do that," he whispered before kissing her. Lisa kissed him back, 
wrapping her arms around his shoulders. 

"Thanks," she said between kisses, still feeling so horny. She could 
feel him hard and he... he was so damn hot. "Fuck me, please," she 
asked and bit his lip, while one of her hands went down his back to 
the waist of his boxers. 

Jungkook came down to kiss her neck as he quickly lowered his 
boxers, caressing her legs once he was free. His hard cock sprang 
free, wet on the tip, and he bent down to brush it against her lips, 
guiding the tip down her slit to her swollen clit, making circles that 
only made her needier. 

"Jungkook," she whimpered. 

He moved away to look for condoms but Lisa grabbed him by the 
arm and threw him against the mattress, climbing on his hips. 
"Wow, babe what are you doing?" he asked surprised but not 
unhappy, as he squeezed her thighs and admired her tits from the 
position, wanting to kiss them back. 

Lisa leaned over to kiss him, holding his neck, she was so 
impatient and horny, she wanted him now. "I'm on the pill, just go 
in," she told him and that froze him. 

Lisa stopped because he was still, without answering her kisses, 
and looked at him confused, what was the matter? Jungkook was 
looking at her as if she had suddenly told him that the sky was red. 

"Since when?" he asked seriously. 

"...June?" she said not very sure although at that time it had been. 
Due to the stress of the comeback, her period had become irregular 
and the gynecologist had recommended the pills, especially seeing 


that she had an active sex life... although at that time she wasn't as 
active. 

"And why do you just tell me?" he asked, making strength with 
just his abdomen and leaving her underneath. 

"You never asked" 

"I thought you would feel pressured" 

"Pressured?" she asked without understanding, why would she 
feel pressured? 

(a/n: I have a question: pressed or pressured?) 

Jungkook sighed. "You're going to kill me one day, Lalisa 
Manoban," he whispered against her lips before kissing her. "I can't 
believe I'm just going to do this when I could have done it months 
ago," he said with exasperation, holding his cock to line up and 
slowly enter her wet and beautiful cunt, stretching it. 

Lisa didn't expect it to feel different but damned yes it felt 
different. More intense, more direct and much more intimate, it was 
something new and better. She gasped, spreading her legs more, 
helping him to bottom up. 

"Fuck, it's so perfect," he murmured with his eyes closed, his lips 
parted and his body still, tense, loving her very warm and tight 
walls. 

Lisa agreed, she felt so full, she felt him everywhere, stretching 
her pleasantly. 

"Have you done this before?" she asked, just because the question 
came to her mind. 

He smirked, amused, pushing his bangs back. "With one of my 
girls?" 

"Get over it!" she exclaimed, letting out a giggle. 

"Never," he leaned down to kiss her nose. "And no, just with you," 
he emphasized with a slow thrust, she gasped. 

"That's okay, I haven't done this before either" 

"Oh, aren't you funny?" 

"Mmm, yes..." she moaned, eyes closed "Please, please, move," she 
muttered, tight and very horny, and he did. 

Jungkook thrusted slowly, loving the welcoming sensation of her 
walls squeezing him, and looked at her from above, blushing, with 
her mouth open, her hands lying helpless at her sides. She was a 
wet dream. 

Jungkook began to accelerate to a steady rhythm and leaned on 
his elbows, opening his legs against hers to keep her very wide 
open, moans escaping his mouth. 

Their lips brushed and their breaths mixed, Lisa opened her eyes 
and bit her lip when she saw him, his dark eyes full of lust and 
sweat making his bangs stick to his forehead. She ran her hand 


through his hair, clearing his forehead, and slid her nails down 
toward his back. 

"You're so beautiful," she mumbled, giving him a sloppy kiss. 

Jungkook ground his hips on her like an expert, skimming all the 
right spots, caressing her clit with his pelvis bone. She moaned 
softly, purring and sighing as he moaned, arching his thick neck. 

And she was growing more needy. 

"Faster, Kookie please, faster" 

Jungkook began to ram her hard, hitting her hips and creating a 
smacking sound, echoing in the room along with their moans. She 
scratched his back, making him growl, and raised her legs so he 
could go deeper, and he carried them to his shoulders. 

Lisa's mouth opened in a silent O when she felt him go so hard 
that was almost touching her cervix, hitting her G-spot with each 
damn thrust. 

Jungkook grabbed one of her breasts, pressing the nipple between 
his fingers, hypnotized by the slight bounce they were making each 
time his hips met hers. 

"Ah, you're so go-good, Jungkook, oh my God," she murmured, 
she couldn't move, she could barely breathe, she was at his mercy 
and she felt so fantastic. "Jungkook" 

Jungkook knelt and began to thrust into her slower but harder, 
rolling his hips in a way that made her eyes roll back. He was close 
but he didn't want to come before her. 

"You're so beautiful, goddamnit," he growled, holding her thighs 
open and focusing his gaze on how he was getting in and out of her, 
as her core was absorbing him deliciously. She squeezed him 
without realizing it and was killing him. And from her mouth they 
kept coming out breathless praises that he could barely stand. 

Lisa's breathing got hard much more and she began to arch, 
desperate for the immense pleasure that didn't let her think about 
anything but the fat cock coming in and out and then he 
accelerated... "Oh, God, God , God, Jungkook," her voice sharpened 
until it cut and she came, squeezing him so hard that she barely let 
him move. She jerked, releasing little shrieks that turned into those 
giggles that only she could let go, for the climax that was ruining 
her... no, Jungkook was ruining her and it was so so so good. 

Jungkook flopped down on her, leaning on his elbows, and kept 
thrusting, burying his face into her sweaty and flushed neck, letting 
out moans, she was clenching him so well and so tight. Lisa pull his 
hair up to kiss him, though it was messy and difficult, both 
breathless and whimpering. Jungkook was coming and it was so 
hard after holding back so much that when he did, it was like flying 
and getting lost in the galaxy of Lisa, where her tight walls made 


him see stars. 

Lisa moaned, feeling the contractions of his dick inside her, 
releasing and filling her with his seed, she felt it so raw and direct 
and she loved it. But Jungkook's face was the best of all, with his 
eyes closed and lips parted, gasping. He was sweating and blushing 
to the chest and he looked so damn hot. 

They both let out deep sighs as their bodies calmed down, still 
holding each other and trying to catch their breath. Jungkook rolled 
to the side but she didn't let him go so they were on their sides, still 
together, their breaths mixing and their eyes meeting. 

Lisa didn't know why, but she didn't want him to get off, no, it 
was so intimate. Even though her thighs felt somewhat sticky and 
she was sweaty, she pulled her leg up to his hip back to keep him 
close. Jungkook hugged her and stroked her back with his hand. 

Then they smiled and simply looked at each other in silence, 
without needing to say anything. 

"TIl miss you so much, doll," he said after a few minutes. 

She gave him a peck on the lips. "Me too, Kookoo" 

Sadly Lisa felt like going to the bathroom and had to separate, 
feeling slightly empty. There she realized that in reality, once alone, 
empty and with some fresh air, she felt really gross on her thighs. 

"TIl go to the bathroom to shower," she decided and informed, 
jumping to her feet, not expecting her legs to shake and almost fall 
to the floor if she had not held on to Jungkook's chair. 

Jungkook laughed behind her, his hands behind his head, a smug 
smirk sliding down his lips. "Was I very hard with you, doll?" 

That cocky bastard. 

Lisa glared at him and with dignity she straightened, taking her 
(his) shirt back. 

"Don't even think about getting in the shower with me" 

And of course the buff bitch did it. 


nothing to say yet, keep reading... 


19. Just One Day ° Pt. 2 


genre: just fluffy lizkook 
a/n: yeah this is the part after the smut. I decided to separate the 
chapter in two since I know some of you don't like smut so yep. 

a/n: also the chapter is long as fuck. I have to fucking stop is even 
too long for me ® but it's an apology for disappearing hehe 

fact to know: I'm putting hours bc the thematic of the chapter is 
24hs (be the name of the chapter is just one day lol) so all started 
at 4am. 

11 AM 

When Lisa woke up again, after cuddling and maybe making love 
two more times, it was already day; the sun was shining above but 
the dark curtains kept the light from entering. 

Jungkook was asleep on his back, with his lips parted and one of 
his hands possessively holding her thigh, which was between his 
crossed legs. 

She smiled affectionately and turned on her side, leaning her 
head on her fist so she could watch him for a few seconds. 
Jungkook was a complete sleeping bunny. His level of cuteness was 
maximized when he had his big eyes closed and his mouth open, his 
nose standing out in his face and his hair falling down his face. He 
had a lot of hair, Lisa could sink her fingers there and lose them in 
the thick strands, and it was so soft. 

Without realizing it, he was already stroking his hair gently. 

Jungkook sighed still asleep. 

Lisa moved her fingers down to his face, his skin was soft with 
some small pimples and almost invisible acne marks, his 
cheekbones shone perfectly and the scar only added more 
personality to his face. Jungkook moved his mouth, as if chewing 
something, and that marked the dimple on his cheek, the 
underrated one. He was so beautiful. 

Jungkook wrinkled his nose at her caresses, which were tickling 
him, and Lisa smiled with amusement, having some ideas. 

She poked his nose playfully several times, especially because of 
the little mole in his nose, Jungkook wrinkled again and raised his 
hand to scratch it. Lisa went back to poke it. Jungkook shook his 
head and sniffled. Lisa slid the pad of her index finger across the 
delicate skin at the edge of his nose from right to left, causing more 


tickling, until Jungkook sneezed loudly, waking himself up. 

What an amazing way to wake him up, she thought. 

"The fuck are you doing?" he asked hoarsely, closing his eyes and 
sniffling again. You could tell he was still sleepy enough to keep 
going with his sleepy hours. 

"Good morning sunshine," she hummed exaggeratedly and leaned 
over to spread kisses down his face, there was no way she would let 
him sleep on. 

Jungkook wrinkled his nose again but a smile formed on his lips, 
as she tickled his lips and hair. "Let me sleep, woman," he 
complained although he giggled because she nuzzled and kissed his 
neck, making him cringe at the small tickles. 

"You're so cute when you sleep and I just want to bother you," she 
explained and stuck a finger in his side, making him jump. 

"Yah!" He laughed, moving away from her but Lisa pocked him 
again making him writhe and laugh even more. "Leave me, I'm 
sleepy!" 

"No!" she exclaimed decisively and straddled him, taking 
advantage of his lazy state. "Wake up, babybooooy," she yelled, 
tickling him. 

Jungkook laughed a little more but frankly, he wanted to sleep, 
so taking advantage of the fact that he was stronger, it didn't take 
him much to hold her wrists over her head and spin her to pin her 
to the mattress. "You're annoying, you know?" he said arching an 
eyebrow. 

Lisa tried to let go but it was impossible. "Let me go!" she 
ordered, barely holding the laugh. 

"No-oh," he denied with a smug grin, completely amused with 
watching her try to fight for herself. It was like a little wild kitten. 

"Jungkook!" she whimpered, making a melodramatic pout, but 
Jungkook didn't yield. 

"Will you let me sleep?" 

"No," she answered defiantly, her stubborn eyes shining. 

Jungkook smirked, didn't she look like the sexiest thing when she 
was challenging him with that mischievous smile? He leaned down, 
burying his face in her neck, knowing exactly what point to kiss to 
make her sigh. "I have to exhaust you until you fall asleep, Lisa?" 

"Why is everything always about sex with you?" she sighed, 
wanting to judge him even though his kisses were melting her. The 
grip on her wrists left her so helpless that behaving bad was silly 
but she couldn't help it. 

Jungkook straightened and raised an eyebrow. "Who is talking 
about sex?" 

Lisa gave it an ironic look. "And you will tell me the hard thing I 


feel down there is your phone?" 

He showed a boyish smile. "I can't control that but I can control 
myself, you know?" he said slightly offended. "I can have a talk and 
be hard, I've done it since I've known you" 

Lisa let out a laugh. "Why are you so gross?" 

"Don't act innocent, I've seen you look at my ass sometimes when 
you were acting like the innocent tomboy bestfriend. Admit you 
were drooling over me" 

She even tried to deny it. "I wasn't hard!" 

"Look, I'm not a genius in biology but I'm sure we both know why 
you can't be hard," he said arrogantly. "But it's a fact that you love 
my ass" 

"We're dating, it's obvious that I love your ass Jungkook" oh, she 
always had an answer. 

"Aigoo, you're so romantic when you say you love my ass," he 
knelt and pocked her sides, making her writhe and laugh. "What 
else do you love? My muscular arms? My thighs?" 

Lisa cringed without being able to escape the tickling. "Stop!" but 
he didn't stop until she was sweating and screaming a lot. 

She had awakened him, now she had to face the consequences 
and it was really lovely to see her laugh thanks to him. 

"Yah, was it necessary?" she complained when he finally stopped, 
but with a smile that made it clear that she wasn't at all upset. 

"It's always necessary," he said, probably she thought he meant to 
annoy her, but he thought it was extremely necessary for him to 
make that huge smile on her. "You know why?" 

"Why?" 

"Because you're annoying as fuck," he said with false annoyance, 
holding her fists when she tried to hit him and a smirk formed on 
his lips as he watched her fight him, yes, he was cheesy but still a 
fucking tease. "You're so weak" 

"No, you're too strong!" she complained. "And also annoying as 
fuck" 

"I have no memories of bothering you when you sleep" 

Lisa looked at him offended. "You literally have an album of ugly 
photos of me sleeping!" 

"But I wasn't disturbing your dream" 

Lisa pursed her lips, the audacity of the idiot. "You're bad, Jeon 
Jungkook" 

He smiled. "In my defense, you look beautiful when you sleep... 
You always look beautiful, Lisa" 

Why did he have to be like that? The sudden compliment had 
dislodged her. 

Lisa looked away, pressing her lips together to keep from smiling, 


though her heart had melted into a sad smoky puddle. Jungkook 
picked her side, making her squirm again. "Yah!" she whined. 

He let out those evil, sharp and horrible giggles, and he threw 
himself beside her, wrapping his arms around her, though she still 
didn't look at him, even turned on her side and turned her back on 
him. But that didn't stop him. 

"You're adorable too," he whispered, burying his face into her 
neck, smelling her soft smell of Lisa and his own soap. He couldn't 
help but feel a light and proud feeling of possession, she smelled 
like his girl. "And you don't know how much I love when you laugh 
while you kiss me and I like a lot more when you blush when I tell 
you that you're pretty but you don't blush at all when you tell me 
you want to suck my dick" 

Lisa looked at him over her shoulder, raising an eyebrow. "You 
were being sweet until you had to mention your dick" 

"It's funny!" he exclaimed smiling although she turned around 
again, hiding her smile. Jungkook pulled her more to his body and 
couldn't help thinking deeper. "And I really like it, really, I know 
you'll say 'Jungkook we're dating, I know you like me' but it's still 
amazing for me to have you here, with me," he said honestly, 
turning serious. He ran a strand of hair from her cheek, watching as 
hypnotized the movement of his fingers that then caressed her 
smooth, round cheek. "You are like a dream and sometimes I am 
afraid of waking up and that everything was an invention of my 
subconscious, the reflection of my greatest desires," he whispered as 
if saying it loud made it a prophecy. "Do you think I'll stop feeling 
like this someday?" he asked, his voice reflecting a cute insecurity. 

Lisa didn't know what to answer, because whenever he said that 
kind of thing so deep, the kind that came from the depths of his 
heart, she was speechless but filled with feelings. Her heart felt 
overwhelmed and she felt like crying, in fact, her eyes filled with 
tears. 

"Aigoo, how do you go from making me angry to making me 
want to cry?" she sniffled, Jungkook straightened up on his elbow 
to see her and wiped a small tear from her cheek, giggling as she 
moved on her back to face him. "But I have to tell you that if we are 
in a dream, it is a very beautiful one," she smiled, putting her hand 
over his in a loving way. "I'm scared too, you know?" she 
whispered, taking his hand and bringing it to her chest as she 
returned to her former position. Jungkook rested his head on her 
shoulder, pressing his cheek against hers. 

"What are you afraid of?" 

"I don't want this to end, I don't want to be fatalistic, you know, 
but everything has an end and I know that one day, nothing will be 


like now," and although it was a hard thought, it was real. The 
silence between the two made it clear, Jungkook also believed it. 
"But I have decided that I will enjoy it while it lasts, although I have 
a secret" 

"Oh, a new one?" he asked with amusement, knowing that he 
already knew them all. 

She nodded almost childishly. "Maybe it's because I'm madly in 
love with you, but I feel that we are going to last" 

"Then will I have to put up with your noisy ass when I want to 
sleep for the rest of my life?" 

Lisa laughed. "Oh come on, you're happy about it" 

Jungkook didn't deny it, he just smiled, because that was a fact. 
And it was even better to know that she was in his dreams and in 
his reality, corresponding his love and that was still something 
incredible, not everyone had that luck. 

"We can sleep a little longer," he murmured burying his face in 
her neck, wanting to stay there forever. 

"I'd love to, but I'm starved," she told him even though her body 
had relaxed inside his embrace. 

And with the mere mention of hunger, Jungkook's body seemed 
to remember it because his stomach growled and hunger suddenly 
attacked him. "Woah, me too" he commented as if it wasn't obvious. 
"But I'm fine here," he complained then, burying his face back in her 
blond hair. 

"Yah, you're tickling me" 

But Jungkook didn't take his face off her neck, even nuzzled her 
skin more with his nose, making her release an adorable giggle that 
made him smile. 

"I'm so happy right now," he whispered, leaving an affectionate 
kiss on her shoulder as his arms pressed her against his warm body. 

A big smile slid across Lisa's lips. "I'm also very happy" 


1 PM 

"Oh, they haven't showered together this time, the lady who 
cleans and Jungkook's mother sure will be happy," Yoongi 
commented as he watched Jungkook leave the bathroom with damp 
hair while Lisa was sitting on the couch, combing her hair while 
chatting with Hoseok. 

"Ha ha," Jungkook rolled his eyes. 

Yoongi showed an innocent smile and headed towards where the 
main dancers from the most famous K-Pop groups were currently. 

"Hello," he greeted in good mood. 

"Hello~" Lisa hummed in English, smiling sweetly at him as she 
held a box of chocomilk in her hand. "Are you enjoying your rest, 


Oppa, or did you stay working late?" 

Lisa had been in that dorm for so long that she even knew the 
habits of the seven and it was honestly the closest thing a girl (not 
part of the staff) had been to the group, and saying that the seven 
members had had girlfriends at other times. But it was impossible 
not to get close to Lisa when the girl was one of the nicest people in 
the world, like a girly and thai version of Taehyung. 

"Today I slept," Yoongi replied simply. "Is Jin up? I'm starving" 

"I'm not your fucking cook, Min Yoongi," Jin's voice sounded loud 
and clear from the stairs, wearing gray silk pajamas and slippers, 
with a sleepy face but still keeping up his usual self. "Aigoo, 
someday I'll go away and I will not return and I don't know what 
the hell it will be of you without me-" He cut himself off and 
groaned. "Aish, I already sound like a mother" 

"But I'm sure you look much better than one, Oppa." Lisa winked 
at him, doing finger guns. 

Jin imitated her. "That's why of all Bangtan you're my favorite, 
Lili" 

"She is not part of Bangtan," Hoseok frowned. 

"That's the point," Jin replied sassily and, not caring about the 
dramatic offended face of his dongsaeng, headed to the kitchen. 

Yoongi followed him with his gaze, raising his eyebrows with 
interest. "Lisa go ask him for food," he whispered. 

"Oh, Oppa is not necessary, with Hobi Oppa we order food earlier 
and there are leftovers in the refrigerator" she explained 
animatedly. 

"You don't know Hyung, Lisa ordered from the most delicious 
restaurant in all of Seoul, the Kalbi is to suck your fingers" 

"Yay!" Yoongi showed his happy gummy smile and ran to the 
kitchen, only to be stopped by Jin coming out. 

"There's no more," he said with a piece of meat in his mouth and 
a full dish in his hands. 

"Yah, Hyung, you always eat and I don't, look at me! I'm 60kg of 
genius and sarcasm, I need to eat," Yoongi complained, pouting 
without realizing, and making a face as cute as possible. 

"I look like your mother to care about?" Jin told him selflessly 
and literally threw himself on the couch in the middle of Lisa and 
Hoseok. "They think they can soften my heart but I've been 7 years 
of my life with a soft heart and the only thing I've gotten was 
paying 800 dollars each time we went out to dinner," he 
complained with his mouth full which made it difficult to be 
understood. 

Yoongi huffed and sat next to Lisa, still pouting. 

"Oppa, share with Yoongi Oppa," Lisa asked the older. 


"Yah, Hyung, then you complain that you're fat," Hoseok scolded 
him from the other side. 

"But I'm happy!" 

"Oppa you can't be happy and at the same time selfish, happiness 
is in giving" Lisa looked at him with big eyes, exaggerating her 
innocent aspect. That always worked with his father, Jungkook and 
men in general. 

The manipulation of innocence. 

Jin looked at her, blinking in bewilderment, but then he 
chuckled, looking at her tenderly. "Aigoo, you are so sweet and 
innocent but it's still a no" 

"I'm also sweet and innocent, why don't you give me food?" 

"Because you're neither sweet nor innocent, Min Yoongi, let me 
eat in peace" 

Lisa sighed, being in the middle of both, they were just as 
annoying as herself and Jisoo; now she understood why Jennie 
usually wanted to throw them out the window. 

But the thing was to find a solution so she took her cell phone 
from her sweatpants and and then take it to her ear. 

"What are you doing?" The three men asked in chorus, 
synchronized as fuck. 

"Annyeong, I'd like to ask for an order of Kalbi," she said simply, 
making the three of them wide their eyes. 

"Yah! Nonono, I'm fine, leave that!" Yoongi hastened to tell her, 
raising his hands. 

"Lisa, no! Look! I'll give him!" Jin lifted a piece of meat and 
handed it to Yoongi, who opened his mouth. 

They both looked like puppies wanting to prove something. 

"Lisa!" Hoseok scolded her. 

But she kept talking so Hoseok wanted to take the phone from 
her but Lisa got up on the couch and he couldn't reach her. While 
Yoongi and Jin kept telling hee they would stop, they would eat 
together. 

After a few scandalous minutes where Hoseok, Jin and Yoongi 
screamed around her, she ended the call with a satisfied smile. "I 
have ordered for everyone" 

"Another normal day in Bangtan," Namjoon said looking at them, 
looking very done with them. 

The four remained static and looked at the leader, realizing that 
the situation looked strange. Lisa standing on the couch, Hoseok 
wanting to reach her, Jin with a piece of meat spread out and 
Yoongi opening his mouth like a fish. 

They all settled into their places quickly. "Sorry Oppa, I was 
ordering food," Lisa explained. 


"Yah, why have you done that, Lalisa Manoban," Jin scolded her. 

"But you're hungry!" 

"Why have Lisa been asked to order food? You can pay for it 
yourselves" Namjoon asked, judging them. 

"We have told her no!" the three defended themselves firmly. 

"I want to do it, Oppa," Lisa shrugged, unbothered queen on sight. 
"You are always so good with me so I want to reward you" 

And she was also referring to earlier days, when Jungkook's 
mother had been there and the members of Bangtan had spoken 
about her as if she were a queen. It had been so adorable on their 
part. 

"Say thank you, it's enough," Yoongi told her softly. 

"Yes, don't buy us food, we will eat it and we won't appreciate it 
and you will feel resentful to us," Jin told her, having experience in 
the matter. 

"Don't throw your Jungkook Issues on us," Hoseok defended 
himself and kept Jin quiet. 

"Well, I've already bought food and I'll pay for it," she said simply. 
"Don't look at me like that, it will be only this time if you want, I 
promise" 

"Aigoo, why is someone like you dating Jungkook?" Hoseok asked 
still without understanding, looking at her with a warm smile. 

"I'm sure he's cast a spell, you know," Jin said as if that were the 
most reasonable thing in the world. "Do you remember drinking 
something strange? 

"What are you implying? Jungkook boiled his boxers and gave 
her the water?" Yoongi asked sarcastically, after swallowing the 
piece of meat Jin had given him. 

"Ew," Lisa wrinkled her face. "I'm sure I wouldn't be his girlfriend 
if he had done that" 

"Please Lisa, he busted a pimple and then put the grease on your 
arm once and your're still dating him," Namjoon said, direct and 
frank as fuck, as he made his way to the kitchen. 

Lisa raised her index finger. "We were friends when that 
happened and that's exactly why" she pointed out, though Namjoon 
just chuckled, because she had those big bright eyes and she was so 
adorable. "But he is very good to me" 

"I can be good to you, just with my beautiful face" Jin winked at 
her, a trace of sauce on his cheek as if he were a baby. 

Lisa laughed. "Oppa, I would be very lucky right?" She followed 
the game, leaving her chocomilk on the coffee table to take a 
napkin and run it down his cheek. 

"Aigoo, look at you, taking care of me. You're already practicing 
to be my girlfriend even" 


She just nodded, holding back a laugh. 

"She wouldn't be lucky if she had to listen to your jokes 24/7," 
Hoseok opined. "She would be lucky dating me, no, I would be the 
lucky one, right?" he arched a brow, flirty. 

Oh, that one was good. Lisa nodded, agreeing. 

"We could match our Balenciaga's, Oppa" she raised her hand and 
gave him five. 

Jungkook was always shading her sneakers, calling them ugly 
white trucks. Well, Hoseok would appreciate them as they deserved. 

Hoseok 1, Jungkook 0. 

"That's my girl" 

Then they looked at Yoongi, waiting for his proposal. He stopped 
looking at the food like a surprised kitten until he understood. "Oh, 
I don't want to date you Lisa" 

"Why?" she pouted, her attention seeker side was triggered. 

"You'd be bored with me" he shrugged. Oh, well, that was 
understandable. 

"Your previous flings don't say the same, Hyung," Hoseok teased. 

"Mmmmm, I don't know what are you talking about," Yoongi 
muttered disinterestedly. "And be respectful you, prick, there's a 
child here" he added, pointed to Lisa. 

"Aigoo, Oppa, I didn't expect this from you," she teased, also 
wiping his cheek. Why were those guys so messy to eat? 

"Look, Lisa, after listening to these sad proposals, you are clear 
that you would be very lucky with me," Jin called her attention. 

She giggled. "Maybe" 

"Lucky my ass," Jungkook spoke with crossed arms, leaning on 
the door frame of his room. The four people on the couch looked at 
him surprised to hear him suddenly. 

"You say I wouldn't be lucky to date a rich and handsome man 
like Oppa?" Lisa teased shamelessly, raising an eyebrow and 
knowing exactly where she was getting. 

Jungkook pressed his tongue against his cheek, looking at her 
with arrogance. "No, Hyung wouldn't be lucky because you would 
be drooling on my ass while you're with him" 

"Yah! Jeon Jungkook! Who do you think you are? Any person 
dating me, would pay attention to you and your nose-picking 
habits." 

Jungkook smirked, approaching relaxed. "Miss here," he pointed 
out, closer and closer, "would do it" 

"Aigoo, he's so cocky," she rolled her eyes, pretending to gossip at 
Yoongi. He chuckled. 

"And you're a bad girl, doll" he surprised her by suddenly lifting 
her over his shoulder, Lisa let out a scream. "I'll take my girlfriend, 


crows roam around her and she seems to like them," he finished, 
giving her a hard spank. 

"Yah!" she punched him in the lower back which he didn't even 
feel. 

"Yah, don't hit Lisa, you, abusive" Hoseok scolded him although 
the laughter escaped him when he saw Jungkook take her hanging 
while she squirmed giggling and screaming. 

"Who did you call a crow, you damn brat?" Jin yelled at him. 

"These kids," Yoongi sighed. 

Jungkook closed the door of his room, with them inside and 
spanked her again. 

"Yah, do you think my ass has no feelings?" 

"Oh, does it have them? Let me see" 

SPANK 

"Jungkook!" 

He chuckled, caressing her ass affectionately, softening the pain. 

"Are you going to put me down?" she huffed, from his back. "I'm 
getting dizzy" 

"I don't think, I just remembered that I'm hungry," he said 
thoughtfully. 

"Yah, you're not going to take me to the kitchen like this!" 

"Wanna see?" Jungkook turned willing to leave but she pinched 
his thigh through the fabric of his sweatpants. "Yah! My mortal 
weapons!" he exclaimed, lowering her but not letting her go. 

She held her head, calming the dizziness. "You're going to kill me 
one of these days" 

"Mmmm, of pleasure?" he purred, holding her round cheeks. 

"No, of a syncope," she said with annoyance, her head still light. 

"Aigoo, look at you, saying clever words that I don't understand," 
he squeezed her cheeks, making her lips purse like those of a fish. 
"Are you hungry, doll?" 

She shook her head, nor could she speak. 

"Sure?" 

She nodded, while he now ran his thumbs down her cheeks. "I 
have ordered Kalbi because Hobi Oppa and I already ate the last 
order, it will be here at any minute" 

He smiled and kissed her forehead. "From the restaurant in 
Bamseom?" 

"Yep" 

Well it was a restaurant that was close to BLACKPINK's bedroom 
and it was one of her favorites. 

Jungkook's stomach gave a comment about how good that food 
sounded, she giggled, poking his abs. "Are you hungry Kookoo?" 
She hummed with a baby voice. 


He wrinkled his face. "Don't do that" 

"Baby Kookoo~" 

"Lisa, stop" 

"Hungry baby~ ~~" 

"Yah, too cringy," he whined, burying his face in her neck and she 
giggled again. 

2 PM 

After Lisa imposed herself on Bangtan Sonyeondan's Hyung line 
to pay for the really big bill, she handed over the money and was 
happy, serving dishes for everyone. They were really hungry. 

Although Jungkook took her to his room to eat, declaring that he 
refused to share her with his disrespectful hyungs who wanted to 
steal her from his noble arms. 

At least he didn't carry her like a sack of potatoes this time. 

In passing they both brought all of Jungkook's birthday gifts to 
his room, after Namjoon complained that he had not been able to 
get a shirt out of the laundry room because it was full of things. 

"Are you sure you're not hungry?" Jungkook asked her for the 
third time, noticing how she was looking at his plate with interest. 

"Nope," she denied, taking a sip of her water bottle. She was 
sitting on his thighs, straddling him, with the plate of food in the 
middle of both. Both on the mattress while the rest of the floor was 
occupied by a lot of clothing bags and gift boxes. 

Jungkook shrugged, if she said not to be hungry... 

Then he took a large piece of meat to his mouth, closing his eyes 
and making noises of pleasure. Christ, it was always so delicious 
and even more so since he was so hungry. 

"It was necessary?" she judged him, running her thumb down the 
corner of his mouth to clean a small smear of sauce and bringing it 
to her mouth. 

"Shhhhh, you'll ruin the orgasm in my taste buds," he whispered 
even with his eyes closed, as if she was interrupting in a ceremony. 

She laughed and looked at the plate again with interest. 

"You want?" he offered, lifting a small bite with chopsticks. 

"Nop" 

"Okay," he brought the meat to his mouth. "I have not had time to 
open the gifts, I wonder if my girlfriend has given me something," 
he commented, as if it were something casual but sending hints. 

Lisa pursed her lips, frowning, thinking about it. "I don't know, 
what do you think? I've been told that your girlfriend is good with 
gifts" 

"She's so weird," Jungkook huffed, rolling his eyes. "If she wants 
to buy me a damn Audi it's fine but if I give her a ring it's the end of 


the world and I should have spent my money on something more 
important" 

"Tsk, rich people problems" she snorted as well, stealing a small 
piece of meat with her fingers, as if nothing. "But, seriously, the 
nicest thing you can give me is one of your shirts or hoodies, I like 
to sleep with them when you're not close, they smell like you" 

"Aw, look at you, having a weird smell kink," he booped her nose 
and she looked at him with false resentment. 

"I won't talk about my feelings with you anymore, Jeon 
Jungkook" 

"You'll do it, and I'll clarify, as always, that I don't give you my 
clothes, you steal them" 

"You have a thousand more of tshirts to wear!" She pointed to his 
closet, over her shoulder. It was literally full to explode, although 
perfectly organized. 

Sometimes it was admirable how well organized he could be, 
Lisa's closet was a whole mess of clothes, bras and some Leo and 
Luca toys. 

"It's still a steal," he insisted. 

"Yah, you have the audacity to complain. I've left you six times 
the black hoodie with letters on the sleeves folded on my bed so 
you can take it and you always 'forget'," she complained, pulling out 
another piece of meat and eating , to cover her frustration with that 
complicated boyfriend she had. 

Jungkook didn't want to take it, she wore it much better, 
especially when she was only using that and nothing below and he 
thought "that's my girl, wearing my clothes, looking hot as fuck". 

"You don't even remind me to take it with me, little thief," he 
teased and slapped her hand when she was about to grab another 
piece of meat. "You said you weren't hungry" 

"And I'm not, I was just tasting" 

Jungkook looked at her suspiciously. "Yeah, sure" 

"Are you doubting my word?" she put her hand on her chest, 
offended. 

"If you weren't eating my food and lying on my face, maybe I 
wouldn't do it" 

She stuck her tongue out playfully and slid off of him, 
approaching the bags. Jungkook put the plate in a safe corner, and 
sat behind her, surrounding her with his legs and arms, laying his 
head on his delicate but wide shoulder to see. Lisa looked between 
the bags and at not finding her own, frowned. "What has happened 
to my gift?" 

"Do you really think that my anxious ass has not opened some 
gifts yet?" he asked with obviousness, remembering that some 


nights earlier he had gotten up at three in the morning out of 
curiosity to know what those bags had for him. 

"Aigoo, then you know what I gave you?" 

"It's a delicious candle, doll, I'll take it to my studio" 

Lisa formed an O with her mouth, excited "Did you like it? 
BLINKs gave us a lot of things in the comeback and they were still 
so I brought you one, it's so relaxing" 

And her eyes sparkled so happy for her BLINKs that Jungkook 
couldn't help but hold her waist and kiss her cheek. "Thank you" 

"Now," she clasped her hands. "What else have they given you?" 

"Look at this," he turned to look for something and then showed 
her one of those bill guns. "I am rich!" he exclaimed and directed it 
upwards so that the rain of cash fell on them. 

Lisa giggled. "Who gave you that?" 

"I don't know," he shrugged and gave her the gun because she 
looked like a very intrigued kitten, opening another bag with his 
fingers to see what was inside. Lisa watched it, remembering the 
fansigns where the fans used to take them for them. "It's cool, 
right?" he commented absently. 

Lisa shot him cash in the face. 

"Very cool" 

Jungkook made a resigned expression, like tired, that made her 
laugh more and throw more bills. "Yah, stop" he laughed. 

"You're rich, money only falls on you," she joked and created 
another shower of bills. "God, this has no end?" 

"I don't know but stop spending my cash," he took the gun and 
wanted to take it away but Lisa screamed like a little girl. 

"Noooo000000" 

Jungkook kept pulling so they both started fighting for the toy 
but not because he wanted to, simply because fighting had become 
fun. 

"Give it to me!" 

"No!" 

"It's mine!" 

"I don't care!" 

"Yaaaah, Lisa-ssi!" he yelled at her. 

"Yah, Jeon Jungkook!" she yelled back and inadvertently 
activated it back, hitting Jungkook again with bills... but they were 
the last. She looked surprised at the toy, trying again but nope, 
there was no more. "I'm sorryyyyy," she said in an high-pitched 
voice, feeling guilty. 

Jungkook pressed his lips, with a blank stare. "Curse your sudden 
but inevitable betrayal," he said dramatically, diverting his gaze as 
if he were the protagonist of a telenovela. 


Lisa burst into laughter and climbed into his lap to hug him by 
the neck, although Jungkook remained still and dramatic. "Yah, 
baby, I'm sorry" she said, resting her cheek against his. "You can 
have a new one" 

"Life is more than money, Lalisa," he said offended. 

Lisa moved away to look at him, frowning. "You... you're literally 
crying for a money gun" 

Jungkook smiled at her, like "do you get the joke? Lol. I'm 
amazing". 

(a / n: he is a loser like this author, we ARE NOT sorry) 

Lisa rolled her eyes. "Let's see your gifts, I'll save what little you 
have left of dignity," she told him, turning around in his lap, 
actually sitting in the middle of his legs on the mattress. "Oh, look 
at this, someone has given you games," she said, taking some boxes 
of video games that she had no idea about. 

"Nah, that's nothing compared to my girlfriend's expensive gifts" 

Lisa smiled embarrassed. "Yah, they are not that expensive" 

"I don't care, they're pretty, don't you think?" He stretched out his 
arm, showing her a new, thick silver bracelet on his wrist, of his 
favorite brand. "Oh and you have to see the new lens for my 
camera, the Adidas clothes, the movies..." 

"Yah, yah, enough" 

"Sorry, I'm excited, my girlfriend is the best sugar daddy ever" 

Lisa hit him on the arm laughing. 

4 PM 

"And then after the passionate night where they make love. He 
wakes up before her, all lovey dovey. You don't have idea, he looks 
so so so cute and soft for her," she got her hands together, with a 
dreamy look. "Really, it's the most soft thing I have ever seen in a 
drama. Anyway, suddenly he sees her father's picture on the night 
table and-Jungkook are you listening to me?" She broke off, seeing 
how he seemed in any world except hers. 

Jungkook smiled, he was packing for the tour. "Yes, you said that 
they threw each other in the middle of the living room after doing 
the laundry and then they fucked" 

"...It was more romantic" 

He rolled his eyes, amused. "They romantically fucked," he 
corrected himself and raised two hoodies. "This or this?" 

"Both," she shrugged, seeing they were practically the same but 
he was going to need them. "What are you going to wear for the 
flight?" 

Jungkook turned around and took some jeans and the Balenciaga 
hoodie that she had given him some time ago, showing it while he 


had an intrigued expression, waiting for her opinion. She raised her 
thumb, very happy, he was wearing her gift, wasn't that adorable? 

Jungkook nodded and went through his closet again. "And what 
happened next? What did her father's picture have?" 

Lisa straightened on the mattress, sitting cross-legged. "It was the 
man who was there in the fire, when his parents died!" 

Jungkook turned around in surprise. "Seriously?" 

Lisa nodded fast like a child. "I almost died of shock!" she put her 
hand to her chest, acting as if she were falling and opening her eyes 
wide. "And I thought 'how can they be together now?', Because, I 
mean, think how complicated it would be" 

"Sure he will be an asshole who will make her feel guilty and they 
will break up," Jungkook rolled his eyes, he wasn't at all into that 
male role, he was being a constant asshole with the girl and the fact 
that Lisa was drooling over the actor every five seconds had nothing 
to do it with his disliking. 

"Yah! I haven't seen that episode yet!" she complained. He was 
always assuming things in dramas and most of the time he was 
right, so she hated when he was there spoiling her. 

Jungkook arched an eyebrow, offended. "How dare you to tell me 
the whole fucking story without knowing the ending?" he 
complained, he was genuinely interested and she wouldn't tell him 
the rest. 

Lisa blinked, opening and closing her mouth, then raised her 
index finger. "Yah, do you think I have nothing more to do than 
watching dramas? I haven't had time and I thought you weren't 
listening to me" she defended herself. 

"Yaaaah," Jungkook whined, stomping until he was in front of 
her, clothes hanging from his hands. "I will not have time to 
watching it either and I'm very interested" 

"I can tell you" 

He narrowed his eyes. "How can I trust that you won't do the 
same to me again?" 

She smiled, flirty. "You just have to trust me, your sweet 
girlfriend" 

Jungkook looked away, pursing his lips. "I don't know~" 

Lisa jumped on her feet, with the height of the mattress she was 
higher but not as tall as him. "Babyyyy, trust meee," she hung up on 
his arms. "Oh!" she exclaimed suddenly. "We can watch it after you 
finish packing" 

Jungkook's eyes light up. "In the projector! Hold a sec, I'm about 
to finish," he raised his finger and turned around, though he didn't 
expect her to climb his back like a koala. 

"Let me help you" 


"Yah, I already told you no" he said, walking and picking up 
things as if he didn't have a person hanging from his back. 

He had told her half an hour before that he was going to do 
everything alone, because Lisa was bossy and annoying when he 
had to pack (they had been through this before) and preferred to 
have her sitting on the mattress talking and not over him screaming 
orders and asking him six times if he has packed socks. 

"You'll finish faster" she held onto his shoulders better, wrapping 
her arms around him. 

"No, I'm finishing," he continued, throwing a huge pile of boxer 
briefs into the suitcase. 

"Do you plan to use all of those?" she asked, resting her head on 
his shoulder. "Won't they take up much space?" 

"I don't have time to wash underwear on the tour and they always 
lose mine, anyway," he explained. 

"Oh... Hey, you're leaving the moisturizer" she pointed to a shelf, 
where all the products he used were already in small containers. 

"No, I'll put it in the handbag" 

"Oh... And the rest of the skin care products too? Won't they take 
up much space? You should put them in the suitcase but they 
should be sealed because sometimes they open and mess up clothes" 

"I know, that's why I carry them in my bag" 

"Oh, will you also carry baby oil in your bag? It can get sticky, 
you should put it in a bag" 

"It's what I'm going to do" 

"And have you packed socks? I know you don't like to use them 
but it can be cold in New Yo-" 

"Lisa!" 

"Yah, okay, okay," she sighed, getting out of him. "Sorry, I just 
don't want you to forget anything" 

"I will not," he said arrogantly, he had been touring for years and 
traveling here and there like every two or three months. 

"Okay," Lisa shrugged, letting out a pitiful sigh. "Maybe I should 
go ask Jin Oppa if he wants my help, you know how much he likes 
me-" she squealed, laughing when he took her by the waist, pulling 
her against his chest. 

Jungkook smiled at her, tilting his head, unable to believe the 
audacity of that little manipulative demon. "You're so bad" 

Lisa blinked innocently. "I'm just trying to help" 


7 PM 

"JUNGKO-" 

"Shhhh!!!!" Jungkook even threw a pillow to his face. 

Taehyung blinked in surprise at the sudden attack, but then his 


eyes adjusted to the darkness of the room, where the only source of 
light came from the wall where the projector was pointing 
reproducing a drama, and he could see the small body asleep on 
Jungkook. Lisa hugged him by the waist and her cheek was on his 
chest, while releasing small snores. 

"Oh, I'm sorry," he apologized whispering and approached. "There 
is a final rehearsal and tour details to talk about, we have to leave," 
he informed him. 

Jungkook had forgotten it completely. "I'll be out in a few 
minutes" 

Taehyung left silently to not disturb and Jungkook sighed, he 
didn't want his day with Lisa to end. 

They hadn't done anything special but that was the coolest thing 
of all, not doing anything with Lisa was as exciting as giving a five- 
hour concert, it filled him with such a big euphoria and his heart 
felt so full it could explode, he couldn't feel nothing more than 
happiness running through his veins and that was the only proof 
saying that he was so deeply in love. 

He watched her, simply sleeping on his chest. It was intimate and 
beautiful, just listening to her soft breathing and her hands holding 
his shirt, like she never wanted to let him go. He didn't need 
anything else to be happy, it was like dreaming but in real life. A 
whole movie in which she was the best part. 

And he would have to leave. 

Unable to do so, he woke her gently, touching her shoulder and 
stroking her arm. "Lili, doll, wake up" 

"Hmmm?" She sighed against his chest, without opening her eyes. 

"I have to go, baby" 

She raised her head, staring at him with her eyes half closed and 
numb. "Uh?" 

Fuck, no, he didn't want her to leave. "You want to come with 
me?" 

Lisa blinked confused. "Uh? To BigHit?" 

"Yeah, you're free, right? Wanna come with me? Please?" and he 
was no longer just asking, he was almost begging. 

"But... the boys... Won't I bother them? I've been here all day 
and-" Jungkook put his finger on her lips. 

"Baby, I don't give a shit, I just ..." He paused, licking his lips and 
then biting his lower lip, nervously. Was it going to sound very 
desperate if he insisted? 

Lisa seemed to understand him though and nodded. "It's okay" 

9 PM 

Lisa thought she would be in a corner, waiting for Jungkook until 


Bangtan finished their small meeting, but he had left her with some 
friendly trainees (apparently some of them were going to debut 
soon although it was still a secret) and they had taken her to a 
practice room where the choreography director of BTS, Son 
Sungdeuk, had found her. 

He had told her that he was a great admirer of her as a dancer 
and that her dance solo in Japan had been fantastic, so he had 
asked her if she had done the choreography and Lisa had nodded, 
telling that since she had been a dancer she had had to, she also 
worked in the creation of choreographies as a training, and for her 
dance solos she worked with YG choreographers who guided her. 

And so she had finished teaching the choreography of her solo to 
only two trainees who had to walk with buckets because they were 
drooling for her. And then, these trainees were teaching her the 
choreography of IDOL. 

Lisa knew many choreographies of BTS, a few weeks ago (in that 
same room) when she had gone to visit Jungkook just for a few 
hours, had learned the choreography of Euphoria and both had 
played a while. 

Jungkook used his hands a lot at dancing and Lisa got the habit 
unconsciously when she danced Forever Young a few days later in a 
performance, a silly coincidence. 

"And 1... 2... 3..." the trainee counted while doing the first steps 
of the chorus. He counted to 8 and then they clapped their palms to 
turn around on one foot and finish on the floor, elegantly. 

"Woah, Noona is so good" the younger one jumped excited, 
although he was taller than her, but he had such an adorable and 
really pretty face. 

"Thank you," Lisa replied, spinning around to give him five. "You 
two are doing so amazing, I can't wait to see you in a ceremony" 

Yeonjun scratched the back of his neck timidly, Hueningkai knelt 
with shining eyes. "Do you think?" 

"Yup, Monster Rookies on sight" 

"Don't bust their ego so early, they still have to work," Sungdeuk 
told her, passing her a bottle of water. 

"Hyung, you're not funny" Kai clicked his tongue, receiving 
another bottle. 

"Aigoo, this is tiring, how they don't die after dancing?" Lisa blew 
air to herself with her hand, taking a sip of the bottle. The muscles 
in her thighs burned and this time it had nothing to do with sex, 
although sex had definitely contributed to the fatigue she was 
feeling. 

"Noona, I will help you" Yeonjun gave his hand and Lisa took it, 
standing very close without realizing it. In this new generation they 


were all so tall? 

"Noona, your face is red, you should rest," Kai opined, standing 
by her side and passing her an adorable pink hand fan. 

"Don't worry I'm fine," she shrugged though the air was beautiful 
on her flushed cheeks, shit, the choreography was really hard. 

"No, seriously, girls have to be taken care of and girls like you 
much more," he winked, playfully. 

Lisa laughed. "You're so cute," she pocked his cheek. 

And then arms wrapped around her waist, attaching her to a 
familiar body, while the familiar fragrance of her boyfriend 
surrounded her and his lips left a huge, really huge, kiss on the 
cheek. "You have had fun?" he asked and Lisa turned around a little 
looking at him, noticing how he was throwing fire from his eyes to 
the child. 

He was jealous, wow, unexpected. 

"A lot, you know, Kai is so charming and Yeonjun is an excellent 
dancer, I can't wait to see them debut" she said, unbothered, even 
throwing more fuel on the fire. "And they are very nice, I wasn't 
that pretty when I was a trainee" 

"Noona that's not possible, as a Blink for years I know very well 
that you've always been pretty" Kai said with sincerity, a 
mischievous twinkle in his eyes, next to him Yeonjun snorted. 

"Told you, he is the cutest" She told Jungkook that was gnashing 
his teeth. 

Jimin laughed loudly in the background, possibly already on the 
floor. 

"We should go," Yeonjun said. 

"Yeah, you should," Jungkook barked. 

"How sad," Kai pouted, Lisa wanted to hold his cheeks and boop 
his nose. "I'll see you later, Noona, take care of Jungkook Hyung" he 
waved and left. 

"That lil unrespectful shit," Jungkook hissed, if he was an anime, 
probably fire would be surrounding him. 

"I don't know what you're talking about, he's been very respectful, 
he told me I'm pretty and everything, we should go out someday, 
don't you think?" 

Jungkook glared at her, Lisa just smiled. 

She turned around and hung on his neck. "Have you finished?" 

He sighed, laying his hands on her bare lower back, brushing his 
fingers over the waist of her sweatpants. "Not yet, we have to 
practice something and we can go, do you want to wait for me in 
my studio?" He pointed to the door over his shoulder. 

Lisa shrugged. "I will listen to music and play with your files" 

Jungkook looked at her terrified, she had already done it once 


without wanting, he didn't want to know how bad it would be if she 
did it intensionally. 

"I'm kidding, silly," she giggled and tiptoed to kiss his cheek. "Will 
you show me the way? I'll get lost here" 

"Jungkook you're the first," one of the staff girls came up, holding 
a camera. "Lisa," she spoke to her, grimacing in embarrassment. "I'm 
sorry, but you have to go for a few minutes, we have to film this for 
the guys channel" 

Why did she sound so embarrassed? Lisa knew that this was 
necessary and quite logical, so she smiled nicely at her. "It's okay. 
I'll see you later" she told to Jungkook. 

"Hyung! Can you go with her?" Jungkook yelled. 

"Who would he be talking to? It's not like ALL of us are his 
hyungs," Namjoon said sarcastically, rolling his eyes. 

"It's an open order, any of you can do it" he showed a boyish 
smile. That brat. 

'T'll go," Taehyung volunteered and motioned for Lisa to follow 
him. 

Lisa followed him through the halls, almost jumping like a happy 
bunny, she was in a very good mood after dancing, that always 
made her so happy. And it was being a great day, too. Jungkook 
had made her day so good, even if he wasn't with her with some 
hours, he was there the rest. 

But in the silence that reigned, Lisa gradually realized that 
Taehyung was abnormally quiet and at observing him she noticed 
that it was as if a black cloud was surrounding him, metaphorically 
speaking. He looked... sad? 

Well, he was serious and quiet but she had always been very 
good at reading people when they were sad. 

Not when they were jealous or in love with her, of course. 

"Oppa, do you feel good?" she asked softly, putting a hand on his 
arm. 

Taehyung looked at her, showing a confused face by her question. 
"Yes, I am, why are you asking?" 

"I don't know, you just look different and... someway sad" 

Taehyung pointed to himself, widening his eyes. "I look sad?" 

And that exaggerated reaction betrayed him, Lisa looked at him 
for long seconds and at doing it, she noticed that everything was in 
his eyes, Taehyung had very beautiful eyes, dark and fierce, but 
very expressive too. "Oppa, something has happened to you, I know 
we're just friends but you can trust me" she caressed his arm, she 
didn't like seeing him like that at all, and it seemed that no one else 
had noticed it, because he seemed to disguise it very well if you 
didn't look at him with too much attention. And probably Bangtan 


were to busy to look. 

Taehyung fixed his deep gaze on her and Lisa saw his indecision, 
he wanted to tell her but at the same time not and she understood 
him perfectly. 

Finally, he sighed, shaking his head slightly. "I'll be fine, it's not 
the first time I've lost someone and it's even ridiculous, because it's 
never been anything so I'm not supposed to have lost anything," he 
laughed bitterly. "And with time, everything goes away, even the 
pain, so don't worry, Lili," he patted her head lovingly and showed 
a little smile before continuing with the way. 

Lisa frowned, worried, he had lost someone? 

He was so confusing. 

But she couldn't force him to talk. 

So she just did something she was really good at, she went to 
him, took his arm and turned him to hug him, surprising him, but 
Taehyung didn't reject her, in a few seconds he hug her back. 

And somehow, she could feel that it helped even a little to calm 
his heart. 

11 PM 

The last rehearsal of the tour was over and maybe it was because 
they had been rested during the day, but Bangtan didn't feel as tired 
as they usually would be. 

But there were still last minute preparations to make. Luckily, 
they only involved Rap Line. The rest was free to rest until they 
returned home where they would have to finish packing to leave 
the next day. 

Jimin stayed in the rehearsal room with Jin, helping him with 
some steps, and Taehyung threw himself into a chair with his phone 
and Yeontan in his lap. For his part, Jungkook took some snacks 
from the food table and went to his studio where Lisa must have 
been waiting for him. 

Jungkook felt bad about having her there, waiting for him, surely 
she was bored and wanted to go home. 

But upon entering, he was struck by a sweet essence (coming 
from the candle that Lisa bring) and alternative music, the light was 
off and the colored lights of the monitor were the only illumination; 
Lisa was in his chair and spinned around with a very serious look, 
like wanting to look like The Godfather, with her knees up against 
her chest, while sipping from a chocomilk box and there were bits 
of snacks around. She looked threatening, of course. 

"Woah, chubs, have you been eating?" he asked sarcastically, 
closing the door. 

"You're finally here, I need your help," she took him by the arm 


and had him sit on the chair, then she very comfortably sat on his 
lap and spin them until they were facing the monitor. 

Jungkook rested his head on her shoulder, watching as she closed 
some things and entered the archives, where she had created the 
"Lili" folder and was full of clips and videos. "Oh, when have you 
passed this?" he asked although he was slightly triggered due to the 
fact that she had touched HIS things so lightly. 

But it was Lisa and he was weak for her, if it had been Jimin he 
would probably have kicked his ass. 

"Recently," she replied disinterested, oh, she was so calm. 

"I hope you have not infected my computer with your face, I need 
it," he teased, although there was a part of him that was serious and 
slightly afraid of it happening though it wasn't, like, possible. BUT 
STILL. 

Lisa kicked his ribs with her elbow, damn sharp elbows, 
Jungkook felt a punctured lung and moaned. Still, she paid no 
attention to him. "Look, I've seen some of your vlogs and you've 
inspired me to do mine but I don't know how to do it and I wanted 
to try it but I'm afraid to break something so..." She looked at him 
with pleading eyes. "Can you teach me to edit? If you're not too 
tired, of course, but we can eat and watch a movie, or are we going 
home?" she spoke nervously and fast. 

Jungkook smiled, fondly, feeling so soft for her. "Sure" 

"Seriously?" She squealed, jumping innocently in his lap even 
though his body took it in another way. 

Jungkook clenched his teeth. "But don't do that because I'll end 
up doing something and it won't be teaching you how to edit" he 
smirked, putting his arms around her waist and taking the mouse 
naturally even though he knew that had affected her. 

Lisa nodded and leaned against his chest. "... We have never 
fucked on a desk, though" 

"Or in my studio," he added, his eyes focused on the screen as he 
opened the video editing program. 

"Maybe someday," she sighed, making him laugh. "Do I have to 
install that on my laptop?" she asked then, paying attention. 

"Yep, you have to buy it," he then exported the video files. "I'll 
pass you a link later, you have to remind me, so first, we have to 
see a tutorial" 

"I thought you were going to do the tutorial" 

"But I won't be here later when you need to see the tutorial back 
when you're curious about something," he explained and she 
nodded, forming a small undestanding O with her lips. "There's a 
guy who made a vlog of his girlfriend in Japan, he explains it very 
well and it's pretty good for beginners," he spoke as he typed the 


name into the Youtube search. 

"You are not a beginner" 

"I am, I am very basic actually," Jungkook downplayed himself. 

"Oh, shut up, you're good and your work looks like being done by 
an expert," she complained, Jungkook just chuckled. "Anyway, I will 
not argue with you about your 'not-that-good' work because I'll just 
get angry," she huffed, knowing his stubborn ass very good. "So, the 
video is with Jisoo because she's so pretty and she loves being 
filmed, and it actually looks like a boyfriend type of vlog," she said 
thoughtfully. 

Jungkook realized that he had not seen the clips and went back 
to the archives, super intrigued to know what Lisa had recorded. 

"Aigoo, don't do that, I'll feel embarrassed, I'm new with filming 
things," she covered her eyes timidly, wanting to cringe in 
Jungkook's lap even though he held her hips so she would stop 
moving on his crotch, and she was definitely feeling his harden 
against her ass. 

"TIl have to watch it anyway," he shrugged. 

Jungkook'eyes got focused on the video and a big smile slid down 
his lips, listening to her cute giggles while following Jisoo around 
through Osaka. 

It was a sweet vlog, with a lot of shots of the floor, but still so 
cute. Lisa did amazing capturing Jisoo's fresh beauty, she was really 
looking like a girlfriend. Also she was very charming. 

But then he couldn't stop thinking about Lisa being behind the 
camera, probably being concentrated on working, with her pursed 
lips and frowning, like a baby. And probably she was doing faces. 
He could hear her saying flirty things to Jisoo, though. 

He kissed her cheeks, she still had her face shyly hidden. "It's 
cute, doll, you're a really talented person, I can't believe how well 
you work just being yourself" 

Because when he was filming Jimin's vlog, he was always 
thinking about the angles and how to edit it later, meanwhile Lisa 
was just simply filming. 

"Seriously?" she opened two fingers, revealing her eye. 

"Yup" he nodded, smiling to her. She leaned forward, planting her 
elbows on the table and resting her face on his hands. 

"But I see a lot of mistakes, Kookie" she whined, but Jungkook 
had been distracted enough with the perfect arch of her back, her 
small waist ready to be held and her butt pointed towards him, just 
over his hard crotch. It was a perfect position to fuck, definitely. 
And his hands itched with desire to do so, while his teeth caught his 
lip and his mind was filled with images. "Jungkook, it's not time, 
you have to teach me" 


Oh, yes, right, the video. 


1AM 

"Aish, seriously, this is frustrating!" she exclaimed very annoyed, 
cutting and arranging the clips was being a complete pain in the 
ass. 

"You have to be patient," Jungkook, the Sir oh-i-am-so-patient, 
said from her back, with his face resting on his fist and his elbow on 
the arm of the chair. Acting as if he had not felt the same 
frustration at the beginning. 

"But everytime I move this to here," she showed. "This other 
overcomes and agh! No, it's all, this is not for me, I'm done," she let 
go of everything and sighed, squeezing her temples. Not even 
BLACKPINK's candle was helping to calm her nerves. 

"Rome wasn't built in a day" 

"rOmA wAsNt bUiLt In A dAy" 

He chuckled, her frustration was very funny to watch. Lisa was 
ready to star to a whole show by herself, maybe a reality. 

"Aish, this doesn't look that hard when you do it," she whimpered 
dramatically, pouting, and turned a little, snuggling into his chest 
like a sad baby. 

Jungkook stroked her hair, she was believing too much in the 
idea of being smaller than him and he was beginning to be afraid 
that both would fall at some point. "Because I'm six hours editing 
while you watch a movie" 

"But you make it look easy and it's not easy, my eyes hurt," she 
continued in the sad baby voice. 

"Get ready, love birds, we are going home!" Jimin's sudden voice 
surprised them both, he sounded so happy, he probably wanted to 
run away from there almost as much as Lisa. 

"Yay!" Lisa jumped up, raising her arms. "I'll throw this to the 
trash, turn off the computer Jungkook" she hurried to move. 

"Yes ma'am," he said as a soldier, very amused of her behavior. 

2 AM 

"But I'm really sure you should sleep, it's going to be a long 
flight," Lisa opined as she looked at the Instagram feed on her cell 
phone, not fully understanding why he talked about staying up all 
night. 

"Because that's how I'll sleep on the plane and the trip won't seem 
that long," Jungkook explained, as he dried his body after taking a 
shower, his hair looked shiny and peachy. 

Lisa had taken a shower before and that was why she was already 
comfortably lying on her side on the mattress, wearing one of his t- 


shirts that reached her mid-thigh. 

"It's boring to be awake twelve hours, even listening to music 
becomes annoying after a few hours," he grimaced in disgust, as he 
put on boxer briefs. 

Lisa looked at him as if he had just said something ridiculous. 
"That's not possible, I would never get tired of listening to music" 

He arched an eyebrow. "You have not been twelve hours on a 
plane for sure" 

"No, but music never tires," she answered wisely. "And it's three, 
you can sleep a little" 

"Nope," he refused back and slid behind her, spooning her. 

"How are you so warm? You just had to shower," she asked, 
feeling his too warm thighs against her skin, but still staring at her 
phone. 

"Because I'm pure fire" 

She snorted. 

Jungkook saw that she wasn't paying attention and pouted. Then 
he leaned his face over hers, cupping her cheeks. Lisa continued to 
pay no attention, scrolling down to page of fanarts. He pulled his 
leg over hers, knowing it was heavy, and she simply raised her leg a 
little more to get comfortable and sighed, not even a little bothered. 

Jungkook pocked her face and Lisa scrunched her nose. "What are 
you doing?" she laughed, pushing his hand away. 

Jungkook huffed. 

Then he put all his hand over her eyes. 

"Yah! Jungkook!" she laughed more, squirming to shrugg him off. 

But Jungkook lowered his hand from her eyes to her cheeks to 
squeeze them and kiss her pursed lips. "Give me attention," he 
whined, pushing her phone away. 

"I have fans!" 

"And a boyfriend," he added, squeezing her knee, knowing that 
she had tickles there and yes, Lisa squealed. 

"Yah, you, bitch!" she yelled in a high-pitched voice, and 
Jungkook squeezed her knee again. "Jungkook!" she screamed. 

He chuckled, leaving her, running his hand up her leg to her 
thigh, which he caressed. "I'll leave in a few hours, I deserve love" 

"You always deserve love, Kookoo," she told him softly, turning 
around to cup his cheeks. Jungkook just let her. "Are you going to 
stay up all night?" she asked, sliding her fingers to the soft strands 
of his hair. 

He nodded, eyes closed, just feeling in heaven because of her 
sweet fingers caressing his hair and scalp. "We can watch a movie if 
you want" 

"I've seen a Japanese movie recently and I gifted it you, between 


the movies, it's really good. Nana Komatsu star it," she commented 
thoughtfully. 

Jungkook opened his eyes, smiling. "Oh, japanese twin on sight" 

She giggled. "I'm not that pretty" 

"You're more pretty," he hushed her with a kiss. "Now tell me the 
name, we'll see that movie" 

3 AM 

Well, definitely and as expected, watching the movie didn't end 
up in appreciating the excellent plot or crying if it was dramatic. 
They didn't get to know anything. 

Lisa fell on his chest, exhausted, breathing hard, as she tried to 
return to her senses. Jungkook sighed, still inside of her, never 
wanting to leave. 

They stayed a few minutes there, just listening to their breaths. 
Lisa could hear his racing heart under her ear, still beating with 
strength and emotion, for her? Perhaps. She just knew that it was 
extremely relaxing. 

But she had to clean himself, so she slid to his side and he 
moaned at the loss of contact, dragging his hand up her thigh, 
holding it in the silent message "mine". 

Lisa felt very tired to move, and Jungkook knew it, so he got up 
to get dressed and to find a towel to clean her thighs and body with 
love, leaving some sweet kisses on her skin. And then he helped her 
put on his shirt, because fresh air could make her sick. Lisa smiled 
and stuck to his body as soon as he lay down, hugging him like a 
teddy bear. 

That was his girl, clingy and so cute. 

Jungkook didn't want to fall asleep, his mind had realized that he 
would leave for a long time that maybe for some people it didn't 
seem too much but for him it would be. It would be two months 
without seeing Lisa, without touching her, without feeling her 
bright presence at her side and her annoying fingers poking his 
face, without kissing her lips or caressing her cheeks... It would be 
two long months without Lisa. 

They had spent time away, it had been worse when they weren't 
together, but this time it felt worse. Jungkook felt as if he was going 
to leave a part of his heart there, with her, and living with an 
incomplete heart was sad, living without her made him sad. 

Feeling overwhelmed, he pressed her against his body, kissing the 
crown of her head, intoxicated with her sweet scent. Lisa smelled 
like vanilla and his shampoo, and her body felt warm against his, 
extremely soft, familiar. 

"You are nervous?" she spoke out of nothing, returning him from 


his thoughts. 

"Uh?" 

"About the concert," she raised her head, resting her chin on his 
chest, so she could see him. Her eyes looked tired, she was making 
an effort to stay awake. "You're nervous, it's a new and much bigger 
audience... I would be very nervous if I was you" 

Jungkook sighed, feeling his heart shake with the anxiety of not 
knowing what awaited them. "Yes, very nervous, but... ARMY is 
going to be there, right? They have always supported us and I 
should feel relieved with that, right?" he said with insecurity. "But I 
don't know what will happen and my mind can't stop thinking that 
something can go wrong ... Do you know about that thing where 
everything is going very well and it seems so unreal that you can't 
help thinking that everything is going to collapse in some moment?" 

"Because life never lets you be happy and it's a damn bitch?" she 
added seriously, with a bit of fun. "Yeah, because it's weird that 
everything is going very well for so long, we're not used to being 
happy, so when it happens... it's weird, but I don't think you should 
focus on that, you know, enjoy the today, just live it. You won't get 
anything by worrying before things happen," she explained 
reasonably. 

Jungkook smiled slightly, stroking her cheek with his thumb. 
"You are very smart, Lalisa Manoban" 

"And very pretty too," she winked at him but a yawn interrupted 
her arrogant antics. "Aigoo, I don't know how you don't want sleep, 
I'm dying," she snuggled back onto his chest, even up fully on him, 
tangling their legs and sighed happily when he hugged her. 

"You can sleep if you want, you won't fly twelve hours" 

"But you do and I don't want to sleep right now," she murmured 
and reached out to grab her phone, which was charging alongside 
them. "Look, it will be soon four and you have to get up at half past 
four, then I'll have to say goodbye" 

Jungkook blinked, surprised. "Have you noticed that we spent the 
last 24 hours together?" he commented. Never before had they 
spent so much time together, like that, stuck together like each 
other. And for some reason that didn't sound annoying and weird as 
it should be for them, for them and their asses in love, for me it did 
sound weird. 

"Yah, I was having a sad moment here," she complained 
comically. "But you're right... and you're not tired of me?" she 
cocked her head, really curious. 

"Why would I be tired of you?" 

"I don't know, I'm already tired of you" 


Lisa snorted, watching him squeeze his lips, holding back a smile, 
as he looked at his side, pretending it had not been funny. 

"I love you," she crooned sweetly, leaning up to kiss his cheek. 
Jungkook rolled his eyes, pretending he didn't like it because that 
way he got her to insist and plead for him. 


5 AM 

"You should wear a jacket, Oppa, you can get cold on the plane," 
Lisa said to Taehyung, while they were both in the underground 
parking lot of the BTS building, waiting for the rest of the members. 
It was a lil bit cool and Taehyung was just wearing a shirt. 

"Nop, I'm fine, what about you?" he asked, looking at her from 
head to toe. Lisa was wearing jeans and an oversized shirt with 
some pink lipstick and mascara on her face, the rest of her clothes 
were in a backpack on her back. 

'T'll go home already, so it doesn't matter," she shrugged. Her 
manager was on his way, slightly annoyed at having to get up so 
early to go look for her. 

"Oh, yeah, I thought this was your house," he teased, arching an 
eyebrow with amusement. 

Lisa looked at her feet embarrassed. "I've spent many hours here, 
right? I told Jungkook that it would bother you all" 

"Nah, it's always fun to have you, you buy us food" he laughed. 
"When Jiminnie and I came back, we thought there would be 
nothing to eat but then Hyung said there were leftovers from the 
food you bought and we were so surprised," he acted out his words, 
being extremely expressive and funny. "It was delicious, Aigoo, I 
still remember it" he stroked his stomach with a nostalgic look. 

"Oppa," she whined, embarrassed. "It wasn't that much" 

He shook her hair, with a smile. "You're so cute, Lisa" 

Lisa smiled shyly, noticing how the lights of a vehicle approached 
them, it was her manager. Lisa widened her eyes alarmed, 
Jungkook had not yet come down and she had to say goodbye- 

Then the elevator doors opened just as she turned around and 
Jungkook appeared, along with Namjoon and Jin, carrying his 
suitcase and with a bag hanging from his shoulder. Lisa cared little 
about him being loaded, she ran into his arms and hung around his 
neck, hugging him tightly and causing the hood to fall out of his 
head. 

Jungkook didn't understand why the sudden attack but at 
noticing the car, he put his arms around her, burying his face into 
her hair. 

Yep, the moment had arrived. 

Jungkook felt his heart ache and a slight anxiety run through his 


veins, not wanting to separate but it was inevitable and they only 
had that last hug, after the last 24 hours. 

Lisa's body felt so small but she hugged him so hard, it 
overwhelmed his heart with warmth and sadness because he 
wouldn't feel it in a while... but it was only for some time. 

"Be careful and sing very loud, okay?" she whispered, leaving a 
small kiss on his neck. 

"TIl call you every night," he promised. 

"Or I'll call you, we'll see who does it before," she teased, I've 
chuckled. "Jungkook" 

"Hmm?" 

"I don't want to let you go" 

".. Same," he made her laugh, snuggling with her, his nose 
nuzzling her hair, so soft, so warm. "I love you" 

"I love you much more" 

"And I love myself," Jin wrapped his arms around them, resting 
his cheek against Jungkook's head. 

"Hyung, get off" Jungkook growled at him. 

"Shhh, we are having a moment here" 

Lisa bursted into laughter, separating from both because they 
were suffocating her. Jungkook reproached his Hyung with his eyes, 
it was his fault that she had left. 

"TIl miss you Oppa, take care and eat well, okay?" she hugged Jin 
too. And then she went to Namjoon, also hugging him. "Take good 
care of them and yourself, Oppa, Fighting!" 

Namjoon raised his thumb, showing his signature closed smile 
and dimples. His gaze was so warm towards her. 

Then Lisa went to hug Taehyung. "I hope you can heal your heart 
during the tour, Oppa, I'll miss you so much," she whispered in his 
ear and Taehyung nodded, feeling soft. 

The vehicle honked, alerting Lisa. "Oh, I didn't say goodbye to the 
rest" 

"We will send greetings," Namjoon assured her. 

Then Jungkook surprised her by taking her arm, bringing her to 
his body and cupping her cheek. His dark eyes stared at her. "Take 
care, okay?" 

"Sure," she nodded smiling, before he kissed her deeply. Her heart 
went crazy in her chest, as if it were the first kiss, in fact, it had 
never stopped beating like that, not even after all the kisses, the 
hugs and the months. 

It was sweet and long, full of many things in just one simple 
action. And when it was over, they both smiled. 

"See you soon," she leaned up to kiss his cheek and parted, 
slowly, until only their hands remained together. 


Then she got in the car and waved through the window, saying 
bye. 

Jungkook smiled melancholy and Jin hung on his shoulders. "You 
aren't going to war, you know, you'll see her again in a few months" 

"Yah, you, insensitive Hyung, let him suffer," Taehyung scolded 
him. 

Jungkook sighed, well, Jin was right... it would only be a few 
months. 

But their day was amazing, though, and that thought made him 
smile. Even if he wouldn't see her for a while, he had those last 
sweet memories to calm his heart. 

heeeeeey, it's me. 
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tell me your favorite part if you have one, no, really, it's a order 
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oh I was forgetting, today we is the 1000th day with Lisa. 

I can't express how much in love I'm with this beautiful girl with 
such a beautiful soul. it's admirable how strong she is, after all the 
things she went through and how she keeps up the bright smile in 
every moment, no matter what. I really wish her all the happiness 
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20. Sun and Moon 
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a/n: sorry for the delay, being honest this one was hard as fuck to 
write and I'm not sure why but I tried hard, so please be considerate 
with me. 
a/n: I fucking hate this app so fucking much, it took me three 
fucking hours to edit bc this shit was stopping every second. I don't 
know why the fuck they update this and do "maintain service" when 
this thing keep working like shit. 

Dollface 


i don't like this game anymore 

Jungkook laughed, smiling like an idiot at the screen of his 
phone, and decided to call her. If she was replying that fast, she 
probably was free and bored. 

He fixed his hair that was dark again (Lisa had made a big sad 
pout at seeing it nights before, saying he wasn't cute anymore), 
looking at himself on the screen, until she answered. A white light, 
coming from the laptop on her legs, was illuminating her entire 
face, without make up and a headband holding back her bangs. 
Probably she had just put mostourizer in her face. 

"Heeeeeey," she waved, showing a big smile. "How are you baby?" 

"Tired, nothing new" he sighed, running his hand again through 
his hair that was flat and dirty, due to the bucket hat he had been 
wearing and well, because he had just returned from the arena and 
still had traces of hairspray on it. "The concert has been fantastic, 
they love us" he added and smiled, very happy, as if he couldn't 
believe what was happening and probably it was like that. 

Lisa looked at him tenderly. "You all have to understand that you 


are famous," she decided to joke. 

"Jimin Hyung lives with the fear that some day we'll do a concert 
and nobody will attend, you know, it's a contagious idea" 

"Jungkook, those people have already spent money, why wouldn't 
they go?" she asked with obviousness but only because she wanted 
to be sarcastic, actually she understood it as an idol. "But I think 
that even if you all aren't at the top in the future, there will always 
be people who love and support you all, you know?" she said 
confidently. "You guys are great and making history, I'm sure if in 
fifty years you do a concert, people will go" 

"To see us dance with a walking stick?" 

"And adult diapers, very sexy," Lisa winked, making him laugh. 

"How can you be so cute?" he asked suddenly, giving her that 
warm look that seemed to be throwing hearts at her. Lisa's heart 
raced and, shyly, she took a plushie and hugged it against her chest, 
hiding her face. "Why do you hide?" he asked amused. 

Lisa shook her head and decided to change the topic. "Have you 
showered?" 

That was a particular change of topic. Jungkook blinked. 

"No, because if I do I'll fall asleep and I wanted to talk to you 
before, you know, that way I'll have sweet dreams" 

"Yah! Stop!" she whined. His words were very sweet and sounded 
so sincere that they were driving her crazy. "It's not fair, you make 
me want to kiss you and you're far away," she complained, though 
she didn't expect that would erase his smile. 

Jungkook ran a hand through his hair and sighed, and Lisa could 
see his melancholy look and then felt in the same way. Only a few 
days had passed but it felt so eternal, as if time were passing too 
slowly. And they couldn't stop missing each other. 

"When have we become so clingy?" she asked with bitter humor, 
breaking the small silence between the two. 

Jungkook chuckled without humor. "I don't know but I really 
need you, you know?" 

Lisa rested her cheek on the stuffed animal, forming a small pout 
with her plump lips. "I know, I need you too..." Her voice faded but 
then she straightened and shook her head, as if removing the 
sadness. "We should talk about something more positive, don't you 
think?" She made him smile with that sudden childish spirit, she 
was so pretty. "Manager Oppa has told me that I will participate in 
the promotions for YGX Academy" 

Jungkook opened his mouth in surprise. "Seriously?" 

She nodded effusively, very animated. "It's like a dream, I'll be 
able to dance and show what I'm capable of and that's honestly 
fantastic, I'll even be able to participate in the creation of the 


choreography, Oppa told me that, so wow!" she waved her fist, 
letting out a little squeak. 

Jungkook smiled, biting his lower lip. "I'm very proud of you" 

"And that makes me happier, Kookie, you're an excellent dancer," 
she flattered him, diverting attention from herself, as she usually 
did. "Hobi Oppa and Jimin Oppa are also, in fact, this has made me 
wonder if Hobi Oppa will ever open an academy" 

"I think he's been thinking about it," Jungkook said thoughtfully, 
although being able to read her very well, he added: "You don't 
want to open one for yourself?" 

She looked at him in surprise and then averted her gaze, 
stretching her lips a little, thoughtfully. "Wouldn't that be very 
ambitious?" 

"You are ambitious" 

"Yes, Iam, but my ambitions have limits," she explained. 

"Ambitions can have limits?" he asked, holding back a laugh. 

"Of course they have, so you avoid dreaming with impossible 
things," she said honestly, believing her own words. "So opening an 
academy by myself will be in my ambitions for when I'm big and as 
great as Hobi Oppa" 

"Hyung is only three years older than us" 

"You know I talk about his position and talent" 

"But you have a big position and a lot of talent too" 

"There you see it, my ambition is to be bigger than I am" 

"Oh, my girl is humble," he arched an eyebrow, being sarcastic 
but loving how confident she was. 

"You know I am," she teased. "So, that has been the most exciting 
part of my week" 

"And how was your day?" He did that regular question, it was 
daily, even if they weren't far away and it had such a power to 
warm her heart, because he was genuinely interested in her 
response. 

"I haven't done anything other than watching dramas, eating and 
going to the gym, I haven't even going out with anyone because 
everyone seems to be busy," she huffed, rolling her eyes. "But soon 
your girl here will go to New York and I can't wait, God, I haven't 
even been able to sleep these days because of that" 

"You know what I always say, no sleeping before long trips," he 
reminded her, it was one of the laws of his life apparently. 

Lisa rolled her eyes but smiled. "Yes, Daddy" she let out, 
suddenly, with a sweet tone and a playful sparkle in her eyes. 

Jungkook laughed quietly, she was so bad. "That's my babygirl" 


kik 


Kookoo 


I woke up today and didn't know where the fuck I was 
like which day is today 
so I took my phone and oh yeah its 2018, i have a concert and I'm 
still alive dammit 
anyway time to check news 
and holy fuck 
what is this 
WHAT IS THIS 
I mean- 
I just- 
jskquqjsbs 
wHO ALLOWED THIS 
you know what lalisa manoban 
you 
who looks this gorgeous 
you know what I'm going to do 
yeha 
yeah* 
that's it 
and now 
be your beautiful ass is not good for me 
you killed me 
this is gosthykook from hell 
are you happy now? 
you killed me woman 
this is so toxic 
gonna leave 
I have an appointment in the bathroom with my dick 
thank you 
bye 
2 hours later 
you just dumped me because I'm pretty? 
that's the reason you fell in love with me! 
2 hours later 
the audacity to call me superficial 
for your information 
miss manoban 
I didn't fall in love you at first sight 
30 minutes later 
you liked me at first sights 
40 minutes later 
yeah ofc 
you're pretty 
but I fell in love with you months after 


20 minutes later 
when? 
when you called me before the first time we went to bbma 

you stayed with me 

there 

trying to calm me 

even when it were three in the morning in korea 

even when you were in the middle of a heavy schedule 

you were there for me 

and my heart was beating so hard 

every second, since you called, my heart knew it 

my heart knew it belonged to you 

it belongs to you* 

sO 

I liked you at first sight because you are the most beautiful girl I 

have ever seen in my life 

but I fell in love with you because no one have ever made my heart 

beat so hard just with a call like you did and keep doing 

Pure happiness ran through Lisa's veins, she wanted to jump all 
over her room, in the middle of the darkness, as if she were crazy. It 
was like an electric shock that was hitting her body every second. 
Her hands were trembling with emotion and she only managed to 
roll over her bed and kick, choking off a squeak. 

But... she needed to tell him something. 

She called him and waited, sitting with her back against the 
headboard of her bed, pulling her legs against her chest. She was 
feeling very anxious. 

"Hey," Jungkook's soft voice greeted her and the butterflies in her 
stomach turned into wild, big animals. 

"I-" her voice was shaky and giddy, she was too excited. So she 
took a deep breath a couple of times, Jungkook kept quiet, waiting. 
"I fell in love with you the first time we spoke, I think I've never 
told you and I'm embarrassed, isn't it really silly to fall in love with 
someone you just met?" She laughed nervously, tucking a strand of 
hair behind her ear, feeling some anxiety about what she was going 
to say since it wasn't usual for her to say so much or express herself 
so deeply. But she felt in her heart that he needed to know. "But 
you were totally different from how you looked from afar, your 
shyness was adorable but you tried to talk to me so that I wasn't 
going to be a silly charlatan speaking alone, even when it was hard 
for you, you tried to make me feel comfortable and then you 
opened up and It was like meeting a new you, the real Jungkook, 
and I just fell in love with you, I fell in love with how you treated 
me like another girl, I fell in love with how your eyes shone and 


you seemed to have a moonlight in them, I feel in love in the way 
you ramble about everything and nothing with me, and I fell in love 
even more to know you more and know that everything you do you 
do it with your heart, you do it with passion, I fell in love also with 
how sweet you are and even with how annoying you can be... So... 
Jungkook I'm in love with you since we met, because never before 
has a pair of eyes accelerated my heart so much as yours" 

Anxiety ate at her when she didn't hear an answer, Lisa bit her 
thumbnail and looked at the screen of her phone, had the call been 
cut off? Right now? 

But the call was still connected and at paying attention, Lisa 
could hear the sound of the car moving, apparently Jungkook was 
already on his way to the arena. 

That scared her even more. Had she talked too much? Had it 
been too intense? 

"I really miss you," his voice sounded drowned, as if he could 
barely speak. 

Lisa smiled, feeling relief, "I miss you too-" but a yawn attacked 
her. 

"What time is it there?" 

"3 am, and there?" 

Jungkook looked at his watch. "11 am," then something came to 
his mind, something she told him not long ago. "Do you remember 
that you told me that the moon and the stars remind us that we are 
under the same sky so we aren't that far away?" 

Lisa nodded as if he could see her, laughing silently. "You really 
listen to me when I speak" 

He chuckled. 

"I will look at the sun and think about you, you look at the moon 
and think about me, they are one, just for each other" 

"Like you and me?" 

"Your cheesy words not mine" 

Lisa giggled. "Okay, I'll do it... And Jungkook? 

"Hmm?" 

"You are killing me every night with every new photo from you in 
the tour, but I won't dump you for being handsome... I'll dump you 
for dumping me for being pretty, I can't be with someone that can't 
support my amazing visuals. I'm sorry" 

Jungkook burst into laughter. 


Dollface 

are you awake? 

yep 
I was watching the vlive 


oh have you seen it? 
yes 
it was so cute Â 
purple hearts for youuuuu kookoo 
LLTLICeeeeecer eeel IlIlIlIlIl RRR 
TLLĮLICIeeeeLeleLIeI eleele eIIl LlLl IIRI 
TLLILICIeeereLelerIeI eee eIIl LlLl IRIRI 
QLLTLICIeereeleITeeIeere eIIl elel IIRI 
JLCIČCIIIeehlIeITÌI IlI IIQI ILe eITICII IEIR 
OO III IIR 
can I call you? 
nope 
unnie is doing my makeup 
I have a photoshoot 
already? 
but you just arrived 
yes 
but we are free after that 
I'm excited é é 
I can't wait to walk around 
what have you seen for now? 
a lot of street artists 
I want to see them closer 
it's like in Korea 
but they do more things 
omg 
this place is just too much 
I want to live here A 
that's pretty fast 
I want to be there too now 
I wish you were here® 
I would love to walk around with you 
taking photos 
but guess what 
I'll take a lot of pictures for you 
and I'll show you them after 
show me the things you like the most 
for now 
I like the most this amazing lunch I'm having right now @ 
I'm hungry now 
you are always hungry 
but I'm hungry for hotdogs 
hotdogs? 
why hotdogs? 


I don't know 
I just remember that 
everytime we come to usa hyung buys me this big street hotdogs 
oh I saw a man selling street hotdogs in the way 
should I buy one? 
YES 
YOU SHOULD 
I don't know if they are delicious as much the ones from here but 
still 
taste it 
and tell me if you like it 
so I will buy one too when I go to ny 
deal 
oh 
hey I'm going in the car and idol is in the radio 8$ 
really? 
yeeeeees 
baby I'm so proud 
look at jisoo 
she is loving it 
(video) 
wait 
jimin hyung is losing his shit be of that 
look 
(photo) 
rosie is laughing now 
but she loves the song too 
and you? 
me? 
do you love the song? 
mmmm 
I don't know 
its not my style 
© 
but you tell me 
(video) 
oh 
that's my girl 
btw I took a sc 
it's gonna be my new homescreen 
uh? 
(photo) (a terrible screenshot) 
yah 
you look beautiful 


jungkook delete that 
no 
my beautiful gf has to be in my homescreen 
I look bad! 
as if I have just been hit 
I would say as if you stuck your face to glass 
but the hit thing works too 
yah 
jungkook! 


The Devil 

hey maknae 

hey jisoo noona 

I was walking around 
and 

I feel 
sO 
attacked 

love you too maknae® 

Lisa was walking around in such a calm way, while the soft 
summer breeze of New York was caressing her legs and making her 
hair fly a little. Even if it was almost midnight, people were still 
walking around her, like her, but lost in their own world and 
conversations. 

Her time in New York was soon over, in fact, that was her last 
night there. So she decided to go out and walk alone because Jisoo 
and Rosé didn't have the humor to go with her, they were 
exhausted after the great day of walking aroung they had. But Lisa 
still couldn't sleep. 

The next day would be the Michael Kors fashions show and she 
would had to attend it alone, in the midst of a lot of people who 
spoke another language and were also famous. She was excited but 
also very nervous, and that was causing a hyperactivity that could 
only be calmed if she got physically exhausted. 

So with her manager and a bodyguard following her closely, Lisa 
was walking through that park that was close to her hotel and that 
she loved. It was so bright and so full of people, people who were 
making art in different ways. She had taken pictures of paintings on 
the floor and people making music with all kinds of instruments, 
singing songs of all kinds although they were mostly choosing the 
best known ones, like Despacito, so that people would be hype. But 
she also took pictures of normal people, those that looked like art 
just for the simple fact of being human and living, smiling and 


laughing, even just being. 

Lisa felt a sense of freedom that she had not felt in years, that 
kind of freedom where you could go outside and breathe the fresh 
air, mix between people without they knowing who you were and 
thus be able to do what you wanted without the fear of someone 
noticing and putting it on the internet. She was feeling light. 

As she passed under the stone arch, Lisa walked to the huge 
fountain in the middle of the park and some fresh droplets splashed 
her legs, cooling the air around her. She smiled and stopped there, 
wasn't it time for someone to take a picture of her? 

"Oppa!" 

Both men looked up and approached her, since they were giving 
her space. "What's going on?" her manager asked her with concern. 
Wasn't he the best manager in the world? He was always taking 
such good care of her. 

"Can you take me a picture, please?" She shook her phone. 

Obviously the man accepted and took several pictures of her, 
while sitting on the edge of the fountain. Possibly her hair was 
going to sponge through the damp aura of the fountain but she 
didn't care. 

And then her phone rang. 

"It's Jungkook," manager informed her, approaching to give her 
the phone. 

Lisa smiled at him, saying thanks silently, and answered, staying 
alone again. 

"Hey," she greeted in a light, soft voice, almost inaudible. 

"Are you fine?" he asked, sounding worried. 

"I am, why?" 

"You never speak so low" 

Lisa giggled, he was right. 

"I'm very well, actually, I've gone for a walk" and he said nothing, 
waiting for her to continue because he knew very well that she had 
more to say. "I've taken a lot of pictures, even more of the ones I've 
already sent you in. The people here are... art, everything they do is 
so magical, so natural, I think that's what makes them so beautiful. 
And that made me think about how much time has passed since I 
was one of them," she added, with old memories of her trainee days 
flashing in her mind, specially the feeling of them. 

"You mean before you're famous?" 

"Yes, when I could go out and walk with no worries other than to 
train to be an idol, when I didn't have to wear hats or masks, not 
even a hood, it was just Lisa, the normal Thai girl, walking around 
Hongdae," she said wistfully. "Jungkook, maybe it's too soon but I 
love this place" 


"I think it's never too soon to fall in love, you just do it," he 
commented, sounding amused but being honest. "You fell in love 
with me at the first moment and it wasn't bad, maybe the same 
thing happens with New York" 

Lisa chuckled, was he right in that? 

"I don't blame you for loving it, you know, who would not? I 
would also fall in love with that feeling of freedom," he added, 
agreeing. 

Lisa felt her heart lighter, she had thought if it wasn't very 
ungrateful to long for something like that when she had so much at 
being who she was, but knowing that she wasn't the only 
madhuman with those ideas made her feel calmer. 

"What are you doing?" she asked, crossing her arms over her 
chest while she was watching a couple pass, they must have been 
thirty years old but they were laughing like teenagers, lost in their 
world, holding hands. 

Lisa looked at her hands together and wished to take Jungkook's, 
she wished with all her heart to be that couple, to walk together 
without worries, laughing... 

"Sitting on the balcony of my room, drinking a beer," he replied, 
pulling her out of her trance. "I just finished packing, tomorrow we 
will travel to Oakland" 

"Tomorrow I'll go back to Seoul," she said, sadness reflecting in 
her voice. "Am I being bad if I don't want to go back?" 

"No," and he didn't add anything else. 

"You won't tell me why don't you think so?" 

"I don't have an explanation, I just don't think you're bad for not 
wanting to come back," he laughed and Lisa just rolled her eyes. "I 
would love to fly to you" 

"I would love for you to do that, I would show you this place and 
I would take many pictures of you," her voice sounded dreamy, 
because she already imagined it in her head. "And I would take 
your hand" 

"And what else would you do?" he asked after a seconds, she 
could hear a smile in his lips. 

"And we would simply walk, talk and laugh," Lisa smiled, 
picturing them in front of her, doing exactly what was she saying. It 
was a good image. "You would tell me one of your silly jokes or you 
would bother me to make me angry, and I would laugh at the end 
calling you dork. Then you would kiss me and I would ask myself, 
like every time, how is it possible that my heart is beating so hard 
even after all the time that has passed" 

The sound of water splashing behind them and the slight noise of 
people was the sound that filled the silence, that silence so 


comfortable but full of nostalgic and sad feelings. It was amazing 
how the silence was so common but so calm between them. 

"Someday we'll go to New York together and I'll do all that," he 
assured her and she believed him. 

They continued talking for a while longer, nor did they realize 
that they actually had a two hours call, until their manager 
reminded her to return to the hotel. 

"I have to go," she sighed reluctantly. 

"Me too, Namjoon Hyung is making a vlive for his birthday," and 
he sounded with all the wishes to get in there to annoy his favorite 
hyung. 

Lisa widened her eyes suddenly. "Oh, I forgot! Tell him happy 
birthday from me! No,no, I'd better send him a message" 

"Nothing so long and without purple hearts, please, those are just 
for me" 

Lisa laughed. "I'll call you tomorrow, love you" 

"I love you too, call me before the fashion show, I want to be 
there" 

"Deal" 

Lisa smiled at the screen and took the phone to her chest. And 
then she looked for the last time at the park, feeling sad to leave it 
so soon but promising to return. 

Talking with Jungkook had felt like having him by her side but 
she really wanted to have him by her side, physically, seeing with 
his own eyes everything she had told him as they spoke, seeing that 
moonlight sparkle in his dark orbs. 

"Hello~," Lisa answered the video call, with the camera focused 
on the mirror where she was showing herself, still in her pajamas: a 
huge shirt, shorts and her hair tied up in a bun. 

Jungkook smiled, settling himself better in the hotel bed in Fort 
Worth. The second concert in the city of Texas had been as 
successful and great as the first. 

"You're just wakening up?" he asked, looking at his watch that 
was still with Seoul time, it was noon. 

Lisa nodded, while putting toothpaste on her toothbrush. "Last 
night we stayed late doing a photoshoot, it'll be out next week, I 
think" she explained, moving her brush here and there. "Oh, look at 
Leo," she focused on the cat that had just climbed onto the 
bathroom counter. "Hiiiii~" she squealed cheerfully, stroking the 
cat's head, behind his ears. 

"Hi, Leo," Jungkook practically yelled at the cat through the 
screen. 

Leo jumped in surprise and looked around, that was the damn 


voice of the rabbit-faced human, where the hell was he? 

"Leo, say hi," Lisa showed the phone's screen to the cat, where 
Jungkook's face was visible. Leo sniffed with curiosity. 

He could hear the human talking to him but his whiskers couldn't 
perceive his hideous smell nor his eyes could focus the screen 
clearly. 

Well, another day would be, Leo started licking his paws, they 
looked more interesting. 

"He's always so adorable with me," Jungkook said sarcastically. 

Lisa laughed. "Don't be like that, I've seen you sleep with Leo" 

Jungkook looked away, refusing the truth. It was a fact that 
neither he nor Leo wanted to remember. Although the photo that 
Lisa had taken was very cute, Jungkook was lying on his back with 
the legs crossed, with Leo sleeping on his chest. And in Lisa's mind 
was the memory of when Jungkook turned, still asleep, and 
accommodated the cat to curl up on his arm instead of falling. 

"Luca loves you more," she added. The blue-eyed kitten loved 
Jungkook, which meant he followed him everywhere with the 
desire to bite his ankles as he bit Leo's thighs. 

"Oh, yes, I felt it the other day when he stuck his fangs in my 
hand" 

"It's a baby, Jungkook, it's his way of showing love," she rolled 
her eyes, playfully and amused at the sight of his disgusted face. 
"How was the concert?" she asked before starting to brush her teeth. 
But before he spoke, she raised her index finger and pulled the 
brush out of her mouth. "Wait, first of all, tell Jimin Oppa to stop 
touching my property" 

Jungkook frowned. "Uh?" 

"I saw a fancam, on Twitter," she showed as he still had no idea. 
Lisa focused on the mirror and slid her hand from her stomach to 
her neck, imitating what Jimin had done to her boyfriend on stage. 
"Tell him no-no," she ordered childishly. 

Jungkook snorted, patting his leg while he was laughing. "I'll tell 
him for you, by the way, you look very sexy when you do that" 

Lisa raised an eyebrow, her cheeks full of toothpaste, and made a 
bodyroll. 

"Ufff, hot hot," he said in English, mockingly. 

Lisa followed the game, this time raising her shirt and showing 
her abs as Jungkook did in Fake Love, while doing a funny 
bodyroll. 

Jungkook chuckled. "More, doll, show me more," he moaned, 
making an exaggerated expression of pleasure. 

Lisa laughed and therefore spit some foam, messing up her shirt 
and the mirror. 


"Oh, God, yes, go on, go on, yeah! So hot," he spoke as if on the 
edge, arching his neck. 

Lisa couldn't stand it anymore, she leaned over the sink, spitting 
out the rest of the foam and laughing. 

"If you're going to do dirty things you could at least lock the door, 
don't you think?" 

Jimin's sudden voice startled Jungkook who dropped the phone 
on his chest. 

"Yah! Knock the door!" 

Jimin smiled wickedly and leaned against the wall, arms crossed 
over his chest. "You're dirty Jeon Jungkook" 

"I wasn't doing anything, Hyung, go away," he signaled him out 
with his hands, feeling embarrassed. 

"Ah yes, YET," Jimin scoffed, chuckling. 

Jungkook buried his face in a pillow, sulking like a fifteen-year- 
old child. 

"Yah! I'm still here!" Lisa's voice was heard from the cell phone 
that was lying face down on the sheets. 

Jungkook hurried to take it. "Sorry" 

"Oh, you're wearing clothes, Lisa." Jimin winked, leaning his head 
on the maknae's shoulder. 

"Hi, Oppa," she greeted him, already with her mouth clean. "We 
were just having fun" 

She didn't notice how bad it had sounded until she finished 
saying it, Jungkook squeezed his eyes shut and Jimin laughed. 

"Yes, I realized you were having fun" 

"Hyung, get out" 

"Oppa, this is not-" 

"It's looks like-" Jimin started but Jungkook interrupted him. 

"Jimin-ssi if you don't get your ass out of here-" Jungkook glared 
at him. 

"Ah, okay, okay, I'll go," the older snorted. "We miss you Lisa," 
Jimin said to her adorably and got out of bed. 

"I miss you too, Oppa!" Lisa screamed, not seeing him anymore. 

"TIl let our little maknae go on with his moment alone, don't 
forget to use lu-" 

Jimin shrieked, barely dodging a bottle of water and ran out of 
the room, giggling. 

"I hope we can get privacy some day," Jungkook huffed, ruffling 
his hair once he took off his cap. 

"We weren't doing anything wrong," Lisa shrugged, settling her 
bangs in front of the mirror. 

"We could do it," Jungkook pursed his lips, innocently, casually. 

Lisa smiled, running her tongue through her teeth. Jungkook 


licked his lower lip, following the movement with a dark gaze. 
"I guess we could," Lisa finally said, with a hot lazy smirk. 
Jungkook's dick twitched, excited. "But lock the door before" 
Jungkook smiled satisfied and nodded, making a military signal. 
"Going" 


Lisa was talking about the end of the drama she had just seen, as 
she was applying coconut oil to her hair roots, sitting cross-legged 
on her bed, observing herself in the mirror in her room and 
thinking that Jungkook was still listening to her. She didn't think it 
was strange that he was so quiet, Jungkook was a quiet person and 
he was even more so when she was talking about something. 

"Lisa, can you lend me your laptop?" Chaeyoung entered her 
room, without knocking the door, her hair was wrapped in a towel. 

"It's on the drawer, charging," Lisa told her absently. "Then she 
sent him to the friendzone in such a way, it's obvious that he's crazy 
for her and she's still too insecure about her face to realize," Lisa 
laughed at how silly the drama main role could be, as if she wasn't 
like her months ago. 

"Are you talking to Jungkook?" Chaeyoung sat behind her, 
leaning over her shoulder and smiling at her through the mirror. 
Lisa nodded. 

"Say hi" 

Chaeyoung looked at her friend's side, where her cell phone was 
resting on a pillow, transmitting a video call but... 

"Lisa, he's asleep" 

Lisa froze and blinked, dumbfounded, wait what? 

She turned and looked at the screen, finding Jungkook deeply 
asleep. 

The guy had supported the phone against the pillow to avoid 
having to hold it and it was focused on him, lying on his side, with 
one arm stretched and the other crossed over it, holding his face 
which fell against his hand, his upper lip stuck on it and showing 
something of his teeth. 

Lovely... 

"I didn't know I was so boring," Lisa raised her eyebrows, slightly 
offended but also amused. 

"Did he really fall asleep?" Chaeyoung frowned and leaned 
forward. "Aigoo, unrespectful brat" 

"Leave him, he was tired for sure," Lisa smiled at Chaeyoung for 
being so adorable and picked up her phone, watching him better. 
Jungkook was deeply asleep, he didn't seem to breathe. 

"But you are his girlfriend and you are on the other side of the 
world, at least he could hear you," Chaeyoung grumbled, very 


offended in the name of her maknae. 

Chaeyoung had a point and Lisa wasn't going to lie and say that 
she wasn't feeling slightly upset because he fell asleep while talking 
to her, he wasn't the only one making an effort. But Lisa was also 
considering that she had just awakened from a long nine-hour sleep 
while Jungkook was returning from a five-hour concert, plus the 
previous rehearsal and soundcheck, and it was already midnight 
where he was. 

"Chaeyoung stop sulking, someday you'll have your own 
boyfriend to do the whole telenovela," Lisa patted her shoulder. 

Chaeyoung formed a resolute fist, looking at a point with hope. "I 
can't wait for it" 

Lisa laughed as she cut off the call. "You have to accept someone 
before," she commented mockingly, referring to the large number of 
dating asks Chaeyoung had received since their debut. Practically at 
least one member of each boygroup in the industry was interested 
in Rosé. 

"I can't accept anyone, you know," Chaeyoung shrugged, pushing 
a lock of blond hair back, a whole diva. 

Lisa finished the call and looked at her. "Who is not anyone?" 

Chaeyoung smiled. "I'll know when I see him" 

Wow, how specific. 

"You will die alone and complaining, you know?" 

Chaeyoung pouted, pushing her shoulder gently. "Yah, don't be 
arrogant, your ‘perfect boyfriend’ fell asleep while you were talking 
to him" 

"But I..." Lisa pointed out arrogantly. "have a perfect boyfriend, 
what do you have?" 

Chaeyoung crossed her arms and looked at her nails, raising an 
eyebrow. "Ice cream for breakfast while you have your perfect and 
sleeping boyfriend, and guess what, now I won't share" she said, 
knowing full well that she had won at seeing the maknae gasping. 

"Wait what?" 

"Yep, who is the loser now? Uh?" Chaeyoung stuck out her tongue 
and left. 

"Yah! Park Chaeyoung!" Lisa yelled at her, following her 
immediately. 


Kookoo &® 
lisa 
lisa ssi 
stop ignoring me 
i told you I'm sorry 
I'm sorryyyyy 


IM SORRY 
LISAAAAAAAAAA 

im crying 

answer 

pls 

im writing this with my teara 
tears* 

see 

my tears do typos 

they're idiots 

like me 

is not enough for you 

even my tears are crying tears for you 
lisa 

love of my life 

light of my darkness 

lamp of my bathroom 

fur of my cat 

wheel of my car 

window of my house 
bedsheets of my bed 
protector of my screen 

shoe of my foot 

peel of my banana 

that last one sounded weird 


lalisa 

l 

a 

l 

i 

s 

a 

baby 

EEE EEE CEECEE C C C C CC CCCCECI 
EEEE ECEE EECC CCC CCC CCCI 
SEEE ECE ECEE CCC CCC CCCI 
EEEE CCEC EECC CCC CC CC CCCI 
EEEE EEEE CEEC C C C CTC CC CC CCCI 
EEEE CEECEE C C CCTC CCC CCCI 
EEEE EEC EECC CCC CCC CCCECI 
EEEE ECE EEC CC CCC CCC CCCI 
EEEE ECEE ECC CCC CCC CCCI 
EEEE ECC EEEE CCC CCC CCC ECI 
SHS s eggs eegegeeeesseseessiss 


SOSVeseseesseVesesssessd 
oh shit 
I have a cramp in my thumb 
(a/n: literally) 
that means I'll lose my han 
hand* 
for you 
are you happy now? 
how miserable do I have to be before you're happy Lisa 
I won't stop 
I'm warning you 
I have free time and strong fingers 
I have the power of God and anime on my side 
also I've been playing games before learning to write 
I'm a strong bitch 
SO 
Lisa 
answer 
if you want me to stop 
answer 
I'm giving you five seconds 
five 
four 
three 
two 
one 


I'll give you five seconds more 

five 

four 
fall asleep one more time and istg i- 
AHA 

were you scared babygirl? 
I'm blocking you & LQ 
NO 

I WAS KIDDING 

IM SORRY 

AND I LOVE YOU 
I love you too 

btw I was having a shower 
and thinking about me ® 
yes 
oh 

what were you doing doll 


thinking in ways of hitting you for leave me talking alone 
well when I think about you while having a shower it's more 
about other things 
but if you're that kinky 
its ok love 
you can hit me if you want 
not in the face tho 
jungkook 
sorry 
i was tired 
I know 
i just fell asleep 
but I swear I was listening 
I know 
you do? 
yes 
you should have told me 
I would have understood 
It just happened 
but if you feel tired the next time 
tell me 
I will understand 
but really how I didn't expect it 
I thought you looked cute 
but you were falling asleep with open eyes 
aaa 
sorry 
I will use this as my new lockscreen 
ok 
that's fair 
I accept it 
but being serious 
I wanted to talk with you 
and your voice is soothing for me 
you bring me peace 
your voice bring me peace too Â 
I love when you hum when we are cuddling 
and when you sing softly some cute song 
are you about to sleep? 
not actually 
but I'm in bed 
with baby luca 
why 
A call from him appeared on her screen and Lisa answered, lying 


on her side on her bed and moving her soft bare legs against the 
gray sheets, she was just wearing one of Jungkook's hoodies, which 
smelled like him. Luca curled up in the crook of her body. 

"Hi," she murmured. 

"God, I missed your voice, doll" he sighed as if years had passed. 

Lisa giggled. "What are you doing?" 

"I have to get up and go down for breakfast," he replied, his voice 
was hoarse, sexy, Lisa remembered him in the mornings where he 
was with her, with his eyes barely open and being still drowsy 
when he just smiled at her saying good morning and attracted her 
to his arms, to cuddle and doze a little more. She missed the warm 
of his body like never before after it. "But, I thought it would be a 
good idea to call you and sing a song" 

"It's a great idea," she agreed, feeling his perfume in the hood, 
surrounding her, as if he was there. "I'm wearing your hoodie, you 
know?" 

"You look beautiful for sure," a smile was heard in his tone. "What 
song do you want?" 

"Surprise me" 

Jungkook thought for a few seconds and Lisa prepared herself 
emotionally not to die before he started, he was about to accelerate 
her heart dangerously as usual. And then he started to sing softly a 
song that she didn't recognize but that she definitely liked. 

Told me you were busy tomorrow 
but I want to see you already 
I must see you just for a moment 
I'll go pick you up 
Wherever you may be 
Hold your hand 
Let the world change 
The way you're looking at me is telling me that 
everything is just perfect 

Lisa imagined him lying in the hotel bed, probably only in boxer 
briefs, with the messy sheets around him, and a window letting in 
light, illuminating his golden skin. She didn't know if he had a 
window or a balcony, but she didn't want to ask, she didn't need it. 
Sure he was holding the phone against his ear and smiling a little, 
with his eyelids swollen and dark hair falling on his forehead. 

And with that image and his sweet voice in her ears, Lisa fell 
asleep. 

Jungkook woke up on one of the most important mornings of his 
life wanting to bury himself in bed and sleep more. 

But he can't. 


The United Nations meeting would start at nine, he had to get up 
and take a shower and eat something to get some energy. 

But his pillows were so comfortable and soft ... 

And the sheet felt like sleeping surrounded by clouds... 

Oh, he wanted to sleep, fuck. 

But no, he had to get up and face the world. Fuck. 

Huffing and complaining like an old man, Jungkook forced his 
sore body to get up and sat on the bed, sliding his feet out. He could 
barely lift his head. 

He took his phone, which was charging on the nightstand, and 
unlocked it with a blurry look, still with heavy eyes. 

He desactivated the alarm completely and opened his messages, 
the chat of his girlfriend was anchored to the first place and was 
showing four unread messages. Jungkook rubbed his eye, yawning, 
and finally tapped the screen. 

Dollface 

I wish you the best luck today baby® I'm sure you're going to 
have an amazing day. also I trust namjoon oppa to give the best 
speech ever tell him im cheering for him from here please é I'm 
nervous and I can't imagine how you'll feel. god I'm proud of you 
too btw, you have worked so hard to be there, inspiring people to 
love themselves and helping them though their struggles. I love you 
jungkookie 4% never forget how special you are for me and the 
people who love youY 

And she had sent a photo of herself in front of the mirror in her 
room, wearing his hoodie, showing an adorable finger heart while 
winking. She had also decorated the photo with many purple hearts 
and sparkles, as if it were a meme. 

Jungkook smiled softly. What a way to wake up. 

Then he slid down and tensed, his breath caught in his throat and 
all his blood ran through his body to a specific place. 

And this is for you. just because I want it. it's for good luck too, keep 
it in your heart babyG 

In the next photo, Lisa was lifting the hoodie up to her chest, 
revealing her silky naked skin, with her big, hard nipples crowning 
her pretty round breasts, and strands of long, messy blond hair 
surrounding her beautifully. The union of her legs covered with 
light pink panties, he remembered them, clearly remembered 
having taken them out through her long legs. And he remembered 
the feeling of her creamy skin under his hands, shuddering because 
of his touch, while she was craving for more. And his thumbs 
tickled, with memory of her hard nipples under them, making her 
moan softly. 

Jungkook woke up and something else did too... 


doll 
you're amazing 
i love you 


Keeping a talk of more than ten minutes had become so difficult 
with the passage of days and the busier their agendas were 
becoming. 

At least they were finding some moments to talk about their 
achievements and share memes they had found on Twitter about it, 
laughing together. But Jungkook was beginning to feel much farther 
than before. 

It was as if he and Lisa were living in two different worlds and it 
was curious, because the only difference between the two was the 
time zone. 

12 hours usually separated them and they were feeling so distant. 

The more days passed, the more tired he was and preferred to 
sleep in some corner than to do something else so in the short time 
that he was awake Lisa was either asleep or working. 

It was difficult but he was getting distracted of it with the 
concerts and ARMY. 

Lisa had some distraction? 

Jungkook was sure that she didn't, watching dramas couldn't 
distract her so much. So he had told Bambam to take care of Lisa 
and go out with her, maybe to a gathering of the 97 Line. 

Although when he referred to go out with her, distract her, he 
didn't mean "introduce her to a more-handsome-than-me and 
charming guy". 

Jungkook's eye was twitching at seeing the pictures of his 
girlfriend with that... that pretty-faced idiot who was too nice on 
top of that. 

How could someone be visually perfect and also nice? It was 
unfair. 

But Cha Eunwoo was damn handsome and nice, and not even 
Jungkook couldn't deny feeling gay for him. 

97 bambam's hidden baby mamas 

mingyu 
OOOOH he is quiet 

yugyeom 
where are you love of my life 

minghao 
jsjshqhhs 
he is jealoooous 

yugyeom 
I'm surprised he didn't pee on her yet 


minghao 

WOOF 
bambam 

WOOF WOOF @ @ 
jaehyun 

c'mon it wasn't that much 

she just likes him 
bambam 

she took 27 photos with him bc he was too handsome 
myngyu 

she was calling him handsome every second 
minghao 

and wanting to have his babies 
jaehyun 

and touching his arms and saying woooow 
eunwoo 

THAT 

IS 

A 

LIE 
bambam 

stfu eunwoo 
minghao 

no one is asking you 
eunwoo 

jk 

dude 

that didn't happened 
yugyeom 

I'm removing you of this group 
eunwoo 

I won't lose my face bc you all want to tease him 
mingyu 

i will protect you my love 
JK 

y'all 

stay away from my girlfriend 
bambam 

you asked me to be with your girlfriend 
JK 

I regret 

I regret being your friend actually 
bambam 

all my friends go through that phase 


you're gonna get over it after some months 
yugyeom 
it has been years 
and I'm not over it yet 
bambam 
stfu piece of shit 
yugyeom 
btw kookie 
lisa is our baby 
jaehyun 
right 
we can't be away from her 
minghao 
yeah 
she calls me handsome 
and pat my head 
JK 
are you a dog 
mingyu 
I would be a dog for her 
jaehyun 
same 
yugyeom 
same 
minghao 
I'm already her dog 
eunwoo 
I was her dog today 
bambam 
so you admit she was wanting to have your babies 
eunwoo 
NO 
Dollface 
OMG JUNGKOOK 
I STILL CAN BELIEVE HE EXISTS 
i was watching his drama 
and then Bambam was saying hey liz this is eunwoo, he is new in 
the group 
I was SHOCKED 
he is that handsome in real life 
like from a webtoon 
omg 
I feel like meeting my teen crush 
isn't him handsome 


AND HE TOOK ME A PICTURE 

I'll post it 

he really is 
I thought the same when I met him 
but you're more beautiful 
of course 
anyway 
I'm happy you're happy 
you had a good time with the boys 

yes 
but is not the same without you 

love you 
here a picture so you won't forget my handsome face 

I'll be back soon 

Jungkook blocked his cell phone and snorted. "HE iS tHaT 
hAnDsOmE iN rEaL IIfE" he mocked her, like a child. 

It was so unfair. He was handsome too, more handsome in real 
life even. 

"Hyung?" He called Namjoon, who was sitting next to him with 
his cell phone, while drinking from a can of Coca-Cola. 

"What?" Namjoon answered absently. 

"Do you think I'm handsome?" Jungkook asked him with bambi 
eyes, the weakness of the older guy. 

Namjoon furrowed his brows and turned to see him. "What?" 

"Do you think I'm handsome?" 

Not fully understanding why he was asking that, Namjoon 
shrugged and smiled slightly at seeing him so cute and expectant. 
"Yes you are" 

Jungkook frowned. "You say it because you're my Hyung" 

"But you're really handsome, ARMY says it," Namjoon raised his 
hands with obviousness, but Jungkook wasn't having it yet so 
Namjoon rolled his eyes. "Ask Jin Hyung, if you don't believe me, 
he will be honest for sure" 

Jungkook cupped his mouth. "SEOKJIN!" 

"SPEAK INFORMALLY ONCE AGAIN AND I'LL PUT YOUR 
TONGUE IN YOUR ASS!" Jin yelled from his seat in front of the 
mirror, where the stylist was doing the last touches on his makeup. 

Jungkook chuckled and walked towards him, looking at him 
through the mirror. "Hyung, do you think I'm handsome?" he asked 
cutely, leaning his face against Jin's. 

"My right foot is more handsome than you" 

Jungkook blinked, and there was an awkward silence, but Jin 
didn't correct himself. 

Well, he wanted sincerity. 


"You look handsome, Jungkookie," the stylist said, smiling at him 
before refocusing on her work. Jin smiled wickedly. 

"Noona, you just did my makeup, of course I look good with your 
work" Jungkook rolled his eyes. "And I prefer the opinion of another 
man, you are really handsome when even other men admit it like it 
happens with Ji-" 

"Jin!" Jin exclaimed. 

"min Hyung" Jungkook finished and grinned smugly at the older 
man. "You thought it was you, old man? I'm sorry" 

"Yah!" Jin reached out to grab him and hit the shit out of him but 
Jungkook laughed loudly and ran away. 


"Are you serious, Hyung?" Jungkook glared at Taehyung, who 
was about to take a piece of food to his mouth. 

Taehyung looked at him confused, raising an eyebrow. "Uh, you 
want too?" But Jungkook had his eyes fixed on the TV in front of 
both of them, as he took a seat next to him on the couch and raised 
his legs; Taehyung frowned. "Do you mean the drama?" 

"He's in a drama where they make it clear every second how 
handsome he is?" Jungkook asked offended while Do Kyung Seok 
was being flattered for being the most handsome guy of the 
university and that he should date with the most beautiful girl so 
that both would be a powerful couple. 

"It's a good drama, it talks about plastic surgery and beauty 
standards," Taehyung explained, he seemed very interested in the 
drama. 

"Have you started to watch it without me?" Jimin entered the 
room, freshly showered, in sweatpants and his hair damp and 
messy, his cheeks slightly flushed from the hot water. Taehyung 
was in the same state but wearing silk grey pajamas and a 
headband. "Yah, Taehyungie, you're unfair" Jimin sulked, sitting on 
the other side of the couch. 

Jungkook rolled his eyes at listening to the people in the drama 
saying the protagonist was handsome. Obviously they were 
exaggerating, not everyone around you believed you were 
handsome in that way. Beauty is subjective. 

"Why do you watch this stupid drama?" Jungkook judged them 
both. 

"Why are you here watching it with us, then? You can go to your 
room" Taehyung shrugged and ignored him, not caring to listen to 
his response. 

Savage 

"Aigoo, he's really handsome," Jimin opined after a few minutes. 

"He is not," Jungkook growled, crossing his arms over his chest. 


"It's basic, nothing special, you can find guys like him in Seoul" 

"| haven't seen guys like that in Seoul" Jimin smirked, 
understanding why Jungkook was feeling so irritated by that 
protagonist, because he followed Lisa's private Instagram and had 
seen her stories. "He's like something special, I've seen him in 
ceremonies and he's amazing, don't you think Taetae? Aigoo, it's 
great. I don't think a person with those visuals can be born again" 

"Oh, shut up," Jungkook huffed. "I'm more hot than him" 

Taehyung held back a laugh, what was happening to him. "You 
are?" 

Jungkook nodded vehemently. "I would look better in dress pants 
and shirts, and I'm sure my smile is better" he now looked like a 
little boy competing, even he got up and started walking from right 
to left while pointing to the screen. "I would be a good tsundere, 
even more amazing because my face changes a lot when I smile and 
I could protect the girl better because I am stronger than him and I 
have many more skills-" 

And while Jungkook was rambling about all the reasons of why 
he was better, Jimin showed the pictures to Taehyung, who almost 
choked on his water when he laughed. Jungkook didn't even notice. 

"So in conclusion: I'm more handsome," Jungkook showed a smug 
smirk, hands on his waist, after a long two minutes of talking non- 
stop. 

"I don't know," Taehyung put a finger to his chin, thoughtfully. 
"Lisa thinks so?" 

Jungkook's eye twitched. 

"Find out, she is calling you," Taehyung pointed to his phone on 
the table, buzzing, Jungkook jumped to it like a cat on a mouse, he 
took it and left the room at fast pace. 

"Hello, doll," he greeted sweetly as if he had not been spitting fire 
twenty seconds before. 

"Remember when he said he preferred long-distance 
relationships?" Jimin asked, giggling. 

"Aish, so arrogant" 

Kookoo &® 

wanna meet my girlfriend? 
she is this hottie 
(photo) 

(you know that picture lisa updated in her stories after her chore for I 
like it was released? ok that one) (wattpad doesnt let me put more 
photos) (go fuck yourself wtt) 

ooooh 
but 


my boyfriend is better 


(photo) 

(one picture from one of the concerts, where he looks hot, imagine the 
one you want) (I can't believe I'm doing this) 

sorry 
my gf is better 

nope my boyfriend is way hotter 


aaa 

you're right 

that jungkook guy is hot 
I'm leaving & 1Ọ 
noooooo!!!! 


I have to show you something 


(video) (jungkook dancing the end of the choreography with 
taehyung) 

OH MY GOD 

we're ready to be your backup dancers 
VETTTTCTTET LT 

you know what 
I'm quitting this relationship 

ok 
gonna date taehyung oppa then 
&UQ 

SARS R RS RRA 7s Aya Aaa aaa 
S455 45454459 99 Fass vasa AAA aaa 
S455 44545459 99 Fass vasa AAA AAA aaa 
S455 545454999 Fass vasa aA AAA aaa 
S455 455449 99 Faas vasa AAA aaa 
S455 54549 99 Fass vasa AAA AAA aaa 
SAR Raa aaa AaAaaaa 
no 
he is mine 
go find your own taehyung 


kek 


Dollface 

stop being obvious on stage 
people noticed it 

I'm always obvious 

that's why I'm saying 
stop 

im a man in love 


you won't win my this time with that sir 
its daddy for you 
I'm older 
I'm your mommy 
lisa 
dont be like this 
now I'm hard 
you're grounded 
what 
gonna punish me? 
I'm more hard now 
that's you're punishment 
deal with the boner or stop being obvious 
doll 
let's be clear 
when I'm back 
I'll fuck you all the times I want 
and you will say yes daddy every single time 
so dont try to be harsh 
because we both know youll be already dripping wet for me 
totally ready for me and my cock 
just in the moment you see me 
sO 
I'll be obvious 
all I want 
I've been clear? 
mmmmmm 
yes 
but since you're still away and dont want to work with my rules 
now that I'm so so so wet for you 
you can't control me nor fuck me all the times you want 
so I'm going to enjoy my time alone 
and you know what? I was about to share some pictures, maybe a 
voice note 
but now I won't 
deal with the boner 
I'm sure you're really hard for me 
daddy 
love youy 


Kookoo 
l 


a 
I'm in new york cityyyyyy 
4 hours later 
BUY HOTDOGS% 
I just woke up 
but now I want hotdogs 
2 hours later 
I'm in it 
OMG IM SO JEALOUS 
there's nothing to eat here 
I'm in the middle of practice 
13 hours later 
sorry 
I was out of battery 
we were practicing 
and doing the concert 
40 minutes later 
why are you apologizing = = 
I understand 
I'm busy too 
yes 
it's looks like 
you're not answering that much 
sorry 
I understand too 
I miss you 
I miss you too 
sleep 
it's like 2 am there 
and I'm actually too tired 
we'll go to Europe tomorrow 
then you have to sleep 
go 
if you don't talk to me just say it 
lol what? 
you're sending me to sleep 
when I stay this late waiting for you 
and you're just active at this hour 
I don't want to fucking sleep 
I didn't ask you to stay 
I didn't say you asked 
I did it because I wanted 
but it's bad for you 
you have to rest well 


you're not just traveling around 
you're on tour 
i wouldn't notice it if you didn't tell me 
ha ha 
sorry for worrying about your health 
don't be sarcastic 
you know what 
I'm not in the mood to fight 
I have things to do 
more important than talking with me? 
yes 
you don't mind ignoring me when you're busy 
and I understand 
I was out of battery 
you weren't 
and you know it jungkook 
you don't need to lie 
and I don't need this 
so go to sleep, I'll go to work 
bye 
12 hours later 
sorry 
3 hours later 
I'm sorry too Â 
I'm being a hypocrite 
because I use that excuse of being out of battery too a 3 
I was upset 
because I saw you online but you weren't answering my messages 
I weren't because my battery was low and needed it to contact 
manager 
omg sorry Â 
don't be baby 
btw we landed in London 
it's gray 
even if the sun is up 
40 minutes later 
sorry, I was having breakfast 
I want to visit london someday 
it's rainy as all people say? 
it's not raining 
so I think it's not 
but it's very clean 
and completely different from america 
aaa 


because it's Europe maybe 
seen 
1 hour later 
Jungkook? 
how dare you to leave me on seen 
I have something to tell youuuuu 
it's important 
3 hours later 
baby? 
are you ok? 
are you busy? 
sorry if I'm being annoying but you never leave me on seen so I'm 
worried 
jungkook yell at me if you want for being annoying but please 
answer 
jungkoooooook 
JUNGKOOK!!!! 
yaaaah! 
you're going to make me cry if this is on purpose 
Jimin Oppa 
OPPA 
sorry if I'm being annoying 
I'm coming to you bc you always reply the fastest 
is jungkook okay? 
he is not answering 
and I'm not being obsessed or something 
I'm just worried 
bc he never leaves me on seen 
maybe I'm overreacting 
but I prefer to ask 
calm down 
wow you type fast 
he is fine 
the injury is not that deep but deep enough to not let him walk 
WHAT INJURY 
WHAT HAPPENED YO HIM? 
TO* 
didn't you know? 
I thought he told you 
HE DIDN'T 
maybe bc he was bleeding his soul out though his foot 
WHAT 
I'm kidding 
sorry 


it's not the moment 
he is fine but asleep because of the pain relieving pills and the 
anesthesia 

ANESTHESIA??? 

HOW DEEP IS THAT INJURY 

it didn't reach the bone 
but he won't be able to walk for today, less to dance 
but he is fine 
I think you should talk to him when he wakes up 
he was panicking so hard the doctor had to sedate him 

Lisa's heart was beating with anxiety and she couldn't calm down 
all day, even while she was busy recording a new teaser for YGX 
Academy with Hoony and DK and the rest of the official YG 
dancers, she couldn't stop thinking about Jungkook. The boys had 
tried to distract her by taking pictures and joking around, treating 
her like the baby Maknae she was. 

But as soon as Lisa was alone and silent, her anguish was showing 
in her face as she was looking at her manager in hopes that he 
would tell her that Jungkook had called. 

But he hadn't done it yet. 

Lisa returned home after a long day of recording, her muscles 
aching and feeling dirty, even with her heart weighing heavily on 
her chest. On the way she checked social media, BigHit had made a 
statement announcing what had happened and made it clear that 
Jungkook was fine but wouldn't be able to dance. 

Lisa felt more worried after reading that, Jungkook must feel 
devastated with that. 

"Lili!" Jennie's soft voice received her, dragging her slippers to the 
entrance where the maknae was taking off her sneamers, Kuma and 
Dalgom joined in to say hello and Leo peeked from the sofa. "How 
is Jungkook?" 

Lisa just sighed, patting the dogs head softly. "I don't know, I 
couldn't talk to him yet" 

Her unnies were as worried as her for Jungkook. 

Jennie's shoulders fell with disappointed, while she crossed her 
arms over her chest. "He looked really bad on stage" 

Lisa didn't know anything about that. "Has the concert started 
already?" 

"I think it's just ended," Jennie looked at her, frowning. "Don't you 
know?" 

"I don't!" Lisa felt more frustrated. 

Jennie pulled her phone out of the pocket of her pajama shorts 
and unlocked it, looking for something, while Lisa was taking off 


the dirty crop hoodie and shirt to throw it into the laundry bin. 
Jennie followed her and put the phone in her face as soon as she 
found a video. 

Lisa's heart broke when she saw Jungkook crying in the middle of 
the concert, with his arms on his knees and his face hidden, while 
his shoulders were trembling. The boys were trying to comfort him 
around him, telling him that everything was fine and that it wasn't 
his fault but Jungkook looked so sad. Lisa's eyes filled with tears, 
she wanted to be with him and hold him tight, protect him with her 
arms and caress his hair until he felt better. 

But she was so far away and that was so frustrating, she felt 
useless. 

And he had not even called her in the last twelve hours, didn't he 
want to talk to her? He didn't need her? Because she needed him. 

"Lili, don't cry," Jennie wiped her creeks and Lisa sniffled, 
hugging clean clothes against her bare chest. 

"I just want to be with him and I can't," Lisa whined. "He's so far 
away and... and I can't call him, I don't want to push him but I want 
to call him" 

"He'll call you, I'm sure," Jennie comforted her, smiling sweetly 
and caressing her arms. "Lili, be a little patient, yes? He-" 

The incoming call on her cell phone finally arrived, buzzing 
inside of her sweatpants. 

Lisa answered immediately, her eyes wet and her heart beating 
like crazy. "Jungkook?" 

"Hey, doll" his voice was weak, raspy. 

Lisa pursed her lips, feeling more concern, as she walked back to 
her room to lock herself up. "How are you?" she asked nervously 
although obviously he wasn't well, she knew him enough to know 
that he wouldn't be okay with what had just happened. 

"I'm better," he replied after a few seconds. 

"Can I video call you?" she bit the nail of her thumb, walking 
around the room, making noise with her heels. 

Jungkook thought about it but finally said yes so in a few seconds 
both could see each other through the screen. 

Lisa felt pain in the chest at seeing him so sad, even if he smiled, 
he looked bad. His gaze made everything clear, he was feeling like 
shit. 

"I'm sorry I didn't call you before, everything was very fast and 
when I woke up we had to practice," he apologized, looking 
everywhere but at her, as if he were ashamed of his reddened and 
swollen eyes. 

Lisa sighed, wanted to hold him tight and never leave him alone 
again. "It's okay," she murmured. "How all happened?" 


Jungkook laughed bitterly, shaking his head. "I was playing 
something stupid with Jimin Hyung while warming up and I hit 
myself with an open box, the big ones that carry the parts of the 
stage, it's more sharp than you think," he tried to be funny but Lisa 
couldn't laugh. Jungkook sighed. "I didn't think it was so serious 
because I didn't feel it at that moment but when I put my foot 
down... I will not tell you how it was, it can trigger you, but it hurt 
like hell and bled a lot. And the ache reached my calf, after that it 
was all blurry," he sighed and let out another bitter laugh. "I'm 
fucking stupid," his voice drowned in his hands as he buried his face 
in them, letting out an angry grunt. He pulled his hair back and 
squeezed his eyes, Lisa noticed that they had filled with tears again 
and that he was doing everything possible to keep them from 
leaving. 

Her hands ached with the strongest desire to touch him, caress 
his cheeks and wipe away his tears when he let them out. She felt 
so impotent. 

"Jungkook, it's not you-" 

"Don't say it's not my fault, damn it!" he growled at her suddenly, 
making her jump out of fright. Seeing her eyes open, red and 
stunned, Jungkook sighed and ran a hand through his hair. "I'm 
sorry, I'm... I'm sorry" 

"I understand," she said in a small voice, tightening the sheets to 
control the anxiety that was eating her. 

"Why do you understand?" he asked then, sniffling, his nose was 
red. "I'm being an ass, you don't have to understand" 

"I don't understand that you're an ass, I understand that you feel 
bad, that's why this time I didn't hang you," she corrected him 
seriously and was slightly hilarious, a small smile slid down his lips. 
"Talk to me," she added, sliding toward the headboard of the bed. 
"I'm dying because I'm not there for you but I want to hear you, it's 
all I can do and I'm sorry, I'd fly without hesitation to you if I could 
and I was tempted to do it as soon as I found out-" her voice trailed 
off sadly, feeling ashamed of being busy. 

Jungkook stared at her, his gaze sliding over her make-up face, 
her hair looked dirty and it was probably because she had been 
dancing and sweating, and under her eyes were dark circles that 
couldn't be covered, in it you could see her tiredness. And probably 
he was in the same circumstances, he had just come down from the 
stage and gone directly to the hotel to lock himself up. But even 
through the screen he could feel her presence, as if she were at his 
side in that dark hotel room, radiating warmth, and he knew that 
she wasn't going to leave him alone. He knew that the last thing he 
wanted was for her to leave him alone. 


"My parents came..." he started in a whisper and moved to the 
bed, hugging a pillow and focusing the screen on his face. 

Lisa pressed a pillow against her chest, sliding to the bed and also 
focusing the phone on her face, as if both were facing each other in 
the same bed but at the same time twelve hours apart. 

She was feeling stakes in her heart with every broken word that 
left his lips, talking about how much he felt that he had 
disappointed ARMY, his family and his members. He felt so stupid 
and irresponsible, a complete failure for everyone. It was a 
gathering of bad and sad emotions squeezing his heart more and 
more, causing heavy tears that fell from his cheeks to the sheets. 

Lisa wanted to bury her fingers into his hair in the way she knew 
he liked, and caress his cheek with her thumb, touch the small scar 
on his cheekbone, and then slide her fingers down his arms because, 
it always calmed him down. But she couldn't touch him through a 
screen and that was what hurt her the most. 

Silence fell between them once Jungkook's sobs ceased and Lisa's 
tears dried on her cheeks, both looked at each other, both with red 
and damp eyes, and smiled at the same time. 

"I must look like a monster," Lisa sighed and seeing her image in 
the small square on the side of the screen, she confirmed it. Her 
makeup had run a little around her eyes and now she looked like 
she had not slept in weeks and used drugs in recent years. The red 
eyes and the dripping nose gave her the last detail of the look. 

Jungkook laughed quietly. "You look good to me, you always do," 
he murmured, making her smile more. 

"You are also handsome baby" 

"Thank you," he said honestly, as if he had been doubting it. 

"I think... I think that this will get better tomorrow, after you 
sleep," she whispered, Jungkook sighed, nodding softly. "You are 
not all that you think, it was just a mistake" 

"A dumb as fuck mistake" 

"If you say so," she shrugged. "But even if you can't dance, you 
still can sing. You can focus in do it the best you can" 

"But just singing is not doing the best I can" 

"It's the best you can do for now, until your heel heal" 

Jungkook bit his lower lip, thinking about it. He looked so cute 
Lisa wanted to kiss his nose, and that thought made her smile like a 
fool. 

"I've been editing, you know?" She changed the subject, having a 
sudden idea in her head even though she wasn't going to tell 
Jungkook. 

Jungkook raised his eyebrows, interested. "Really, you haven't 
broken the laptop yet?" 


Lisa rolled her eyes, amused. "I haven't" 

"Are you going to show me?" 

"Nop" 

Jungkook pouted. "Why?" 

"Because I haven't finished yet but I'll tell you that it will be short 
and about New York" and she was about to spend the rest of the day 
finishing it, for him, Lisa was beginning to feel to excited and 
impatient to start. 

"You didn't tell me you were filming something in New York," he 
was surprised. 

Lisa nodded, proud. "It was fun, Oppa helped me do it" 

"Aish, I want to see it" he snorted like a horse, it was funny, she 
giggled and he smiled. "I want to record a vlog with you... 
somewhere, I want to travel with you" 

"Uh! Yes! I want to go to Hawaii," she smiled. "Imagine the beach 
and the sea, and those flower collars that they put on you when you 
arrive ..." her eyes shone with illusion. 

"I would love to go with you to Hawaii" 

But then she pouted. "But we couldn't because we would be 
discovered, right?" she said sadly. 

Oh, that. Yes. 

"Well, I guess we could then go somewhere else," he quickly 
solved it. "I don't care where we go if it's just you and me" 

And he was right, Lisa couldn't deny it. Hawaii could stay like a 
dream, what would be the point of going alone if she was always 
going to miss him. 

"I miss you so much, Kookoo," she whined, stretching out on the 
bed. "I want to lock me up with you for a whole week when you 
come back and never let you go again" 

Jungkook chuckled. "I would love nothing more than that, we 
could throw the key out the window and be in bed all day" 

"Uh, I love when you talk dirty to me," she moaned, pleased with 
the idea of just being lazy with him. 

"Should I add a hot tub and vanilla scent?" 

"Mmm, keep going and I'll cum" 

Jungkook laughed more but still calmly, fatigue was hitting his 
body. 

Lisa noticed it and went back to her previous position, watching 
him as he tried to keep his eyes open. "You can sleep if you want to" 

Jungkook nodded. "Can you sing me a song?" 

Lisa frowned in disbelief. "What? Me?" 

"Please," he whispered. 

Lisa couldn't say no if he asked her that way. So she sighed and 
thought of a song, a quiet and soft one that she could handle 


without needing to inton too much. 

All of the lights are down 
But I see right through you, dear 
It's silent as we trade mouths 
But I hear you loud and clear 

I know you dont fall and tell 
But darling I know you too well 
You don't think that heaven's real 
So Ill love you ‘til it hurts like hell 
'Til God breaks this spell 

It was funny because she had never done it before but Lisa liked 
to see him fall asleep with her voice, she felt as if she was caressing 
him in some way since she couldn't touch him. 

She had a flashback from the time he fell asleep in her arms, 
before everything started, and she smiled when she realized that 
she felt the same way. 

He was still looking innocent and handsome, and she was still in 
love with her bestfriend. 

"Sweet dreams, Kookie," she whispered, wishing to kiss his 
forehead. 

Kookoo &® 

dooolllIII1 
I'm so proud of you 

AAAA 
did you see it? 

yes 
I did 
too many times 

it's short 

so what 
it's amazing 
I'm so proud 
do you hear that? 

what it is? 

it's my heart beating for you 

omg jungkook 
aaa 

but for real 
I'm truly proud of you 
I know this wasn't easy for you 
but you still made it 
and that's why you're so gorgeous 
you always work hard 


I'm so lucky to have you 
8es 
I love you so much 
(they are talking about Lisa's lil vlog on Instagram) 


kek 


Jungkook looked up intrigued as the first thing he heard when 
Lisa answered his video call was her laugh. 

"What?" 

"You spent fifty minutes of a vlive talking about not having 
dinner, you, liar" 

Jungkook sipped ther last traces of ramen making a thunderous 
noise that could well serve ASMR and shrugged his shoulders 
although while looking at the cup with only remnants of sauce, his 
guilty look around. "I was starving," he whined pitifully. Then he 
notice what she was wearing. "Why are you dressed like that?" 

Lisa adjusted her hat over her head, which crushed her bangs 
against her forehead, her blond hair fell loose around her on a black 
leather jacket, technically she was dressed just like him... but for 
Jungkook she looked much more hot. 

"I wanted to look cool," she mocked him. "Down I have my 
pajamas, isn't it funny?" she continued, raising one leg to show that 
she was indeed wearing pajama shorts. 

Jungkook ducked his head, with an embarrassed smile. She had 
caught him. 

"Should I brush my hair back? Would I look better?" She touched 
her chin, as if she were seriously thinking about it. 

"Yah" 

She covered her mouth, letting out a high-pitched laugh as she 
removed her cap, settling her hair. "You're so cute, Jeon Jungkook, I 
thought you were going to get mad but you go and act cute, aren't 
you the cutest Bun Bun?" She spoke to him as if he were a baby. 

Jungkook rolled his eyes, pressing his lips in a closed smile. 

"Did you like the dance?" 

"Of course, it would have been better without the photos with 
guys though..." he added, with a slight pout on his lips. 

Lisa giggled. "Photos mean nothing, I haven't seen any photo of us 
on my Instagram and we're still together, right?" 

He licked his lower lip, smiling, and granted that. "Still, doll, stay 
away from guys" 

"But if everyone knows I'm only yours," she objected with a sweet 
smile. 

Jungkook sighed, holding his hand to his chest, feigning pain. 
"Can you stop? I'm trying to be tough and you just say those things" 

Lisa bit the nail of her index finger while smiling playfully. "I just 


woke up and the first thing I saw was my very handsome and cool 
boyfriend and since that I can't stop thinking about how much I 
want to kiss him" 

Jungkook bit his lip, she had become too good at handling his 
jealousy and he didn't know if he should be happy or fuck her hard 
for being a brat... Maybe in that order. 

Dollface 

so at having breakfast I began to think about what you said 

uh? about what? 

you said you want to read books to get better in writing songs 

oh 
that 
do you remember it? 

yes 
and one book that has the best quotes ever is the little prince 

isn't it for kids? 

it's for everyone 
it's deep but sweet and has a lot of truth in every word 
so I think you should read it 
because you said you wanted to grow up 
and be better 
a better person 
I think you will like it then 
and you'll feel better after 

is it like that? 

yes 
trust me 

Kookoo? 

it doesn't matter that you are not here in person as long as you are 
here in my heart. 


kek 


October flew fast for both of them, as if it were the fastest month 
of the year, and it was hard, especially because they couldn't talk 
that much. When Lisa woke up, he went to sleep and when he was 
free, she was busy. The messages were even more scarce and the 
calls were minimal but both tried to make everything meaningful 
and kept abreast of what was happening, sharing funny moments, 
photos and videos, as much as they could. 

Jungkook hated so much that his friends could see and touch his 
girlfriend while the closest thing he could do was hug a pillow at 
night. Depressing, but real. And 97 Line loved to tease him with it, 
they shared photos and videos of her, and Jungkook's eye started to 


twitch when he saw her hugging them and letting them embrace 
her, those bastards were taking advantage and they would 
definitely pay once he was back. 

Meanwhile he was still far away, listening to her songs and being 
quietly emo... or not so quietly. 

"Kiss-kiss and make up," Jungkook hummed absentmindedly, at 
minutes from going on stage. 

But he wasn't alone in it. 

", I L I, IL I ~" Jimin hummed at his side while he was on his 
phone. 

"Feel like we're about to break up," Taehyung continued. The three 
chanted I, I I, I I... 

"Just wanna kiss and make up one last time" Jungkook ended up 
under his breath. 

"I'm tempted to shave all your hair," the stylist told Jungkook. It 
was already the seventeenth time he hummed the song and had 
been doing it since THREE DAYS ago. 

Jungkook smiled at her devilishly, like a mischievous child, and 
reproduced it on his phone at full volume. 

"Ah! Noona! It hurts, it hurts," he groaned, feeling the tug on his 
hair. 

"I prefer the time when they were hearing Boombayah all the 
time," Taehyung's stylist commented, as if the three present were 
children who didn't listen. 

Taehyung opened his mouth, remembering those times... They 
were so happy and didn't know it, like the rest of BLINKs. 

"No, they didn't stay quiet for a damn second," Jungkook's Noona 
grumbled. 

"Ya, ya, ya, boombayah," Jungkook muttered, waving his hands. 

"Boomba-boomba-boombayah," Taehyung followed him. 

And the both stylists pulled their hair again, making them moan. 
For his part, Jimin laughed at them in silence because he was a 
good maknae who didn't bother the Noonas. 

Dollface 

kooko0 g” @& 7 V P e” 

I wish you the best of luck for this last concert W W W 

you did so good in all the tour 

so I'm super super proud 

and happy for ypu ® 

do your best as always 

and don't forget that I'm cheering for you 

from an illegal fancam 

dont tell btsc>_l 


kik 


"So, when is that maknae going to come back?" Jisoo asked Lisa, 
when they were having lunch together in the BLACKPINK dorm. 

Lisa grabbed her phone instinctively, as she had been used to do 
since Jungkook was gone, and turned it on only to see that there 
were no new messages. "I don't know, he hasn't told me anything," 
she sighed, resting her face on her fist. 

Chaeyoung took her hand, stroking it with her thumb. "Don't 
worry, Lisa, they'll be back soon" 

"I don't think it takes too long, they have to show up at the 
cultural awards ceremony with the president in two days," Jennie 
said nonchalantly, as if it wasn't strange that she knew that 
information when Lisa only knew it because Jungkook had told her 
and the rest had found out when Lisa had told then about it being 
so proud of her boy. Although they didn't know when it was. Jennie 
looked up from her food as she felt the heavy gazes of her members 
on her. "What? Irene Unnie told me, she will also attend with Red 
Velvet," she explained innocently. 

"Keep saying that until we believe that you don't have a secret 
that you don't want to tell us about," Jisoo accused her with her 
chopstick. 

"I don't have any secrets," Jennie said elegantly. "And we were 
talking about Jungkook, I remind you all" 

"You even divert our attention as if you had a secret," Jisoo 
narrowed her eyes. 

"Unnie, stop watching dramas, you start acting like Lisa" 

"Yah!" Lisa exclaimed indignantly. 

"I'm sorry, Lili, I wasn't saying it to offend you," Jennie smiled 
warmly before looking coldly at the older one. "Unnie, stop insisting 
that I have a secret because you will get us in trouble" 

"We live in trouble even when we do nothing, there is no 
difference," Chaeyoung said and then sipped from her ice tea. 

"I'm tempted to go out and say that I'm dating Lee Jong Suk to 
create a real drama," Jisoo said with determination. 

"Nobody would hate you for that, you have to go out with 
someone from, like, EXO to get attention," Lisa pointed out to her 
and for some reason Jennie chocked. The blonde became alarmed 
and patted Jennie's back. "Omo, Unnie!" 

"I'm fine," Jennie said in a broken voice, drinking a glass of water. 

"You choke like someone who has a secret!" Jisoo accused her 
again. 

"Yah! I don't have a secret!" 

Chaeyoung and Lisa laughed at the little fight between their 
Unnies. And then they all finished having lunch, ready for the 


afternoon schedule that consisted of a long photo shoot for GUESS. 

And Jungkook was still quiet as a dead body when Lisa came 
back at night. Where the hell was he? 

And just when she was thinking of sending him a text he texted 
her before and they talked casually about insignificant things. Lisa 
realized that she had not asked him when he would return until 
minutes after the conversation ended and she was in the shower, 
releasing a loud "Crap!". 

She went to sleep pouting, she missed her Kookoo and she 
wanted him now but he still wasn't coming, as if he had more 
obligations... Maybe he had them, though. 

At waking the next morning, Lisa realized that his hoodie no 
longer smelled like him, which saddened her. She left the hoodie on 
the floor next to the dirty clothes to take it to wash after and on her 
way to the bathroom to pee, she checked her phone. There was no 
message from Jungkook. But she answered some personal chats, she 
talked to her mother like every morning, she read the messages 
from the Thai Line group and the BLACKPINK group, at the last 
Jisoo complained that she had almost killed herself at night when 
she stepped on a toy of Kuma and told them to pick up their pets' 
toys to which Chaeyoung had replied that Joohwang had surely 
seen it and laughed at her. Her unnies were active at four in the 
morning and that explained why in the morning the dorm was so 
quiet. 

Lisa washed her hands, face and teeth, playing a YouTube video 
in the background to get some background noise and caressed her 
cats who were up on the bathroom counter, like every morning, 
following her wherever she went. When she was over, she went 
back to check if she had messages and she was disappointed again 
seeing nothing. 

Lisa went to find something to eat in the kitchen and drank 
water, hydrating her body, while choosing some fruits to cut and 
eat them with yogurt and granola. It was something small but 
substantial and easy to do for someone who burned foods as if she 
had hands of fire. 

Leo and Luca meowed around her until she filled their plates of 
food and both hurried to eat as if they had not done so in years, 
Lisa stroked their heads telling them sweet things and left them 
alone. 

She put some alternative music in the background, leaving her 
cell phone in a safe place, and hummed as she prepared her 
breakfast, enjoying the calm of the mornings, with the gentle 
morning breeze coming in through the window. Lisa didn't used to 
be awake so early, so that cool peace was atypical to feel for her. 


She sang a verse from a song by NIKI, one of her new favorite 
singers, and mixed the fruit she had just cut into small squares in 
yogurt, adding the granola. Obviously the smell of milk alerted her 
cats and they sat next to his feet to meow him and look at her with 
demanding eyes. 

"Nope, you have your food," she told them with amusement. 

But she stopped suddenly all her moves when she heard the 
sound of the door and the pin code and looked at her cats, who 
were looking in that direction with their firm and curious ears. 
Then both pets walked quickly toward the entrance, causing Lisa to 
follow them with a huge question mark over her head. 

Was it any of the managers? So early? Maybe something bad had 
happened? Lisa scratched her head, intrigued, as she approached. 

And standing at the entrance, seeing the door open and a boy ina 
black bucket hat and leather jacket, Lisa felt her breath caught in 
her throat. 

Jungkook took off his hat, ruffling his dark hair, and closed the 
door slowly, grimacing when it made a small blocking noise. He 
still had not seen her standing there. 

He stepped on tiptoe and left his bag on the floor, but when he 
looked up he froze when he saw Leo and Luca sitting on the step, 
each one standing next to two feet in white socks. His big dark eyes 
went up the toned legs to the gray shirt that reached to the thighs 
and the small body of Lisa lost in it, and then they went up to her 
face which was surprised to see him there. 

Jungkook smiled instantly, forming wrinkles at the edge of his 
eyes, showing all his teeth. 

Lisa felt it was a dream, she definitely wanted to pinch her arm. 
But he looked so damn real. 

And little did she care if she had fallen in the bathroom and was 
really delirious from a blow to the head, Lisa took the opportunity 
and threw herself into his arms, letting out a little squeak that made 
him giggle and then she gasped in surprise at the feel of his body, 
his warmth and smell, he was real and there, finally where he 
belonged. Jungkook put his arms around her and pressed her 
against him, lifting her up so she wrapped her legs around his waist 
and buried her face in her favorite spot, his thick, warm neck, 
inhaling the familiar smell of Jungkook. 

It was like coming home after being away for years, or trying that 
mom's homemade food, and as warm as wrapping yourself in a 
warm blanket in front of the chimney after a hard winter's day. 

Lisa felt his heart beat hard against hers, his breath against her 
neck, his nose nuzzling her skin, his big hands caressing her waist 
and back and his arms surrounding her protectively. 


"I missed you so fucking much, doll," he murmured, relieved that 
missing her and having her far away was something of the past. 

Lisa leaned back and took his face, soft and thin, smiling at seeing 
his doe eyes up close, his prominent nose and soft lips, feeling in 
heaven at finally being able to touch him. "I missed you too," she 
said barely in a whisper, unable to speak due to the knot of 
emotions that had formed in her throat. 

Jungkook smiled, resting his forehead against hers. 

"Oh for God's sake, I thought someone was stealing us!" 

Jisoo's husky voice made them look at her, but they didn't 
separate, and they found her standing with a big yellow shirt, a 
slipper in her hand and carrying Dalgom with the other, totally 
disheveled and looking at them annoying. 

They both pressed their lips together to keep from laughing. 

"Stupid Maknaes, nobody respects me in this house," she huffed 
annoyed to see that neither of them was thinking of apologizing. 
"One more noise and I'll throw you out on the balcony, I'm being 
serious," she threatened them with her slipper and went to her 
room. "Oh right, hello Jungkook, it's a pleasure to have you here 
back to make Lisa scream at night again and steal our food. Great," 
she rolled her eyes and slammed the door. 

But little matter, they both looked at each other again and 
smiled, losing themselves in the happiness bubble of finally, after so 
much time (2 months, 14k words and 16 mental breakdowns), 
being finally together again. 


omg FINALLY 
i struggled as fuck with this chapter. first at writing it and then with 
fucking wtt. so if you find a lot of mistakes it's because I'm too tired 
to correct it again. 

ANYWAY. 

if you like it comment and vote” I think it not ended up being 
that bad, tell what you think. the wait worth it? if it didn't sorry, 
I'm really sorry. 

so I realized we are in chapter 20! with this I'm curious about 
something, yep, I have another question: which chapter is your 
favorite? if you have one. and which is your favorite moment 
in all the story? 

personally, my favorite chapter is Kookoo. 

talking about this chapter, down here, I want to apologize for not 
making them gather in NYC as I insinuated. the problem was that 
the schedules weren't matching to do it and I wanted to make this 
more, like, realistic and really show the struggle of long distance 
relationships. I know I didn't do it the best I could but hope you 


could enjoy it. 
all the love for all of you fam& 


21. A Trap 


genre: I dont know but not angst. 

a/n: ok sorry for the delay, I was going to post another chapter but then 
got an idea and postponed that to write and post this so yeah, that's why 
I'm so late. 

a/n: some jirose on sight for the fans thanks to 127taes who brought this 
idea to my dm a time ago. 

a/n: I don't promise anything so hold your panties. 

a/n if you find some mistakes, more than the usual, sorry I'm 
sleepy. 

"I just arrived, for God's sake!" 

The cat looked at him from below, still with fangs in his hand, as 
if saying "So what". Then his back paws with sharp little claws 
pushed his hand as if he were running, but the front ones held his 
hand like a tick. 

Jungkook clawed his free hand and made a growl, as if to attack 
him, so Luca released him and ran around as fast as light, to stop in 
front of him on the mattress in a attack position and ferocity 
shining in his blue eyes. Jungkook imitated the position, kneeling 
on the floor, and rested his chin on the mattress, staying at the 
same height as the small animal. 

Luca meowed and jumped on his fingers, trying to catch them 
since Jungkook was moving his hands from side to side very fast. 

There was no question why Luca was his favorite. 

Then, to declare dominance over the situation, Leo climbed up 
his back at great speed and jumped from his shoulder towards Luca. 
Both cats rolled over the mattress fighting. 

"Yah! Attention seeker!" Jungkook took Leo by the stomach and 
the cat immediately rested his paws on his chest, staying as far as 
possible. "Did you miss me, fatass?" 

Leo just looked at him as if saying "Hell no, fucking bunny face". 

Jungkook stroked his head and as much as he wanted to resist, 
Leo gave in to the pleasure behind his ears, purring instantly. 

"Oh, wow, another photo for Leo and Jungkook's collection, Fake 
Love," Lisa joked, after taking a picture of them. "I'm so sick of this 
fake love..." she hummed. 

Jungkook chuckled and put the cat on the bed gently, to then 
hugging his girlfriend around the waist, she had just changed to go 


to the company and wore sweatpants and a hoodie, ready to face 
the cold autumn weather. She looked cute and fluffy. 

"I don't want to leave," she pouted, he looked so sexy and she had 
missed him so much, it was a waste to let him go. 

"Me neither," he agreed, leaning to take her lips. 

Lisa hugged him by the neck, keeping him close so that their lips 
couldn't be separated. It anguished her that her work was in the 
middle of spending a day with him, at last she had him in her hands 
and had to let go. It wasn't fair. 

Her lips kissed him hard, savoring every part of him as if it were 
the last time although it was only the first of many. They just had to 
find the right moment. 

Then Jungkook moaned and parted, looking down, which caused 
Lisa to imitate him with furrowed brows. 

"Shit" 

Luca had nailed his claws to his leg, hooked in his jean and 
making high-pitched meows. 

Lisa laughed, because it was hilarious, and bent over to take the 
kitten, making Jungkook moan in pain when she had to unhook the 
claws from his leg. She raised it against her chest. "You're bad, Baby 
Luca" 

"What do you all have with scratching my thighs?" he 
complained, running his finger along the cat's neck who stretched 
it, so that he would continue to caress him, that made Jungkook 
smile. 

"They are tempting, I would also scratch you there," she told him 
mischievously, knowing very well what it would provoke in him. 

Jungkook smirked, watching her leave the cat on the bed and 
grab her backpack, lost in the sudden images of her scratching her 
thighs while sucking his cock, the wet sounds she would make and 
the moans that she would let out blowing in his head... A little more 
of time and he would have her all for him. Just a little more time. 

"Bye, babyboy," she kissed Leo's head and then Luca's. "Byebye 
Baby Luca," both cats quickly got distracted with each other and she 
just smiled, her eyes full of love. 

Jungkook hugged her from behind, sniffing her hair subtly, it felt 
surreal having her so close. "Come on old cat lady," he teased, 
giggling against her hair when she clicked her tongue, rolling her 
eyes. 

Both left the room embraced, glued, Jungkook walked funny 
behind her with his legs open. 

"Ew, he's back," Jennie wrinkled her nose, also ready to go, as she 
took a protein milkshake from a large glass. 

"Hi, Noona," Jungkook smiled at her, resting his chin on Lisa's 


shoulder. 

"Oh! Hi Jungkook!" Chaeyoung greeted as she left her room, 
Jungkook just nodded in response but she wasn't paying too much 
attention. "Aigoo, I can't find my charger," she complained 
dramatically, walking around as she picked up things and tugged 
them into her little bag. 

"I thought I changed the code on the door," Jisoo commented 
leaving her room with Dalgom in her arms. Then she glared at Lisa. 
"FOUR times and he could still enter" 

Lisa showed a guilty smile. 

"Noona your birthday is not that hard," Jungkook commented, 
earning a nudge in the ribs that made him moan in pain. 

Jisoo glared at him but then showed a devilish smile. "Since you 
remember my birthday so much, you should gift me something, 
Jungkookie, expensive and beautiful" 

Jungkook gave an incredulous laugh but ended up shrugging his 
shoulders. "Whatever you want, Noona" 

"Oh, you're not going to like that," Chaeyoung told him as she 
passed by, feeling sorry for him. 

Jisoo smiled wickedly but if you didn't know her she might look 
sweet, Jungkook thought she looked like the bad blonde from Mean 
Girls. 

'Tll send you my wishlist," she nodded and looked at her phone 
with elegant movements, Jisoo could be extra and weird but no one 
could deny that she was quite a lady. "Oppa is down, we must go" 

"No! I haven't found my charger!" Chaeyoung panicked from her 
bedroom. 

Jennie huffed, rolling her eyes. "I'll give you mine, Rosie, let's go" 

"Ugh, it's very odd that it's not here," Chaeyoung said with a 
frown, thoughtfully. 

Jungkook noticed that Lisa had put that face of concealed guilt, 
then out of the corner of his eye he noticed an open charger cable 
peeking out from the door of Lisa's room, the copper showing out. 

"Your cats broke her charger?" he whispered, while Jennie went 
with Chaeyoung to fetch her charger to her room and Jisoo spoke to 
Dalgom in the kitchen. 

Lisa turned around, glaring at him and panic shining in her eyes. 
"Shh!" 

Jungkook kicked the cable into the room and it slid under Lisa's 
mini refrigerator before the watchful eyes of the cats that quickly 
jumped to reach it. 

"Are you going to buy her a new one?" he told her, holding back 
the urge to laugh, she was so nervous. 

"Maybe when she realizes," she murmured, playing dumb. 


Jungkook snorted, burying his face into her neck. "Of course I'll buy 
her a new one," she clarified, a smile on her lips and her fingers 
sinking into his hair, her favorite place. 

"Protect your babies, Lili, Chaeyoung will kill them when she find 
out" 

"As if," she scoffed. "Chaeyoung will kill me" 

"Why will I kill you?" 

Lisa laughed nervously, looking at Chaeyoung with wide eyes, 
she was so obvious. "Because we'll be late and you will not be able 
to practice your vocals, Rosie!" she screamed practically and moved 
quickly towards the door, making short and funny steps. 

Chaeyoung looked at Jungkook in disbelief, he shrugged. "We 
will go ahead" 

"If you two made out in the elevator I swear to God," Jennie 
threatened, pointing at them with her finger. 

"We'll behave" Jungkook lied shamelessly and hurried with Lisa 
to leave the apartment. 

Their hands met in the hallway and he pulled her into his arms 
once they were in the elevator, hugging her as he was leaning 
against the metal wall. 

"You smell so good," he whispered, sniffing her hair again. 

Weird but cute. Lisa smiled and snuggled against his chest, 
nuzzling the skin showed by his open hot shirt. "You smell good too 
and you look hot," she added, holding in her fist the soft fabric. 

Jungkook raised his hands to her cheeks and tilted her face 
gently, smiling. "I promise that in a few days we will spend time 
together" he said, staring at her brown, warm gaze. 

"I can't wait," she sighed, leaving a kiss between his collarbones, 
Jungkook bit his lower lip, wanting to push her against the wall and 
kiss her hard. 

" have something to show you but I have to prepare it 
beforehand" he focused, it was hard but necessary. 

She blinked attentively. "What thing?" 

"It's a surprise," he answered opening his mouth excitedly. 

"Oh, I want to know!" 

"You'll have to wait" 

"But-" 

"Wait" 

"Yah, it's not fair" 

"Life is unfair, Lalisa, face it" 

Lisa puffed up her cheeks, looking at him offended. "Then why do 
you tell me now?" 

"Because then you won't stop thinking about me and my surprise 
until I show you," he winked, shaking his head from right to left 


like a dove. 

".,. As if I wasn't doing it already," she rolled her eyes, so casually, 
Jungkook froze, shocked. 

"What?" 

"Nothing, you'll have to wait for me being sweet until you show 
me then," she smiled cockily. "C'mon, let's go," she pulled at his 
hand, he had not even realized that the doors had been opened 
because she had shut his mouth so well. 

Sexy, he cling to her body again, he didn't want to let her go 
again. Lisa put her hands on his, closed on her stomach. 

"Doll, I love you," he leaned in, kissing her cheek. 

Lisa turned to kiss him again, as it should be, moving her lips 
fondly as her hands lost themselves inside his leather jacket, 
hugging his small waist. Jungkook cupped her neck, stroking her 
round cheek with his thumb. 

Perhaps seconds or minutes passed, they didn't notice it, very lost 
in the other, because they were finally together, touching, feeling. 
They just parted because Jennie snorted past them and Chaeyoung 
muttered "aw, nasty" mockingly. Jisoo just rolled her eyes and got 
into the car. 

"TIl call you," he assured her before she gets in the car. 


Kookoo©> 
who hugged the president? 
who? 
c'mon 
I know you know it 
whooooo0o 
you're embarrassing 
WHO HUGGED THE PRESIDENT 
I know you want to flex jungkook 
he smells so good 
OFC 
HE IS THE PRESIDENT 
and he is so nice 
he calls us good boys 
GOOD BOYS 
IM A GOOD BOY 
THE PRESIDENT SAYS IT 
I'm so proud 
you're such a good boy 
don't be nasty woman 
we are talking about our president here 
aren't you the nasty one if you're the one thinking I'm being 


sexual when I'm not? 
sjqyjskduwkwk 
how do you have a meme about it already? 
it has been like just three hours 
my beloved armyY 
btw 
want to have dinner tomorrow? 
outside? 
yep 
same place? 
yep 
I'll pay 
you always pay anyway 
you are like ready to tackle me down everytime I try to get my 
credit card out of my bag 
I'm a GENTLEMAN 
you slapped my hand away the last time gEnTIEmAn@@® 
I APOLOGIZED 
AND YOU FORGAVE ME 
God forgives but not forget 
I'm leaving 
hey no 
I want to have lunch tomorrow 
go to have dinner with your friend RESENTMENT 
resentment won't pay for my food 
let's be serious jungkook 
food is involved 
tommorow, at 10pm 
deal 
no wait 
it'd be too public 
oh right 
I'll bring jimin 
oppa want to come? 
I don't know 
I'll push him away once we get in 
cute 
I'll bring one of my unnies to give him company 
BECAUSE IM NOT RUDE 
it's rude to force one of your unnies to eat with jimin 
they wouldn't be forced 
they love jimin oppa 
everyone love jimin oppa 
oh 


go have dinner with your jimin oppa then 
I'd love to have dinner with oppa 
Lisa 
what 
fuck you 
I'm just waiting for you to do it yourself baby ó é 
Lisa 
what 
stop 
my cock is sensitive 
fire emojis are its weakness 
have some respect 
now it's hard 
okay 
DONT SAY OKAY 
IMNOTOKAY 
IM EATING WITH THE PRESIDENT 
what 
I thought you were home 
no I'm not 
and why are you using your phone 
unrespectful bitch 
we are waiting for the dessert 
STILL 
Yeri says hi 
red velvet are there too? 
tell them I say hi 
they say hi too 
now 
going back to me 
and your cock 
stop talking about my cock 
I'm sensitive 
it has been a long time 
and I have to behave 
SO 
going back to me 
I'll wait for you to have dinner 
would you like meat? 
your meat? 
of course 
stop 
please 


kek 


"Rosie ~" Lisa hummed, peeking her head from Chaeyoung's 
door. 

Chaeyoung looked up, she was lying face down on her bed with 
her cell phone. "What do you want?" 

Lisa knelt and dragged herself to her bed, resting her elbows on 
the mattress and her chin in her hands, smiling innocently. "You 
want to go to out to eat?" 

".. What's behind this?" Chaeyoung looked at her suspiciously, 
Lisa wasn't that sweet without reason. 

Lisa blinked in surprise. "What do you mean, Rosie Posie?" 

That was even more suspicious. "You're so obvious," Chaeyoung 
told her. "Usually you would have said ‘hey ya, flat ass, let's go to 
eat somewhere!'’," She imitated her perfectly, being loud and 
palming the mattress as Lisa would spank her. 

Lisa opened her mouth in an O. "Wow, you're good" 

Of course she was, Chaeyoung was dealing with her annoying ass 
since years ago. 

"Tell me what you want," Chaeyoung waved her hand, signaling 
her to go to the point. 

"Nothing really, I really want to go out to eat," Lisa shrugged 
casually, standing up. "I just wanted to be sweet, insensitive 
asshole!" she added, yelling, with exaggerated faces. 

Well, that sounded more like Lisa. 

"Oh," Chaeyoung smiled slightly, covering her mouth 
embarrassed, maybe she was being too mean with her loved 
maknae. "It's okay, I thought we were going to order food since 
Jennie Unnie is not here but it's okay," she slid to the edge of the 
bed. 

Lisa made room for her, smiling. "You will love the restaurant! 
Don't forget to use something warm" she said excitedly and went to 
her room almost running. 

Chaeyoung sighed, sometimes Lisa was that animated. 

Both chose a table in a corner. It was a dark restaurant but with a 
nice decoration, as if it were a tree house with warm golden lights 
and branches on the roof, quite warm also since both had to take 
off their coats, feeling comfortable with crop sweaters. 

Someone played the piano on a small stage, elegant, giving an 
warm, cozy atmosphere. 

"This is nice," Chaeyoung smiled, taking some of the water they 
had just left her. 

"I like it because it's private," Lisa added, looking around. There 
were some people but no one interested in them, it was also 
difficult to recognize people in the distance with the dim lighting 


and Lisa felt more safe after that, for some reason she was feeling 
more paranoid recently. 

"How did you meet this place?" 

Lisa drank from her glass of water, looking away, looking for 
something to distract her because Chaeyoung was smart and was 
going to figure out what was happening if Lisa mentioned Jungkook 
or just who was the owner of the restaurant. "Oh, listen, it's a piano 
version of That XX," she pointed quickly. 

The soft melody worked well to distract Chaeyoung, who opened 
her mouth slightly and her fingers tapped lightly the table, as if she 
were playing an invisible piano. 

Lisa smiled warmly, her Rosie was so cute. 

She took her phone out of her bag and sent a message to 
Jungkook, telling him she was already there. He had told her that 
Jimin and he would be delayed a bit since they had gone shopping 
(Jungkook even had sent her photos of sweaters to buy for his 
mother and wanted her opinion) and Jimin was getting a tattoo. 
Lisa couldn't wait to ask Jimin about the tattoo. 

"Many times I thought about getting a job like that if I couldn't 
get into YG," Chaeyoung commented, smiling and her cheeks puffed 
slightly, narrowing her eyes with a soft makeup that highlighted 
them. Lisa was so shocked because of the beauty of her unnies 
sometimes. 

"I was going to cry my embarrassed ass out to Australia if I didn't 
go in, you know, hiding so I wouldn't face reality, the usual," Lisa 
shrugged unbothered, earning a high-pitched laugh. 

Then a waiter arrived. "Good afternoon, what would you two like 
to order?" 

Both looked at the menu with attention and didn't take long to 
order, Chaeyoung chose something light and Lisa went for the most 
expensive and filling dish, with meat. Jungkook would pay after all. 
Her tummy made a agreeing noise to the decision. 

"Don't you think it would be a great drama?" Lisa said, once the 
waiter left them alone again. "You, playing your piano, beautiful, 
angelic, and a bad boy bothering you until conquer your heart?" 

"I would be play hard to get?" Chaeyoung followed her game, 
amused. When they were young they were always playing that 
drama game about imagining a love story with them as main 
characters. Lisa romantic ass loved it and now, since she already 
had Jungkook, she wanted to picture Rosie falling in love. God 
knew she deserved it. 

"You're hard to get," Lisa clarified. "It would be a funny drama, 
don't you think? And if he is a dancer? Do you like dancers, right?" 

Lisa thought in some recent crush of Chaeyoung and most of 


them were dancers. 

"I prefer singers" 

"Uh, to sing with you on the piano, I like where you want to go," 
Lisa winked, in an exaggerated and funny way. "And would you like 
a boy with a special voice?" she asked. Lisa noticed that Chaeyoung 
loved soft music and was a big fan of Jungkook's voice, so it was 
obvious she was more into soft voices. But maybe she was wrong 
and Rosé had liked husky voices all that time. 

"Sweet" Chaeyoung answered absent-mindedly, recording some 
stories of the place for Instagram since she really liked it. "What are 
you doing?" she laughed, seeing Lisa flip her phone over. She just 
replied with a closed smile. She was protecting herself of 
Chaeyoung exposing them without noticing, it was always 
happening with her, and Chaeyoung was still clueless till someone 
was yelling at her for filtering information. 

"Sweet voice, yes, and dancer," Lisa went back to the topic, eyes 
shinning, already imagining some typical drama scene. Chaeyoung 
frowned, when had she said yes to the dancer thing? "Do you want 
muscles? No! Wait! You like cute guys" 

"Yes, you know, someone who opens the door for me and treats 
me like a lady" 

"Guys with muscles can do that too but okay" 

"But treating me well makes them cute, you know that most 
people are only excited to go out with the cute Idol to brag that 
they do," Chaeyoung rolled her eyes, drinking from her glass of 
water, really annoyed. 

Lisa sighed, understanding her friend, it was one of the reasons of 
why some idols weren't trustworthy. "You know," she said 
tentatively, Chaeyoung looked at her with both brows raised. "I 
think you should go out with someone, get a broken heart and be 
the next Taylor Swift" she teased. 

"You say it because I play the guitar?" 

"And because you're dramatic," Lisa added seriously. 

"I'm not dramatic!" Chaeyoung defended himself with a high 
voice. 

Lisa giggled. "She said, dramatically" 

"Lalisa!" 

Lisa applauded laughing mischievously, leaning back. "But don't 
worry, you're too smart to date someone who breaks your heart," 
and she really believed that. 

"Thank you," Chaeyoung smirked a lil bit cockily, happy for the 
compliment. 

Their meals arrived and they granted the waiter. They took their 
time to taste their dishes and made appreciative sounds, Lisa had 


not tasted that before and it was delicious, the meat was on point. 

"I thought you would go out with Jungkook today," Chaeyoung 
commented, after taking a long drink of water. "He just came back 
and he has a day off today, right?" 

Lisa showed a closed smile, seeing how Chaeyoung had the 
perfect timing since that guy with a bucket hat bigger than himself 
wearing a huge and horrible hoodie with sweatpants and 
Balenciaga sneakers (didn't he bully her for using the same ones? 
The audacity) was obviously Jungkook. 

If he wanted to go unnoticed, it was difficult with that outfit so 
typically Jungkook. 

And behind him, Jimin was coming with such a Jimin walk, sexy 
and confident, like a model. 

Thanks God, no one move a muscle for them, not giving a shit 
about the two too covered guys. 

"Well..." 

Chaeyoung turned around following her gaze and frowned, taking 
a few seconds to recognize those people talking to the host. Then 
she looked back at Lisa with accusing eyes. "Yah, did you just use 
me to meet with your boyfriend?" 

"No, I took you out to dinner and Jungkook will pay," Lisa smiled 
shamelessly, it was true after all. 

Chaeyoung didn't change her expression, feeling very outraged. 
"And what is Jimin Sunbaenim doing here? That's why you told me 
about a dancer and singer?" 

"No," Lisa cringed at her angry gaze. "I'm serious! It wasn't my 
intention, it just happened" 

"It jUsT hApPeNeD" Chaeyoung mocked her, doing a funny face 
that wasn't intend to be funny. "I'll kill you if you're trying to play 
cupid with me, Lalisa" 

Lisa gasped, what the fuck? Playing cupid? With her? Chaeyoung 
and Jimin? Uh? Lisa was just a loyal liskook shipper. 

"Aren't you too tall for Jimin?" Jungkook's voice echoed behind 
her, and he laughed at his own joke. 

"Aren't you too ugly for Lisa?" Jimin answered without even 
flinching, taking a seat next to Chaeyoung. 

Lisa held back a laugh while her best friend was still tense but 
tried to hide her emotions, forcing a polite smile. "Annyeong, 
Sunbaenim" she bowed a little, with a shy voice. 

Meanwhile, Jungkook sat next to Lisa and kissed her cheek so 
affectionately, having to raise her face a lot because of the hat 
which Lisa took out and put over her head, smiling innocently at 
Jungkook who judged her with his eyes but couldn't say she didn't 
look pretty. 


Oh shit, it hit her how much she had missed him, having him 
there still felt so surreal. 

"Call me Oppa," Jimin smiled at Chaeyoung kindly, waving his 
hands. "Hi, Liz" 

"Hi, Oppa, It's been a while," she said, mocking Jungkook and 
Jimin laughed quietly. "I'm so happy to see you again" 

Jungkook huffed, but Jimin smiled at her so sweetly, as if he was 
watching his cute little sister. Lisa felt so soft, he was like a 
weakness. 

"I'm happy too, also it's a pleasure to meet you officially Rosé-ssi," 
he smiled to Chaeyoung who blinked like saying 'uh, the fuck?’ but 
Lisa kicked her leg and Chaeyoung reacted flustered. 

"Yes! Sorry! It's a pleasure too," she smiled. 

"We have been in the same places but never talking too much," 
Jimin said and Chaeyoung nodded, realizing he was right. That 
time when he was drunk and calling her kitten every five seconds 
didn't count, probably he didn't remember. 

"I'm sorry Jungkook has dragged you into this" Lisa said. 

Chaeyoung would have set her on fire with her eyes if she had 
superpowers, wasn't she going to apologize to her too? 

No, she had not done anything wrong, she was even feeding her. 

"Don't worry, I'm used to being used and never receiving thanks," 
Jimin said with venom, but he was teasing, Lisa recognized it in his 
playful gaze. 

"I'm paying for your food, you shouldn't complain," Jungkook 
pointed out. 

"Then we'll have to eat a lot," Jimin said with a new clear goal, 
Chaeyoung chuckled at his side. 

"I already started with that plan, Oppa orders the most expensive 
you can find," Lisa supported him, calling the waiter so he would 
bring a menu to each one. 

Jungkook shot her an offended look but remained silent, drinking 
from his glass of water. 

"That's why of all the girlfriends Jungkook has had you are my 
favorite," Jimin smiled at her. 

Jungkook chocked. 

"Yah, yah, I only had two girlfriends in my whole life," he 
stuttered in his defense like a little boy. 

Lisa raised an eyebrow, why did he act like that? She knew that 
he had a girlfriend before, a real one and not the internet one or the 
one he dated as a child. And she wasn't affected at all, it was a 
compliment. 

Bitch, she was the present, the big present, the best. Lisa flip her 
hair in her mind. 


"I'm the favorite," Lisa smiled with her lips closed, slightly 
shaking her fist. 

"Of course," Jungkook scoffed, his arm on her chair surrounding 
her and bending to see what was on her plate and Lisa lifted her 
fork, knowing his intentions, feeding him. It was curious how both 
always found a way to show intimacy in the small details. 

Chaeyoung scrunched her nose, damn lovebirds. 

"So Lisa, is he your favorite boyfriend?" Jimin asked, leaning his 
elbows on the table. Jungkook stopped chewing and glared at him, 
Lisa laughed, that Oppa was evil and was getting revenge, but of 
Jungkook. 

"What boyfriends? Lisa has only had Jungkook," Chaeyoung 
laughed mockingly. 

Lisa rolled her eyes, hell, she couldn't bother Jungkook anymore. 
And he looked at her, putting a smug smirk on his lips, very proud 
of being the only one. Damn cocky ass. 

"Oh, no! Wait!" Chaeyoung exclaimed. "Hanbin Oppa!" 

Lisa froze, that shouldn't be mentioned, not because Jungkook 
was jealous but because she felt cringe attacks towards her 16 year 
old self, head over hills for Hanbin, stumbling over things, making a 
fool of herself... ugh, she cringed. Her unnies had teased her about 
it so many times in the past. 

"Hanbin? I though you two were just friends," Jungkook told her 
really confused. 

Yes, Lisa had told him that because she had dignity and a 
pathetic adolescent past to hide in the depths of her life. 

Well, apparently it was impossible with Chaeyoung, of course 
that her, as her other unnies, would bring that to the present to 
tease her. 

"Yeah... we were more than friends for a while, hehe," she filled 
her mouth with food to have an excuse to stop talking, but 
Jungkook was still staring at her, big doe confused eyes. 

Then the waiter came to save them, asking for the orders of Jimin 
and Jungkook. 

While chewing and both boys were distracted fighting over food, 
Lisa had a visual discussion with Chaeyoung who muttered "sweet 
revenge". Lisa opened her mouth indignantly, Chaeyoung was bad, 
very bad. 

The waiter abandoned them and Lisa thought that everything had 
been forgotten but... 

"Tell us your love story with Oppa, Lisa," Chaeyoung put her 
hands together, resting them on her mouth, holding back her 
devilish laughs. 

Lisa forced a smile, feeling nervous, ugh, the cringe attack was 


strong, she felt like trembling with disgust... But she wasn't going to 
mention details. Yeah, saving her own pathetic ass. 

"Hmmm, we dated a few months ...," she began quietly, well, that 
had not been bad. Actually Hanbin had been a very nice boyfriend. 
"And we broke up because our managers discovered us and... that's 
it" 

"He was her first kiss and she fell for him, literally, she tripped 
over something and ended up on the floor, right Lili?" She smiled 
shamelessly, enjoying her discomfort. 

Lisa wanted to bang her head against the table. Ugh, more cringe 
attacks. She did more than trip, she did a whole embarrassing mess 
and ended up all dirty. Oh my God, she wouldn't be able to sleep 
that night with those memories. 

Jungkook froze looking at nothing... Lisa and Hanbin... first kiss... 
falling for him... uh? So, Jungkook wasn't her first love? It was 
Hanbin? Jung to the shock, a whole mental breakdown. 

Lisa clenched her teeth. "Oh, right, like when in the second dance 
test when we were trainees you tripped and fell face down on the 
floor" 

"Yah, you promised never to talk about that again" Chaeyoung 
whined, not enjoying that response at all. 

"YG said I was going to be a vocal and look how things ended up, 
Chaeyoung, people lie" 

Jimin burst out laughing, covering his mouth. 

"Oh my God, don't laugh," Chaeyoung whined cupping her face. 

Jimin raised his hands in peace, pressing his lips together. "I 
swear I'm not laughing at you, Rosé-ssi" 

"Yes, you aaaaare," she was so flustered, her cheeks turning red. 

Lisa smiled victoriously and looked to her side, finding Jungkook 
looking at nothing, lost in thoughts. She put a hand on his thigh, 
moving it a little to get his attention and after a few seconds 
Jungkook blinked out of his cloud and looked at her, eyes lost. 
"Uh?" 

"What are you thinking about?" 

"Nothing," he shook his head, Lisa shrugged and offered him 
another piece of food, though he already had his own plate, smiling 
when he took it. 

"But you're my favorite boyfriend," she stroked his cheek softly 
and with that managed to make him smile, tilting his head shyly. 

"I can't judge you, Rosé-ssi, I'm an expert in falling onstage," 
Jimin was telling Chaeyoung, calming the beast and he was doing 
great honestly. "Once I stumbled in a rehearsal and fell on the snack 
table, it was before our first performarce in a Super Concert and all 
idols saw me, it was a disaster and since I couldn't wash my hair 


because they had just dyed it, I had a smell of seaweed on my head 
for days, gladly fans were to away to smell me" he counted and 
Jungkook chuckled, seem to remember the moment. 

"He hid in the bathroom, sulking, the rest of the practice," 
Jungkook added. 

"But we got special snacks as an apology for leaving the table 
close to our practice area," Jimin raised his thumbs very proud of 
himself and then bumped fists with Jungkook. 

"Ooooh! Team WORK!" Lisa said in a let's get it tone. Who would 
doubt her relationship with Jungkook, both were cringy as fuck. 

Chaeyoung laughed softly but showed a worried expression. 
"Omo, it must have bothered sleeping with that smell, you know, 
when you sleep it's like the smell feels stronger, it happens to me 
when they do treatments on my hair," she crossed her arms over the 
table, interested and being dramatic as usual. Well, who couldn't be 
interested in whatever thing Jimin was saying, he was charming 
and hypnotic. 

(a/n: IM BIASED OK?) 

"It was, we all slept in the same room and Hope Hyung sent me to 
sleep in the dining room," Jimin said with resignation, making her 
laugh more. 

She tucked a lock of hair behind her ear. "I thought J-Hope 
Sunbaenim was sweet" 

Lisa also thought that, even if he was scaring at being angry and 
was strict with the boys, Hoseok was her favorite Oppa, he was 
sweet, nice and so affectionate. Even if Jungkook loved to pretend 
like his hyungs didn't spoil him, Hoseok was the one doing it the 
most. 

"As if," Jungkook scoffed. Yep, there he was, Lisa rolled her eyes, 
laughing quietly. 

The waiter came with the boys' dishes being quiet and all of them 
said thank you for him. 

"He is, just that he can be a bitch sometimes, but I love him," 
Jimin smiled fondly, taking a bit with his fork. 

"Oh, that's exactly how I feel about you Rosie Posie," Lisa joked. 

Chaeyoung threw a napkin on her face. 

"So, Oppa, how was the tour?" Lisa asked, trying to chat. 

Jimin's eyes lit up and his eye smile appeared, making him look 
so handsome. He started talking about the experience excitedly, and 
Jungkook joined him in telling his part of the story, finally talking 
openly and joking. He had kept kinda quiet and Lisa supposed it 
was because Chaeyoung was there too, Jungkook wasn't very 
talkative with people he didn't know very well. Introverted issues 

Chaeyoung cheered up a lot thanks to Jimin, forgetting the 


reasons why she was there and Lisa was grateful, but an idea 
started to emerge in her head but it was Chaeyoung's fault for 
putting the signs there. 

Chaeyoung had said that Lisa was playing cupid with her, Lisa 
could now see that she might unconsciously have done it. It was 
usual to see Chaeyoung dazzling boys with her beauty and natural 
aegyo, but it wasn't usual to see Chaeyoung dazzled by a boy. 

Who would imagine, Jimin and Chaeyoung... Wow, she would 
have to search that ship on internet, Lisa noted in her mind. 

And then she thought they both looked good together and their 
personalities somehow combined. 

Jungkook began to caress her thigh distractedly once he finished 
eating, even before her but surely it was also because she had been 
stealing some pieces from him. The usual. 

She called his attention, shaking his arm, and he looked up at her 
with a cocked eyebrow, she shot mischievous glances at Jimin and 
Chaeyoung, being obvious. Jungkook didn't understand anything 
anyway. 

Lisa sighed and leaned close to his ear. "Don't you think they look 
good together?" 

"Uh?" Jungkook shot her a puzzled look. Lisa pointed them out 
subtly and formed a heart, Jungkook laughed. "What?" 

"Shhhhh!" she pressed her finger against his lips, Jungkook 
looked at her amused. 

But both were distracted talking to realize what both lovebirds 
planning at their backs (as usual) and Jungkook noticed what Lisa 
was saying, looking at both with surprise and a slight approval. He 
showed her thumb and forefinger together, muttering a "oh my 
god", Lisa giggled covering her mouth and leaning close to him. 

Jungkook fiddled with her hair, with his finger entangled in a 
lock, and smiled, watching her laugh as if what he had just said was 
hilarious. She always laughed at him and his antics, being adorable 
with her big smile and puffy cheeks. He had missed her a lot. 

Suddenly Lisa remembered the tattoo. "Oppa!" she called him 

Jimin looked at her, "Yes?" 

"Jungkook told me you got a tattoo, how it is?" she asked, 
excited, resting her face on her hands. 

"Oh," Jimin looked down flustered and scratched his nape. 

"Don't be shy Jimin-ssi!" Jungkook said. 

Chaeyoung blinked surprised, she would never expect that from 
Jimin. He didn't look like the type of guy with tattoos. 

"What is is?" Lisa leaned and poked his hand like a kid. 

He chuckled, mumbling a "cute". "But I can't show you" 

"Why?" Chaeyoung asked. 


"Because I'd have to raise my shirt" 

"We hace nipples too, don't worry," Chaeyoung said out of 
nowhere but then realized what she had just said, turning red again 
and more than ever. "Oh my God, I didn't say that!" 

"Glad to know girls have nipples too, my virgin ass would never 
imagined it," Jungkook sighed playfully. 

"Yah, my baby is embarrassed, have some respect," Lisa scolded 
him but she wanted to laugh so hard, her trembling lips were the 
proof. 

"Anyway, all the world have see your body already, Hyung. Don't 
play the shy role with us" 

"I'm polite, we are eating," Jimin defended himself with a logical 
reply, while taking out his cap and running a hand through his hair 
and it was unbelievable how hot he could do that. 

"Don't mind us," Lisa said, smiling. 

Jungkook arched a brow, looking at her. "Too excited, aren't we?" 

She showed him a innocent smile. "I just want to see his tattoo, 
Kookie. You know I'm a sucker for you, only you" she winked at 
him and added a finger heart. 

(a/n: if you think in sucker by my ex boyfriends, jonas brothers, you'll 
receive special content like a kiss on the forehead and a highfive) 

"Hyung cover Rosé's ears," Jungkook ordered. 

"Don't worry, I'll do it myself," Chaeyoung joked, doing it. 

Jimin and Lisa chuckled. 

"C'mon Oppa, show us" 

Jimin sighed but ended up doing it. Taking a look to his side, in 
case some old lady was ready to get scandalized, he got sure of the 
privacy and raised carefully his black shirt, pushing his jacket aside. 
The tattoo was in his ribs, it was an only word: Nervermind, 
written, like, carelessly. 

"Whoaaaaa!" Lisa exclaimed. "So cool, Oppa" 

"It is," Chaeyoung agreed, also agreeing with those rock hard abs 
but he don't have to know that. "What it means?" she asked, 
curious. 

"Jungkook don't steal my food!" Lisa whined dramatically like a 
child, she was about to comment Jungkook about that whole ass 
checking out Chaeyoung had done to Jimin but found him stealing 
some piece of her meat and looking like a deer caught in headlights. 

"You are not eating, for God's sake!" Jungkook complained, 
mouth full. 

"You didn't asked!" she answered and he rolled his eyes. "I was 
keeping the leftovers for Dalgommie" she explained. 

"I love you, not him! I deserve those leftovers!" 

Lisa blinked... he had a point. 


"TIl tell you later," Jimin said to Chaeyoung noticing that the 
children in front of them weren't going to let them talk about it. She 
nodded with a cute smile. 

"So, I think we should have some alcohol," Jimin called their 
attention. 

Such a Jimin thing to say. 

Thanks to the owner of the restaurant that was Kim Seokjin 
himself (secretly) the plan could easily be made. Jungkook and Lisa 
hid in the employee bathroom while Chaeyoung left through the 
back door and entered Lisa and hers manager's car, in case some 
sasaeng would follow them since they knew the license plate and 
they would know that the BLACKPINK members were coming from 
that place. For his part, Jimin climbed into the car of his manager 
who arrived a few minutes later, and he did recognize some people, 
who were following Jungkook and him through the stores a few 
hours before, on leaving but they had not been able to see how 
many people had just gotten into the vehicle. 

And Jungkook and Lisa were making out in the bathroom. 

"They can hear us," Lisa gasped, arching her neck as Jungkook 
kissed her skin, sending heat currents all over her body. His hands 
anchored to her ass lifted her up and put her on the bathroom 
counter. 

"They will not, too much noise in the kitchen," he replied and 
nipped at her skin, she moaned, pulling him closer with her legs. 
She was overwhelmed with just that, her body had lost the habit of 
feeling him but now it all felt a thousand times more fantastic. 

Jungkook stroked her thighs, kneading the muscles like a cat, 
then growled. "Did your legs get thicker?" he asked, covering her 
legs with his big hands. 

"I hope so," she sighed, arching and allowing him to descend to 
the base of her neck, she was burning. 

"Can't wait to have them wrap around me, while I fuck you," he 
said hoarsely, making her purr and nod, she was so ready for that. 
"Did you miss me, doll?" 

"Yes, all the time," she pulled his hair, bringing him to her lips. 

Their wet mouths crashed. Desperate, heated kisses echoed in the 
small room, while their hand were in the correct places, feeling 
familiar, like a deja vu, and their lips tasting sweet with some hints 
of alcohol. 

"Hmmm, Mr. Jeon?" a few knocks on the floor followed the shy 
voice. 

"Some privacy, God, it's all I ask," he spoke to heaven, ceiling 
really, with complete exasperation, Lisa giggled, resting her 


forehead on his shoulder while trying to calm her heart and the 
burning hear running through her veins. "We are going out in a few 
seconds," he replied to the one he supposed was the kitchen 
assistant who had guided them there the first time and was there to 
tell them that the car was already waiting for them for sure. 

Lisa slid off the counter, with Jungkook's hands still on her hips, 
and sighed with resignation. That was their usual life, she shouldn't 
feel disappointed... but she was feeling disappointed, damnit, she 
hadn't seen her boyfriend for two fucking months and wanted to 
kiss, make love and have some time alone for God's sake. 

But Jungkook showed her a goofy smile. "Ready to show you 
your surprise?" 

Lisa brightened up with complete curiosity and impatience, so 
she nodded effusively. 

"One hint," he raised his index finger. "No more cockblocking" 

She frowned, blinking uncertainly. Where did that come from? 
What would it have to do with a gift from him? 

[Extra] 

"You were right, this is the best ice cream ever," Jimin said with 
complete sincerity. 

Chaeyoung nodded, taking another spoonful of ice cream to her 
mouth. 

They were having artisanal ice cream from a small business near 
the Han River, Jennie had been the one introducing BLACKPINK to 
it and now Chaeyoung was giving them more free promotion to her 
friends, family, and now Jimin. And right there they were, sitting 
on a bench in front of the Han River, on a dark side where no one 
paid attention to them since it was the area where people ran and 
at that time no one left to run. 

"That business is so underrated, I swear to God," she said 
passionately, as if the ice cream was a very talented Idol with just a 
few fans. 

Jimin giggled. After some soju she became more relaxed and 
began to show herself more. She was funny but not in the full of 
aegyo and dumb way like most of girls he met before, she was 
funny when she was being dramatic about things or at saying some 
smart comments. That was sexy, in fact. 

Who would imagine it? 

Then he decided to look away, maybe it would make her 
uncomfortable if she noticed his strong, appreciate gaze over her 
even though Chaeyoung seemed focused and as in love with her ice 
cream as one person would be with another. 

"So, what's the story about your tattoo, Oppa?" 

Jimin smiled, remembering why they were there. What a poor 


excuse, he just wanted more time with her actually and playfully 
talked about his tattoo, not expecting at all an invitation to have ice 
cream. 

And now he was in trouble. 

He liked her before because she was pretty and she looked like an 
angel, now he was liking her more for her real self. But the 
perspective of having something more with her wouldn't be 
possible, he reminded himself, she wouldn't want to deal with his 
problematic and overworking ass. So they would have to be friends, 
and he was fine with it actually. 

"Be ready, this is a long story," he raised his hand, as if showing a 
poster. She giggled and nodded. "All begins in 2014..." 


HOLY FUCK. do I feel good? *checking her own pulse be she is 
dramatic as fuck* what is this. WHAT IS THIS. is this a relatively 
short chapter? 
it is. 
surprise. 
life is so unpredictable. 

if you like it, comment and vote’ did you enjoy some jirose? 
nono, first, do you ship them? and which ones are your other 
blacktan ships? 

so, hi fam. I missed you. I just had my first weeks of college and 
had more homework and exams than in my whole highschool life 
*smiles creepily*. I didn't die be blackpink's comeback was last 
week and bts's comeback it's in a few hours so i had to cancel the 
funeral. if you were invited, sorry, some family issues. promise to 
do it for real next week. 

ANYWAY. if you are a blink, ARE YOU STILL ALIVE? if you 
are an army, ARE YOU READY TO DIE? and if you are an 
armyblink, HOW are you still alive and mentally healthy? for 
real, it's a question, answer and send tips bc I'm at the edge of 
snapping and have some psychotic episode. 

don't ignore me bitch, don't be a bitch. 


22. The Golden House 


genre: fluff as fuck, and smut as usual. 

a/n: ok this is long and boring domestic liskook. I made a compilation of 
all the domestic requests I received so hope you like it if you don't fall 
asleep in the middle. lol. 

"Where are we?" 

Lisa asked, totally confused, she was thinking that they would go 
to the Bangtan dorm but this building was new, unknown and not 
far from her own dorm. 

Jungkook had told her that he had a surprise for her but she 
didn't think it would be a place, she thought he was referring to a 
gift actually. 

Jungkook smiled at her excited, childishly, biting his lower lip, 
and Lisa wanted to punch him for not telling her for once what was 
he hiding. 

His mischievous look made it clear that he wouldn't say anything 
to her, he was enjoying playing with her impatience. 

"Yah, where are we?" she insisted, poking his arm, while he 
handed her his bag. She huffed when she realized that it was so 
heavy, how could he carry that so easily? 

"You'll find out," he winked, before getting into the car and saying 
something to his manager. 

Lisa pouted impatiently, but had no choice. Instead she looked 
around, the underground parking lot was like all buildings, full of 
cars and silent, she felt a slight anxiety whenever she was in them. 
Many times she had thought about the possibility that someone was 
hiding, taking photos or spying. 

It was a silly paranoia she had since walking through the parking 
lot of the YG building, a sasaeng had been discovered taking 
pictures of her and Jisoo. But it had only been once and time ago. 
The parking lots were protected, no psycho stranger had access, so 
she had to erase those ideas from her head instead of feeling 
anxious... But of course, it wasn't easy to control feelings. 

"Doll, come on," Jungkook took his bag from her hands, freeing 
her of that heavy as fuck bag, and took her hand, bringing her back 
to earth. 

Uh! She would know where they were, finally! 

Jungkook took her to the elevator while his manager's car drove 


away, and Lisa put aside her curiosity, because the contact of their 
hands together was so overwhelming. His big hand, though not 
much more than hers, was scratchy but at the same time so warm 
and familiar, it felt like being at home, touching him, feeling him. 
Lisa smiled, looking at their intertwined fingers with some rings 
brushing, they matched perfectly, like puzzle pieces. 

Oh, she was so happy that when they got in the metal box, 
surrounded by mirrors and the soft vibration of the upward 
movement, she embraced him by the waist and buried her face in 
his chest, nuzzling his collarbone with her nose. His sweatshirt 
smelled like him, sweet with hints of some citric. 

She felt the vibration of his chest, because he laughed, and then 
Jungkook wrapped his arms around her, putting his hands on her 
waist and resting his cheek on her head. 

"So warm," she murmured smilingly. 

Jungkook didn't speak, it wasn't necessary, They just need to be 
together, touching, no talking. Her and him. Jungkook and Lisa. 

She tiptoed and kissed him, melting against his sweet lips. So 
familiar and hot, blowing her mind in just one touch. Jungkook 
buried his fingers in her hair and his other hand pulled her closer 
by the waist, licking her lips for permission. Lisa opened her mouth, 
gasping at feeling his tongue, and her fingers pressed against his 
chest, closing in his clothes. The kiss turned out heated quickly, 
probably because the desperation was there, pushing to leave their 
bodies. Too much time apart was hard for them. 

Lisa wanted to rip off his sweatshirt and bury her face on his 
chest, peppering kisses everywhere and leaving marks on his skin. 
Yes, it was clear that she missed him, but she couldn't stop craving 
for him. 

They ran out of breath and their lips brushed while they were 
breathing deep, feeling hot against each other. It was electric. And 
their gazes met, eyes so dark and warm, ready to keep going. 

They kissed again, more hard and fast, clinging to their bodies. 
But the elevator didn't take more than a minute to open, bursting 
the hot bubble they were in. Lisa could see it was the 14th floor. 

"What is this place?" she asked again, while he began to pull her 
hand down the hall. 

"A hallway," Jungkook replied and she hit him on the arm, 
making him laugh. "It's a surprise, wait a few seconds, Lalisa" 

Lisa sighed but nodded, watching him stop in front of an 
apartment. She really could not think of any possibility of why he 
was taking her there. But she couldn't wait to take him to bed to 
cuddle and kiss him until their lips were purple and if she had to 
see that surprise first, she was into it, ready to say "oh thank you 


Jungkook, let's go home". 

That kiss they had just shared wasn't enough, at this point 
nothing was enough. 

The code of the door being activated, alerted Lisa and she peeked 
over Jungkook's shoulder, wanting to see what was in there. 

"While I was away, I've done something," he started and motioned 
her to enter first. 

Lisa looked at him with a frown. "What have you done?" 

"Look at it yourself," he shrugged, a smile so cheerful it was 
adorable. 

Lisa went into that apartment with reluctant steps, looking 
around like a kitten discovering the world. While Jungkook was 
behind her. 

Lisa took off her sneakers and coat at the entrance with his help 
and entered the first room, it was a living room open to a dining 
room, cozy size, with a large leather sofa in front of a huge 
television and an impressive sound system, all matching a 
minimalist decoration in gray and black tones, everything perfectly 
illuminated thanks to the panoramic windows around, from floor to 
ceiling, showing Seoul on that cloudy and cold night full of city 
lights. 

Her mind didn't take long to connect dots and while she stood in 
front of the glass, touching it and feeling the cold in her palm, she 
realized what Jungkook was showing her. 

"You have to be kidding," she said incredulously, turning around. 
Jungkook was towering her, inches away, smiling and nodding. Lisa 
put her hands on his chest, now dressed in just a long sleeve t-shirt. 
"Oh my God, Jungkook," she laughed, Lisa had thought that all 
those times he talked about buying an apartment were pure jokes. 

Well, they weren't. 

"Welcome to The Golden House," he stretched out his arms and 
spin around. "You're the first guest," he winked. 

"You really have to be kidding," she repeated, excited, 
surrounding him to meet the rest of the department. 

"I'm not," he grinned, so happy to see her so excited. 

The kitchen, next to the living room, was only separated by a 
glossy island of black marble, it was similar to the one in 
BLACKPINK dorm, not so small, with a good view, in black colors 
and with a small table with four chairs, and a huge refrigerator. 

Lisa wasn't a big fan of kitchens, because she didn't know how to 
use them, but this one was really beautiful, she expressed it with 
excited little shrieks and praises, feeling Jungkook laugh behind her 
back. 

And then she walked quickly towards the bedrooms. 


The apartment only had two, one that seemed to be a guestroom, 
in front of a bathroom door, although it didn't have any bed. It had 
a desk, a chair like the one Jungkook had in his study and boxes on 
the floor, left to unpack. 

"TIl use this place as a studio," he told her although she could 
figure it out herself. "I still have to look for things from home and 
my studio, I guess I'll do one of these days," he scratched the back 
of his neck, Lisa smiled. 

"TIl help you," she told him with childlike joy so contagious that 
he held her cheeks, watching her bright eyes. 

His palms felt so sweet against her cheeks. 

"You're so cute, doll," he told her as if he couldn't believe it. 
Actually, he was so fucking happy to finally have her in person so 
close to him. 

Lisa giggled before kissing him softly. He tasted like chapstick, so 
sweet. 

"Look, there's still one place to go," he took her hand and led her 
to the master bedroom. 

Everything was white, in fact the room was not decorated at all, 
but Lisa could only see the king size bed in front of floor-to-ceiling 
windows that surrounded the room, already dreaming of being 
there at sunset, with the sun illuminating her feet and colors in the 
sky... 

"Jungkook, this is beautiful," she sighed, stroking the soft sheets 
with her fingers. It was a huge bed. 

"It's just a bed" 

"Well, now you have a bed," she pointed out with emotion, 
making him laugh. 

Jungkook leaned against the door, with his hands clasped on his 
back, watching her as she investigated around, touching everything. 

"I was thinking," he began, calling her attention. He felt 
embarrassed about he was going to say but kept going. "I know you 
don't like leaving Luca and Leo with some stranger" 

"Well, Bambam trust them," she said, shrugging her shoulders. 
Both friends used to leave their cats in the same place. 

"Yeah," he was looking everywhere but her, nervous. "So, I 
thought that since I'll be here while you're busy and here are not 
dogs to worry about I can... take care of the cats" 

Lisa turned around so fast, wide eyes and open mouth, hand on 
chest as if she was close to the heart attack. Was he being serious? 

Jungkook seemed so shy it was clear he was being serious, Lisa 
was surprised. "Oh my God, but you don't like cats" 

"I never said I don't like cats" Lisa stared at him... Jungkook torn 
off his gaze. "That's was before meeting your cats... They're fine. But 


if your don't want me to-" 

"Of course I want!" she interrupted him quickly, smiling so wide. 
"That's so cute from you," she made a heart with her hands. "Love 
you." He giggled quietly. "Leo and Luca gonna love spending time 
with daddy," she added with a cute voice, fluttering her lashes 
flirty. 

Jungkook scrunched his nose. "I'm sure 'daddy' and 'Leo and Luca’ 
shouldn't be in the same sentence" 

She laughed, muttering a funny "so perv" and kept looking 
around. 

"Who bought this if you were so far away?" she asked, changing 
the topic as she got into the bathroom. 

"Manager Hyung made the arrangements, I just had to give him 
directions," he shrugged. "Although I was searching on the internet 
by myself and Hoseok Hyung told me that this building was good 
and safe and had some available places" 

"Oh! Oh! Hot tub!" she exclaimed, drawing him with her voice. 

Jungkook pressed his lips as he find her kneeling by the tub and 
pressing buttons with a curious gaze. 

She pressed one, one jet hit the other wall of the bathtub and 
splashed her sweater with force. Lisa got frightened, returning to 
press the button but that just changed the intensity of the water and 
she got more soaked while panicking. 

Jungkook burst out laughing. 

"STOP LAUGHING, ASSHOLE!" she yelled at him, putting a hand 
in front of the jet of water to avoid it in the face but that just made 
it splash more. "Help meeeeeee~" she whined. 

Jungkook laughed harder, she was so dumb. She activated 
another bottom at the corner of the bathtub without realizing and 
that got another jet of water hitting a wall of the bathtub and in 
fact splashing her too. Lisa shrieked and Jungkook got closer. "Why 
do you have to touch every-" he slipped and almost hit his ass on 
the floor if it wasn't because of his amazing balance, he ended up 
squatting but the water splashed him too and more since Lisa quit 
her hand. 

"HA!" Lisa yelled, there was the karma hitting him. He pushed her 
and she pushed him back, both laughing but ended up coughing 
because of the water. 

Jungkook spat water and protected himself with his hand, 
searching for the correct button and of course he found it, turning 
off all type of water. 

She sighed, pushing her wet hair back. She was all wet, the wool 
of her white sweater sticking to the top underneath and part of her 
skin, itching. Even her jeans were wet. 


Jungkook started to laugh at her side, kneeling and with the 
black shirt sticking to his chest while drops slid down his face from 
his hair, darkening the brown tone. 

His laugh was contagious, as she started to laugh too. "I'm sorry," 
she said as she trembled with laughter, covering her mouth. 

"Don't be," he waved his hand, leaning forward to laugh. "God, 
Lisa, I really missed you," he added, watching her for a few seconds 
before shaking his head, his broad shoulders shaking. 

She smiled widely, feeling a warmth in her chest even when the 
water had made her body feel cold. 

Lisa stood up carefully and offered her hand to Jungkook, as if 
she could lift him. However, he took it and stood, less soaked than 
her but definitely soaked. 

"I promise not to touch those buttons again," she assured. 

"Do me the favor," he joked and stretched out his arm, grabbing a 
hanging towel and handling it to her. 

Lisa pressed the cloth against her cheeks, walking towards the 
counter to see herself in the wide and large mirror. "It was a good 
day to use waterproof mascara, who would say it," she said 
ironically, surprised that her eyes looked almost the same as when 
she had left home. 

"That's sad, you look so cute when you look like a raccoon," he 
told her, she glared at him but the comments stayed in her throat 
when she saw him take off his shirt in the way that only boys did, 
pulling from the back and sliding the fabric over his head, causing 
his biceps to flex and his golden, strong back to curl, rotating the 
muscles of his shoulders. 

His hair was a mess once the collar of his shirt passed by, and his 
chest was visible. He was so strong. 

Lisa hit him with the towel, because of the joke or because he 
looked like that without any shame for being so perfect? Maybe 
both. 

Jungkook let out a high-pitched, evil laugh. 

AUAUA 

Lisa rolled her eyes and left the towel on the counter, pulling her 
now uncomfortable crop sweater off her body. She was only 
wearing a black crop top underneath. Her wet hair hit her bare 
back and it gave her chills, it was cold. 

Lisa took her hair and squeezed it with the towel on the sink, a 
stream of cold water fell from there. 

And she was surprised to feel his hand on her lower back, his 
palm burning against her cold skin. Lisa looked at him through the 
mirror and held her breath as she saw his dark eyes staring at her. 

"I really love this place," she murmured although she wanted to 


say I love you, but she also liked this place and a lot... she didn't 
feel the pressure to rush out of the bathroom or the fear of someone 
finding them in a situation like this. 

Jungkook smirked fondly and leaned over to leave a kiss on her 
bare shoulder that made her shudder. His lips were so soft. 

"Great, because you have a VIP pass to The Golden House, even 
to the owner's bed," he waggled his eyebrows with amusement, 
causing her to giggle. 

Jungkook laughed quietly against her skin and wrapped his arms 
around her, her stomach twitched with pleasure as she felt his 
warm skin surrounding her, hard and soft at the same time, and his 
hand on her tummy. Lisa stared at him through the mirror, his 
brown hair shining so softly and his lips moving over her skin. Even 
his skin seemed to glow under the light of the bathroom. 

Jungkook was paler than when he left but definitely bigger, Lisa 
didn't love him for being muscular and sexy but it was definitely an 
extra she couldn't ignore. 

She was lucky, very much. 

A sigh escaped her lips as she felt his lips on her neck, and she 
leaned against his chest, feeling his body surround her with power 
and protection and so much heat. 

Jungkook spin her around and before she could say something, 
he was kissing her. It wasn't like she could think in something to 
say neither. 

She moaned in his mouth, feeling his hands tightening the skin of 
her waist and touching her on all sides as if he couldn't get enough 
of her. His lips kissed her as if it were the last time, Christ, she wish 
they never had one last time because she wanted to taste his kisses 
for the rest of her life. It was a damn addiction. 

Her stomach twisted impatiently again and her center throbbed, 
wanting to be touched so desperately. She needed his hands, his 
mouth, all of him over her like right now. 

She pressed her body against him and pushed him back while 
their mouths were fighting. Jungkook stepped back through the 
door, unable to think of anything but her. Well, Lisa couldn't think 
either. 

The contact of their skins sent electrical currents to their bodies, 
pure heat. Both had lost the habit of feeling each other physically 
and that definitely had to be fixed. 

Jungkook got surprised when she pushed him to the bed, his 
body bouncing on the mattress, and he looked at her with big eyes, 
holding onto his hands. Lisa smiled at him from above, the tight 
jeans hugging her thighs so good, she was so sexy. His body heated 
up more and fast, ready for whatever it was about to come. 


She didn't last long to keep going, she wasn't patient, she wasn't 
feeling like going slow because why would she, she had him, she 
had all that apartment to make all the noise she wanted, she didn't 
have to go slow. 

Lisa climbed him, straddling him, and their lips met again. She 
moaned in his mouth, she had missed both his taste and the feel of 
his lips against hers, moving in skillful and wet. So many nights and 
days without feeling it should be illegal, her body was ready to sue 
him for being apart so many time. 

His body felt like stone, she missed his weight on her and his 
muscles under her, she missed his strong, veiny hands and thick 
neck, his arms holding her so tight and close. Shit, no one could 
compare to the man she had in her hands. 

"I missed you," she murmured almost painfully, feeling 
overwhelmed by the sudden pleasure of having him in her hands, of 
feeling his hands go through her body. The touch made her arch 
and cling closer to him, digging her fingers into his silky hair. 

"So fucking perfect," he groaned, running his lips down her neck, 
smelling her sweet perfume and natural scent, while his hands 
kneaded the skin of her hips. His Lisa was finally there. 

Lisa cocked her head, giving him space, and her fingers spread in 
his chest, caressing him though every line of defined muscle and 
sighs escaped her mouth for his lips leaving wet paths on her skin. 
The heated currents running through her body was driving her 
crazy, he was driving her crazy. 

"Jungkook," she gasped when he nipped at her skin and then 
sucked, possibly leaving a mark but she didn't care, the light pain 
just added more pleasure. 

Her hands found his nipples and she touched the small nubs 
softly, making him moan and buck his hips up to her. His noises 
were so hot, Lisa clenched her thighs around him as a natural 
response. 

He unbuttoned her jeans and lowered her zipper, while he kissed 
her again, nibbling her lips and then licking them, distracting her 
from his fingers so when he touched and squeezed her wet and 
willing center with the cold rings brushing it, Lisa moaned in 
surprise, squeezing her legs again and opening her eyes. 

Jungkook's dark eyes, full of lust, were the first thing she saw 
while two fingers start moving in circles, making her bite lower lip 
and relax; she sank her nails into his shoulders and arched, taking 
off her crop top that was beginning to feel like a trap in her 
sensitive body. 

His gaze burned in her clothed breasts and he quickly dropped 
the cup of her bra with his free hand to squeeze her flesh, loving it. 


His raspy palm pressing her nipple sent a hot sudden current down 
her core. 

Lisa arched up, placing a hand on his, while her hips moved 
against his hand, on his hard thighs. Jungkook growled, bending to 
kiss her collarbones and chest, moving his fingers faster. 

"Fuck me, please," she whimpered, lost in sensations, the 
emptiness in her throbbing hole was too much after so long. 

She wanted Jungkook here and now. 

And then he put two fingers on her so suddenly, Lisa cried out. 

"You're so wet, so ready, baby," he grunted, moving his hand 
skillfully over her slit, his fingers going deep and his palm brushing 
her clit so hard. 

"Please," she begged, grabbing his hair and pulling him back to 
her lips, kissing him. 

"Are you this desperate for my cock, doll?" he asked, smiling 
against her lips. 

She nodded quickly. "I'm dying, please, I missed you," she spoke 
in a high-pitched voice, sliding her nails across his chest and 
abdomen, making him hiss against her lips. So hot. "Didn't you miss 
me?" 

Her sweet, childish voice plus sad eyes drove him crazy, 
Jungkook pulled his hand out of her jeans, making her gasp from 
the lack of contact, and planted both on her ass, making her jump 
for the sudden spanking. Their crotches met with force and both 
made noises of pleasure for the needed contact. 

She rubbed against his hard bulge, moving her hips fast. Her clit 
throbbed under her jeans, feeling the so needed friction. He was 
hard and big, the fabric of his sweats doing nothing but help her to 
feel him perfectly. 

"I'm going to fuck you so hard," he told her through clenched 
teeth and she nodded, giving him all the approval he needed. "Shit, 
I missed you," he said and flip with her in his arms, leaving her on 
the bed. "On four, now" his demanding tone made her panties get 
wet even more than they were. 

Lisa didn't need any more words, she lay on her stomach quickly, 
struggling with her jeans to lower them. Jungkook helped her, 
pulling the denim almost savagely down her legs to free her, and 
dragged her panties and one of her socks with it. 

Lisa knelt her legs open against the mattress, letting out a small 
desperate moan, her wet folds trembled from the coolness of the 
room and she arched forward, while her little hole was clenching, 
desperate for being full. 

She heard the sound of Jungkook throwing his clothes to hell, it 
was all too fast because suddenly he was behind her, his knees 


sinking the mattress, hovering over her body, his thighs against the 
back of hers and his cock rubbing between her slit, hitting her clit 
so hard, Lisa moaned breathlessly, wanting to sink her face into the 
sheets. 

"Fuck me, please," she gasped, pushing her ass against him. She 
needed him so bad it was killing her. 

"Yes, fuck, yes," he grunted and buried himself in her to the 
bottom, making her let out a small choked scream. So thick and 
direct, she could swear she was feeling every small detail of him. 
Her fingers would never. "Fuuuuuuuck," he growled, she was tighter 
than ever, sucking him so hard. 

"Oh my God, wait," she asked, feeling her insides burn through 
the sudden but hot intrusion, barely able to breathe because it felt 
so good. Jungkook caressed her hips gently, waiting for her to 
adjust, and his fingers moved down the arch of her back, relaxing 
her. Her skin prickled with pleasure, and she pushed her hips 
against him, letting out a moan. 

Jungkook chuckled and grabbed her hips, starting to thrust into 
her slowly, at a steady pace, even though she was killing him with 
her too tight walls. 

"You're so beautiful, doll, fuck," he mumbled, arching his neck 
and closing his eyes, focused on pleasure. He was finally back 
home, inside her, surrounded by her welcoming walls. 

Lisa tightened the sheets, receiving his cock in her with soft 
moans, the relief running through her body thanks to the feeling of 
being full. God, she had missed him too much, his body against 
hers, his heat, his hardness, his smell... And yet, Lisa needed more, 
she needed to calm the desperation that ran through her veins, she 
wanted to have him closer and harder, blowing her mind. 

"Jungkook~" she whined. 

"Do you want more, huh?" 

"Yes, please, faster" 

Jungkook gave a hard thrust at her, almost sending her away if it 
weren't for the grip he had on her waist and hips, and she cried out, 
choking with each new hard and faster attack, going crazy for his 
moans sounding like music in her ears. 

Jungkook was getting closer and closer to her body, his legs 
pressed completely against hers and holding her ankles under his. 
He leaned down and his hands moved to her breasts, squeezing her 
swollen nipples and playing with them, Lisa arched, hitting her 
back against his chest, feeling him hum and moan in her ear as he 
was trusting into her so deep and so good. His hips moved in a 
magnificent way, making circles and brushing all her spots. 

"Jung-Jungkook" 


"You're so good to me," he groaned against her ear, lifting her 
against his body, kneeling and bringing her with him. 

Lisa let out a whimper, feeling him even deeper and much closer. 
Their bodies stuck from legs to chest, Lisa felt the sheet of 
perspiration from his chest sticking to her back, while his strong 
arms surrounded her and his hands squeezed her breasts, his lips 
sucking and kissing her neck messily. He was everywhere just as she 
wanted all that time. 

Her skin felt like burning from every touch and kiss, so sensitive 
and responsive she felt like dancing in fire, for real. 

"Yes, God dammit," she purred, dropping her head against his 
shoulder as he continued to fuck her, shaking her body. 

"Open your mouth," he whispered because he was out of breath, 
all his words sounding husky. 

"It's open," she moaned, letting out a giggle that got cut with a 
moan when he put his fingers in her mouth. 

"Suck," his order made her clench her walls, it sounded so hot. 
Jungkook replied with another hard trust and she almost bit his 
fingers. Lisa sucked finding pleasure on it for some reason, as if it 
were a lollipop and he growled. "Yeah, like that" 

He lowered his wet fingers, which Lisa released making a 
characteristic pop, and took them between her legs, to her clit 
which he rubbed in circles. Lisa jumped up, moaning but giggling, 
but he held her with his arm, thrusting into her at the rhythm of his 
moving fingers, Lisa rolled her eyes back, gripping his wrist because 
it was being too fast and her clit was like oversensitive but she 
didn't want him to stop neither. She was absolutely out of her mind. 

She moaned his name, feeling breathless as the knot in her 
stomach tightened more and more, his fingers were killing her. 
Their skins were doing smacking sounds in the room, and his dick 
felt bigger inside her, making her squeeze her walls and curl her 
toes, struggling to keep her eyes open. Oh God, she was so close 
and he was just pushing her more and more. 

"Faster please," she said and God, he pleased her as the best, 
thrusting so hard the back of her thighs burned, probably turning 
red. 

And then she reached the edge, letting out a loud moan as her 
legs trembled. Her body was held firmly against his, dominating her 
to receive whatever he gave her even if it was being too much. She 
was brushing the line between pain and pleasure but Lisa's mind 
couldn't register it, she didn't want to escape, she just wanted to 
keep moaning and receiving his thrusts, his caresses everywhere. 
And he hold her tight like hanging on her before falling and then he 
gasped, fucking her fast through sensitivity, moaning as he spilled 


on her with twitches that she felt all over her body. 

Lisa felt dizzy, weak, would have fallen forward if he didn't have 
her hugged against his body, sitting on him. 

Silence surrounded them, while they calmed their breaths. 
Jungkook was loosening his arms gently, peppering kisses over her 
shoulders and neck. Lisa hummed with pleasure and raised her 
hand, stroking his hair slightly damp with sweat. 

Jungkook leaned down and took her lips, kissing her lazily but 
with sensuality for a few seconds that maybe turned out in minutes. 
One of his hands took one of her breasts and caressed it, fiddling 
with the sensitive nipple. He couldn't keep his hands out of her, he 
didn't want to. And she wasn't complaining, Lisa even arched, 
offering more of her body. 

And so they both felt horny again, regaining their energy for once 
more. Was that possible? Apparently. 

Jungkook let her slide to the soft sheets, and smiled from above, 
while she stretched her muscles and smiled lazily at him; his almost 
soft cock twitched back to life at the sight of the marks on her skin 
and the complete art that was his girlfriend. 

Then his eyes saw her pink and very wet pussy, filled with his 
seed and one drop made a way down when she sighed, and he just 
wanted to put it back... 

Lisa arched, taking his kisses down her body, and buried her 
fingers into his hair, pulling him, as he began to suck her breasts, 
still not bothering to take off her bra. 

"I dreamed every damn night to have you like this with me," he 
whispered, after making circles with his tongue around her nipple, 
his low voice sounding like another caress. 

"You have me, do all what you want," she practically begged, 
opening her legs for him to get in the middle. His hard length 
rubbed against the wet folds, getting more soaked, and she 
whimpered because of the sensitivity. 

"Yes, please," he moaned sweetly like honey, ramming her once 
more and filling her to the bottom. 

AU AUA 


kek 


Cold, she was cold. 

Lisa turned around in bed looking for Jungkook. Even in her 
drowsy state, she wasn't going to forget that her boyfriend was back 
and should be in bed, cuddling with her. 

However, she raised her head with her eyes slightly open, 
because her hand couldn't find him, and she discovered he wasn't 
there. 

"Jungkook?" she murmured, rising on the bed and rubbing her 


tired eyes. 

It wasn't yet dawn but the sun was beginning to to dye the sky in 
a lilac color, so she checked up her phone, it was 4:47AM. 

Where was he? 

Lisa yawned and got out of bed, taking her jeans that were on the 
floor and her crop top. The ground was cold but her feet were too, 
so it wasn't a big change. That was all Jungkook's fault, he should 
be there keeping her warm and sleeping like a baby. 

Lisa was upset now. 

She left the room, after seeing he wasn't in the bathroom, and 
walked through the apartment that still smelled new if that was 
possible. Actually, it didn't smell like Jungkook as it smelled 
Jungkook's room in Bangtan's dorm. 

Upon arriving at the living room, she laughed at herself when she 
realized there was no one else there who could see her going 
around naked or using just his clothes, so she had dressed for no 
reason, but it was already a habit. 

And there were no traces of Jungkook. For real, where the hell 
was he? 

Lisa looked for her phone in her backpack, which had been left 
on the sofa, and when she opened it she found it full of messages, as 
usual. She went to Jungkook's chat and asked where he was, 
assuming he took his phone. And while she was waiting, she 
checked other chats. 

Chichoo Unnie 

where are you? 

I assume youre safe with jk 

but please tell me where the hell you go 
oppa said you went to their dorm 

but my sources said you're not there 
anyway 

chaeyoung came back late 

do you know where she went? 

she said she was with jimin 

JIMIN 

DRUNK ASS JIMIN 

why was she with him???? 

I WANT ANSWEEEERRRRSSSS 

ugh 

idk why the fuck you have a phone if you never reply 
anyway 

use protection 

don't bring barbies or std to this house 
but if he infects you I'll cut his balls 


I don't like unrespectful unloyal bitches 
I don't like Jungkook neither but yeah that's another topic 
unnieeeee 
holy fuck Lisa some of us are sleeping 
I didn't even stopped typing that you already replied 
I am sleepwalker 
lol 
I'm in a special place 
jail? 
not yet 
I'll tell you later 
did I ask 
no 
but I'll still tell you 
it's AMAZING 
istg don't tell me he bought a house 
wow 
DONT 
okay 
no wait tell me 
the fucker bought a house for real? 
nope 
an apartment 
for you? 
WHAT 
NO 
thanks God 
unnie you're so bad to him 
I'll be back tomorrow 
tomorrow like today but later or tomorrow tomorrow 
tomorrow tomorrow 
are you two freaking rabbits or something? 
UNNIE 
I'm serious 
and concerned 
I won't talk with you about this 
but I want to know this time 
gosh unnie 
you're nasty 
I'll be back tomorrow 
that's all you need to know 
and about rosie 
she went back home after having dinner with us 
maybe she met with jimin somewhere unexpectedly 


unexpectedly? 

yes 
you know how she is 
she would never go out with a guy just like that 
even if it's with jimin oppa 
he is charming 

suspicious 

don't overthink 

I still feel like something is odd 

you're delulu 
Rosie would never 

tomorrow I'll ask her 
I need to know 

omg unnie 

Kookoo? 

where are you 

up 
in the gym 
last floor 
go back to sleep 
I'll be back in a few min 

Lisa closed her phone and took the first coat she found from the 
entrance, that was Jungkook's windbreaker horrendous jacket. 

(a/n: I have bad feelings about that ugly thing) 

The hallway on the floor was cold and she felt it on her feet in 
slippers but nothing exaggerated. Lisa walked to the elevator and 
frowned when she realized that 1. She had closed the apartment 
door and didn't know the code so she couldn't go back; and 2. The 
gym had free access? 

She hoped it or she would have to lie down in the hallway, 
waiting for Jungkook... or call him and give him the opportunity to 
tease her to death. 

But it was an open space and she smiled when she found herself 
in the gym of the building, which was quite large compared to the 
one in the Bangtan building, with a large collection of machines for 
all kinds of training. Lisa could believe that the place was a reason 
why he had chosen the apartment. 

And it was lonely as the far west, of course because it was only 
five o'clock in the morning and only a fool like Jungkook could be 
there so early. 

Lisa had no difficulty finding him, being alone Jungkook had a 
speaker playing some EDM while doing pull-ups. Lisa watched him 
without his noticing, following the drops of sweat that were falling 
from his hair down his neck until get lost under his black oversized 


shirt that was sticking to his back, which was flexing deliciously. 
His tiny waist was marked and led to the curve of his hard ass 
covered by black shorts, Lisa checked him up with a look that 
became hungry. Maybe she was crazy, but she wanted to lick every 
drop of his body. 

God, was it because they had been away? Why was she so horny 
all the time? Should she have to worry? 

"Isn't it too early for this?" she smiled lazily, circling the machine 
where Jungkook hung from, so he could see her. 

He smiled at her and he looked even more delicious with drops of 
sweat running down his cheeks to his thick neck. Now Lisa wanted 
to lick his neck. "I couldn't sleep," he replied as if that were reason 
enough to go to the gym in the middle of the night. 

Lisa crossed her arms. "It's a strange way of dealing with 
insomnia," she opined. "You left me alone and it made me cold," she 
pouted then, finally doing what she wanted to do since she woke up 
alone in that bed. 

"I'm sorry, but I kept moving and I was going to wake you up," he 
explained, raising his body with his arms as if it were as easy as 
breathing. 

"Anyway, I woke up because my selfish boyfriend stopped 
hugging me," she said annoyed and upset, but not everything was 
an acting, she was really upset. 

Jungkook laughed from his position. "I'll finish in a few seconds" 

"Why not now?" she approached, feeling so needy it was out of 
her control. Lisa wanted him dropping all that ridiculously early 
workingout and going back to bed... or to the shower... or to inside 
of her. She was open to all the options just if it was with her... 
except for the shower, no more making out in the shower. 

"Because I haven't finished" 

"Kookie, you don't need it," she whined, getting closer and 
pressing her forehead in the small of his back, which was 
uncomfortable since he was going up and down. 

"The tour changed my sleep and stamina, I really need it," he 
explained. 

Why was he spending his energy on that when he could spend it 
with her? Was it because she had fallen asleep? It had only been for 
a few hours, literally just two hours. 

"Okay then," Lisa shrugged and climbed on top of him. 

Jungkook froze with hanging arms and arched an amused 
eyebrow, she had hugged him from behind like a koala. 

"TIl wait here," she said as if it was nothing, only 45kg over his 
hanging body. 

Lisa knew he would give up if she was that clingy. 


Few things about her bothered Jungkook and being clingy while 
he was busy was definitely one of them. 

However, Jungkook took it in another way and continued with 
the pull-ups. 

"Do you really think I can't do this with you on me? You 
underestimate me," he said arrogantly. 

Competitive Jungkook on sight, Lisa didn't know whether to 
laugh or cry. 

But laughter won. "Oh my God, Jungkook," she buried her face in 
his back, laughing but was really surprised at how he could go on 
like that. "Your arms are going to fall out after this," she warned. 

"No-oh," he crooned. "I still have 15 more left" 

Lisa thought that she could get off instead of working with him 
by breaking his muscles but Jungkook was really strong and she 
wanted to see if he could do it. Also, this was being fun. 

"Do me the honors, please" 

Lisa rolled her eyes, cocky ass. "One... two... three..." 

Jungkook took less than a minute to reach the twelve left and 
Lisa noticed that he was short of breath, it had not been so easy, 
even though he wanted to show it like that. She lowered her legs 
but didn't release him, clinging to his waist although it was obvious 
that if he fell, he would crush her. 

Jungkook jumped down, surprising her and rotated the tense 
muscles of his shoulders, Lisa hugged him from behind, feeling his 
heart racing through his skin and his hard breathing against her 
hands. He was so strong it was sexy. 

"You're good?" 

Jungkook smirked. "Of course I am," maybe it was because he 
was used to controlling his breathing even when he was exhausted 
but his voice didn't sound tired. 

"Stop being cocky, I'm worried," she scolded him sweetly and 
released him to hand him the bottle of water he had nearby. 

Jungkook drank in despair, his Adam's apple bobbing as water 
ran through his throat. A few drops fell around his mouth from his 
sweaty neck and Lisa felt thirsty. 

"Okay, this is weird," she began and he arched an eyebrow as he 
finished the bottle. "But something has changed in me" 

"What thing?" He looked at her strangely. 

"I have to show you," she smiled playfully, causing more curiosity 
in him. "Down" 

"But I still have to run-" he said, looking like a child. 

Lisa crossed her arms, finding his insistence with exercising so 
annoying. It had never bothered her before but now it was being a 
pain in the ass. 


"I'm sorry," he sighed, reading her face as clear as if it were a 
book. "I've become used to spending a lot of energy during the tour 
so I can't sleep well lately" 

"Jungkook, I don't want to sleep," she told him simply, straight to 
the point, holding his hand while a mischievous smile slid over her 
lips. 

Jungkook bit his lower lip with amusement. "You need to sleep" 

"No, I need you," she pulled at his hand and Jungkook let himself 
go, taking his things along the way. 

He would lie if he said that she wasn't busting his ego to the sky, 
because she was doing it and getting his attention, and his cock, 
pretty fast. 

"And what I have to show you is something important, you can 
break your muscles later," she told him as they entered the elevator. 

Jungkook took a towel from the small gym bag he had brought 
and wiped the sweat from his face. "We are full of surprises today, 
right?" he teased. 

"That's the fun thing, baby," she removed the towel and pressed 
herself against him, showing him a smile from below. "I like when 
you're sweaty, it's hot," she flattered him. "Even hotter when it's 
over me and because of me," she added, knowing full well the effect 
it had on him and she felt it against her hips, hardening little by 
little under his shorts. 

"Doll, if you want to fuck you just have to ask," he purred, leaning 
down to give her a soft kiss. 

"It's just that I want to fuck all the time, Jungkook," she almost 
made him moan with his words. "Everywhere," she added with a 
sexy whisper that traveled straight to his pants. 

He had also thought of that and Lisa was relieved that she wasn't 
the only crazy person there dying for sex. 

The characteristic sound of the elevator announced to them that 
they were in the correct floor and this time, Jungkook wasn't so 
calm. He took her quickly to the apartment and opened the door, 
entering and throwing his things, Lisa almost jumped from the 
excitement, feeling so hungry that her belly ached. 

But she definitely took him by surprise by not letting him get past 
the entrance. She pushed him against the closed door and knelt in 
front of him, taking him in her mouth in movements so fast that at 
one point Jungkook was shocked and in the next moaning, pushing 
his head back against the door. 

"I'm serious, Jungkook, we will just bath and that's all," she 
warned him for real when he appeared in the bathroom with all the 
intentions to get in with her in the confortable bath. She looked 


cute with her hair tied up in a bun and steam making her cheeks 
blush. 

The last time they had showered together they had almost made 
love underwater and Lisa was sure nothing would stop them this 
time, Lisa didn't hate the idea, but this time it was a no-no. And her 
vagina was asking for a break after that sudden and continuous sex 
after so much time of drought. So she just wanted to take a bath 
with a soft smell and relax her body, not playing to be The Little 
Mermaid with Jungkook. 

The bathroom was honestly beautiful, if a bathroom could be 
beautiful. She was enjoying it, specially that bathtub, it was like 
from her dreams. It was classy but modern, so white, and in the 
correct place: next to a window that left sunshines bright through it, 
to her. It was warm and comfy. 

"What about some massages?" Jungkook offered, drawing her 
attention. 

"Yes," she clapped happily, she couldn't wait to have his big 
hands pressing all her tense spots. 

Jungkook left his towel on the counter and took off his 
sweatpants, the only clothes he was wearing. Lisa couldn't help but 
observe his hard thighs, so muscular and leading to his crotch, with 
some dark hair and his cock slightly attentive to the situation, she 
felt a slight twist of pleasure, the desire was still there burning high, 
but decided to ignore it, ready to receive more pampering and 
massages. 

However, Jungkook got into the bathtub... in front of her. 

"What are you doing?" she asked, furrowing her brows. 

"I didn't say the massages were for you," Jungkook shrugged, 
showing a shameless smile. 

"Yah!" Lisa exclaimed, splashing water with her hand, slightly 
amused with him. 

"Yah!" Jungkook imitated her and splashed water on her face. 

Lisa spat water, with the bangs stuck to her forehead, glaring at 
him. 

"You look so cute, babygirl," he crooned to her like a baby, 
squeezing her cheeks. 

Lisa looked at him with fire in her eyes, although she looked very 
adorable. 

"Get out of my bath," she snarled at him as best she could, her 
lips pursed as he was squeezing her cheeks too tightly. 

"Ah, but it's very warm," he sighed and leaned back against her, 
resting his head on her shoulder as the water covered his shoulders. 

Lisa huffed, because of his weight, and gathered water with her 
hands to throw it over his head. But if she thought that was going 


to bother him, Jungkook laughed with his eyes closed, shoulders 
trembling. 

"Yaaaah," she whined. 

"Give up," he told her calmly, taking her calves to surround him. 

Lisa sighed, she had no other choice, she didn't want to leave 
either, so she would have to share with this shameless dork. 

"You're bad, Jeon Jungkook," she grumbled in a low voice, but 
her hands ran his bangs off his forehead, sliding her fingers through 
his hair in such a caring, sweet way. The sun was making shine 
some reddish strands in his hair. 

She was whipped, dammit. 

"You love me" 

"And you're lucky," she added, holding back a smile that wanted 
to escape her lips when he turned his head to smile at her. "I will 
not massage you, you know?" she warned him. 

"I don't care," he shrugged. "This is all I need" 

This time Lisa couldn't contain her smile. She had missed that 
dork so much. 

"Okay," she sighed as if it was a great effort. "Sit down, I'll 
massage you" 

"Yay!" Jungkook screamed, sitting up, causing water to fall out of 
the tub. 

Lisa giggled and took his broad shoulders, gently tightening the 
muscles that were tense even when he was relaxed. Jungkook had 
worked very hard the last few months and she could feel it on his 
skin, he even looked thicker than before. 

Jungkook dropped his head forward while she massaged upward, 
tightening a few spots at the nape of his neck. He groaned hoarsely. 
"Yes, doll, just like that" 

Lisa snorted, why was he so sexual? 

Jungkook was distracted by her hands, so he didn't hear her 
laugh. Lisa decided to continue pleasuring him and massaged his 
head, then down his neck to his shoulders and arms even if her 
fingers began to ache. 

"You're so good," he purred, eyes closed. 

Lisa smiled. Touching and caressing him, without anything sexual 
in the middle, was so intimate and affectionate. She was happy to 
have him. After long nights, when she missed him the most, and 
endless messages and calls, he was finally at her fingertips. 

She remembered when he hurt his foot, it felt so far away even 
though only a few weeks had passed. She had wanted to hug him so 
hard and had wanted to cry from the impotence of not being able to 
do it, but now she could. 

So she put her arms around him, around the waist, leaving a kiss 


on his big back and then nuzzling his shoulder, smelling his skin. 
Jungkook smiled, still with his eyes closed, and took her hands, 
interlacing their fingers over his chest. 

"I missed you so much, baby," she whispered, not wanting to ruin 
the peaceful atmosphere, smelling like vanilla and steam with 
sunlights and golden skin shinning. 

Jungkook brought her hand to his mouth and kissed it. "I'm here 
now" 

"Finally," she added and left another small kiss on the back of his 
neck, then pressed her cheek against his skin. 

"How is your heel?" she asked after some seconds. 

Jungkook raised his foot from the water, moving it in circles. 
"Good, watch my boy being a good boy" 

She giggled and pressed another kiss on his shoulder. "When was 
the last time you took a shower?" she asked suddenly. 

Jungkook blinked confused. "Uh?" 

"Since you're in my bath and got sweaty after all that workout, 
you could bathe at least," she explained, teasing. Savage. 

"Well I didn't hear you complain when you were getting sweaty 
with me," he replied. He had a point. Lisa laughed mischievously. 
"If you want me to bathe, you could do it, I'm exhausted, you know, 
I was on tour for two months without my sweet cute girl," he told 
her, pouting, sad face, big eyes. 

Lisa splashed water on his face and he laughed, rubbing his eyes. 

"God," she rolled her eyes. 

However, and to his surprise, Lisa took from the shampoo bottle 
and poured a little in her hand, to start washing his hair. Jungkook 
smiled satisfied and slid down into her arms, so that she was more 
comfortable. 

"You're the best, doll," he stroked her legs, wanting to moan at 
the massage on her scalp. 

"I know," she agreed and laughed softly with him. "How was 
Paris?" she asked, remembering where the last tour concert had 
been. Lisa really was curious about the big city of lights. 

"Oh, it's true about the lights," he said as if reading her mind. 
"Although I couldn't go out with Tae Hyung and Hobi Hyung for a 
walk because I was so tired," he sighed in disappointment. 

"Jennie Unnie was there recently, she's in love with the city," she 
added, pushing his head back from his forehead, to annoy him but 
also because she had to wash his hair in the bangs area. 

Jungkook raised his hands in fright and Lisa let out a laugh. "Do 
you want to kill me?" he asked with a hand on his chest. 

"Not today," she answered simply, bringing his bangs back and all 
his hair actually. 


"Mad woman," he murmured and she laughed. "Going back to the 
point, the concert was great, I mean, I couldn't dance either but the 
fans were awesome. They started chanting something like 
Pooooopoopoooo~, "he waved his arms like a five-year-old, waving 
his feet under the water and causing it to fall around the edges. 

Lisa laughed, wanting to kiss his cheeks. "That's so amazing" 

"I knooow!" he exclaimed. 

Lisa cleared his hair gently and then went for the conditioner, 
sliding her fingers through the thick, brown strands. Jungkook had 
recently cut his hair, the undercut was still short. 

"It sounded like it was a football game," he said thoughtfully. 

Lisa nodded, imagining the sound, and while caressing his hair, 
she smiled at having the idea of playing with it. 

"But it was really great, we didn't understand anything but we felt 
encouraged," he continued. Lisa swirled his hair, lifting it in a beak 
over his head. Whoa, Jungkook had really long hair. "But the fans 
were always very creative, you know?" she muttered a yes, 
distracted with his hair which she began to separate into two peaks. 
"Do you remember my birthday? When they did the project of-Lisa 
what are you doing?" 

Lisa lowered her hands, splashing water, like a little animal being 
scolded. Jungkook couldn't see her but still she opened her eyes a 
lot, giving pity. 

Jungkook turned to see her, raising an eyebrow, and wondered 
what his head had when he saw her look up at his hair, trying to 
contain the laughter that made her lips tremble. 

"What did you do?" he asked curiously and wanted to raise his 
hands to touch but she held them. 

"No! Don't ruin my artwork!" she exclaimed and there she could 
no longer contain her laughter. 

"What is it?" he asked with more curiosity, smiling with her. 

Lisa turned and took her cell phone that was on the edge of the 
tub, activating the front camera to show him. 

".. Are you bringing your furry side to light and want to take me 
to hell with you?" he asked, pointing to his head and his hair that 
was like cat ears. 

Lisa covered her mouth laughing. 

"Want me to say meow?" 

"Oh my God," she snorted. 

"Meow meow meow!" he said suddenly, glaring at her. 

"Are you scolding me in cat language?" she said with a little boy, 
at the edge of laughter. 

"Meow meow," he shrugged his shoulders. Two meows were a yes 
for him, but maybe she didn't understand. Jungkook huffed, 


humans. 

"We have to take a picture of you," she said and switched to the 
back camera, snuggling into the corner of the tub to get a better 
angle. 

Jungkook nodded, it's not like he had another choice, and he held 
up two fingers, posing and forming a tight smile. 

"You look so cute" 

Jungkook opened more his mouth, as if he was using strength to 
smile. Typical Jungkook smile. 

Lisa giggled. He was cute but hot with the wet, smooth muscles, 
good contrast, just the simple duality of her boyfriend. 

Jungkook got tired easily and took her arm, pulling her to his 
chest, Lisa shrieked for the sudden move but laughed at the end, 
feeling his chest on her back. He took her phone and changed the 
camera again. "Smile, doll" 

Lisa opened her mouth, smiling so wide, and Jungkook kissed her 
cheek and then her neck, making her laugh and squirm because of 
the tickles. And he was still taking pictures of all of that. 

A good sequence. 

Quickly that turned into a wet and hilarious photoshoot. 

Jungkook was loving the feeling of living alone, having his space 
and his privacy, especially because he could have Lisa with him, 
without embarrassment or fear of being discovered by some 
annoying Hyung. Jungkook loved his hyungs but they could be a 
pain in the ass when they wanted. 

Lisa was napping on the bed and Jungkook felt like the luckiest 
man in the world. He was successful, rich and had Lisa, was this 
real? 

He chuckled, simply because he was feeling it, while he cooked 
some meat because he was starving. 

It was two in the afternoon and the last hours had been between 
kisses, naps and sex with Lisa, with only one cup of ramen and he 
needed to eat something real and substantial, sadly you couldn't 
live of sex although it would be great that were possible. 

He fried the rice while preparing the kimchi in another pan and 
roasted some meat, humming with the song that came from the 
speakers. He had specified that he wanted speakers everywhere, in 
every corner, with his own sound equipment. He didn't care if there 
was a table or refrigerator missing, he wanted speakers and a 
studio. 

He knew that he wouldn't spend much time there; Between the 
tour, the work at BigHit and the Bangtan dorm that was more 
comfortable to come and go to work, there wasn't going to be much 


time to spend there. But Jungkook was happy to have his own 
place, for the first time in his life. 

The food would be in minutes, nothing very difficult, he knew he 
could order food but the refrigerator was full and it didn't hurt him 
to cook something by himself. Was that the first step to 
independence? Jin would be proud of his spoiled ass. 

"Hi~," Lisa's sleepy voice sounded in the kitchen and her arms 
hugged him from behind, clinging to his body. 

Lisa being clingy was something so cute for him lately. 

"Hello doll," he replied. 

She stood on tiptoe and rested her chin on his shoulder, peeking. 
"What are you cooking? It smells really good" 

"Fried rice and meat," he grinned, moving to one side for Lisa to 
stand beside him, watching everything closely, though she didn't let 
him go, still with her arm around his waist. "Take a taste," he said, 
raising a bit of kimchi with a spoon, Lisa opened her mouth but 
before he put it inside, he remembered it was hot so he blew a little 
to cool it. 

"Aw, you're so cute," she said tenderly and received the spoon in 
her mouth. "Hmmmm!" she opened her eyes wide, raising her 
thumb. 

Jungkook smiled smugly. "I know it's good" 

"Well, I didn't know," Lisa shrugged, pretty smart. Jungkook 
followed her with his gaze as she walked to the refrigerator, 
opening it and searching until she found a bottle of fresh water, 
which she drank to the half. "The sun is shining so much today, it 
feels like spring," she commented out of nowhere. "The view is very 
beautiful from the room, have you realized all look literally 
yellow?" and her face lit up with a dreamy smile, as she made her 
way to the kitchen window and crossed her arms over her chest. 
Her (his) worn green sweatshirt was huge, reaching to the middle of 
her thighs, and her loose hair was tangled, falling in slight waves to 
the middle of her waist, shinning because of the yellow lights of the 
sun. 

She was right, she was looking more yellow than ever and was 
honestly ethereal. 

He wanted to take a picture of her, to never forget the view. 

And then he burned his finger. 

"Shit!" he reacted, watching his finger flushing due to the contact 
with the pan. 

"Oh, what happened?" She approached him quickly. 

Jungkook set all the burners to a minimum and went to the sink, 
opening the cold water for his finger. 

"Are you okay? Does it hurt a lot?" she asked worriedly, stroking 


his arm. 

"It's nothing," he replied simply, he had gone through more pain 
than that. 

"And you say I'm the clumsy one," she rolled her eyes with 
amusement. 

Jungkook looked at her with narrowed eyes, the audacity of that 
woman, if she knew why he burned himself. 

"Nothing a kiss can't fix," she told him, looking through her long 
lashes, and took his finger, leaving a little kiss. "Better?" 

Jungkook smiled playfully. "I think I burned my lips too" 

Lisa snorted but took his neck and pressed her lips against his, a 
peck, like a child's kiss, and still for him it was the best. 

"Can you keep cooking or do you want me to finish with this?" 

"No," he answered quickly, Lisa could breathe near the food and 
burn it. 

"Should I be offended?" 

Jungkook giggled. "Doll, you know you're a mess in the kitchen" 

She sighed, as if it were devastating. "How sad, you'll have to 
cook for me forever, then" She shrugged, solved in seconds. 

Due to the lack of dishes in the apartment, apparently Jungkook 
and his manager really forgot to buy dishes, they ended up eating 
from one of the pans. 

Lisa was on the counter with him in the middle of her legs, both 
sharing, feeding each other and talking about everything that 
happened while they were away from each other, always getting 
lost in another topic because Jungkook was dispersed and Lisa 
followed the conversation wherever he took her. 

"So Jin Oppa was dating someone?" she asked in surprise, they 
had started talking about Seoul's strange weather in September and 
had somehow ended up talking about Seokjin's love life. 

Jungkook swallowed and nodded. "Yeah, months ago, that's why 
he moved to another apartment in our same building, he wants to 
be away from us but not so much, and his girlfriend had no 
problem living there with him." 

"Oh, they were living together?" she said before receiving a piece 
of meat in her mouth from him. 

"Yeah, they were serious" he shrugged, having the little thought 
in his head that maybe one day Lisa and he would live together... 
But it was still very soon for them, they were too young and he was 
sure Lisa wasn't into the idea of living together neither. "But they 
broke up recently and Hyung was sad" he said worriedly, seriously 
worried, he loved Jin so much. "I mean, he should, he is getting old" 

And there was the usual Jungkook again. 


"Jungkook, he's only 27" 

"So? He's old, he have to take advantage of that he can still have 
erections" 

Lisa laughed, hitting his arm. "Yah, stop being so bad, you'll be 27 
in just a few years" 

'Tll be forever young, don't worry," he waved his hand 
nonchalantly. "We will have beautiful babies in the future" 

"After thirty," she clarified. 

"Of course, I'll still be a baby at 27 to make babies" he said, 
because he would be a baby at 27 but Jin was an old man at 27. 

"We are babies," she agreed, bumping her fist with his. "But, 
talking about Jin Oppa again, do you think he moved in with her 
because they were about to get married?" 

"I don't know, Hyung loved her but I don't think it's possible for 
now, everyone would go crazy if he did and he couldn't keep it a 
secret either. Maybe he just wanted to spend more time alone with 
her," he shrugged, because he was in the same situation. 

"That's sad," she sighed, neglecting another piece of food while 
Jungkook continued to eat. She was already full. "It must be 
difficult to understand all this crazy situation when you are not part 
of his world" 

He made a sound of assent. "But Hyung was doing everything he 
could to spend time with her, in fact, he has told me many times 
'take advantage of every free minute you have with her, because 
when you are away you can't do anything but miss her', and he was 
right, you know?" He looked at her, smirking bitterly and she 
smiled back. Lisa looked so beautiful, no makeup, wearing his 
clothes, with her familiar legs around him and her bright aura 
feeling like home, making him wish stay like this forever, nothing 
more special than just her and him in a sunny day, eating and 
talking. She was reminding him even more why Jin was right. 
"They went to Japan once in our free time" he changed the topic, 
because he was beginning to feel sentimental... like seriously I- 
want-to-cry-because-im-happy sentimental. 

"Oh?" 

"Yes, it was something private and secret, Jimin and I posted a 
few things to distract ARMY meanwhile," he said nostalgically. "So 
she was an idiot for breaking up with him, he was really making 
things work out with our job and all just for her" 

Lisa smiled, seeing the great boy in front of her, he really would 
do anything for his hyungs. That assured her that he wasn't lying 
when he told her he would do anything for her, just to keep her safe 
and protect her. 

"Japan is a great place to have dates," she said, remembering 


their little date, not long ago even though it felt really like it had 
happened years ago. 

"Oh, it is," he agreed, showing her an accomplice smile. But then 
he remembered something: "Have you been able to finish your 
video with Jisoo?" 

In response, he got a scoff that made him laugh, Lisa returned to 
show that same exasperated expression that had shown the last time 
in his studio. "It's so hard, I've spent all my free time on that and I 
could barely do forty seconds that looked horrible on top so I ended 
up eliminating everything," she whimpered, devastated. 

"Why are you so dramatic?" 

"Because this is a reason to be dramatic!" she pointed out. "I 
didn't think it would be difficult, you know?" 

"I know, you always tell me," he still looked at her with 
tenderness. "Take this to the sink, I'll go find my laptop" 

"Uh?" 

"Move, move," he hold her thighs to slid her off the counter. 

"Will we edit?" she asked. 

"Yup, we will edit" 


"So I just put a frame and this nice filter on," she sighed, leaning 
against his chest, while his legs surrounded her and the laptop was 
on her legs. Both were in the bed while the day was lighting the 
room, giving a warm, cozy atmosphere, making their feet look 
golden. 

"Then what do you want to do?" he asked, arching an eyebrow. 

"There are many parts to cut and edit," she pointed and moved 
the cursor to a few minutes. "You can see here, who wants to see 
my feet?" 

"You can do this," Jungkook took control and Lisa watched him 
for a few minutes as he nimbly cut the clip, accelerated it a bit and 
made the end look as if everything had been planned. "Now you 
have a shot of your feet up with complete naturalness," he smiled at 
her. 

"Whoa!" She clapped excited. "Teach me how to do that" 

Jungkook nodded and showed her, with extreme patience, noting 
that she was in a better mood and with more patience than the last 
time. 

She was lovely, Jungkook rested his arm on his fist and his face 
on it to watch her better. Lisa frowned in concentration and with 
her fingers fiddled with her thick, pink lower lip, stretching or 
squeezing it, and at getting a new achievement, her eyes lit up and 
she screamed loud, praising herself. 

"Who's the best?" she exclaimed with a smug expression. 


Jungkook simply watched her with a silly smile. "You are" 

"I AM!" she bumped fists with him and returned to look at the 
laptop with concentration. 

Jungkook laughed, caressing her back absently, too focused in 
how good her blonde hair matched with her honey skin, and in the 
way the light was making show a amber hint in her eyes. 

Then he was hungry again, but luckily he had left his bag by the 
bed so he just bent over to take the bags of snacks he always 
carried. 

"You want?" he offered, opening the package of some french 
chips. 

Lisa turned so fast that she hit him with her hair; some strands 
stuck to his lips and Jungkook spat, making funny faces. 

"I'm sorry," she laughed, clearing his face gently and after running 
her finger over his lip, she brought it to her mouth. "Someday I'll 
steal your chapstick" 

"Or you can kiss me and steal it from my lips," he winked. 

"If you want kisses you can just take them, you know?" she told 
him with obviousness but she left a small kiss on his cheek and nose 
and then on his lips. 

"I like it when you kiss me," he told her as if it were a secret, 
giggling against her lips. 

"I like to kiss you," she told him in the same way. "You look like a 
hot nerd with your glasses," she added. Jungkook had put his 
prescribed glasses on to help her to edit and she couldn't stop 
smiling at staring at him, looking so handsome. 

"Thank you, I always think I look like an idiot," he scratched the 
back of his neck, feeling kinda shy. 

She kissed his cheek. "Impossible," she assured him, feeling happy 
to see him smile. "Now feed me, I'm hungry" 

Jungkook put a chip in her mouth, earning a happy grin. 

"Love you Kookoo," she told him once she swallowed and 
refocused on the editing, asking questions from time to time and 
sharing chips. 

"It's looks like is warm outside but I'm sure it's cold," Lisa 
murmured watching the city lights through the windows, her head 
in his lap as he was stroking her hair and looking at his cell phone. 
Both were on the floor of the living room and the television was 
playing a drama that neither of them was watching. 

She was really in love with the view, Seoul was a beautiful city. It 
was so active and full of life, cars going fast, probably parents going 
back home or young people ready to have some fun with their 
friends. 


"I like the lights," she commented and took her cell phone to snap 
a picture. 

"Lights!" Jungkook exclaimed suddenly, straightening up, taking 
her by the waist to make her move. "I have a gift!" 

Lisa sat down, watching him intently, he had a gift! 

Jungkook stood up quickly and his heels made sound against the 
wooden floor all the way to the room. 

Lisa waited for him, tightening the blanket around her body, and 
she felt bad when she realized that she had not bought him a gift on 
any trip. Oh, she was so clueless. 

But she clenched her fist, making an adorable, determined face, 
she was going to buy Jungkook a gift on her next trip. 

"Close your eyes!" Jungkook shouted at her, approaching with 
fast steps. 

Lisa obeyed although the emotion overwhelmed her, she let out a 
small giggle and bit the nail of her thumb, ruining her manicure. 

She felt Jungkook kneel in front of her, on the carpet, and heard 
a sound of bags and things rubbing, that only excited her more. 

"Kookie, I want to see!" she whined. 

"Okay, you can see," he said after a few seconds. 

Lisa opened her eyes with all the excitement for the amazing gift 
he probably bought but ... a I@| NYC t-shirt? 

Jungkook held it with his fingers, showing a big smile that made 
his eyes tiny. Lisa blinked disappointed, still holding her smile, he 
looked so excited... 

"You said you loved New York so I saw it on the street and I 
bought it for you" 

"Oh," Lisa remained frozen, looking for what to say because that 
shirt was the most basic gift ever. "Well, it's pretty ..." 

But Jungkook wasn't stupid, he could read her face easily. "You 
don't like it?" he asked and his smile faded away, sadly. 

"What? No! I mean, yes! I like it!" she exclaimed, waving her 
hands in despair. She was being so ungrateful to him, Lisa scolded 
herself for making him feel bad. It was a shirt, God, and he was 
thinking in her. She shouldn't be that rude with him. 

"You don't like it, you don't need to lie," he sighed. "You know, I 
understand, I'm not the best with gifts," he lowered his head, 
discouraged. 

Lisa felt like the worst person in the world. 

"Kookie-" she pouted, wanting to touch him. Oh, shit, she had 
ruined everything. 

"It's okay," he shrugged without looking at her. "Because it's not 
really your gift," he added and a wicked smile crept over his lips, 
dropping the shirt. 


Lisa blinked dazed ... he had just ... he ... she looked down, where 
two nice souvenirs lay and then to him. 

"Oh my God!" she screamed indignantly and threw a little cushion 
that she had at hand. 

Jungkook laughed, covering his face, protecting his glasses. "I'm 
sorry!" 

"You are not!" 

Well, she was right, Jungkook couldn't lie. He had loved her 
worried face and how easy she fell in the joke. 

"You made me believe I hurt you!" She whined, letting herself fall 
on her legs, making a big offended pout. 

"You're so cuuute!" he squeezed her cheeks and kissed her pursed 
lips, she made a little irritated noise that only caused him more fun. 
"Look, you're going to love it," he took one of the souvenirs, placing 
it next to his face as if it were a commercial. 

Lisa wasn't going to play to be offended, she was really curious, 
even though he was an idiot. 

Jungkook offered her the object and Lisa took it with her hands, 
her eyes lighting up to see the beautiful snowball with Times 
Square inside, it was delicate, beautiful. 

"And look at this," he leaned down and pressed a small button 
under the snowball, it was lit up in white, blue and red, then it 
looked like Times Square at night. 

"This is beautiful," she murmured in awe, remembering the photo 
shoot she had done there. "Thank you," she smiled warmly but 
found him with another gift. 

Jungkook had in his hand an Eiffel tower that shone everywhere, 
twinkling from top to bottom and then in sequence. 

"Oh my God," she gasped, also taking it and looking at it closely. 
It was also beautiful. "Jungkook, thank you! This is so cute!" she 
shrieked excitedly and left the souvenirs carefully on the sofa so she 
could hug him by the neck, climbing into his lap. 

"You like it?" he asked, cupping her cheeks. 

She made a very adorable little nod and buried her face in his 
neck, hugging him tightly. Jungkook wrapped her with his arms 
and stretched his legs, getting in a better position. The blanket had 
been forgotten but it was impossible to feel cold when they were so 
close. 

"I love you," she whispered in his ear, leaving a kiss on his neck. 

"I love you too," he replied, stroking her back softly. 

"And don't do those jokes anymore, asshole, I felt horrible," she 
scolded him suddenly, leaning back to glare at him. 

"It wouldn't be fun then" 

"It wouldn't be fun if I got mad and didn't give you kisses, right?" 


she arched an eyebrow. 

"Then I'll have to take them," he shrugged, shit eating grin 
included. 

"You wouldn't dare, you don't want to see me angry" 

"Doll, I love seeing you angry," he replied with a sexy smirk on 
his lips. Lisa narrowed her eyes, yes, of course he did. But he kissed 
her, holding her neck, and it was easy for her to forget how 
annoying he could be. 

"They're waiting for me," she said between kisses, the next 
morning. At 6 AM specifically. 

"I know," he repeated, hands closed at her waist as he continued 
to kiss her. 

"Jungkook," she laughed, resting her hands on his chest to push 
him away. Jungkook stretched his neck, leaving kisses on her 
cheeks and nose. 

"TIl be here the next few days," he commented, enjoying her 
giggles as if were his favorite song. "Come" 

"I'm leaving and you already want me to come back?" she teased 
with an arrogant smirk that was almost identical to his. 

"Yes," he was clear and direct, his gaze on her brown sweet eyes. 

"You got bolder while being away" 

"I don't have time to be shy," and those were words with a lot of 
truth. 

She wrapped her hands around his neck and kissed him, savoring 
his lips one last time... until tomorrow. Oh it felt so nice to think 
that it would not be a month or a week, just a day or two, nothing 
more. 

"Can I bring Leo and Luca?" 

"You can bring up Jisoo Noona if you want," he murmured after 
biting her lip and pulling it. Lisa laughed. "I'm kidding, don't bring 
Jisoo" 

"Of course not, just you and me" 

The brightness of her watch, which she put in her wrist just that 
morning, caught Jungkook's attention and he smiled, but it wasn't 
obvious and he leaned over to kiss her one more time... they would 
never get to a final goodbye kiss in this way but nobody was 
complaining. 

"As should be forever," he said, making her heart flutter. "Now, go 
home, go to practice, eat well and text me," he told her, spanking 
her gently to the exit. 

"YAH, I'm not a dog," she complained, although the smile on her 
face wasn't showing any type of annoyed feeling. 

"No, you're my cow," he teased her because coexistence brought 


comfort and trust which meant that Lisa had hummed her new 
favorite song multiple times until Jungkook had it playing in his 
head without stopping and was honestly horrible. 

"It's a hit, Jungkook," she followed his game. 

"Yeah, go moooooo to home," he opened the door. 

"Are you kicking me out?" 

"I have to do, otherwise I'll undress you and have to deal with 
more missed calls from Jisoo," he explained with an expression of 
resignation. 

Lisa kissed him on the cheek. "I'll call you, take care... and buy 
dishes" and another kiss went to his cheek, right in the mole he had 
there. 

"Noted" 

Lisa nodded and went down the hall, while he watched her with 
doe eyes shining with love, following the movement of her hips and 
long steps, her hair falling like a curtain on her small back and, best 
of all, his jacket on her. His girl, that was his girl. It was still 
surreal. 

"Lisa!" He called her, just before she entered the elevator. 

She turned around, leaning back with curious eyes. 

"The code of the door is your birthday," he told her, remembering 
that she would come back and it was better if she knew. 

"If you want to move with me, you just have to ask, dude," she 
winked flirty. 

Jungkook laughed. "You wish!" 

"Sucking your dick whenever and wherever? Yes, baby, I wish" 

And the doors closed and the elevator took her away. 

Jungkook tilted his head with a little smile on his lips, thinking 
that she was pretty smart at realize she would win their little fights 
at telling him something nasty more than telling him something 
savage. 

Women were amazing. 

[ 

THERE ARE QUESTIONS DOWN, one of them is important] 

a chapter before twenty days after the last one? do I feel right? 
have I been kidnapped and this is someone acting like me? 
he is doing a better job if that's the case, you see. 

if you like it comment and vote” 

this chapter was more irrelevant than my existence, sorry for it 
but not sorry be duh is liskook, we all are here for irrelevant 
domestic liskook. are we? 
honestly, all is irrelevant and just moments and that's one of the 
reasons I don't understand why you all read this since it has 


basically no plot. 
anyway, thank you, I'm happy to share liskook with you fam & 

QUESTION 1 (this is something I'm wondering and make me feel 
insecure everytime I post smut): is it being too much smut? like I 
realize I mention it every chapter and recently all chapters have it 
so yeah, want to know what you think or prefer. 

QUESTION 2: both comebacks are out, we all are dead, so, which 
are your fav songs? 
mine are kick it and jamais vu (literally that song gets better 
everytime I listen to it) 

QUESTION 3 (gonna regret bc I already know the answer but this 
is just a survey) (oh wow I'm full of questions today): taennie or 
vsoo? 

if you say jinsoo, yoonnie or yoonso I'll kick your ass, THAT'S NOT 
WHAT I'M ASKING. 


23. Parenthood 


genre: fluff be it's Jungkook being a dad with cats I don't know 
what more fluff you want 
a/n: thank you all for the kind messages in the last chapter, I'm glad 
you like the smut, you really took a weight off my shoulders. I'll 
keep feeding your smutty asses fam @ © 
a/n: sorry for this, there are just shorts scenes and kinda dumb, not 
even funny and completely plotless but yeah, hope you like ite” 

It was dark, a few hours (or minutes, who knows) close to 
morning and in the cozy room of Jungkook's apartment Lisa 
moaned, arching as her hips moved over him, sinking him down in 
her tight walls. It was the perfect moment to lazy morning sex. 

(a/n: YOU THOUGHT there wasn't going to be smut. also it doesn't 
have a warning since it goes with the problem here) 

Jungkook sucked on her nipple and then went to the other, 
letting out a soft moan; his hands cupped her breasts and kneaded 
them, leaving marks of his fingers on her clear skin. She buried her 
fingers in his hair and pulled her head back, biting her lower lip. 
Even though it was slow and lazy, Jungkook was touching her so 
magnificently it was like doing it fast and hard. 

"God," she gasped, lost in sensation. He was so deep inside her 
and with each roll of her hips, her swollen clit rubbed against the 
hardness of his pelvis. 

He pressed his lips against hers in search of a kiss that turned out 
messy and heated, both barely breathing. He moaned and buried his 
face in her neck as she sped her hips a little more, clenching him so 
good. Lisa leaned back, holding onto his thighs, and moaned, 
feeling like burning while her hips changed the move and went 
back and forth; the muscles of her thighs getting warm. He grabbed 
her hips and guided her, his lustful gaze on her as he dropped onto 
the pillows, settled on the head of the bed. He was lost in such a 
beautiful view. 

"Youre so fucking beautiful," he whispered, she looked like a 
sinful goddess, made to tempt and just for him. Only his. 

Lisa chuckled quietly. "You always say that," she said 
breathlessly, 

"Because you are," he reassured her, smiling at her, and stretched 
his thumb to touch her clit in small circles. 


Lisa let out a hot moan and then giggled, bringing a hand to her 
breast to caress herself. He felt himself getting harder if that was 
possible. "Keep doing that" 

Jungkook moaned, feeling her walls tighten each time she sank 
down slowly and torturously. But he didn't want to rush her 
because the feeling was driving him crazy, he loved it. Her hips 
were so talented, for real, he loved her on top because she was the 
best at riding him. 

He stroked her breast with his free hand and she rested her hands 
on his chest, sinking her face into his neck as she accelerated her 
hips, letting out sweet moans. Jungkook growled, squeezing his 
eyes. Very fast, very tight, very sweet. He squeezed her ass and 
resisted the urge to ram her, he was afraid of ruining the climb she 
was building. It felt very good. 

Then he opened his eyes and found bright yellow eyes watching 
him from the door. 

"HOLY fuck!" He got scared, thrusting hard into her without 
realizing. Lisa moaned in his ear deliciously, increasing speed. 

Jungkook blinked trying to focus what the hell that was on the 
door but Lisa was killing him, but he could peek over her shoulder 
and saw that thing moving... two ears came out of the darkness and 
then a body, moving delicately... 

"Fucking God Leo!" he yelled at the cat. His heart was going crazy 
between pleasure and that little moment of panic. The cat almost 
killed him. 

Lisa froze on him and straightened up, looking at him like he was 
crazy. "You just moaned my cat's name?" 

Jungkook blinked, shocked. What? 

"What? No! Leo, Leo is there," he pointed to the cat that was 
sitting on the ground licking one of his paws. 

Lisa turned around and when she saw Leo, she began to laugh, 
trembling on him. "I can't believe my cat has more attention than 
me" 

Jungkook snorted. "Don't be ridiculous, he just scared me," he 
lifted his body and kissed her, stifling her giggles with his mouth as 
he wrapped his arm around her and moved her hips to continue. 
"Gonna ignore him" 

"Gonna help you to," she murmured and kissed his neck, then 
making a path that made him sigh and tilt his head. 

"It's working," he said, squeezing the flesh of her waist every time 
she was going down, wrapping him so good. Oh so God, she was 
the best. Jungkook gasped and ran his hand through her small back, 
sinking his fingers in her skin with pleasure, she was riding him so 
fucking God he felt more and more close. 


And when he opened his eyes he made eye contact with those 
devil eyes back, this time Leo was sitting in the corner of the bed. 

He froze. 

Awkward. 

Jungkook moved his hand, trying to scare him away, but Leo 
looked at him indifferently. 

He couldn't focus if the cat was staring at him. 

Lisa sucked behind his ear, oh, that was good, Jungkook moaned 
quietly and tried to keep going but... it felt weird with the cat 
there... watching them. 

Why the hell was Leo staring at them? 

No, Leo was looking at him... in the eyes. Was he planning his 
death? Judging him? A damn cat was judging him? 

"Lisa," he called her and stifled a moan when she stroked his 
nipples with her fingers, he bucked his hips unconsciously but oh 
shit, he had to kick Leo away. "Doll, listen..." he tried again. 

"Hmm?" she leaned back to look at him and he got speechless at 
the sight of her blushed cheeks, swollen lips and hooded eyes. Shit, 
she was ethereal. 

Jungkook, focus. 

"Lisa, Leo is there," he complained in frustration. 

Lisa turned around and got startled at finding him so close to 
them, and when Leo saw her, he walked towards her with his tail 
stretched, meowing softly, looking for caresses. 

"Lisa, no-" 

"Why are you here, baby?" she said with amusement, stroking his 
head. 

Jungkook sighed, now the damn cat was stealing his girl... again. 

"Lisa get him out of here," he complained, sinking his face into 
her neck. But Lisa giggled softly, petting the cat. 

It was a very strange situation considering he was still completely 
buried in her. He wasn't complaining though, that was his dick's 
favorite place. 

Leo gave him an annoyed look and leaned forward, peeking 
there, he wanted to get between them. 

"Leo, no!" she pushed him back, laughing. 

"Yah! Out!" Jungkook glared at him. 

Leo looked at him like saying "I'm not talking to you, asshole", 
and tried to approach again but Lisa pushed him gently with her 
hand. 

"I will take him to his bed and I'll come back," she sighed. 

Jungkook looked at her with doe eyes, opening his mouth. "Baby, 
no-" 

Lisa got out of him and he moaned at the loss of contact, 


squeezing his eyes. She kissed his cheek. "I'll be right back" 

He couldn't help but nod, what else could he do? The cat 
wouldn't leave. 

Jungkook looked resentfully at Leo who was in Lisa's arms and 
looked at him over her shoulder with his big and devil eyes, his 
deep purring sounded in the silent room as she said nice things to 
him and stroked his fur. Was he bragging? Sure. That little shit was 
capable of. 

He flopped down on the pillows, grumbling. This wasn't fair. 

He felt like a father after being discovered by his children... 
Jungkook frowned, no, definitely that would be much more 
uncomfortable and traumatic but the level of cockblocking was the 
same. 

Aish, he had bought the apartment to avoid exactly that and now 
he was being cockblocking by a damn cat. Not his hyungs, not his 
mom, nope, A CAT. 

He sighed, crossing his arms, and looked at his abandoned dick, 
still hard and wet. It twitched at the memory of being wrapped by 
her walls... He bit his bottom lip, he was going to fuck her until she 
scream once she came back and closed the damn door. 

He was so frustrated that he was starting to feel irritated. 

And he had to wait a few long long loooooong minutes. 

Lisa came back and he felt his world shine but he frowned at 
seeing her in a hurry and panicking. 

"Have you see the hour? It's six!" she said moving quickly around 
the room, getting her clothes. She had come the night before after 
practice just to get a shower and cuddle with him until fall asleep, 
so her things weren't away. 

Jungkook sat surprised, what the fuck? Six? But if a few seconds 
ago it was five! He was completely sure of that. 

But maybe they had been very lost in sex to realize the passage of 
time and that was easy to believe. 

"Oppa just sent me texts! He is down! I didn't hear the phone 
because it was in the kitchen!" she was totally in panic, dressing at 
a speed that was impressive. 

"But-" 

"Oh God, thank God Leo came here," she gasped, almost falling to 
the floor while getting in her jeans. 

Jungkook felt offended. Excuse me? 

The damned cat had ruined everything, possibly both would have 
reached the climax if the animal didn't appear to stare at him with 
his devil's eyes. And Lisa would heard her phone anyway once they 
finished. 

"TIl call you," she climbed on the bed to give him a quick kiss that 


he could barely feel and ran away. 

In seconds the front door was closed. 

Jungkook sat there, still processing what had just happened... and 
then cursed, cupping his face. 

It had been such a fucking long and shitty week. 

Leo and Luca were such a pair of jerks. 

"FUUUUUUUCK," he grunted, pushed a pillow over his face as he 
threw a tantrum like a child. 

Welcome to Parenthood. 

A WEEK AGO 

"I didn't think this would happen this fast," Jungkook opined 
while Lisa was leaving things in his apartment, settling them in 
specifically places. 

And they weren't simple things and that was what had him so 
slightly in panic. Although he tried not to show it because he had 
got himself into this. 

But Leo and Luca were also slightly shocked by this. Jungkook 
could understand them. None of the three had any idea what 
exactly was going on. 

I mean, Jungkook knew but he was kinda slow to understand 
why Lisa was doing this. 

"It'll only be a week, I promise," Lisa told him with a small smile 
showing on her lips as she left a box full of toys on the couch. It 
was full of colorful things, including plushies and plastic things. 
How many toys could a cat have? 

"I'm not complaining," Jungkook said although internally he was 
complaining. 

It had been only 72 hours since he told her that he could care of 
her cats and suddenly she came with both animals in their cat cages 
and many feline articles saying that she needed him to take care of 
Leo and Luca because she would be interned in YG working on the 
performances for the concert in Seoul that would be in two weeks. 

And Jungkook didn't have the slightest idea how to care of cats. 

Dogs? Yes perfectly. They required walks three times a day, food 
and playing. But what did cats need? Not walks, for sure. Both 
animals were still in doubt whether to leave their cages or not 
because they had no idea where the hell they were. 

And what bothered Jungkook the most was that she had just 
arrived with all that, she had not even sent a warning through text 
or something. Nop. She rang his bell and said hello and Leo and 
Luca meowed. What was Jungkook going to do? Say: "the line is 
busy, try later"? 

So there they were. 


Unlike Leo, Luca decided to leave his cage and explore, with all 
the innocence of being a kitten, no longer so small. He grew a lot 
since Jungkook went on tour until now, he had noticed and frankly 
it was something that made him feel something although he 
couldn't put a finger on it. 

Actually he didn't want to, he was really feeling like a parent and 
that was weird with a cat. So for now, it was a "something" type of 
feeling. 

He smiled when he saw Luca sniffing around and then getting 
excited with feathers that hung through a thread from the box on 
the sofa. Luca began to play, jumping to reach his prey to which his 
little claws sometimes brushed. He was so adorable and small, 
Jungkook wanted to carry him and bother him until he growled 
angry in search of fights with his hand. Leo would never be that 
cute. 

Leo was the devil when he was a kitten. 

For his part, Leo was still in the cage. Jungkook leaned down, 
putting his hands on his knees, to see him through the small door, 
Leo looked at him with indifference in that position that reminded 
Jungkook of a cat shaped pot. Had he plans to leave that place at 
some point or was he going to grow plants on his back? 

"Baby, you don't have to worry, you know?" she said coming back 
from the kitchen after putting the sandbox in the laundry room. He 
felt slightly (very) relieved he wouldn't have to clean cat shit at 
least. 

Jungkook straightened and showed a relaxed smile, putting his 
hands in his pockets. "I'm not worried" 

"He was", the narrator said. Because those were Lisa's sons, in fact, 
and he didn't have any idea about being a cat sitter. 

Lisa smirked. "You are," she approached him to wrap her arms 
around his waist and rest her chin on his chest. 

"They're just cats, Lisa, I can handle them," he said arrogantly. He 
wasn't going to like it because he had plans to fully accommodate 
himself in the new apartment but it couldn't be that difficult, a lot 
of people had cats and they were fine. Bambam had cats and was an 
idiot, that was Jungkook's best reassurance that he could with this. 

Plus, Lisa trusted him. 

She snorted. "If you say so," she shrugged, mocking him and his 
naive thoughts. 

Jungkook arched an eyebrow. "Do you doubt me?" 

"No, never," she continued in that sarcastic tone. "But it's super 
adorable that you say 'they're just cats', Kookie, they're never ‘just 
cats'," she told him wisely. 

What did she mean? 


A strong thump startled them both, making them look at the 
source with wide eyes and tense muscles. 

Toys were all over the floor, the box upside down and Luca 
sitting next to it licking his paw as if nothing had happened after 
doing a terrified jump because of what he just did. He was 
unbothered as fuck now, he was fine, that was all that matters. 

And then Jungkook noticed there weren't just toys in the box, 
there was their food too. So now there was cat food all over the 
floor. 

Then Leo jumped out of his cage on the kitten, as if scolding him 
for being an idiot, and they both rolled on the floor amid amused 
and grunting meows. 

Oh, she meant that. 

"I'm late for practice, don't forget to lift the toys and vacuum the 
remains of food because you can step on it and fall," she gave him a 
quick kiss on the lips, stifling the urge to laugh at seeing his face 
still trying to process what had just happened, realizing those "just 
cats" weren't going to be so easy to take care of apparently. They 
had been there only ten minutes. "Love you, baby" she said 
goodbye. 

Jungkook blinked, what? He had to clean all that mess without 
her help? What? How the hell did a kitten do all that? It was a 
heavy box! 

He turned to complain to Lisa but slipped with a plushie, 
stamping his ass on the floor. 

Ouch... 

Lisa's laughter sounded loud from the entrance. 

DAY 1 

Since Lisa left, both cats remained relatively quiet, exploring the 
apartment with curiosity and great reluctance, reminding him to 
Lisa which made him smile cutely. But Leo and Luca were very 
nervous too, he didn't understand why they jumped scared at every 
loud noise and ran to hide in their cages but he began to be more 
careful. 

At least both weren't being a problem... yet. 

Jungkook cleaned everything, mumbling some curses because this 
could be avoided, and he left the box neat but this time on the 
floor, neither of them could throw it again. 

And while leaving the box in the middle of their beds, he frowned 
when he noticed something. Why the hell did the cats have better 
sheets than him? Their beds were better and they had bunny 
blankets and ... Jungkook opened his mouth offended, SHE HAD 
GIVEN THE RABBIT HE GIFTED HER FOR HER BIRTHDAY TO 


LEO? TO LEO? 

Jungkook had never felt that kind of betrayal. 

And as if reading his thoughts, Leo climbed onto the small bed 
and lay down on the rabbit, looking at it as if saying "yeah, human, 
this is mine". 

The audacity 

Jungkook narrowed his eyes but he wasn't going to fight a cat, he 
was better than that. 

"Look I don't like you," he began, pointing to Leo with his finger. 
"And I know you don't like me," Leo blinked slowly but seemed to 
listen to him. "But it will be only a week, seven days, so... Let's be 
peaceful, ok?" 

Silent. 

"Okay, deal," Jungkook took his little white paw and moved it, 
sealing the deal. 

Leo quickly took back his fancy paw of that ugly big human 
hand. 

Jungkook narrowed his eyes and closed his head in his hand to 
annoy him, then he went to the kitchen. 

With the messy fur of his head, Leo glared at him. Disrespectful 
rabbit faced human. 

If Jungkook thought they were both behaving well, those 
thoughts went down the drain once he started cooking. 

He was enjoying choosing what to eat and cook, which was 
strange since he wasn't a fan of the kitchen but he had free time 
and, for his surprise, cooking was something interesting to do. Also 
he was hungry and had to eat. 

That day he decided to eat Bulgogi, after buying meat the day 
before and having most of the ingredients at hand. Oh, this would 
be great. 

However, two fluffballs soon disrupted his quiet hobby. 

"Meow" 

He thought they were hungry and no, they weren't, Lisa had filled 
their plates before leaving and they didn't touch it. 

"Meow" 

Then he thought maybe they wanted something but not, both 
were focused on him. 

"Meow meow" 

And he finally understood that they were asking for food... HIS 
food. 

"Brrrrr meow" 

But none of them ate anything that was offered to them. 
Everytime he offered them some vegetables (since he was cutting 


them), they both smelled it and were like "ew, bitch this is 
disgusting" and after minutes they asked again. 

"MEOOOW" 

"YAH! I'm cutting carrots!" he exclaimed after fifteen minutes of 
incessant meows and bodies rubbing between his feet, making it a 
real struggle to move through the kitchen. 

Both cats blinked. 

Jungkook thought they would stop and then they did, he smiled 
satisfied. 

Wow, they just needed a scream. If he knew earlier... 

Lisa would kill him if she found out he had just yelled at her 
babies but she wouldn't know if no one said to her. Cats don't talk, 
he neither. 

Finally silence, Jungkook smiled, those fluffballs were respecting 
him finally and the feeling was amazing. 

Then he pulled the meat out of the plastic bag to cut it. 

"MEOW!!!!!!" 

Jungkook pressed his eyes closed. 

Throwing them off the balcony on the first day would be too 
much, right? 

"You can't eat this," he had said the first time, while eating sitting 
on the counter with the cats rubbing against his legs. 

"MEOW" 

"I'm sure it's bad, it has spices," he tried to reason with them but 
both were focused in rubbing against his legs and meowing. 

"MEOW" 

"I'm sure your mom said just cat food," he said thoughtfully as he 
chewed, clearly remembering Lisa's words: "I've spent a lot of money 
on special foods, they have to eat that and just that". 

"MEOW" 

"She's going to kill me, you know?" he told them seriously. 

As if they care. 

"MEOW" 

"Although cats are carnivores, shouldn't they eat meat?" 

"Meow" 

"Yes, I know Leo, I would also think it's strange to eat something 
that tastes like meat instead of real meat" 

"Meow" 

"Anyway, I'm not going to eat all this," he pursed his lips, seeing 
carefully his pan with food and realizing he was already full. How 
convenient. 

"Meow" 

"Well," he sighed. Who else would eat that? And Lisa wouldn't 


knew... 

Jungkook stood up and went to the kitchen, Lisa had put their 
plates next to the window and the refrigerator. He squatted and ran 
the remains of meat on their plates, both cats never stopped 
meowing while getting closer and even putting his heads in the way 
as if they were stray cats in the streets. "Don't tell mom, ok?" 

They both purred loudly as they began to eat. 

Jungkook smiled. Then he noticed a piece of fat on the plate, that 
wasn't good for anyone. 

He tried to take it but- 

"Megrrrrrrrr," Leo growled to him and Jungkook closed his hand 
in a fist, ready to protect it in case the lil shit bite it. 

"Ok, dude, get cholesterol in your blood, just don't die" 


Jungkook left them both in the living room, sleeping on the sofa 
and quite comfortable, and went to his studio. 

He still had things to accommodate, but now that he was going to 
do it, he really didn't feel like it. 

He entered his studio and sighed looking at the boxes. He had 
already installed the computer, the sound equipment and some 
instruments so that only random decoration and cables remained. 

At least it wasn't too much. 

And he spent twenty minutes sitting on the floor with his cell 
phone and an open box full of things instead of ordering them in 
their respective places. 

(a/n: what a mood) 

A small noise caught his attention and as he looked over his 
phone he noticed Leo tucked into the box, sitting perfectly balanced 
on a small red speaker. 

"Hey," he smiled and stroked his head, as he did Luca's head came 
out of there quickly and jumped out of the box with wires tangled 
in him. 

Jungkook laughed. "Yah, come back," he spoke and Luca looked 
at him a few meters away, Jungkook snapped his fingers but the 
kitten didn't respond (of course, because that's not the way you call 
a cat dumbass) and then he began to run in circles around him with 
the wires that was still connected to the speaker but broke loose 
behind him. 

Leo watched the wires move behind Luca and ran after him, 
chasing him around Jungkook's new studio. 

Jungkook began to laugh, it was inevitable to think that they 
were the most cute things in the world, and he activated his camera 
to send a video to Lisa. 

Leo scampered to Luca under the desk, in search of the tip of the 


wires, and the little one accelerated nailing his little claws on the 
wooden floor. 

Jungkook lay down on the floor following them with the camera, 
giving them the best possible angle. It was funny. 

Leo was catching him and rolling down together but then letting 
him go because it was funny to chase him and claw his legs to make 
him jump and run. 

Then Luca did an incredible jump to the desk and that's when all 
the disaster began. 

The wires had tangled in the chair which rolled against the desk 
and hit it hard causing it to wobble and the monitor lost balance, 
Luca got scared and got off there, free from the wires but not 
preventing this one, also entangled in a glass, take the glass with it 
which crashed to the ground flying in pieces. Jungkook was quick 
to hold the monitor and prevent it from falling but in doing it he 
cut his leg with a piece of glass (since he was in shorts) and Leo, at 
jumping next to the disaster, fell on another glass and shrieked, 
running away with speed and leaving spots of blood. 

And Luca peeked through the door with innocence, his blue eyes 
inspecting what had just happened and what he wasn't going to 
take responsibility for at all. 

Jungkook pressed his lips... thinking... recalculating... 

Broken glass, almost broken monitor, phone screen cracked, some 
water on the floor, wires everywhere, a hurt Leo... 

Ok. 

"Just cats" his ass. 

Bam 

so you are taking care of Lisa's 
babies after you said 
my kitty is ugly? 
the audacity 

my left testicle is prettier 
than your testicle cat 

call latte a testicle 
one more time 

testicle 
Seen. 


I was kidding 
bambam 

man 

don't be a cry baby 
this is serious 


I'm struggling 
bambam 
hey 
whinny bitch 
I'm sorry 
say sorry to latte 
what 
SAY SORRY TO LATTE 
sorry latte 
SAY IT AS IF YOU FELT IT 
I AM SORRY LATTE 
YOU'RE THE MOST CUTE CAT 
IN THE WORLD 
that's okay 
it's true too 
ok 
SO 
err 
something happened 
what 
hmmm 
I need a vet 
a vet? 
OH FUCK LEO AND LUCA 
ARE SICK? 
SHE IS GOING TO KILL YOU 
THEY ARE NOT 
OK 
I KNOW SHE IS GOING TO KILL ME 
THANK YOU FOR THE FACT 
then why do you need a vet 
umm 
they made a mess 
and 
hmm 
maybe 
just maybe 
hypothetically talking 
leo got hurt with glass 
HYPOTHETICALLY 
how did he hypothetically 
got hurt with glass? 
hypothetically luca throw a glass 
to the floor and hypothetically 


leo got a piece of it in his paw 

oh shit 
hypothetically 

yeah 
and I need a vet for this hypothetically problem bc leo doesn't let 
me touch him 
and Lisa will literally kill me 

dude 
she will understand 

THERE HAVE NOT BEEN FIVE HOURS AND I ALREADY HAVE A 
WOUNDED CAT 
i have dignity you know 

you don't have that 
much dignity if you're 
asking for my help 

dude 
we talked about this 
you're great 

thank you bro 

love you bro 

love you too bro 

now 
give me a vet number 

ill search for one 
but notify me if she kills you 
I still have a available shovel to help 

It took TWO HOURS for Bambam to find a vet and THREE 
DAMNED HOURS MORE to the vet to cater to Leo. Jungkook was 
on the verge of breaking into the man's room and forcing him to 
tend to Leo who deserved to be treated like the damn king he was. 

He had been sitting in the waiting room all this time with the 
scared cat meowing and he wanted to lull him in his arms to calm 
him down but it was impossible because he was sure that in that 
state (and how much it had cost to put him in the cage) Leo would 
bite him and run away. And Jungkook couldn't have a lost cat after 
a wounded cat. 

But the man, who turned out to be very kind, took care of him 
and cured his paw. Apparently it wasn't a very big wound but in an 
area where he bled a lot and Leo was totally unhappy to be 
touched. He even jumped into Jungkook's arms as soon as he was 
released and that was weird because... well, it was Jungkook. 

However, Jungkook protected him as his own damn son. 

The veterinarian congratulated him for taking such good care of 


him and bringing him quickly to the vet despite the fact that he had 
shattered his hands, Jungkook didn't have a place not scratched 
from his fingers to his elbows, and he felt somewhat proud. He 
wasn't so bad at this apparently. 

And since he couldn't go out and leave Luca alone because it 
would surely hurt his feelings to be abandoned at such an early age, 
the kitten was also with him in another cage. 

So when he came home at night, he was exhausted. But very 
satisfied. 

"We're going to give you some meat, fat ass, you deserve it," he 
said softly and proudly to Leo as he walked to his apartment down 
the hall. "You've been very good," Luca meowed as if he knew he 
was being excluded. Jungkook's voice became sweeter. "You too, 
Luca, you won the receptionist's heart don't you think I didn't 
realize. That's my boy" 

He entered his apartment that had the lights on although he had 
left them off but he didn't pay attention to the small detail since he 
was concentrating on telling things to the felines. He bent down and 
opened their cages to let them get out. And everything was full of 
smiles and flattery until he turned around and found his girlfriend, 
arms crossed and looking at him with accusing eyes as she lifted 
Leo up with his bandaged leg. 

"What the hell happened Jeon Jungkook?" 

Oh oh. 

"Ten hours, Jungkook, only ten hours," she judged him, still 
incredulous of everything that had happened, while cleaning the 
wounds on his hands. 

Jungkook hissed in pain. "They were just playing," he explained. 
"Hey, not so hard" 

"I have to take out the traces of blood," she said, sliding a cotton 
ball with alcohol over the knuckles of his right hand. "God, 
Jungkook, how did you grab him?" 

"I was trying to put him in the cage," he said through clenched 
teeth, he had a deep scratch on the side of his hand to his wrist 
which Lisa began to clean delicately, trying to cause the less 
possible pain. 

Then Lisa chuckled out of nowhere and he looked at her 
strangely. She looked at him and brought his hand to her lips, 
leaving a soft kiss. "I didn't think you would be such a bad 
babysitter," she teased. 

"I'm not a bad babysitter!" he defended himself, exaggerating his 
offense. Although that little kiss was causing explosions in his 
stomach. "It was just a circumstantial accident, if you didn't come 


today, you wouldn't know for sure" 

Lisa squeezed his injured hand, making him moan. "Wouldn't you 
tell me?" she asked with the eyes of a psychopath, daring him to 
hide something from her. 

And Jungkook had a lot to hide and it was only from that day. 

"I-I mean, you'd know because I'd tell you, of course," he 
corrected, slightly terrified. 

She smiled happily. "Good," she returned to focus on his injuries 
and Luca climbed into her lap. "Hey baby," she petted the kitten a 
little and went back to taking care of Jungkook. 

"Besides, they're fine," Jungkook added in his defense. "He vet 
told me I'm a good owner," he bragged. 

Lisa didn't even look at him, focused on his hand. "Whatever you 
say, Kookoo" 

Jungkook shoved his shoulder gently in response, offended but 
amused, she returned him with a punch at his arm and he groaned 
playfully as if it was the worse punch ever, then he finger flick her 
forehead. 

"Ouuuuch," Lisa whined leaning back, holding her forehead 
exaggeratedly but sweet giggles escaped her lips, and she kicked his 
shoulder lightly, barely moving him. 

Jungkook chuckled and saw her take his hand back with a smile 
even though he was bothering her and it would be impossible for 
her to leave him there hurt. His girlfriend was an angel apart from 
looking like one. 

And Luca was still there and made his presence felt when he 
wanted to take Lisa's hand with his little paw. Lisa caressed him and 
then took care of Jungkook, but every time she left, Luca wanted to 
catch her. 

"Yah, leave me," Lisa scolded him with giggles and Luca caught 
her finger with both paws, bringing it to his mouth and then 
nuzzling it. 

"Yah, you, jealous ass," Jungkook lowered him from his 
girlfriend's lap immediately. This was his moment of attention. 

"Jungkook!" 

"What?" he asked innocently. 

And Luca jumped up again, seeking HIS mom's attention. 

Lisa hit Jungkook's hand when he tried to lower it back. 

"Hey, I'm hurt," Jungkook pouted piteously. 

"But he's a baby, Jungkook" Lisa said simply. 

Jungkook enlarged his pout more, how unfair, this was all Luca's 
fault to begin with. 


"Neither of them is going to sleep in bed, Lisa" 


"But," Lisa looked at him with big sad eyes, holding Leo with her 
arms like a baby. "He's hurt," she said in a childish voice. 

"No, it will end up full of hair," Jungkook flatly denied, 
completely aware of how much cats shed, and crossed his arms over 
his chest to give himself more authority. It was his bed, his place, 
he wasn't going to sleep and end up sneezing because of cat hair. 
"They have their beds for something, don't you think?" 

Lisa pouted. "Pleaaseeeeee," she insisted and climbed onto the 
bed, where he was sitting. 

"No" 

"Pleeeeeeease," she approached, on her knees. "Look at his little 
eyes! Don't you feel some compassion?" 

Leo sent him his usual indifferent look, a little annoyed at being 
manipulated so freely by his own mom since he was hurt. Oh wow, 
how pitiful, Jungkook was ready to cry for him. 

Jungkook arched an eyebrow. "No" 

She huffed. "Jungkooooook," she whimpered, shaking his arm. 
And nope, it wasn't going to work. 

"Lisa, no," he told her earnestly, staring into her eyes. He wasn't 
kidding. 

Lisa sighed and finally nodded, understanding, so she quietly got 
out of bed and took Leo away. Jungkook didn't feel guilty at all, of 
course, and returned to concentrate on his phone, looking at the 
Twitter feed and laughing with some ARMY tweets. But Lisa didn't 
return and that surprised him after realizing that twenty minutes 
had passed. 

"Lisa?" he called. 

"Yeah?" she responded with a scream from the living room. 

Jungkook frowned, tilted his head a little, and climbed off the 
bed to look for her, shivering a little as he felt the cold ground 
against his feet. And he found her lying on the sofa. She had to be 
kidding. 

It was good that the couch was L-shaped, it was comfortable to 
lie down and Lisa showed it there, lying on her side with both cats 
huddled by her side and a blanket over her body. 

"God, you're stubborn," he sighed, approaching her who smiled 
mischievously. 

"I'm a mother, okay?" she exaggerated with drama. "And my baby 
is hurt, he needs extra caresses and love," she added, pointing to 
Leo who was deeply asleep on his back, with his paws curled. 

"You'll be cold," he warned, feeling slightly annoyed that she 
chose to sleep with cats instead of him. 

Leo would be fine alone and Jungkook wasn't being insensitive, 
he knew very well that Leo and Luca wouldn't have problems 


sleeping alone. Cats weren't like dogs and needed constant 
attention, they didn't even like it, and that was public knowledge. 
So all that babying was unnecessary. But apparently of all the cats 
in the world, these two loved the babying. 

But someone needed babying and it was neither Leo nor Luca. 

However Lisa smiled. "I'll be fine, they keep me warm" 

Jungkook could keep her warm! He complained in his mind but 
with dignity he sighed with a nod. 

"All right" 

"Good," she repeated calmly. 

"Goodnight" 

"Goodnight" 

Jungkook waited for something, maybe a "stay with me, after all I 
came to sleep at YOUR house to sleep with you, Jungkookie", but it 
didn't happen. Of course not. So he dragged his feet to his room... 
alone. 

But when he reached the doorframe he stopped, letting out a long 
sigh. 

He didn't want to sleep alone. 

But he didn't want to end up full of cat hair either. 

But Lisa had no problems with it. 

But the sofa would be uncomfortable. 

But he didn't want the cats in his bed. He accepted them in Lisa's 
bed but not in his. 

But... ugh. 

All right. 

She was asking for it. 

Jungkook took the blanket that was in his bed and returned to 
the living room, repeating to himself that the cats weren't winning, 
this was circumstantial and a one time thing. Next time they were 
going to sleep in the bed and the cats in their beds. 

Lisa hid her smile with her hand as he got behind her on the 
couch, alerting Luca who sat to inspect what was going on. 

"I thought you didn't want to sleep with my babies," she teased, as 
he wrapped his arm around her waist, spooning her. 

"No but I want to sleep with my baby" 

She didn't expected that and suppressed the urge to laugh like a 
fool in love. 

DAY 2 

Jungkook woke up the next morning with the noise of the 
vacuum cleaner. So he jumped without knowing what the fuck was 
happening or where he was, squaring up, ready to kill whatever 
that was about to attack him or something. 


And then he realized what was happening. 

With his eyes barely open and the sunlight shinning in the living 
room, he observed Leo who had just turned on the vacuum cleaner, 
which Jungkook had forgotten the day before next to the other end 
of the sofa, and had scared Luca who ran in circles without knowing 
exactly where to go 

Jungkook buried his face in a cushion and observed them, still 
not finding the desire to react. But he was wondering how Leo 
manage to turn on the vacuum. 

The vacuum cleaner fell off and Leo got off the arm of the sofa, 
good enough for having a wounded leg, he walked around as if it 
was a snake and, making sure the thing wasn't going to attack him 
with a bite full of poison, he sat in front of the tip . 

And he literally squared up the vacuum. Leo was ready to kill 
that aspiring bitch. 

And so Jungkook finally began to laugh sleepily, laughing even 
louder when the vacuum sucked Leo's leg scaring him and he 
jumped and ran away like "oh fuck, abort mission". 

Jungkook looked at the watch on his wrist. 9:23 AM and they 
were already causing problems. 

Kids. 

DAY 3 

Okay, Jungkook didn't know what were real problems until he 
went out to shower and Luca's hysterical meows made him run to 
the living room. 

Something had happened to him? Was he hurt? Oh no, please no. 

But at getting in front of that scene, he blinked, frozen in place, 
thinking how the hell that small cat had ended up so high in the 
curtain... 

And then Luca slid down, tearing the curtain in two, with a cut so 
perfect that it could have been done by a damn scalpel. 

He approached and took the cat, detaching the nails from the 
cloth, and sighed. "Why are you like this?" 

Luca, hanging from his hands, just stared at him like "I'm just a 
baby". 

Jungkook was beginning to realize who was the real devil there. 

"Meoooooow" 

"Meow meow meoooooow" 

"Meoooooow" 

"Meow" 

Jungkook pushed a pillow over his face. He wasn't going to bring 
them to the bed just because they were crying. He WASN'T. 


Lisa wasn't there, she was sleeping on YG building, and Luca and 
Leo were missing her as fuck. Never before Jungkook had heard 
them meow like that. 

At first he thought they got hurt or saw a ghost or something, you 
know, cats are the devil's pets. But nope. They just were meowing 
to the front door, still waiting for Lisa. 

It was sad. 

He tried to comfort them for a while, petting them in their beds 
and cooing them. And they were fine after some time. 

Until Jungkook got back to bed and the intense meowing session 
started again. 

He repeated himself he wouldn't do it, he wouldn't, he wouldn't 
and he wouldn't. 

"Meoooooow" 

Uuuugh. 

He couldn't go to sleep to the couch again, not having a king 
sized bed all for him. 

And there was just one option to keep them quiet and sleep. 

"Meoooooow" 

Shit, the neighbors would think Jungkook was sacrificing cats or 
something. They were probably ready to call animal control and sue 
him. 

He sighed. 

Dammit. 

DAY 4 

He spent thirty minutes the night before, pushing off Luca from 
his neck and saying to them "SLEEP IN THE FOOT OF THE BED". 
And he still woke up with a fluffball on his neck, his tail tickling his 
nose, and a another fluffball curled up on his ass, sleeping deeply. 

And the worst part was that... both looked so cute. 

Since Jungkook moved, Leo got bothered and went down his ass 
to his side, to lie down on his back and stretch his legs, offering his 
fluffy white tummy and god, Jungkook couldn't help it, he 
scratched it softly and the cat began to purr happily. He was so. 
fucking. cute. It was unfair. 

And then he looked at Luca, he was keeping his neck warm. His 
tail was annoying, yes, but he was cute with his cute kitten face and 
small body. 

Oh shit. 

He was feeling it again. 

This was bad. 

Was it love? 

Oh no. 


And the real love proof showed when Jungkook wanted to get up 
to pee, but didn't want to bother the felines... And he stayed lying 
down, staring at them, deciding to let them sleep comfortably 
around him. 

He huffed, burying his face in the pillow, and sneezed because of 
the white cat hair there. 

This was all Lisa's fault. 

Kookoo& 

babe 
look 
they're bonding 

sjsjkqydbd 
jungkook save leo 

he is fine 
I have my bets on him 

JUNGKOOK 

"So is this a way to tell us you two are living together?" 

Lisa chocked on her drink and Chaeyoung patted her back, 
laughing softly, while Jisoo kept her devilish smile. The four were 
in the cafeteria of YG, having lunch. 

"Oh my God, Unnie, of course not," Lisa said quickly. "We are too 
young" 

Jisoo raised a brow, crossing her legs. "Lisa he is literally being 
your babies daddy" 

"I'm fine with it, at least they're not her real babies," Jennie 
shrugged her shoulders. 

"Gosh," Lisa scoffed. "He is just taking care of them" 

"And letting them destroy his house," Chaeyoung added, Lisa shot 
her a glare, she wasn't helping... and that was a lie. Those were just 
curtains, Jungkook made a whole drama about and complained of 
how much curtains cost but he was fine with it after all... kinda. 
And it happened once. 

"And destroying his hands," Jennie pointed out. 

"It was because Leo was feeling threatened, okay?" she said in a 
high-pitched voice. 

"And getting his house full of cat hair that probably will cause 
him allergies," Jisoo said accusingly. 

Lisa looked away, sipping from her drink. Okay. Maybe he was 
being a little bit permissive with the cats... for her. 

"So, in short, he is saying 'mi casa, tu casa'," Jennie smiled, 
teasing. 

He wasn't. 


"Wow, if you want me out of our dorm just say it," Lisa decided to 
play the victim, to change the direction of the conversation. 
"You are already out of our dorm since you are literally LIVING 
with him," Jisoo said clearly. 
"I am not" 
"You are" 
"I am not* 
"You are" 
"I am-" 
"For God's sake, one calm lunch is all I ask," Rosie said 
dramatically. 
"You should go have lunch with Jimin," Jennie said smirking. 
"Unnie!" 
Kookoo &® 
are we living together? 
is this that type of question? 
what? 
you know like 
if I say no I'm in trouble 
but if I say yes 
im also in trouble 
no! 
it's just a question 
I don't think so 
we are not 
oh 
ok? 
we are not 
ok 
ok 
ok 
are you coming home 
to my apartment* 
tonight? 
are you making fun of me? 
yes 
@ 
3 
but are you coming? 
yes 
what are we going to have for dinner? 
I'm fine with whatever you want 
did you just made a meme with my cat? 


oh c'mon it's amazing 

DAY 5 

"Don't you dare," Jungkook narrowed his eyes. 

Leo, sat in his desk, beside him while he was working (or trying 
to), without any type of second thought pushed the snack off the 
surface with his paw, looking at him straight in the eyes. 

"Yah!" he yelled at him. 

Leo blinked, and also pushed off another empty bag of snacks. 

He was asking for it. 

Jungkook's eye twitched. He was fucking tired of this jerk. 

For some reason, Leo was doing that pushing thing with 
EVERYTHING. If he saw something on the table, he would push it, 
like a fucking glass which ended up in pieces in floor and Jungkook 
almost got another cut. If he saw something on the bathroom 
counter, he would push it, like all Jungkook's skin care products. If 
he saw his fucking phone on the sofa, he would push it... TWICE. 

"Is this some type of rebel teen phase?" Jungkook asked, resting 
his chin on his hand, really concerned about it. 

Leo licked his paw. 

"Seriously, I need an explanation, young boy. This is getting out 
of control," Jungkook scolded him calmly. "I know your mom is 
never here but that's not a reason to do bad things," like vandalize 
the kitchen with a cherry tomato Leo decided to play around with. 
The floor ended up looking like a pizza without cheese. 

Jungkook was ready to throw him off the window. 

"What do you want? Be honest man, grow up, what. do. you. 
want. from. me?" he asked, serious, straight to the point, leaning 
closer to the cat. 

Leo looked at him, bored as fuck. 

Jungkook sighed and rubbed his eyes, frustrated. "This is not 
working" 

"I told you I don't want you on my lap, why do you insist?" 
Jungkook asked the small kitten. 

Luca jumped back on his lap. 

This was the fifth time... 

"Luca, I swear to God, I'm trying to work," he tried to explain to 
him, lifting him to face him. "And I can't keep you on my lap, don't 
you understand?" he said and took him back to the floor. 

Luca jumped back. 

"Why don't you go with your brother to the sofa?" he asked 
exasperated. 

Luca didn't give a shit, he got comfortable on his legs in that pot 


pose and closed his eyes, ready for a nap. 

Jungkook pressed his eyes with his fingers, letting out a deep 
sigh. "You won't offer something like this to anyone ever ever ever 
again, Jeon Jungkook" 


DAY 6 
Kookoo& 
doll 
he is there since a hour ago 
and he tries to scratch me 
everytime I try to take him out 
what did you do 
to get him angry? 
nothing 
jungkook 
I know you 
you do 
you're my gf 
jungkook 
what did you do 
nothing 
jungkoooooook @® 
maybe 
hypothetically I didn't let him 
clean up himself bc I was 
caressing him up when he was 
licking himself down 
that has sense? 
you're bad 
HE IS BAD 
he is a cat 
he is the devil himself 
he is the sweetest thing ever 
you know what is the 
sweetest thing ever 
and it's not your cat baby 
jaksjwube 
I'm leaving Å QU Å Q 
oh c'mon 
face it 
you said it once 
I didn'tR 
you did 
I don't remember 48 


do you want me 
to make you remember? 

what do you want me to say? 
no? 


that's my girl 

Kookoo& 

OKAY THEY'RE THE SWEETEST THING EVER 

im- 

DAY 7 

Lisa got in the dark apartment trying to be the most quiet 
possible. It was 2AM, and she was finally free for the Sunday to get 
her cats back to the dorm since the next week the girl would be 
capable to go home. 

Of course that night she would sleep there, with Jungkook, 
because it was too late and she was very tired. 

Probably he was pissed off after the way she left that morning. 
Just when she got in the car, she realized how unfair she was with 
him, leaving him hard and bothered. 

But work was work, not matter how annoying it was. 

Lisa found weird Leo and Luca didn't come to say hi like nights 
before, and when she went to their beds next to the sofa, she found 
them empty. 

Weird. 

No, wait. If they weren't sleeping in their beds or the couch, they 
were... 

Lisa widened her eyes. 

It couldn't be. No, no, no, she would die if it was what she was 
thinking. Oh my God. 

She tiptoed to Jungkook's room and peeked from the doorframe, 
covering her mouth and gasping. 

Jungkook was fast asleep on his stomach, hugging the pillow. 
Luca was sleeping on his back, completely stretched out, his back 
paws brushing Jungkook's butt. And Leo was sleeping on his back, 
leaning on Jungkook's leg, with his paws curled. The three unaware 
of her. 

She snorted. 

"nEiThEr Of ThEm Is GoInG tO sLeEp In ThE bEd, LiSa" 

The small noise she made woke up Leo who turned around and 
looked at her, getting closer and meowing softly with his tail up 
and his purr sounding kinda loudly. 

She hushed him and petted him with love, behind his ears and in 


his jaw. 

"Was he good with you, baby?" she whispered to Leo. 

And if he could understand her, Leo walked to Jungkook side, 
looking at her like saying "come here, human, let's sleep". 

Lisa smiled, trying hard to not squeal. Oh my God, this was so 
unexpected and cute. 

And it got worse when Jungkook woke up a little bit because of 
Leo suddenly licking his hand (LICKING IT) and still half asleep 
caressed him. "Go back to sleep," he whispered and Leo sat nuzzling 
his hand, Jungkook wouldn't remember the next day probably but 
Lisa would. Oh God, Leo was licking him, that meant something 
important and her heart was ready to burst out of happiness, her 
boys really loved each other. 

She climbed into the bed and lay down on her side, staring at 
Jungkook and leaving Leo in the middle, who curled up between 
them. 

She stroked Jungkook's hair and he sighed, nuzzling his face 
against the soft pillow. 

He was so cute. 

"You're the best boyfriend ever, Kookoo," she whispered lovingly. 

And he smiled, he was kinda awake. "I know" 

hope y'all don't sue me for this dumb long thing. 

if you like it comment and vote’ and say thank you to my 
cat for inspiring most of these moments. 

ok this wasn't the best but idk, I like it. also I feel like I don't 
update regurlaly since so much time ago so wow this is like a big 
thing, I updated three times in the same month, in three weekends 
in a row. lol I'm shocked and kinda proud of myself. 

this time i don't have more to say or question to make bc I'm 
sleepy as fuck and probably I'll regret tomorrow when I remember 
what I wanted to say. 
love you all@ 


24. Kookoo « Pt 2 


genre: fluff 
a/n: this is ofc exaggerated bc its convenient for the plot. 

a/n: I made a big chronology mistake that we all are going to 
ignore 

It was liberating to be able to enjoy free time after the hellish and 
long week BLACKPINK had spent rehearsing their new solo stages 
for the concert. 

With the incoming release of Solo in just a few days, the girls had 
to catch up with their member with new and exciting performances. 
And while they were excited, it was extremely tiring to prepare a 
performance at the last minute because their boss had given them 
just a week to work with it. 

The girls hated to feel pressured by time but they could admit 
that they worked very well in that way, although it was a bad way 
of working anyway. Jisoo had commented several times with a 
sardonic tone "What would happen if someday we did not finish at 
time?" and Rosie had told her "shut up Unnie, you throw bad vibes 
at us". Lisa had thought that Jisoo was just realistic. 

But now everything was ready. Lisa couldn't wait to show 
everyone her dance collab with one of YG's best dancers, although a 
voice in her mind kept repeating "tell it to Jungkook, you idiot". The 
blonde knew that Jungkook would be angry with that choreo, he 
had limits to tolerate situations and this definitely exceeded them, 
so Lisa had chosen to keep quiet and let life pass, see what 
happened in the end. 

And it was a terrible decision but the girl didn't want drama now 
that everything was so good between them. 

Besides, Jungkook would get over it... after all, it was just a 
performance. 

And while she was thinking about him and those concerns that 
shouldn't be in her mind in her free time, after a short rehearsal in 
YG, her phone began to buzz incessantly on the table. 

"Oh, Namjoon Sunbaenim has your number?" Chaeyoung asked 
curiously, glancing at the screen of Lisa's phone. 

Both were eating at a restaurant near the YG building, while 
Jisoo and Jennie had gone out together because of some 
"paperwork". Jennie was acting kinda odd those days and 


Chaeyoung and Lisa were sure she was just stressed and anxious 
about her solo. 

Lisa frowned, seeing Namjoon's name shine on her screen and 
then answered Chaeyoung's question in a distracted way. "Yes, it's 
Jungkook's Hyung after all," but why was he calling her so 
suddenly? 

"Aigoo, with those contacts I would also flip over my phone 
whenever I have a camera close to me," Chaeyoung mocked her 
habits and Lisa rolled her eyes, pretending to be annoyed. 

"Yah, at least I don't film stories at the least opportune times," 
Lisa countered with amusement, laughing at the way Chaeyoung 
puffed her cheeks and then laughed. And then Lisa replied her 
phone. "Hello?" 

"God, Lisa, finally!" Namjoon sighed with relief as if she were 
Jesus answering a prayer. 

"Oh no, what happened?" Lisa asked, expecting the worst. What 
had happened to Jungkook? Because that was the only reason she 
could think of. 

Chaeyoung looked at her with concern from the other side of the 
table. 

"You remember that Jungkook was going to get his wisdom teeth 
out, right?" he began, his deep but silky voice caressing her ears, 
giving her peace of mind. Namjoon wouldn't sound like that if 
something had happened and less would talk about something so 
insignificant that way. He sounded tired but not worried. 

She frowned, what did that have to do with anything? "Yeah, he 
told me this morning he was going to go today at four," she replied, 
however, thinking that perhaps Jungkook had forgotten and 
Namjoon was upset about that. 

"I went with him and ... hmmm..." 

"Oppa, be clear," she said impatiently, what the hell was wrong 
with Jungkook for Namjoon to call her? 

"Lisa, he's driving me crazy," the older man sighed in frustration. 

"What, why, is he feeling a lot of pain, Oppa?" she asked feeling 
worried. She remembered that when Jisoo got her wisdom teeth out 
she was feeling very uncomfortable but nothing too serious. Maybe 
Jungkook was taking it worse? But it was strange, Jungkook was 
very good at handling pain. 

"No, he's causing me pain Lisa," Namjoon told her and she didn't 
understand, how Jungkook was causing him pain? To him? 
Namjoon was the light of his eyes, Jungkook preferred to cut off an 
arm instead of bother Namjoon. 

"Oppa, I'm not understanding you," she said honestly, totally lost 
with the situation. 


"He has been sedated for the surgery and he is now droggy so he's 
being a pain in the ass. I swear I've tried to make him sleep but he 
refuses to do it and you know why?" 

Lisa blinked, how could he sound like rapping when he just 
talked? Wow, the power he held. 

"Why?" she said, concentrating on Jungkook being a pain in the 
ass... that wasn't new. However, he had just come out of surgery, 
why the hell wasn't he sleeping? 

Oh, right, he was the damned Jeon Jungkook, of course he 
wouldn't be sleeping. 

"Because he asks for you, Lisa, he's been whining since we got 
here about you and how much he wants you here and I swear I 
know you're busy, but I have a lot of patience and I'm on the verge 
of losing it, so in short: I need you" 

He sounded desperate, really desperate, and she sighed. 

"You're lucky Oppa, I'm free" 

Chaeyoung looked at her as if saying "what the fuck, Lalisa, 
you're not". 

Namjoon sighed from the other side of the line, as if a weight had 
lifted from his shoulders and it probably was like that. "Thank you, 
Lisa, you don't know how much I thank you, I will produce your 
solo if you want, you deserve it, please come quickly and save me" 

"HYUNG LOOK AT THIS!" She could hear Jungkook's voice from 
the background, but his pronunciation was... strange. 

However, Kim Namjoon needed help and who was Lisa to say no 
to him. 

And she laughed, it wasn't normal to see the usually calm leader 
in that desperate state. Apparently just Jungkook was capable of 
make him like that. 

"Oppa, don't exaggerate, it's not that bad-" 

"Oh, believe me, it is," he interrupted with confidence. 

He was for sure exaggerating. 

"TIl go soon, just tell me where you are" 

"His apartment, he forced Hyung to bring us here because he said 
he had not fed the cats," Lisa frowned at that, she had taken her 
cats to her dorm the day before. "Lisa, this is serious, he has 
searched them three times and then laughs remembering that they 
are not here" 

Well, maybe it was serious. How high was Jungkook? 

"TIl be here in a few minutes," she assured him. 

She hung up and found Chaeyoung with her arms crossed over 
her chest, reproaching her with her gaze for the obvious 
abandonment she was going to suffer. Another one. 

Lisa raised both hands in peace. "I swear this time is important" 


KKK 


At arriving at the apartment, Lisa frowned when she saw that the 
light changing colors. 

Red, purple, red, purple, red, purple, red, purple... 

It was like an intermittent but colorful light. Strange. Jungkook 
had bought those colorful light for the living room that he could 
control through his phone just the day before and he had already 
installed a new program to them? Maybe it was a mode in the app. 
It wouldn't be strange, it was something he would do. 

She left her coat and sneakers in the doorway and then Namjoon 
appeared in front of her, looking much taller than usual being one 
step above. 

"Hi Oppa," she greeted him, noticing that he looked very 
frustrated and tired, just as he sounded through the phone. 

"Thank God," he sighed and turned around, giving her room to 
enter. "Jungkook, she's here" 

Lisa found him on the couch, with his head pulled back and his 
eyes fixed on the light with his phone in his hand. He looked... 
normal? That is, if she didn't look at the lost expression he was 
wearing. 

"Jungkookie?" she called him, approaching. 

Jungkook raised his head quickly and smiled, showing how 
swollen his lips were, his eyes were glassy. "Doll!" He said as if he 
had no teeth in his mouth. 

"Oh God, you look terrible," she laughed softly. 

Christ, he was high like shit. 

"I missed you," he dragged the words and opened his arms. 

Lisa bent over and fell on him as she was quickly locked in his 
tight hug... very tight indeed. "Baby," she called him, her face 
buried in his collarbone. "I can't breathe" 

"I missed youuuu," he repeated and released her to then take her 
cheeks and draw her up to his face. Lisa put her hands on his chest 
to gain stability and her knees were nailed to the couch, straddling 
one of his thighs. "You're so pretty I want to cuddle with you but I 
want to eat you out too..." he murmured lost, his eyes fixed on her 
lips. 

Her cheeks burned with shame, Namjoon was there. "Jungkook," 
she scolded him. 

"Ah, life is so hard," he complained, letting his head fall back 
again and releasing her poor cheeks. "I don't know what I want 
because I want everything. I want pork but I also want black 
noodles, and I also want to study languages but also play the piano" 

His Busan accent sounded clear between his confused and 
babbling words. He seemed really frustrated with those thoughts. 


"He is having an mental breakdown right now?" she asked 
Namjoon in disbelief. 

"He gets deep when he's not in his right mind," Namjoon 
informed her, passing a glass of ice water to her. "Make him drink 
it, the dentist told me he should drink ice water often to avoid 
extreme pain and being too swollen tomorrow" 

Lisa worried, remembering why he was like that. "What else did 
the dentist tell you?" she sat on Jungkook's leg and watched him, 
while he looked at the ceiling like thinking deep about something. 

"I can't feel my mouth but I don't remember feeling my mouth 
before, like have you ever feel your mouth before? It's just there 
and you don't think about it. It's like breathing, you just do it but do 
you really feel it?" he said with complete seriousness, very 
concerned about it. 

"Baby, drink," she put the glass to his lips to shut him up and 
Jungkook didn't object. 

"I asked him for a list of everything Jungkook can eat and what 
he should not, I left it in the refrigerator," Namjoon told her. "I also 
wrote some indications the dentist told me for the rest of the days. 
He should be sleeping now but he hasn't moved from that couch 
and doesn't seem interested in beds at all" 

Lisa could see it, Jungkook seemed more awake than ever before 
and it was strange, he was supposed to be drowsy or tired. 

Drops of water fell down from his mouth and she asked Namjoon 
for a towel before he made a mess. He was honestly like a baby. 

"I think I've lost my tongue, I don't feel it," Jungkook moaned as 
he finished the water and rested his forehead on her shoulder, 
wrapping his arms around her waist. "Doll, what will I do without 
my tongue?" he mumbled sadly. 

Lisa stroked his hair, holding back the urge to laugh. "Oppa, how 
long will this last?" 

Namjoon rubbed his eyes tiredly and crossed his arms. "I guess 
when he wakes up tomorrow he'll be better, but the dentist said he 
won't feel his mouth until twelve hours later" 

Lisa saw a problem there because she felt moisture on her 
shoulder and it was definitely his drool, she didn't need to check. 

"I'm in charge of a baby," she said, pressing her lips with 
resignation. 

"Welcome to our world, sooner or later you end up being a 
nanny," Namjoon shrugged, speaking earnestly. "But, I can stay, you 
know, I know he's... Jungkook" 

Lisa laughed. "Don't you have to work, Oppa?" 

"I tried it when he got distracted watching Inkigayo but then he 
started turning on and off the wifi" 


Lisa frowned. "Why?" 

"He wanted to show me how well they installed it," Namjoon 
sighed and Lisa snorted. 

"They installed the Wi-Fi the other day, it works very well," 
Jungkook muttered with conviction from the crook of her neck. 

"Do you think I can put him to sleep?" she asked Namjoon who 
looked at her with little conviction. 

"I can hear you," Jungkook told her and raised his head to look at 
her with a frown, curious. "Who do you want to put to sleep? Are 
you planning a murder? Without me? That's offensive" 

She smiled, it was that he was so cutely dumb. "No baby, you 
misunderstood me" 

"Oh," he nodded distractedly. "Doll, I'm hungry" he pouted. 

"You can't eat, Kookoo," she told him, about to hold his cheeks 
but remembered that for sure it would hurt him... or not? He 
couldn't feel anything there, right? Anyway, she didn't touch him. 

Jungkook huffed like a child and his shoulders dropped. "But I am 
hungry" 

"He's always hungry," Namjoon murmured and rolled his eyes, 
crossed his arms. Lisa couldn't deny it. 

"I want something sweet," Jungkook said thoughtfully and then 
looked at her flirty. "Like you, babygirl," he winked but not well 
because he blinked actually... but in a cool way. 

"That was unexpected," she opined, stifling an embarrassed 
giggle. 

"Can I eat you?" He leaned forward to kiss her neck but she 
pressed a finger to his forehead, pulling him back again. 

"No-oh" 

"But you'll like it," he whimpered childishly. "Hyung, no one 
makes her scream like me, tell her to say yes," he pointed at her, 
looking at Namjoon. 

"Jungkoook~" she whined embarrassed. She wanted to hit him 
but the damn Jeon was very droggy. 

Namjoon chuckled, covering his mouth, this seemed so unreal 
and Lisa wanted to hide under a table. "How high are you, for real?" 

Jungkook frowned in confusion. "180cm, why?" 

Namjoon started to laugh harder and Jungkook looked at him 
very confused, what was he laughing at? 

Lisa rubbed her forehead, not knowing whether to laugh or hit 
him. 

"You should go to bed, don't you think?" She told him. 

Jungkook licked his lower lip, his drugged gaze twinkling 
mischievously. "You changed your mind, babygirl?" 

Why everything was so sexual with him? She wondered. 


"Tell him yes, he won't move from there any other way and you 
know it," Namjoon told her wisely, knowing how manageable his 
maknae was if the words sex or food were included in a sentence. It 
was like Jin with food, Jimin with alcohol or Yoongi with the word 
nap. 

Jungkook smiled arrogantly, making that annoying and smug 
face he always made when winning a game or a bet. "See, Hyung 
said it" 

Lisa narrowed her eyes, restrained the urge to hit him, and 
sighed. "Yes, let's go to bed," she gave up and stood up, taking his 
hand to help him to stand. 

Stupid horny bunny. 

Jungkook stood up keeping that annoying smile and let himself 
be dragged to the room, winking at Namjoon. "Hyung, guess who's 
going to fuck today? Yes, me!" he bragged about it. 

"He's not going to fuck in the next six months after this," Lisa 
muttered through gritted teeth. She felt so embarrassed. 

"Good luck, Jungkookie," Namjoon encouraged him, patting his 
back. 

Oh, of course he was enjoying it. 

"Oppa!" she scolded him. 

Namjoon quickly changed his face to a guilty one, realizing that 
the girl was uncomfortable, and rubbed the back of his neck in 
shame. "Yeah, I'm sorry, Jungkook treats Lisa well," he scolded the 
drugged boy. 

"Oh yes, I'm going to treat her well," Jungkook said with double 
meaning and the damn bastard spanked her, HE SPANKED HER IN 
OF FRONT NAMJOON AND THEN RUBBED HER ASS AND 
SQUEEZED IT. "Right, doll?" he whispered in her ear. 

Lisa hit him so hard in the hand that Jungkook flinched like a 
scolded child, protecting his hand. "Oh, baby, you have to let me 
know if you want to be the dom. I didn't expect this," he whined. 

"There's too much information here," Namjoon said 
uncomfortably. 

"Don't act like you don't watch porn every night Hyung," 
Jungkook laughed and came over to pat his arm hilariously. Lisa 
raised an eyebrow at Namjoon's panicked face. Oh, it wasn't so fun 
now, right? "You like to choke that chicken too much, right?" he 
moved his eyebrows mischievously. 

Namjoon looked at him wanting to choke him. 

Lisa covered her mouth not to laugh. 

"Don't worry, same," Jungkook nodded and shrugged. 

"Please do me the favor of going to sleep," Namjoon sighed 
pushing him into the room. 


Jungkook laughed and stumbled a little bit, like he were drunk 
but he could keep himself pretty well. Anyway, Lisa held him by the 
waist and helped him walk to the inside of the room. 

"You really are a problem" 

"Well, you like bad boys anyway," he winked (or blinked in a cool 
way) and sat on the bed, pulling her around the waist to have her 
between his legs. 

Lisa sighed and combed his bangs with sweetness, he was lucky 
he was so cute. "No, I don't like them" 

Jungkook released a relieved sigh. "Luckily, I like banana milk 
too much to leave it for you" 

She chuckled. 

Then he raised an eyebrow and looked her up and down, a smirk 
forming on his lips. "Did the sun come out or did you just smile at 
me? 

Oh no, here we go again with the pick up lines. 

"Dumbass," she muttered, still looking at him like a fool in love. 
He was her dumbass after all. 

"Dumabs," he repeated, lazy smile on his lips. 

She laughed quietly, feeling warm in his embrace. "Are you going 
to speak English again? 

"Mmmm, do you want me to?" he said seductively, as much as he 
could be with that weird way of talking, and he hugged her tightly, 
nuzzling her tummy with his nose. "It turns you on, babygirl?" 

She caressed his hair, rolling her eyes, amused. "Oh yeah, baby, 
you don't have any idea how wet I get when you speak English like 
a caveman" she said sarcastically. 

"I know it, babygirl" he didn't get the sarcasm, he was very proud 
of himself. But she scrunched her nose. He sounded like drunk and 
pervert old man. "You are... hot" 

"You think so?" she asked and he rested his chin on her stomach 
to look at her with his glassy eyes. He still looked cute though. 

"Yes!" he nodded but then frowned, thoughtful. "How do you say 
'penis' in English?" he asked suddenly and Lisa had already in mind 
what was he going to say about his dick if she told him. 

"Not gonna tell you," she poked his nose. 

He pouted. He was so pouty in that state, it would be cute if he 
wasn't high. 

"But-" 

"Do you want cuddles?" she asked to distract him. 

He was still sulking. "No, you don't want to tell me how to say 
'penis' in English, why would I want to cuddle with you?" he talked 
with a big pout in his mouth, looking so cute Lisa wanted to kiss 
him to death. 


"If you cuddle with me I'll tell you" she proposed, suppressing the 
laughter. 

Jungkook tilted his head, suspicious of her. Was she lying? Was 
she going to tell him for real? Was it all a trick to get in his 
cuddles? 

And when he got back to earth he realized he was already 
cuddling with her, spooning her small body. 

What? 

"Did it hurt?" she asked, running her nails softly thought his arm. 

Jungkook blinked, still trying to process how he ended up 
cuddling but at the same time enjoying that caresses in his skin and 
how good she smelled. He didn't even notice the drool running 
down the corner of his mouth. 

"You smell so good," he said, nuzzling her hair and pressing her 
closer to his body. 

"Jungkook that's not what I asked," she laughed because of the 
tickles his nose was doing in her neck. 

"Uh, did you ask something?" he was definitely distracted. 

"Did it hurt?" she repeated. 

"When I fell from the sky? Yeah" 

"I mean the surgery!" she exclaimed between frustration and 
amusement. 

He frowned, stopping all movement and caresses. "What surgery?" 

"Your surgery" 

"I went through surgery? When?" 

Lisa took a deep breathe, this was going to be a loooong night. 

But no one said it couldn't be funny, so she smiled mischievously. 

"You don't remember?" she asked with exaggerated surprise and 
turned around to face him, his confused as fuck face almost made 
her burst out laughing. Luckily she was an amazing actress, and 
devilish too. "But baby, you just fixed your nose, how you can't 
remember?" 

Jungkook opened his eyes so much they almost fell of. "What?" he 
touched his nose worriedly. "Shit, really?" she nodded. "Why?" he 
asked so shocked, he couldn't process why he did that. "Do I look 
good?" 

Lisa made a compassionate face. "Well... I like you for who you 
are baby, not because of your face" 

Jungkook sat down, so desperate that Lisa was trying hard to not 
laugh. "Oh gosh, if you say that I look bad, oh my God, what I am 
going to do?" he pulled his hair and then buried his face in his 
hands. 

And he got so quiet for a long seconds that Lisa got worried about 
him. Was he crying or something? Did she cross the line? 


She sat at his side and leaned to look at him. "Jungkook?" she 
called him and thanks God he was fine but confused, he raised his 
head while touching his lips. "Are you okay?" 

"Yeah," he said and looked at his wet fingers, Lisa then noticed he 
was drooling again. Apparently he forgot about the nose thing and 
he confirmed it himself when after some seconds he looked at her 
and said: "You would think I'm crazy but I can't feel my mouth" 

Lisa pressed her trembling lips closed and then pretended to be 
shocked, covering her mouth with a hand. "Oh, really? Weird" 

Jungkook eyes got caught in the jewelry in her wrist and he 
smiled, taking her hand. She looked at him strangely. 

"You're using it," he said happily and kissed the back of her hand. 

"Using what?" she asked, checking her own hand. She was using 
one single band ring and a watch. 

"I gifted you this," he grinned playfully, tapping her watch. 

She furrowed her brows. "No? You didn't?" 

Was he delirious now? 

"I did" 

"You didn't. It is from a fansite" she explained, remembering 
exactly how one of her fansites sent a lot of boxes to BLACKPINK's 
dorm before they went to NYC, all of them were gifts to wish her 
luck in her new adventure. 

"Duuuuh," he said like a teenager from a American movie. "I sent 
this through a fansite" 

Lisa gasped. What? He did what? 

"You didn't!" she said in disbelief. 

"I did but-" he frowned, thinking for a few seconds. "Oh shit, wait, 
you shouldn't have to know!" he exclaimed, alarmed with wide doe 
eyes. 

"Well, it's late now Sherlock" 

"Oh, no, no, no! Forget it!" he demanded as if Lisa could press a 
reset button. 

She blinked, still trying to figure out why he did that. "Why didn't 
you just give it to me?" 

"You wouldn't use it," he pouted. 

Lisa checked her watch again, it's was cute and fancy, why 
wouldn't she use it? 

"You're stubborn and you would say '‘Jungkook this is to 
expensive, I can't use this'," he imitated her like a kid and Lisa felt 
her heart about to burst. 

His words were true though. That was something she would say 
and she realized how bad it sounded, she was being ungrateful. 

"I'm sorry," she said ashamed of herself and hugged him. 

"For what?’ he frowned, hugging her back because fuuuuck she 


smelled so good, his nose loved her more than anything, it was like 
having a nasal orgasm. 

"For being a bitch" 

"I like you being my bitch," he said like someone would say 'I like 
ice cream’. 

Lisa blinked and reminded herself he was still high and saying 
stupid stuff. 

"Oh, Oppa I thought you were gone," Lisa smiled at the older one, 
leaving the room. After a lot of stupid talk and cuddles, Jungkook 
was finally asleep. 

"I thought you might need my help," Namjoon said timidly. He 
was sitting on the couch with his laptop in his lap. 

"Nah, he's pretty easy to handle once you distract him from ... 
she stopped saying 'sex' in front of Namjoon, it felt as strange as 
talking to her father for some reason. Maybe it was because they 
weren't such friends and Namjoon was still older than her, only for 
three years but with such a mature mentality that it made her feel 
like a silly teenager at his side. 

"I know," Namjoon said quickly, saving her embarrassment. 
"Actually I was afraid he would fall and you couldn't pick him up," 
he admitted with a hint of amusement. 

Lisa chuckled and raised her arm. "You don't trust my strong 
arms, Oppa you offend me," she joked. 

Namjoon laughed with her and then watched her closely, with 
something that looked like pride. "You're very good, Lisa" 

"Uh?" 

"I mean, you're good to him," he told her and she looked down 
shyly. "Our Jungkookie is really a lot to handle, I will not go into 
detail because I know you know-" 

"Oppa, I'm not a cup of tea either," she interrupted sincerely. 

"But you still find a way to make him happy, Lisa," he added. "He 
deserves to be happy for something more than music and fans and 
it's good that he has you, taking care of him a lot and making him a 
pain in the ass in love" 

"Isn't that worse?" 

Namjoon chuckled. "Nah, we prefer our Jungkookie happy and in 
love than a frustrated and lonely Jungkookie" 

Lisa smiled as she looked at her hands, those words had warmed 
her heart. Jungkook also made her very happy and it was nice to 
know that she also played that role in his life. 

Namjoon closed his laptop and stretched his muscles, closing his 
eyes with a cute closed smile marking his dimples, he was a 
handsome man. "I think I should go," he said and stood up, putting 


" 


the laptop in his backpack. "You will be fine?" 

Lisa nodded, crossing her arms. "Don't worry, I'll call you if 
something happens" 

"Well, I know I speak like he were a nightmare but we know he 
can be a nightmare so don't worry if it's in the middle of the night, 
just call" 
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"Goo mornin~," a raspy voice was heard in the apartment as 
Jungkook walked out of the bedroom in shorts and a oversized 
black t-shirt. 

Lisa looked up from her phone and almost choked with the juice 
she was drinking. 

He was still asleep to notice her face and astonished eyes, so he 
stretched out and walked to the window, looking blankly at the 
city. Probably he wasn't thinking about anything, still trying to 
wake up. 

"Ugh, my face hurts like shit," he complained, speaking better and 
clearer than the night before but he still sounded a bit weird. 

Lisa could see clearly why his face was hurting... 

She had not looked at him carefully when she got up half an hour 
earlier and she regretted it because she really had no idea how to 
suppress her great desire to laugh. 

Jungkook walked to her, running a hand through his messy hair, 


" 


and leaned against the table where she was sitting, letting out a 
long sigh. 

"Why are you so quiet?" he asked, noticing the silence and that 
she was just staring at him. 

Lisa blinked, coming out of the trance. "Uh, good morning," she 
smiled and drank from her juice to avoid laughter. 

Jungkook smiled lightly and went to the refrigerator to look for 
some ice, his mouth hurt a lot. 

Lisa followed him with her gaze. Should she say something? Or 
let him be okay until he went to brush his teeth and realized only 
when he saw himself in the mirror? 

"I'm starving," Jungkook mumbled, resting the ice pack against 
his jaw. 

"Jelly is going to be your new best friend, baby," she concentrated 
on the fact that he was in pain and went to his side to get the jelly 
she had prepared the night before. She showed it to him with a 
huge smile. "It's strawberry flavor" 

Jungkook frowned and his stomach growled. "I'm starving," he 
repeated, making it clear in his tone that the jelly would not quench 
his hunger at all. He had not eaten anything since the previous day 
and he felt capable of eating a cow... although the pain in his gums 
wouldn't allow it. 

"Oh, if you don't want jelly you can have lemon ice cream, 
Namjoon Oppa bought it yesterday," she offered with a shrug. 

Jungkook scrunched his nose, that didn't sound good but it was 
the only thing he could eat and he knew it. Damn it, getting the 
wisdom teeh out had been a bad decision... Although it had not 
been his decision to begin with. And he was angry with the 
situation, hunger made him moody. 

Lisa pursed her lips, he looked like a furious chipmunk. 

"Ugh, give me this," Jungkook huffed and took the huge bowl 
from her hands and took a spoon from a drawer, then go to the sofa 
in the living room and throw himself there to eat. 

Lisa followed him and sat next to him, while he turned on the 
television, leaning her arm on the back of the sofa and her face in 
her hand, watching him with amusement. 

Jungkook took a spoonful to his mouth and scrunched his nose, 
angry at having to eat only jelly, but at least it had an excellent 
flavor and didn't require him to move his jaw because damn if all 
that area didn't hurt like shit. 

Lisa thought that he was the most adorable chipmunk in the 
world. "Have you slept well, Kookoo?" 

He responded with a grunt, it must mean a yes. Well she knew 
that since she had seen him sleep like a death man for long twelve 


hours. 

"So do you remember something from last night?" she asked 
trying to look casual, like talking about the weather. 

But she was so excited to know if he remembered, ready to tease 
him to death. 

And she just got another grunt, Jungkook was with his mouth full 
and eyes focused on the screen. 

She pouted and poked his arm, not caring if he was grumpy or 
not. "Kookoo~" and it sounded more correct to call him Kookoo 
now that he was looking like that, she realized. 

"No, I don't," he answered without looking at her, she pouted 
more, dammit. 

She took the remote, just when he was about to do that, in front 
of his judging eyes and began to zap. 

"Yah, I was about to watch something," he said to her seriously. 

Lisa lifted her legs and rested them in his lap, unbothered. "I'm 
searching for something to watch," she said, shrugging. 

"I was about to do that," he added, with a clear annoyed tone. 

"You're eating, how are you going to change channels at the same 
time?" 

"I have to hands" 

"You're using both of them" 

"I could put the bowl in my lap if someone didn't have her legs 
there too," he glared at her. 

She stared at him, feeling annoyed. "What is the problem if I 
search for something?" because that was for sure the real problem 
there. 

"I don't want to end up watching a drama" 

"There's not drama at this hour" 

"Anyway, I want to watch what I want and you won't let me" 

"Excuse me?" 

"No, you'll do aegyo and you know I'm weak for your aegyo" 

She rolled her eyes and huffed, he wasn't weak for her aegyo 
because he thought she was cute, no, he was weak because she was 
annoying and wanted her to shut up. And maybe she was being 
sensitive but that shitty reason wasn't cute or funny anymore much 
less when he was looking at her with that annoyed gaze. 

But she tried to go for the peaceful way. "We can find something 
we both want to watch," she offered, at the edge of losing it. 

"Or you can give the damn remote, it's my fucking TV after all," 
his tone was sharp as a knife, Lisa felt it cutting all her good mood 
in pieces. 

She got up from the sofa grumpily, glaring at him. That was what 
she was getting for taking care of him and his high ass, a shitty 


humor and a invitation to go to fuck herself. 

"Why don't you put your tv in your ass?" she spat and threw the 
control violently to his lap. 

"Thank you, I'll think about it," he smiled cynically and that just 
made her boil more. 

Lisa growled like a furious bull and stumped out the living room, 
cursing under her breathe. 

Jungkook brought another spoonful to his mouth and began to 
zap, not in the mood to care about the recent, dumb argument. She 
was always touching his things and using them as nothing, and 
usually he didn't care but he fucking care when she was using his 
things at the same time he wanted to. In normal situations he would 
feel a little bit annoyed and let it go but now his mouth was hurting 
as fuck too, so his patience was as lower as a submarine. 

In short he was uncomfortable and in consequence he was 
grumpy too. 

And the doorbell sounded after half a hour, which was weird 
since people used to call before visit and no one did. Or maybe they 
did while he was sleeping and Lisa was waiting for someone. 

"Tl go!" he said to Lisa, wherever she was. 

He left the bowl in the coffee table and dragged his feet to the 
door, ruffling his hair and rubbing a eye. He was still too sleepy, 
like ready to lie down in bed and sleep all day. And this time he 
could actually, with the wisdom teeth thing his superiors allowed 
him to rest until the GMA Awards in a few days. He was excited 
about that ceremony because he has a special performance to do 
with one of his favorite singers. 

He remembered he had to tell Lisa about it (if she wanted to talk 
to him after the dumb argument) while he opened the door and find 
the guy that worked bringing mail boxes to the apartments, he was 
the one delivering him all the things he had bought on internet 
since he moved in there. 

The guy that seemed to be in his thirty, stared at him like he has 
a ridiculous hat on his head or something. 

"Uh, hi?" Jungkook said, bowing a little bit. 

"Uh, good morning," the man bowed, still staring. 

Jungkook wondered if he had something in his face. 

"Do you have something for me?" Jungkook asked. 

The man reacted with that question. "Oh right! Yes, yes!" he 
stretched a carton box and Jungkook took it, wondering what thing 
of all the things he bought was this time. 

"Thank you," he smiled slightly and bowed again. 

"Excuse me," the man said and Jungkook raised his brows, ready 
to listed. "What happened to your face? Are you okay?" 


"Uh? My face?" 

What did his face have? 

"Did you get stung by a bee?" 

"A what?" 

"I mean, no offense young boy, but it's swollen and looks serious. 
Did you get plastic surgery? It went bad? I'm sorry" 

"W-what?" 

Jungkook began to panic. What the fuck was wrong with his 
face? 

"Oh, I make you uncomfortable, sorry, I'll leave," the man said 
nervously and left quickly, not giving time to Jungkook to call him 
and ask him his reasons. 

Jungkook turned around and faced himself in the mirror beside 
the closet of the entrance. And what he saw got him so fucking 
shocked. 

"Holy fuck!" he exclaimed. He looked like a fucking and ugly 
chipmunk. His cheeks were swollen as fuck, he looked like he had 
nuts hidden in his mouth and was ready to explode. 

And Lisa got closer, arms crossed and a hand on her mouth, but 
he could see she was smiling because of her eyes. 

He narrowed his eyes accusingly. "Yah! Why you didn't tell me?!" 

Lisa snorted. "Sorry" 

And of course, she wasn't sorry at all, not after him being an 
asshole. 

"You're back," Jungkook murmured, burying his nose into her 
hair, his arms wrapping her and pressing her against his chest. 

Lisa made an assent sound while preparing mashed potatoes. 

Jungkook was taking a nap when she arrived so she had chosen 
to leave him and cook something from the dentist's list, noticing he 
had run out of all the jelly and lemon ice cream. Anyway, she 
wasn't in the mood to deal with him, much less if he still was being 
an asshole that made her angry. 

After the meeting with the delivery guy, he had gone into the 
bathroom to brush his teeth furiously and when she wanted to tell 
him to be more careful, Jungkook growled at her and sent her a 
clear message: leave me the fuck alone. So Lisa had obeyed and 
gone to YG's building, where she had lunch. 

"I'm sorry," he said softly and left a small kiss on her bare 
shoulder, she was wearing a Adidas crop tank top matching her 
joggers. 

Lisa nodded coldly, the ungrateful idiot would have to kiss her 
damn feet. He ruined her day with that behavior just for a dumb 
remote control and a silly joke. It wasn't like she sent him to open 


the door. 

"Doll~," he whimpered, swaying her gently in his arms. 

"Tell me why you apologize," she demanded seriously. 

"Sorry for being an asshole," he said with some resistance. 

"And?" she dragged, raising an eyebrow. 

"I'm sorry for being mean to you" 

"And?" 

She felt him smile in the crook of her neck and his chest trembled 
against her back because of a small giggle. "And I'm sorry because I 
have a beautiful girlfriend who takes care of me and I don't deserve 
her," he said playfully but being honest. 

Lisa smiled a little, finishing off the mashed potatoes, and turned 
around in his arms, meeting his warm gaze and huge cheeks. 

"I guess you're forgiven, Alvin," she shrugged. 

Jungkook pressed his tongue against his cheek, narrowing his 
eyes. He couldn't say anything anyway, he deserved it. 

"You have to admit that you look very cute," she said with a high- 
pitched voice like 
speaking to a baby, doing aegyo. 

"Don't do that, please," he said, holding back a smile but he was 
being serious. 

"What thing, Alvin?" she tilted her head, blinking innocently. 

"Treating me like a baby" 

"No-oh, you're wrong," she raised her index finger. "I am treating 
you like a cute and big chipmunk" 

Jungkook pressed his lips clossed and raised an eyebrow, slightly 
offended. Although he couldn't deny that if she were in that state, 
he would do the same. 

"You're bad," he told her though. 

She stole a small kiss from his lips. "You have to taste the food I 
just made, you'll see that I'm not that bad" 

He smiled but not because of the food but because she had done 
it for him and was there, despite everything. So he cupped her 
cheek and held her close to kiss her even more, gently and softly. 

"Wow, that dream I had as a child of kissing a chipmunk doesn't 
look so weird now," she commented against his lips, her eyes 
shining mischievously. 

"Don't test me," he warned amused through gritted teeth. 

She kissed him again, making him smile. 

And for the corner of his eye he saw some move that made him 
flinch, startled, until he realized it was Leo that just jumped to the 
counter. 

Leo? 

Jungkook shot her a questioning look. 


"I thought you would like some company," she shrugged and went 
to carry Leo on her arms. Jungkook could just stare at her, he 
couldn't deny he didn't have a problem with the cats there because 
he really was fine with it. "Oof, he is getting heavy" 

"Because he is fat," he teased, petting Leo. 

"Your mom is fat!" she defended her baby. 

Jungkook snorted. 
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"Aaaaah, it hurts, it hurts" 

"Do you remember when you pretended you were strong? When 
we weren't such friends? Oh, old times how I miss them" 

"Now my heart hurts, you should feel embarrassed, Lalisa 
Manoban" 

Lisa laughed at his enormous drama, although she had to admit 
that Kookoo was her favorite Jungkook. He was naturally 
affectionate, especially because she was like that with him and 
practically forced him, but in that way Jungkook became an 
adorable thing, pouty, clingy and kinda annoying. 

At that time he was lying on his back, with his head in her lap 
and she was stroking his hair. Both on the floor of the living room 
with some music playing from the speakers in the room. 

Lisa had just arrived from another tiring day of rehearsal and 
obviously had to visit her handsome and hurting boyfriend before 
going home. Jungkook had not taken even two seconds to hug her 
thigh and use it as his personal pillow, putting her hand on his hair. 

Luca had huddled by his side and Leo was on the other side of the 
couch, looking out the windows, he was slightly offended that his 
mother was paying more attention to that stupid human than to 
him. 

Jungkook had laughed a few long minutes of him until of course 
the karma hit him and his gums hurt like the devil. 

"Have you taken your medicine?" she asked in an instigating tone, 
as his mother would do. And talking about her, his mother had 
called him earlier telling him to force Lisa and Jin to take care of 


him and make sure he ate or she would go kick his ass. 

Luckily, Jin had gone to leave food a few hours before and Lisa 
was there, glaring at him like daring him to say no. 

"Yes, ma'am," Jungkook nodded, smiling at her, amused. 

Lisa could complain all she wanted but her soft caresses on his 
face and hair betrayed her, she was delighted to take care of him 
and he couldn't complain, her loving hands were magical and thet 
best of all was that she not only caressed him that way when he was 
sick, his girl filled him with love all the time. 

Maybe that's why he missed her so much when he was away. 

"The swelling is a lil bit down, it should hurt less," she frowned, 
sliding her finger gently down his cheek, knowing he was sensitive. 

The tips of her fingers brushed against him in a way that made 
him close his eyes. "It hurts less than before," he commented and 
was disappointed when she stroked his hair again. 

"Maybe it's that you're bored" 

Jungkook opened his eyes to give her an annoyed look, she really 
just said that? 

Lisa smiled. "I mean you need to get distracted a little," he rolled 
his eyes, if she knew how much it hurt. It had been a pain that 
didn't allow him to think about anything more than that and now 
luckily he could at least think even though he was still upset. 
However, Lisa's eyes shone excitedly. "You know what? I'll distract 
you!" 

A cheeky half smile slid down his lips, Jungkook arched an 
eyebrow. "Will you do a striptease for me?" 

"Better" 

Oh oh. "Lapdance?" 

"Even better" 

Jungkook frowned. "A blowjob?" 

Lisa looked at him, smiling ironically. "As if, Alvin" 

"It's exactly what I want," he went straight, I mean he didn't think 
he was able to have an erection with the crap pain he was carrying 
but who knows with Lisa and her magic lips. 

"Close, but not," she poked his nose. "Move, I'll show you" 

Jungkook sat on the couch and Luca soon got up on his lap, Lisa 
stood up and adjusted her black gym shorts that were perhaps too 
short, shaking her ass funnily as she moved to the television and 
took the remote. Jungkook stared at her, wishing to sigh "thighs", 
his girl was becoming thick. 

"You said it wouldn't be a striptease," he reminded her, pointing 
to her position of four as she crawled to the television, giving him a 
view of her ass, peeking from under the oversized t-shirt she was 
wearing. 


She sat on her knees, touching who knows what, Jungkook could 
only concentrate on her and her poses that were innocently 
suggestive. 

"I'm sorry for being naturally sexy, it's in my blood," she looked 
over her shoulder and stuck out her tongue playfully, adding a 
small wink. 

"Stop acting pretty," he complained. 

And that only caused Lisa to turn around, tucking her hair behind 
her ears, lips stretched out in a childish pout. "I'm not acting pretty, 
I was born pretty," she said with feigned aegyo. 

(a/n: it's a reference of the drama fight my way) 

Jungkook laughed at the realization and she returned to focus on 
her own, Leo got off the couch to see what her mom was doing 
since curiosity could more with him. For his part, Jungkook stroked 
Luca, noticing that his purring was louder. 

"Yah," he scolded, when he started digging his claws into his 
thighs, kneading slightly like he would with his mom. However 
Luca didn't care and stretched, covering his entire lap, finding a 
better position to sleep. 

Luca was exactly like Lisa when she slept, they always found a 
way to stretch out and take up too much space for how small they 
were, sometimes on Jungkook. 

"Okay, Jungkook" Lisa called and stood up. Jungkook smiled, 
noticing just now that she had her hair tied with small hairpins on 
the sides of her head and she looked very adorable. "Be ready, 
you're going to hear something great" 

Jungkook looked at the television and noticed that she had put 
the karaoke on, so she had a pink and yellow microphone in her 
hands. Jungkook scrunched his face, knowing what was coming. 

"That's the reaction I expected," Lisa winked. 

Lisa could sing, it was sweet and melodic, but she could scream 
too, Jungkook knew very well that she could scream and knew how 
much she loved to scream at karaoke. It was like her time to forget 
about singing techniques and just scream. 

But she not only enjoyed singing horrible, she loved to create a 
show that Jungkook couldn't wait to see again after months. The 
last time they had gone to a karaoke had been with the 97 Line and 
she and Bambam had been singing Hush of Miss A with the most 
hilarious choreography they could have created. 

But the song that she started performing had nothing to do with 
screaming and Jungkook was excited to see her move with 
exaggerated and ridiculous dance moves that would make Rain cry. 

Yes, and with a raspy voice she sang the first verses of Rainism as 
she moved. "I gotta be a bad boy, I gotta be a bad-bad boy~" She 


winked at him. "C'mon coconut head, cheer me!" 

"Woooh!" He obeyed, stifling a laugh but then moaned because 
his gums complained. 

"Not so much, Kookoo, be a fan not to sasaeng," she scolded him 
playfully. 

Jungkook laughed in spite of the pain and had more fun when 
she desafined and even she scrunched her face but kept dancing, 
jumping around the living room and even lifting Leo to go with her, 
although she complained because he was heavy. Jungkook made 
Luca stop on his lap and he took his legs, passing one over his head 
and then through his body as Rain would. Lisa burst out laughing in 
the midst of her fantastic performarce. 

"Yah!" she scolded him although it didn't reach her amused eyes. 

"Oh, wait, wait!" She exclaimed in English, almost out of breath, 
the funniest part was coming. 

Jungkook became serious. "Hey! Ho! Hey! Ho!" 

And Lisa danced it magnificently, leaning back to the ground and 
exaggeratedly, earning his admiration. Jungkook applauded with 
laughter. 

And inevitably Lisa ended up on the floor releasing one of her 
noisy laughter. 

Jungkook smiled, seeing her on the ground in her best style, 
being happy after doing something silly, and his heart skip a beat a 
few times. Shit, he loved her so much. 

"One more time?" she asked with her eyes shining with emotion. 

Jungkook settled on the couch, feeling effectively better. "Yeah, 
let's get it!" 

"You look better," she flattered him, going through the bathroom 
just to take her scrunchie, while he looked at himself in the mirror, 
finishing brushing his teeth. 

A few days had gone by and the swelling had diminished quite a 
bit, and it was hardly noticeable now. He was looking more like 
himself and less than a chipmunk, which was kinda sad because 
Lisa was enjoying too much the teasing. 

"I look fat," Jungkook told her seriously, after washing his mouth 
with water. 

Lisa frowned and looked at his body in disbelief. "You really think 
so?" she asked, pointing with her hand to his muscular chest, abs 
and tiny waist. He was a whole snack in her eyes. 

Jungkook nodded and leaned toward the mirror, inspecting his 
face and grimacing at the sight of a small pimple. "It's not just my 
cheeks," he explained and on his face she could feel his frustration 
with himself. "I have gained weight" 


"You did?" 

Jungkook glared at her and she smiled embarrassed, she was 
asking stupid questions. So without knowing exactly what to do, she 
hugged him from behind and rested her chin on his shoulder 
comfortably. 

"You look better than ever, Kookoo," she told him warmly and 
smiled at him through the mirror. "You are perfect" 

"That doesn't change I am fatter," he pointed out with a sardonic 
smile. 

She rolled her eyes. "You wouldn't look like that if you were," she 
pointed out, stretching her hand over his hard abdomen. Jungkook 
shuddered at the touch and even more when she ran her hand down 
his body, her fingers caressing his skin so softly. "Believe me, you're 
perfect," she assured him and left a kiss on his back. 

Jungkook grabbed her hand and brought it to his lips, kissing the 
back of it. "I guess I'll have to trust you" 

"Of course you have to, I'm the smartest bitch you'll ever meet in 
your life," she said with confidence. 

Jungkook chuckled, feeling warm and loved. What a woman. 

"Come," she entwined her fingers and pulled him out of the 
bathroom, directing him to the bed, it was better if he was away of 
mirrors and his dumb ideas of being fat. "You have to sleep, 
tomorrow is a great day!" she exclaimed excitedly, stretching her 
arms as if presenting a show and he smiled shyly, getting under the 
sheets. 

"Yah, I'm nervous," he admitted, rubbing his neck. 

"Wait," she stopped. "Did you take your analgesics?" he nodded so 
then she went back to the topic. "I would be nervous too," she 
agreed, putting an exaggerated hand on her chest. "Imagine singing 
with your idol, God, I would already be dead," she walked around 
the bed, waving her hands. 

"You are not helping" 

"I'm not trying to help, I'm creating a mutual compression group 
here," she pointed to herself and him. "I think you should go to the 
bathroom before seeing him, don't give yourself the opportunity to 
shit your pants" 

Jungkook frowned. "That's the weirdest advice you've ever given 
me" 

"Hey, it's effective," she said simply and took his stretched hand 
that drew her to the bed, next to him. 

"I'd love to have you with me," he said dreamily, stroking her 
thigh as she tied up her hair in a bun. 

"Oh, I would die to be with you," she agreed with a sad smile that 
quickly became a very happy one. "I'm so proud of you, Kookoo," 


she kissed his forehead quickly and settled on his chest, putting one 
leg on his hip. 

Instantly Luca got on the bed meowing and searching for a place 
to sleep, Leo followed him a few seconds later but he just sat in the 
corner of the bed, licking his paws and bringing some memories to 
Jungkook. 

Jungkook wrapped her in his arms warmly, smiling at Luca who 
got comfortable beside Lisa head. "Will you be here in the 
morning?" 

"I don't think so, I'm leaving early for practice," she answered, 
petting Luca. 

"By the way, I don't want to distract you from your practice 
tomorrow, but," she put her fingers together, like an anime-eager 
girl. Jungkook waited for her to follow. "Tomorrow maybe, just 
maybe, finally the video of Jisoo Unnie will see the light" she 
murmured, almost shyly. 

Jungkook looked at her surprised, opening his mouth. "Really?" 
she nodded. "Oh my God, I can't wait!" he said very excited, it have 
been months of her struggling and he was so happy for her, being 
finally ready to show her talent. "You worked hard doll! No, wait, 
will I have to see it with everyone or will you show it to me 
before?" 

And as Jeon Jungkook's worthy girlfriend, Lisa smiled wickedly. 
"Nope, sir, you will see it tommorow like everyone, there is no 
exclusive treatment" 

And not even with all the pouting he did, he managed to 
convince her otherwise. 

"Hyuuung!" 

Jungkook hit Jimin's arm while they were in the car on the way 
to the rehearsal they would have for the award ceremony and the 
performance with Charlie fucking Puth. 

"I'm a boxing bag for you?" Jimin hit him in the hand, glaring at 
him. 

Jungkook didn't feel intimidated at all as usual but this time he 
had another reasons to be this unbothered. He was in excellent 
humor and even more after what he had just seen. 

"You have to see this! No! You all have to see this!" He spoke to 
everyone in the car, so, to two managers and Jin, Taehyung and 
Yoongi. "I just sent the link to the group, I swear I'll fill your shoes 
with toothpaste if you don't see it right now" 

"When I told you to leave him under a bridge years ago, I was 
being serious," Yoongi said with dry humor to Jin, with his bucket 
hat covering his still sleepy eyes. 


"Do you think I didn't feel like doing it?" Jin grunted in response, 
also half asleep. 

"WHOAAAAA|" Taehyung exclaimed from behind, with his eyes 
fixed on his cell phone and a big smile, that caught Jimin's attention 
and took Jungkook's phone. 

"Look!" Jungkook moved, leaning towards him to watch the video 
again. He was so so happy for her. 

https://www. youtube.com/watch?v = oSX33Mfr5pw 

"Jisoo-ssi is adorable," Jimin laughed. 

"Hyung, look at those angles, God, I'm so proud of her," Jungkook 
sighed, putting his hand on his chest. 

Taehyung leaned forward. "Our Lisa is so talented" 

"I know right?!" Jungkook took his cell phone from Jimin's hands 
and put on his favorite part, smiling like a fool at the shot of her 
walking and then the other one when she was eating with Jisoo. 
Aish, she was the fucking love of his life, he didn't need more 
proofs. "She deserves all the views of the world" 

"Awww, our Jungkookie is so cute," Jimin patted his arm, 
laughing and Taehyung hit his head like a drum. 

The affected one didn't even react, very very lost in LisaLand. 
Finally, after a long time she had finished editing it... with the help 
of someone. But anyway it was perfect and full of good energy, 
because it was hers. 

Dollface 

I just watched your video 
doll you're fucking amazing 
I'm so proud of you 
you can't imagine how much 
I'm so lucky to have such 
a wonderful woman like 
you by my side 

omg & A 
stop 
you're too much 

I shared it in all my gc 
even to my family 
you know I'm too much 

I'm blushing 4&8 
but I love you 
thank you baby @ 
I want to kiss you right now 

I want to kiss you more 
please wait for me 
I'll go personally to 


kiss you so hard 
this night 

I can't waaaait 
btw 
good luck with charlie puss 
don't shit your pants ok? 

deal 

"what a dirty copycat, these bitches just can't stop trying to be bts" 

"let's pretend we didn't see this before in bangtantv" 

"the anorexic bitch thought she would be able to do something as good 
as kookie but ended up just copying" 

"she can't even edit it herself Imfao" 

"i know jk did not invent editing but it's obvious that's just a copy. I 
ask for some respect for him. he didn't work his ass off for this dumb 
fake bitch stealing his ideas" 

"maybe if she eats she would be more smart than this" 

And the tweets went on and on, most with the same opinions. 
Jungkook felt his chest tighten, anguished. He had taken her phone 
on the way home and sent a message to Lisa that she didn't respond 
because she was busy, for sure, so he had logged into his private 
Twitter account, and it was a big mistake. He couldn't stop reading 
all the crap and he felt increasingly horrible. 

He hoped that Lisa wouldn't see this but it was impossible, it was 
everywhere. She was trending and most of the popular tweets were 
throwing shit at her. 

His girl didn't deserve this, after all that she had worked for that 
and how excited she was, Lisa didn't deserve anything other than 
love and good comments. 

And Jungkook felt guilty, maybe if he had not recommended the 
same methods or tutorials, maybe she wouldn't have to suffer all 
that. 

He bit his lower lip, moving his leg anxiously. This was all his 
fault. And he felt powerless at not being able to defend her. He 
couldn't tweet something like "Leave her alone", because for the 
public they didn't know each other. This was his fault and he 
couldn't do anything to remedy it, he couldn't explain what was 
happening, he couldn't even say that he loved the video so everyone 
will change their opinion. 

In that moment, even if it wasn't correct to feel like it, he was so 
angry with all of them. Why were they like that? Why were they 
doing that? 

But he had to see her, that was his priority in that moment. He 
wanted to hug her and protect her in his arms from all that, to 


prevent someone from erasing her pretty smile. 

If only they knew how great she was, how much she did for him 
even though he was sometimes an idiot, and how much he really 
loved her... 

If they knew... 

Jungkook leaned toward Sejin's seat. "Hyung, can I..." 

"OH MY GOD, YOU ASSHOLE, DO YOU WANT TO KILL ME OR 
SOMETHING?" Lisa screamed, holding a hand to her chest and 
drawing the attention of her Unnies who practically ran to her room 
to find out why her beloved maknae was so upset. 

And it was because she entered her bedroom and turned on the 
light to find a person sitting in her bed like who the fuck wouldn't 
get scared as fuck because of that. 

Jungkook smiled quietly. "Hi" 

"I'm this close to making us move so this won't happen again," 
Jisoo muttered under her breath, leaving the room. 

"I could say that I'm disturbed that he's at home when we aren't, 
but I'll keep it to myself," Jennie opined with mock optimism and 
left as well, giving funny goblin steps. 

"She has a point," Chaeyoung pointed out to Lisa and finally left 
them alone, closing the door behind her. 

"You could have called," Lisa shook her head laughing and threw 
her backpack to the floor to walk towards him and climb onto his 
lap, Jungkook's hands closed around her waist and he smiled at her 
from below. "Hi," she whispered and pressed her lips against his, 
smiling. 

"You're beautiful, you know?" he said out of nowhere, stroking 
her cheek with his thumb. 

Lisa wondered what that was about but still her heart beat 
happily at the compliment, melting at his sincere gaze full of 
adoration. 

"Wow, you missed me, Kookoo," she stated confidently, also 
caressing his cheek that was no longer swollen at all. 

"I always miss you," he spoke softly and kissed her again, gentle, 
soft, filling her with warmth, as if she were a precious piece of an 
expensive special collection. 

"You're acting weird," she laughed against his lips and pulled 
away a little to look him in the eyes. "I mean, I like it, but it's kinda 
odd. Did you do something bad, Kookoo?" she teased. 

"Nope, I just love you and I want to prove it," he shrugged. 

"Cheesy baby, I see," she murmured, between kisses. "Are you 
high again?" 

"Yah, stop acting like I'm not like that forever," he complained 


and she laughed wickedly until he shut her up with another kiss, 
this time more intense that lasted a few long seconds. 

He stroked her back gently and she sighed with pleasure, cupping 
his neck, but remained innocent and sweet, very sweet. Jungkook 
lowered his hands to her legs and easily carried her to the middle of 
the bed, still kissing her tenderly when they settled on the soft 
mattress. 

"Thank you," he whispered when they parted to catch their 
breath, looking into each other's eyes. 

"Why? I haven't done anything," she asked puzzled. 

"Thank you for allowing me to have you by my side," he 
confessed sincerely. "In spite of everything I am and what happens, 
which is out of my control, you are still here and I want you to 
know that I will always be there for you, even if it ends, I will 
always love you, you know?" 

Lisa didn't know what to say, feeling overwhelmed by the sudden 
confession of feelings and his dark gaze full of lights and love. And 
she could only nod, letting him know that she understood what he 
had just said. Christ, she understood it so well that her heart was 
going crazy. 

And Jungkook hugged her, pressing her to his body and wrapping 
her in his warm arms. Lisa sighed, cuddling in his chest, feeling his 
heartbeat in her ear, fast... for her. Then he kissed her hair and she 
smiled, whoa, that's how it felt to be at home... 

"Have you seen the comments on the video?" she asked after a 
few quiet minutes and she felt him tense in response. 

"at 

She giggled. "Bold of me to copy your birthyear, baby, apparently 
I can't stop copying you" she rolled her eyes, ironically. 

Jungkook blinked confused. He thought she would be 
devastated... or angry with him... or sad at least. But she seemed 
just fine. 

"W-what? That's all you have to say for that shit?" 

She shrugged, unbothered. "Jisoo Unnie says 'they are not our 
fans, why should their opinion worry me?' and she's right, Kookoo. " 

He still didn't catch it. "What?" 

"Blink love it, you love it, the girls love it, my family love it, my 
friends love it, I don't have time to think about other people" 

He was really surprised. He remembered how she cared about the 
comments when he met her and now it was like... nothing. And that 
made him smile, relieving his worried heart. 

(a/n: sorry if I said exactly the opposite of this before in some 
chapter, I don't remember and I'm to lazy to check right now) 

"That's my girl," he bumped fists with her. 


"Told you, I'm the smartest bitch you'll ever meet in your life 
aaaand, which is better, I'm your bitch" she added playfully. 

His what? 

"Oh right, you don't remember" 

Remember what? 

"Your lost then," she snuggled back into his body, not caring that 
he didn't understand anything. 

And Jungkook wanted to understand. You know, it's not normal 
for your girlfriend to say that... but knowing the girl in her arms, 
Lisa would not tell him. She was a lil shit just like him. 

HIMI! 
sorry for the delay. for real fam i have been writing this thing since 
FIVE days ago and there was always something not letting me do it. 
ugh. 
and then realized my writing skills are going down the drain so I 
apologise for that. like honestly. sorry. istg I'm this close to diss 
myself and count all the times I have written "chuckled" or "roll his/ 
her eyes". with sound effects and all. 

if you like it, comment and vote 

i want to say something or leave a question or SOMETHING. but 
I'm out of words. and it's sad. I WANT TO SOCIALIZE. but just when 
i want to I don't know what to say. it happens to you? bc it happens 
to me and my useless ass like too many times. 
so I won't say leave questions for me if you want to know me bc I 
know y'all gonna ignore me, I already accepted I'm just your slave 
so yeah. 


25. Mine 


genre: something that could be angst but is not angst, like an 
almost angst. that exists? and smut 
WARNING: yeah the smut is in the end and marked with the A 
but have to say this one is more rough than the ones before, it may 
triggers you if you're not used to it. and no, it doesn't have whips or 
bdsm shit, its just rough angry sex, nasty too. 

a/n: if smut or suggestive things make you wish to go to church to 
confess and drink holy water, dude just leave. 

The cool, wet autumn wind surrounded them both on that dark 
night, where silence reigned and made them feel like the only 
people awake in the city. 

It was two or three, it wasn't important actually, and the Han 
River was calm while Jungkook and Lisa walked hand in hand 
along the roads by the river. They were the only ones in that quiet 
area. And it was comfortable despite the cold, although they didn't 
feel it too much since they were together and wearing their coats. 

Jungkook had arrived at BLACKPINK's bedroom a few hours 
earlier with food, looking for some special time with his girlfriend 
after a few days without seeing her because she was busy preparing 
for the concert. After eating and chatting until it was late, noticing 
that both still had energy and Chaeyoung had already sent a 
message complaining about the noise, Lisa had the idea of going for 
a walk, taking advantage of the time. No one was outside at that 
hour and less with that weather, it was safe. 

And so they had ended up in one of the Han River parks, 
laughing at silly things as if they were drunk. 

".. And then Chae started playing with the band's synths and 
Brandon Oppa ran out of the bathroom like 'YAAAAH, KID!'," Lisa 
acted out the scene and Jungkook burst out laughing, already 
amused with all that she was sharing about the practices. "Then 
Oppa scolded us both," she made an exaggerated pout, looking at 
the water with a dramatic air of drama. "I mean, I was there 
recording and supporting her but I didn't do anything!" she insisted 
with false innocence that made him laugh even more. Then she 
finally turned around, since in her lively narrative she had gotten 
ahead of him, and found him pointing her with her phone camera, 
yes, hers, because Jungkook had left his own in BLACKPINK's 


bedroom. "Yah, what are you doing?" she complained and covered 
her face, she was without makeup and she looked horrible. 

"What do you think I'm doing? Cooking?" he said sarcastically, 
amused with her reaction. 

Lisa laughed and opened two fingers over one of her eyes, to see 
him. "Stop, I look horrible," she whimpered and turned around, 
starting to walk to get away from him. She wouldn't even try to 
take her phone because she knew Jungkook would stretch his arm 
up and make fun of her for not reaching it. 

"You can't run away from me," he crooned and chased after her 
fast. "Lisaaaa~" he called her. 

"Noooo~" she laughed, still covering her face. 

Jungkook whistled to her. 

"Yah, I'm not your dog!" 

"You didn't say the same thing the other night" 

"Jungkook!" 

Jungkook laughed devilishly. "Well, I'll stop" and he sounded 
honest, so Lisa turned to see him and verified that he had put down 
her phone, which he had done. So she lowered her hands... And 
Jungkook went back to film her. 

"Yah! Liar!" she squealed and came to push him playfully, making 
him release giggles that accompanied hers. 

"Hey, hey, you can't hit the paparazzi! I have proof!" He 
exclaimed in his defense and started walking backwards, still 
filming her with that damned wicked smile on his lips. 

"Yaaaah~" she followed him, already willing to take her phone 
because for obvious reasons he wasn't going to stop, he loved to 
tease her. 

"Look at you, all cute" 

"Jungkoooook~" 

"Lisaaaaaa~" he mimicked her in the same high-pitched tone. 

She pursed her lips, holding back a smile because she was 
scolding him and she had to be tough, damn it. She crossed her 
arms and stomped childishly, puffing her cheeks. 

"Who is the prettiest girl? Who?" He spoke to her like a baby, 
approaching her. "Lili is," he squeezed her cheeks with one hand, 
making her lips stretch out. 

She didn't answer and deftly tried to take the phone from him, 
taking advantage of the fact that he was distracted but Jungkook 
dodged it. 

"Oh no, bad girl!" he scolded her mockingly. 

"Jungkook!" she whined one more time. "This is a steal, it's mine!" 

"We're together, yours is mine," he justified himself. 

"You don't say the same thing when it's about your stuff," she 


returned the blow, raising her eyebrows arrogantly. 

"I never said my things were yours," he shrugged and smiled 
warmly at the sight of her laughing, looking away at the river and 
revealing her beautiful side profile, with some blond locks flying 
gently with the wind. 

(a/n: bitch this is officially my new fav fluffy scene of all this book) 

"It's not fair," she sighed giving up and turned around completely, 
staring at the river, ignoring him and knowing that Jungkook would 
give her his phone that way. 

"Oh come on, you're pret-" Jungkook's voice trailed off, distracted 
by something. 

Lisa didn't pay attention to him, she was already used to him 
losing the thread of the conversation, and let out a sigh that 
reflected like smoke in front of her lips. It was getting colder than a 
few minutes ago. 

"I think we should go back," she said and turned around to found 
him frowning as he stared at her phone, the screen was reflecting a 
white light on his face and Lisa noticed that his nose had turned red 
from the cold, adorable. 

"Who is D Oppa?" he asked suddenly and Lisa felt like cold water 
falling down her back. 

Oh no. 

Jungkook was staring at her, waiting for an answer, but he wasn't 
accusing her, he had curiosity and some annoyance in his eyes. 

Lisa wondered what the hell Dony had written this time. That 
Oppa was pretty flirtatious and his messages always had double 
meaning... and Oh no, the choreography. Jungkook didn't know 
about it yet and she... she couldn't tell him. Lisa didn't know why 
but she couldn't. Even if she had spent days saying she would do it, 
she never did it. 

Lisa gave a nervous giggle and this time she could take the phone 
from his hands, looking quickly at the screen. Jungkook had not 
opened her chats but he had seen the notification. 

"You did very well last night, L. I can't wait until tomorrow, put 
something on your knees, they'll turn red" 

Oh, that sounded so bad. 

"It's Dony Oppa, you know, from the Kwon twins," she replied in 
the most casual way she could. 

Jungkook tilted his head thoughtfully. He looked adorable when 
he did that although she could see in his face the clear signs that he 
was upset. Lisa felt nervous. What was he thinking? Why would he 
say? Oh shit, she had to... But he nodded. "I remember, they're 
good," he said and ran his tongue around the inside of his cheek, 
averting his gaze. 


He was annoyed. 

It was time. She had to tell him. 

Her heart was beating like crazy and anxiety was eating her alive. 
God, why was she so nervous? 

"He's helping me with a choreography," she added and smiled 
slightly. And she couldn't say more, she didn't want to. 

Well, it was true. 

And only then he managed to relax, letting out a deep sigh, and a 
smile formed on his lips, as if he was laughing at himself. 

Lisa felt guilty, she didn't know what was going on in his head 
but she could be sure that if she had told him the whole truth he 
wouldn't be smiling... and maybe that's why she didn't want to tell 
him. 

Not yet. 

"We should go, don't you think? It's cold," he took her hand and 
pulled her close to his body, smiling at her so softly and warmly. 

Lisa's heart tightened. She felt that she had done something very, 
very bad but couldn't find the courage to remedy it. 

Jungkook would be angry and for sure they would end up 
fighting over it and she didn't want that, not now. He would go to 
Japan for almost a month, she didn't want to embitter the night. 

"Yes," she nodded but buried herself into his arms, snuggling in 
the warmth of his chest, and, as expected, Jungkook's arms 
wrapped around her quickly. Only then she managed to calm down; 
everything would be fine. "I will miss you" 

Jungkook kissed the crown of her head. "Me too" 

"Unnie!!" 

"MINNIE!" Lisa shrieked excitedly and hugged her very pretty 
dongsaeng, engulfing her in her strong arms. 

"Aw, my babies," Sorn hugged them up and the three of them 
swayed with small, excited shrieks. 

"I can't believe you two are here," Lisa was very happy, her Thai 
friends were very important to her since they had helped each other 
a lot in this country since their trainee days. 

"You gave us the tickets, Unnie," Minnie said flatly. 

"But I didn't expect you to come!" Lisa whined and hugged them 
hard again. 

"Of course we can, it's your first time in Seoul," Sorn said 
incredulously that Lisa believed that both Cube girls were going to 
miss it. "I can't wait to see everyone scream for you as you deserve," 
she squeezed her cheeks sweetly. 

Lisa smiled, allowing herself to be pampered. "You make me 
nervous," she said anyway, because it was true. 


"You'll do fine, Unnie, because you're the best," Minnie added, 
with finger guns and winking. 

Lisa giggled. 

"Girls, I'm sorry but I need you to retire," said one of the 
managers who looked quite agitated. 

Both Thai nodded and waved goodbye to Lisa, shouting 
"BLACKPINK fighting!" when they went through the corridors. Lisa 
would see them back after the concert, since they would come to 
take pictures with her and would bring the pretty maknae, Yudi. 
She was left behind taking care for the seats and also because, in 
Minnie's words, she was too nervous to meet Lisa. 

The movement inside the dressing room remained in their course, 
finishing make-ups, combing and chatting agitatedly while they 
worried about leaving the girls ready, although Lisa stayed there 
with her phone in hand, as she was ready. 

"Yo, Lalisa!" 

Lisa turned around in surprise at the masculine voices and with 
wide eyes she saw part of the 97 Line entering the dressing room as 
spies. 

Jaehyun, Mingyu, Dokyeom and Minghao crowded into the 
entrance once they saw there was no security ready to kick them 
off. 

"Oh, you're are here!!!" she screamed and darted to hug them 
around the neck, forcing them to lean down. 

"My ears!" Minghao complained exaggeratedly but still hugged 
her around the waist. 

Lisa quickly got lost in the middle of the four tall guys. 

"Oh wow, she's looking to get fired," Jennie sighed and her stylist 
laughed, beside her, Jisoo didn't move very focused on eating and 
Chaeyoung watched them with a warm smile, cutting off the 
conversation with her sister for a moment. She was also there by 
her side. 

"Aren't they from the group Seventeen?" Alice asked, frowning in 
a way very similar to her younger sister's. 

"Yep," Chaeyoung replied simply. "They are all friends because 
they are 97 liners" 

Alice looked at her strangely. "You are also a 97 liner" 

"But Lisa gets along better with the guys," she shrugged, 
unbothered. It had never affected her not to be part of the group of 
boys, she got along better with girls... well, and one guy. 

(a/n: why I keep doing this omg it's time to stop. and before you ask 
for it, I won't write a book for jirose in this universe) 

"Look at you, pinky and cute as the girl you are," Mingyu teased 
her, signaling her pink full of pearls outfit. 


"Yah, I'm a lady," Lisa slapped his hand playfully. 

"And a very pretty one," Jaehyun added and Lisa brought her 
hands to her heart, sending him a heart. 

"That's why you're my favorite, not like these disrespectful brats" 

"After everything I've done for you, you treat me like that, I can't 
believe it," Minghao dramatized. 

"The only thing you've done for me has been getting me in bets 
that you know I can't win," she complained, remembering her early 
days as part of the group. In those days Jungkook used to do the 
same but get angry when someone else do that to her, so he was 
always on her side during Minghao's games. 

Minghao raised his hands. "I didn't force you, you were the fool" 

"So many pretty things you all are telling me, I'll give an excellent 
concert after this," she showed a fake, ironic smile. 

"Aw, shut up, you're the best," Dokyeom wrapped her in his arms 
from behind affectionately. 

"Don't touch her, Jungkook will hit you," Jaehyun scoffed. 

"I want to make it clear that she loved me before," Dokyeom 
patted her head as if she were a puppy to protect. 

"I can't deny it," Lisa said with resignation. 

"Oh my God, we should have recorded that!" Minghao said 
excitedly, making Jungkook angry was so fun. 

"Lalisa!" Another big, tall boy came in and hugged her, lifting her 
on her feet and spinning around. 

"Yugy!" Lisa screamed laughing and returned her hug. "I thought 
you wouldn't come," she said and then looked at the rest. "Honestly, 
I thought none would come" 

"Stop playing the victim, you damn idiot, you know I sat waiting 
for this six hours ago at the entrance," Minghao rolled his eyes in 
fake exasperation. 

Lisa giggled cutely and came over to hug him. She had gotten 
used to doing it a lot over time, it helped that most of the boys were 
super clingy as well. "Don't be angry with me" 

"Honestly, I just arrived form the airport and Bambam threatened 
to cut my balls if I didn't come," Yugyeom shrugged. Bambam was 
in Thailand, working on some projects. 

"Oh, my Jungkook threatened to cut my balls if I came," Jaehyun 
commented. 

"Those two shouldn't be friends," Lisa opined. "Anyway, I'm very 
happy you all are here" 

"Well, I don't" 

Everyone turned to see the owner of voice hard and sharp, feeling 
like puppies scolded to meet the manager of Lisa, crossed arms over 
his chest. 


"Sorry, Oppa," Lisa said, lowering her head. 

"Everyone, out," the man pointed back. 

The five boys rushed out, their heads down and their tails 
between their legs, whispering good wishes to the blonde. 

"God, you're going to get me fired," manager told her 
exasperatedly. 

"Hehe, they just came to wish me good luck, Oppa," Lisa said 
sweetly, trying to calm him down with aegyo. 

"But the world doesn't know, God, what do you think strange 
people will think if they see them all leave from here?" 

"That Lisa is a whore, of course," Jisoo said sarcastically, without 
even taking her eyes off the last traces of ramen in her cup. 

And she was right and of course she disapproved the stupid, 
unwritten clause that girls couldn't have male friends because 
everyone already thought everyone was organizing orgies or 
something. 

"I warn you, Lisa, if any of them put a foot here after the 
concert..." 

Lisa nodded, not letting him finish. "I'm sorry, Oppa, it will not 
happen again," she said honestly, knowing full well that her 
manager was doing his job of protecting her. "By the way, thanks 
for letting them come for a few seconds," she whispered with a wide 
smile, also knowing full well that the boys would never have been 
able to cross the backstage without his authorization. 

His manager winked and left the dressing room. 

She went to sit on the sofa where Jisoo had placed herself, 
keeping her smile. It was still a great day and still the concert was 
not starting. She was very nervous but also very happy, her parents 
and friends were there. In fact, a lot of other idols (also friends of 
the members) were there too, supporting them. And the kblinks 
sounded so loud, waiting for them. 

Lisa had a mixture of emotions driving her stomach crazy but 
they were all good. She was so giddy and that amplified when she 
received a message. 

Kookoo 9 

good luck babydoll 
I know you'll do your best 
trust yourself 
like I trust you 
lot of kisses for my baby 

thank you to the hottest boyfriend 

"So you didn't tell him" and it wasn't a question. 

Lisa froze, feeling the excitation leave her body to be replaced by 
cold anxiety. 


"Unnie-" 

"Then don't complain when you two end up fighting," Jisoo 
interrupted her with a hard tone and looked at her seriously. 
"You're playing with fire and you're going to burn yourself and I 
don't want to hear you complain" 

Lisa swallowed hard. 

But it was too late and ... 

She still didn't want to. 

She still wanted to believe that everything would be fine. 
Jungkook would return at the end of November and that would give 
him good fifteen days to calm down after possibly getting angry and 
boil up with jealousy. 

But really, why was she so worried because he got angry? He 
shouldn't get jealous, she wasn't doing anything wrong and it was 
just choreography. This was stupid. 

But, if it was so stupid, why had she never told him? 

"I'm ready to die," Jungkook collapsed on the couch in the 
stadium's dressing room, a sheet of sweet glistering on his face. 

"Do you want a special theme for your funeral or the common 
one?" Jin asked from the other sofa, drinking water. 

Jungkook chuckled and sighed, thinking about how Lisa would 
have done at her first concert in Seoul. She was super nervous but 
also excited, her chatter full of doubts and expectations over the 
phone had been the most cute thing Jungkook had heard in a while. 
And for sure the concert was over, while he was rehearsing for the 
upcoming concerts in Japan. 

Jungkook couldn't wait to call her and hear her talk about how 
well she had done it, because he was sure that his great girl had 
looked like the star she was. 

But he was so tired, the muscles of his body were burning and he 
was on the verge of falling asleep. He had not slept much the night 
before, after talking to Lisa for hours. 

And it didn't take long for him to fall asleep, already lying on a 
comfortable surface. 

The next thing he knew was that he was being pushed towards 
the managers' cars to go to the hotel to sleep. Even with his eyes 
half closed, Jungkook sat in the backseat of the car and it took him 
all the way to the hotel to wake up completely and understand 
where he was and why, while his members were also silent because 
they were obviously tired. 

Upon arriving at the hotel, he already had his energies restored, 
at least for a while. That little nap had helped although he didn't 
know how much it had lasted. 


And then he picked up his phone, which had been lost in the back 
of his backpack, ready to be updated with everything that had 
happened to his girlfriend. 

He smiled when he saw the first pictures, not yet in high quality. 
She looked beautiful with that big black bow and all her swag. 

A notification distracted him and he went to the group chat, his 
friends had gone to the concert because Lisa had invited them. 
Jungkook could already anticipate the jokes about them being there 
while he was away. 

97 hoes 

yugyeom 
he must be dead 
that's why he doesn't answer 

answer what 

yugyeom 
read the old messages 

there are like 
300 
wtf 
no 

minghao 
WHERE 
WERE 
YOU 

practice 
and sleeping 
who is dead 

yugyeom 
SO 
you're that unbothered 

mingyu 
DAMNIT@LI@LIGLIO 
I wanted to annoy you 

uh? 
me? 
why? 

yugyeom 
lisa? 

SHE DID AMAZING 
guys I'm fucking jealous 
I wanted to be there 
I couldn't even stream 
from somewhere 
or something 


she looks so good 
can't imagine how 
she would look irl 
eunwoo 
same 
twitter is going wild 
about her now 
mingyu 
our baby girl 
doing perfect as usual 
call my mf girlfriend 
babygirl again 
dk 


lol now he is possessive 
jaehyun 

hold a sec 

I think he doesn't know 
know what 

WHAT DID YOU 

DO NOW FUCKERS 

istg mingyu if you 

touched her again 
mingyu 

I just breathed 
better like that 

you all have to stop 
minghao 

so we can't breathe close 

to her but an unknown man 

can be touchy with her 
no one can be 

fucking touchy 

with my fucking 

girlfriend 
yugyeom 

LMFAO 

HE IS FUCKING CLUELESS 
bambam 

JSJQLDUEBEB 

IDIOT 
tf are y'all talking about 
dk 

wait 

have you seen her solo? 


DID SHE CHANGE THE CHOREO? 
AND DIDNT TELL ME? 

minghao 
im wheezing 

yugyeom 
kdlqleuzjbw 

stop laughing and 
fucking explain 

bambam 
oh this gonna burn 

yugyeom 
we're talking 
about this 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v = WQmp-MMtwel 

The video, in red tones, presented Lisa with a bright jacket and 
black tight pants, hugging her long legs and thin hips. She was 
beautiful. 

Jungkook smiled at her first dance, she was so energetic to the 
rhythm of I Like It and he had always loved how much she enjoyed 
it, showing it with her big smile and playful expressions. Lisa felt 
the music, her charisma making her look powerful, like a goddess. 

She moved across the stage to the center very fluently, Jungkook 
admired the small steps she made quickly, they were fun. The music 
then changed to a slower one, Jungkook acknowledged that it was 
the same as before and smiled, ready to see her dancing sensually, 
perfectly synchronizing the parts of her body in a hypnotizing way 
and the memory of a few months ago, when she had danced for him 
in nothing but shorts made him bite his lower lip. The memory of 
her lips wrapping him caused a twitch in his stomach. 

But his eyes saw something that made his stomach drop suddenly 
and for a few seconds he didn't understand what he was seeing. 

Silently, Jungkook clenched his jaw and felt a swirl of annoyance 
grow in his stomach... 

The one who was touching his girlfriend was one of the Kwon 
twins, sliding his hands over her body while he accompanied her in 
her dance moves... he was the one being touched by her, her hands 
that Jungkook remembered in his body, now they were on another 
man... 

His eye twitched when she moved her hips with the guy stuck to 
her back, grinding... And he leaned over her, brushing his mouth 
against her shoulder... Jungkook wanted to push him away. He 
couldn't stand another man touching what was his, he hated it. How 
the fuck he thought he was? Who allowed it? 

Jungkook couldn't keep seeing, he blocked his phone and looked 


at a blank spot, feeling the anger grow in him. 

"Are you preparing something special?" He had asked her, a few 
weeks before when she came from the practices to Bangtan dorm. 

Lisa had smiled innocently from the other side of the couch, where she 
was sitting while he was absentmindedly massaging her feet. "No, it's 
important for Sajangnim since it's in Korea and he wants us to practice 
hard" 

No, maybe she had forgotten to mention it because she didn't 
think it was important, Jungkook tried to console himself. 

But... 

"He's helping me with a choreography," she had said when he asked 
her about 'D Oppa', with a simple smile... 

Liar... 

Fucking liar... 

Yeah, he helped her dancing with her sensually in the middle of a 
fucking stage in front of all people without Jungkook knowing. 

Jungkook clenched his fists. He wanted to hit something and 
urgent. 

And his mind kept spinning. 

Why had she lied? Was it something more than a choreography? 

Was it something else? 

She was doing something wrong with that D whatever? 

Jungkook remembered the message, that guy had talked about 
her knees... he didn't want her knees to hurt... Why the hell his 
girlfriend was going to hurt her knees if in the choreography at any 
time she was kneeling? 

Jungkook started walking around the room, clenching and 
unclenching his fists, feeling all the muscles tense and pure 
adrenaline running through his blood. He wanted to hit that damn 
ass who had touched HIS girlfriend. 

His girlfriend who was a liar, she had mocked him in his own 
face. She had been all "hahaha, let's be happy and pretend I'm not 
grinding my ass on another man" and "let's not tell my dumb boyfriend" 
and there was he, being the fucking dumbass of the story. 

Jungkook felt even more fury. 

If he was honest with himself, he knew that she wasn't capable of 
cheating on him, he knew that she wouldn't do something like that 
but then why the fuck did she lie? Why did she hide it? 

Jungkook felt like the biggest fool in the world. 

He didn't know what to think. 

His phone lit up on the mattress, "Dollface" showed on the screen 
and Jungkook just let out a bitter laugh. 

What was she going to tell him? Was she going to act dumb and 
pretend that nothing had happened, as she had been doing before? 


Would she expect him not to be upset? 

Jungkook didn't want to listen to her, he didn't want to know 
anything about her now. He couldn't fucking stand her talking to 
him sweetly and keep treating like the fucking dumbass she thought 
he was. He knew he would tell her stupid shit if he allowed himself 
to talk to her and God knew he didn't want to screw up again, but 
he was frankly tempted to yell at her. He also knew that he had the 
right to be furious. 

So he denied the call and turned off his phone, then went to 
change his clothes. 

He needed to hit something and who would say that boxing was 
going to help so much. 

(a/n: does his anger has sense? I mean, it has but im talking about the 
way I described it, does it has sense? I'm really trying to make a point 
but I feel it's still like bad narrated) 


"You really aren't going to answer?" Lisa sent him a voice note, 
the fourteenth, she was furious. 

Well, she had done something wrong and she accepted it, she 
wanted to apologize but it was impossible when Jungkook had not 
answered for five days! 

It was like he threw his phone into a river. He didn't receive any 
messages or calls, Lisa even thought that he had blocked her but he 
also didn't respond from other phones and Lisa had tried with her 
unnies phones and even manager's. 

The first two days Lisa had been sad and discouraged, 
disappointed for not being able to introduce Jungkook to her 
parents as they were in Seoul (but that wasn't have nothing to do 
with him being angry, he was working away), but at this point she 
was fuming. 

"You're acting like a goddamn child, Jungkook!" she yelled at her 
phone and it felt like talking to a wall, he was behaving like a damn 
wall. 

Lisa knew that he wasn't dead because she had seen his fancams 
at the concerts in Japan, if she wasn't wrong he had others in 
Osaka, and at that time he sure had some free time. But he still 
behaved as if he were dead. 

His stupid jealousy was reaching an impressive level, Lisa 
expected him to be angry but this was already crossing the line, he 
was being immature. 

"Lisa, can you stop making a fuss, it's three in the morning," 
Chaeyoung came in annoyed to her room, her eyes numb and her 
hair messy. 

"You have no right, you do the same," Lisa reproached her 


sharply like a knife and glanced back at her phone showing her 
boyfriend's chat full of messages from her and no damn response. 

"I'm not fighting with my boyfriend at three in the morning" 

"No, you sing to your nonexistent boyfriend at three in the 
morning" 

"I told you this would end badly," Jisoo entered the room directly 
to lie down on Lisa's bed and hug a stuffed animal. Jennie was out 
of sight, she had a fansign the next day and was sleeping as much as 
she could in the middle of promotions. 

"It's not the time," Lisa warned and simply threw her phone to the 
bed, which bounced beside a sleepy Leo and frightened him. Lisa 
started walking around. "He has not been answering me since five 
days ago and I guess he's very happy with that! Damn asshole! How 
are we supposed to fix things if he's going to act like that?" 

"Break up with him then," Jisoo shrugged. 

Lisa stopped and looked at her like she was crazy. "What the hell 
are you saying?" 

An evil smile grew on the older girl's lips and made Chaeyoung 
laugh. "Look at her, you're not so mad at him when you think about 
leaving him, right?" 

"I'm very angry but it's something extremely stupid to break up," 
Lisa explained exasperatedly. "I love him but he can be so... Ugh!" 
she stomped, hands up as if she was choking him. 

"He really is being immature," Chaeyoung sighed, annoyed too. 
"It's just been a dance, it's work" 

"That's what I'm saying! This is why I didn't tell him, I knew he 
was going to do this!" 

"It's not like you kissed Dony Oppa" 

"I didn't! We didn't even touch each other" 

"Right" 

"Ugh, it's like he doesn't want me to breathe near another guy, 
like does he really think I will lose my mind for another guy just 
because he touch me?" 

"Apparently yes..." 

"It's stupid, not gonna happen because I just can look at him and 
he fucking know it! But noooo, he chooses to do all this melodrama" 

Chaeyoung frowned, thoughtful. "Is he trying to punish you?" 

"I'm not dating the fucking Satan, Chaeyoung, he is just ignoring 
me because he really doesn't want to talk to me" 

"Gosh, you're sensitive" 

"This is so unnecessary, oh my God," Lisa rubbed her forehead, 
sighing. 

"Or maybe he's really angry because you didn't tell him before," 
Jisoo opined, making both girls look at her as if she were a traitor. 


"It's reasonable" 

"Now you defend him?" Lisa asked incredulously, at times like 
this she expected her unnie to insult Jungkook as usual but now this 
was new. 

"I'm not defending anyone, it's a suggestion about why he could 
be so angry" Jisoo rolled her eyes. 

"No, he's angry because he's jealous," Lisa corrected her 
confidently. "Ugh, why can't he trust me and let it go?" 

Lisa continued to rage around her room for hours, cursing under 
her breath and stomping, even after Chaoyoung and Jisoo fell deep 
asleep in her bed. 


"Don't you think it's time to turn on your phone? You know I love 
your mother but I was in the middle of something important the 
last time she called" 

Jungkook rolled his eyes while doing his working out routine, at 
that time he was doing squats. "I told you I forgot my other phone 
in Seoul," even so, he repeated his explanation of why he needed 
Jimin's phone to stay in touch in emergencies, like his mother's 
calls. "And sex is not something important," he lied shamelessly. "So 
I think you could just pass me the phone anyway" 

"Or you could use your phone," Jimin showed him the iPhone he 
had in his hand, dead after so long without charging. 

Jungkook chose not to answer that and Jimin sat across from him 
cross-legged, staring at him; the maknae had been working out like 
a machine and more than usual, with a bad mood that came to light 
especially when he was like this, since the rest of the time he had 
known how to be animated and happy. Jimin could read him very 
well, Jungkook was burning in fury for more than a week, although 
now he showed more maturity than before, knowing how to control 
his emotions and at least this time he didn't break up with Lisa... 
Not that he knew, although he would know because he was sure 
that his new text-friend would insult him openly, Rosé was the kind 
of best friend who was able to hit someone and his friends, for Lisa. 
It was adorable. 

"Jungkookie, your water!" a lively voice interrupted the silence 
between the two boys. 

A girl, short and very pretty with black, short hair and adorable 
eyes, walked animated to them, who were in the middle of the 
machines in a corner of the hotel gym. She was the assistant of one 
of the stylists, Kim Sooyoung who was adorably called Kimmie, 
since another stylist was already named Sooyoung and was also her 
nickname at home, being the youngest of several brothers. 

"Hi, Jiminie," she greeted Jimin, leaving three bottles of water on 


the floor and quickly extended one to Jungkook, her eyes shining 
for him. 

Jimin raised an eyebrow, amused. "Hey" he said even though she 
didn't seem to hear it, she was too focused on the sweaty guy in 
front of her. 

"Thank you, Noona," Jungkook took the bottle from her hands 
and smiled at her, as if it were possible she smiled even more. 
"Aigoo, it's perfect," he flattered after taking a long sip, being 
naturally charming. The stylists loved him for that... although 
noticing how she looked at him, it was obvious that there was 
something else. 

"Don't forget to go for the clothes check, Kookie, Unnie will be 
mad at you," her aegyo was so naturally strong that she seemed 
younger than both, although she must have been five or six years 
older. Jungkook just nodded with a pleasant smile. 

"He lives breaking his pants with those thighs," Jimin couldn't 
miss the opportunity to make fun of the maknae, it rarely came up. 

Kimmie covered her mouth, laughing tenderly. "Don't be mean to 
him, Jimin" 

"Yes, Hyung," Jungkook rolled his eyes playfully, very good at 
playing the act of the unbothered maknae. 

"But he is very bad to me," Jimin defended himself, though 
avoiding acting sweet because some time ago he had understood 
that Kimmie was always on Jungkook's side, unlike the other 
Noonas who no longer fell for the charms of that evil maknae, so 
doing aegyo was unnecessary. 

"Our Jungkookie is an angel," she stroked his arm affectionately 
and got another smile from the boy. 

Jimin smiled wryly, yes of course. Wasn't she enjoying touching 
him so much? Lisa would smack her hand fast and painfully like a 
whip if she was there. 

"You should ask Li-" His voice trailed off as he saw the glare that 
Jungkook shot him covertly. 

Oh, right, they couldn't talk about this in front of Kimmie, she 
was new and was still in a trial period. A trial period that could last 
up to a year knowing how strict BigHit was with Bangtan privacy. 

"Noona, can you do me a favor and plug Jungkook's phone?" Her 
eyes shone at the proposal and practically took the phone from his 
hands. Jimin smiled, she was whipped ... and she was probably 
going to get fired soon if she kept like that. 

"You won't do that," Jungkook frowned, annoyed with the idea of 
turning on his phone. 

"You have to face life" 

Jungkook didn't want to, he wasn't in the mood and he wouldn't 


be soon, for sure. He still felt angry every time he remembered 
what happened and it was better if he didn't have his phone nearby. 

The girl looked at them both confused and Jungkook clenched his 
jaw, frustrated of not being able to shout at Jimin for getting into 
his life even when himself had told him all his problem with Lisa, 
which was in fact, including him in the matter. 

Jungkook forced a smile, passing a hand through his brown hair. 
"TIl be there at five, Noona, now I'll be back to training," he 
charmingly and subtly kicked her out. 

"We'll be waiting for you, Kookie," she stroked his arm once more 
and finally left, dismissing Jimin's hand lightly. 

Once Jungkook made sure she was away, he turned to look at 
Jimin with pure fury. 

The older guy didn't feel intimidated at all, looking at him 
seriously. "You have to stop with this and talk to her" 

Jungkook rolled his eyes. "Save it," he gestured contemptuously 
and drank the rest of what was left in the water bottle, trying to 
cool his body. 

Jungkook had been through many emotions during the past few 
days, with his head full of doubts and questions, but what rested 
most in him was, obviously, anger. He had made the decision not to 
deal with her until they were both in the same city and he was a 
man of his word, so he didn't even want to hear her name for now. 
Jungkook was always thinking about her, at moments like that it 
was like a curse, but hearing her name made her existence more 
tangible and therefore her stupid actions that made him angry again 
and again. 

Her voice saying practically "it's nothing" was always coming back 
to his mind, making him feel like dumbass over again. 

Jimin, in front of him, crossed his arms and rolled his eyes. "She 
called me," Jungkook froze and for a few milliseconds he was afraid 
something serious had happened, Lisa wouldn't call one of his 
hyungs exposing their problems so there was only one reason to 
call. But Jimin continued, "She just said she wants to talk to you, 
she sounded tired" 

She was tired? Jungkook scoffed, of course she was. 

"So that's why you want to turn on my phone, you shouldn't use 
my mother as an excuse," Jungkook wiped the sweat from his face 
with his shirt, lifting it from his stomach. 

"It's true about your mother," Jimin assured. "But talk to Lisa," he 
added. 

Jungkook shook his head and got into position on the ground, 
ready to start a series of push-ups. "It will end badly, so thank you 
but not" 


"Do you think you'll solve something with your silence?" Jimin 
asked exasperated with his stubborn attitude. 

"No, things are just in pause," Jungkook replied simply. 

"Do you think this is a video game?" 

Jungkook raised his head and smirked at him, his eyes casting a 
sarcastic look through his wet bangs. "Yes, Hyung, it's my 
videogame, it's still a trial but soon you'll be able to get it at a good 
price" 

Jimin held back the urge to kick his face. 

Finally, Jungkook sighed, he was crossing the line and he knew 
it, Jimin wasn't one to blame for anything and naturally he wanted 
to help him to be better, Jimin was like that. 

"Hyung, don't worry, everything will be fine when I return to 
Seoul," Jungkook assured him, this time with a more normal tone, 
without irony. 

Jimin remained silent for so long that Jungkook had to raise his 
head again to see what expression he had. Jimin looked totally 
impotent and Jungkook knew what his hyung was doing when one 
of the members wasn't well. 

"Hyung, don't get involved," he ordered with complete 
seriousness, without room for buts. 

Jimin raised his hands, pressing his lips together. "Keep feeding 
the fire, but don't complain when your whole house is ashes," his 
words were fulminating and then he left the gym. 

Jungkook huffed and dropped to the ground, burying his face 
into his hands. "Gonna fuck her so hard after this, I swear to God" 

Jimin Oppa 

his phone is on 
you can call him now 

Jimin's message glowed like a light in the darkness in the midst of 
all the messages that came to her phone as soon as Lisa arrived at 
the airport in Korea, after finishing another successful presentation 
for Shopee in Indonesia. 

So while BLACKPINK waited for the managers to finish looking 
for their luggage and sorting out their papers, Lisa went to a corner 
in the private area of the airport, and dialed Jungkook's number. 

Now he would take her call damn, Lisa wouldn't stop tormenting 
him until he gave up and answer. She had a lot to say to him but 
first of all she wanted to apologize for once, she knew Jungkook 
wanted to hear that. 

She was tired of feeling angry for being ignored, she wanted to 
slap him and then kiss him until calm him down. Gosh, then she 
wanted them to talk seriously about it. 


"Hi?" 

Lisa froze with an open mouth about to say something, listening 
to a voice too feminine to be her boyfriend's. 

She pulled away her phone and verified if she had really called 
Jungkook. And yes, it was "Kookoo®" with a picture of her 
boyfriend sleeping in the background. 

Who was that girl? Why was she answering his phone? 

"Hello?" the voice repeated and Lisa returned to earth, sure was 
someone from the staff, why was she overthinking? Oh my God, for 
sure he left his phone charging in the dressing room. It was logical. 

"Yeah, I'm sorry, can I talk to Jungkook?" her voice was light, 
ready to laugh at herself for being delulu. 

"Oh, with Kookie?" 

Her face dropped to hear the sweet way she mentioned her 
boyfriend's nickname, as if she was his girlfriend or something. 
What the hell? Who was that girl? 

"Yes, with Kookie," Lisa managed to say, telling herself to calm 
down, it was a Noona staff, they treated Jungkook that way. 

Although they usually called him "Jungkookie" or "spawn of evil." 

"Sorry, he's busy now," in her sweet voice she could her a smile 
and Lisa rolled her eyes, she was doing aegyo on purpose? And how 
was he busy? Jimin told her she could call him and Jimin never 
lied. 

"Yah, Noona! Come!" Jungkook's voice sounded in the 
background, animated and happy, he was laughing cutely at the 
same time. 

A weight settled in Lisa's chest. 

"I'm sorry, he can't answer you, I'll tell him to call you," the girl 
said as if she didn't just lie to her shamelessly and hang out. 

Lisa stayed with the phone against her ear, looking at nothing, 
feeling something so horrible in her stomach that for a few seconds 
she thought she would throw up. 

He was there... and he made someone lie for him... and that girl... 
who was that girl? Why was she lying for him? Why was she calling 
him "Kookie" and why Jungkook was calling her so freely and 
happy? 

What the hell? 

Lisa threw her phone in her bag so hard, feeling angry and so 
bad. He wasn't talking to her but was so happy talking to another 
girl, pretending to be "busy". 

She didn't want to feel sad but shit, it hurt and frustrated her so 
much. Why was he like that? 
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(a/n: remember this day? when she looked like sad or concerned but 


forcing smiles and extremely beautiful? 

well, this is placed in this day. 181125 Lisa is such an underrated 
beauty) 

The childish laughter, due to something that the Noona that was 
sewing his pants had told him, died in Jungkook's throat when he 
saw Kimmie look at the screen of his phone with too much 
attention, as if she was doing something. 

Little did it matter that one of the stylists was in the midst of 
adjusting the waistband of his new jeans and scolding him, 
Jungkook walked to her and took his phone from her hands, 
nervously noting that she had not managed to unlock it and grateful 
that he didn't allow the reading of the notifications while the phone 
was blocked. 

Kimmie's sweet eyes looked at him innocently surprised. "Is 
everything okay, Kookie?" 

But still there was a possibility... 

"Has anyone called?" Jungkook begged internally that Lisa had 
not called, he didn't have her picture and had her in his contacts as 
Dollface so it was hard to know if it was her but if Kimmie had 
heard her voice she would probably know who it was and that 
would bring many problems. 

However, the girl shook her head, looking into his eyes with pure 
sincerity. "No, Kookie, I was just checking the hour," then she 
frowned, stretching her lips with concern in a way that reminded 
him of Lisa and softened his heart, calming the racing beats. "You 
were waiting for someone's call and they didn't, Kookie?" 

Jungkook sighed in relief. "No, I'm sorry, I-I have to make... a 
call," he apologized subtly and smiled before continuing his act and 
getting into the bathroom, apologizing deeply with the stylists. 

Once alone, he unlocked his phone and a photo of Lisa greeted 
him from his home screen. The notification bar was full of messages 
and missed calls from Lisa and Jungkook felt guilty for ignoring her 
but quickly remembered why he was doing it and his proud ass 
simply blocked his phone again. He huffed, ruffling his hair, and 
decided it was better if he didn't leave his phone in anyone's hands 
anymore. He wouldn't be in danger if someone from BigHit, a safe 
and official source like a stylist, made his little secret public but 
Lisa would definitely be and he would never allow that. 

Jungkook could be angry and annoyed but he still loved her, she 
was the most precious thing for him. 

Lisa didn't call him again the next few days, ignoring him as he 
was ignoring her. He wanted space? Well, she would give him all 


the space in the world and if he wanted to share his space with that 
sweet-voiced girl who sure looked as cute as she sounded, well, Lisa 
even wished him good luck. He could do whatever he wanted. 

Actually it wasn't very productive, walls don't talk to each other. 
But this was only until he came back. Once Jungkook put a foot in 
Korea, Lisa would go to face him and they would definitely talk 
once and for all. And then she would kiss him so hard that he 
would stop behaving like a damn child, and if things came up as 
they usually did, she would end up scratching his back and 
moaning his name. 

It was impressive but Lisa had discovered that the more angry she 
was, the more she wanted to fuck him. Maybe it was because this 
was stupid and they were angry, wanting to release everything. 

And finally, after five long days, Lisa saw the fast news of 
Bangtan arriving in Seoul. She was free, just waking up from a long 
nap since she had been awake all night to go and support Jennie in 
Solo's performances at Inkigayo. Her unnie needed all the support 
of the world after the insults and accusations she was receiving for 
being "lazy". 

Lisa took her things and quickly went to the Bangtan dorm, 
telling her Manager at the last moment and taking an Uber, which 
was totally irresponsible and forbidden. But did Lisa care? No. Lisa 
had to kick someone's butt. 

The wait was eternal, it was about an hour's way and for some 
reason she felt as if the time was going in slow motion. Ugh, she 
couldn't stop stomping her foot against the ground like a fuming 
rabbit. 

"Lisa, hello!" Hoseok wrapped her in his arms, being the one who 
opened the door for her. 

"Hi, Oppa!" Lisa put aside her anger and smiled at the older man, 
honestly happy to see him. She had not talked with Hoseok for 
some time and she missed their long talks about their favorite 
subject, the dance. 

"Looking for Jungkook?" He cocked his head, looking at her like a 
curious puppy. 

Lisa nodded effusively. 

Hoseok frowned, "He's in his apartment, didn't he tell you?" 

Lisa clenched her teeth, no, he had not told her because they 
weren't talking and of course Jungkook's hyungs didn't know 
because he wouldn't share his problems to them. Ugh, she had lost 
an hour of her life for nothing. 

"Oh, Lisa," Jimin approached the door and his distressed look 
made the girl want to hit Jungkook. Jimin was looking at her as if 
she were a puppy abandoned in the rain! She again looked like the 


damn puppy that chased Jungkook even if he kicked her. And it 
wasn't like that this time. 

She wasn't hurt, he wasn't hurt, they just were about jump to 
each other throats and Lisa was craving for it like a Pitbull. 

"Hi, Oppa," Lisa forced a smile and it was difficult, she was 
starting to burn inside. She felt embarrassed and this was all 
Jungkook's fault. "Jungkook sent me a text but I just woke up from 
my nap and forgot it, hehe," she lied very well and Hoseok laughed, 
but Jimin looked at her with even more pity. 

She felt ridiculous. 

"TIl go see him, now, I'm sorry," she said goodbye to both of them 
and stomped off to the elevator. 

Dammit. 
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AUAUA 
(ignore the whole scene if you don't like smut, it doesn't add 
nothing more than release to the plot. they make peace in the 
next part) 

Jungkook was finishing drying his chestnut hair, after a long, 
quiet shower, until he heard the front door close and the code 
activate and he squeezed his eyes, letting out a long sigh. He knew 
what was coming. 

"Yah!" Lisa said furiously, when she just saw him leave the master 
room. 

Jungkook slid his gaze down her body, she was wearing joggers 
and a white T-shirt tied to the waist, having already thrown to the 
ground violently her coat and slippers. Christ, he didn't realize how 
much he had missed her until he saw her standing in the doorway 
of his home, looking tremendously hot with her eyes fixed on him 
shining with pure fury. 

She was angry? Jungkook rolled his eyes, and then she said he 
was the cynic. 

Jungkook ignored her, walking towards the kitchen. 

"Stop acting like a child!" she followed him, fuming. She couldn't 
believe that he, even when he was facing her, had the audacity to 
keep ignoring her. 

Jungkook turned around, just at listening to that phrase, and 
glared at her, frowning, thick brows and narrowed eyes. "Excuse 
me?" 

"I can accept that you ignore my calls but hiding? How old are 
you?" she came closer, hands on the small waist. 

Jungkook clenched his jaw, marking the sharpness of it. "I'm not 
hiding, after all you could find me easily, right?" 

"After going like a damn idiot to your dorm to ask for you and 


watch your members look at me with pity" 

God, she was so cynical. 

"Forgive me for hurting your pride, it's not like it felt the same to 
see my damn girlfriend grind on a guy in the middle of a concert 
and have all my friends make fun of me because I was the only jerk 
who didn't know!" He finally said it, raising his voice more and 
more as he approached until they were inches away, shooting fire 
with their eyes. 

Lisa didn't even flinch, she even rolled her eyes like a brat, 
making him want to push her against the wall and fuck that attitude 
off her. 

"That's why I didn't tell you, you were going to make a whole 
deal about that!" 

"Maybe I wouldn't do it if you had told me!" 

"Oh, sure," she scoffed wryly. "Of course you wouldn't mind a 
dance like that" 

Jungkook's eyes darkened. "Why could a dance like that bother 
me?" he asked sarcastically, she was talking as if she just danced the 
Macarena with the D-is-for-Dick guy. "I mean, you wouldn't feel 
anything if I touched another girl, right? You wouldn't mind if I 
ground on her and touched her waist, and let her push her butt to 
my crotch and brush my lips, right?" his voice was husky and hard, 
looking with arrogance as her cold stance of 'I'm not jealous like 
you' was crumbling and her eyes shone possessively. Damn liar. 
"Right, Lalisa?" he insisted, almost brushing her lips for a few 
seconds before pulling away and staring at her from above with 
hooded eyes, looking like the hot arrogant bastard he was. 

Lisa felt impotent, she couldn't deny the truth of his words, she 
had been jealous for just one girl answering his phone, imagining 
another girl touching him was something that created such 
annoyance that she wanted to mark her name on his neck and 
reaffirm with his moans how she was the only owner and 
authorized to touch Jeon Jungkook. 

But she could see the damn mockery in Jungkook's face, hidden 
in his cocky smirk, and she wasn't going to help him to boost his 
ego more. He was arrogant enough. 

"I didn't want a damn and childish tantrum," she spat. 

"I wasn't going to do it," he said seriously, with such a sincerity 
that made her look at him bewildered. Jungkook took a step 
forward and their noses brushed, he felt her breath hitch off. 
"Because it would only be work, believe me, I'm not the damn 
dumbass that you think I am, but now I think it was more than 
that... if it's not, why would you hide it from me?" his tone caressed 
her gently but his words made her feel like a fool... di-did he really 


think that? 

And Lisa found the logic of it. 

Oh no. 

She took a step back, suddenly intimidated by his powerful 
presence, as he moved forward, watching her like a prey about to 
be devoured. 

Jungkook's eyes mixed fury, jealousy and lust in dark tones that 
turned her on, weakening her legs and making her breathless. 

"Ju-Jungkook, it wasn't more than that," she managed to say, 
surprised to find herself suddenly pinned against the wall. 

Jungkook rested an arm next to her head, leaning toward her, 
and his other hand came up to her cheek, sliding the tip of a finger 
across her soft skin, making her feel a shiver down her spine. 

"I'm glad to hear it," he said sarcastically, his gaze still hard as he 
traced every point of her face, from her plump mouth to her big 
eyes. Lisa felt hot and slightly worried about the calm he showed. 
"Because it would bother me that another man," she gasped when 
he quickly pushed her against his body with an arm around her 
waist and her mouth went dry as she felt his hard bulge in his 
sweatpants against her crotch. "Touch you this way, doll," he said 
against her lips and then he spin her over, her back hit against his 
chest and he ground on her ass; she released an inadvertent moan. 
"I would lose my head thinking about him touching you as he did 
and you letting him, thinking about him when you can't sleep and 
you have to touch yourself, wishing he would fuck you," his 
whispers against her ear made her tremble, pooling lust in her 
belly. 

If he knew... 

"You're so wrong," she said almost with amusement, pushing her 
hips against him, she wanted only one man to fuck her and it would 
never be Dony. 

"I know," he laughed darkly, running his hand down her toned 
stomach, lifting her t-shirt to touch her belly with his warm, raspy 
palm and make her gasp. "But you're still a damn brat, Lalisa" 

"You were the one who ignored me," she couldn't help the current 
of anger that ran through her blood again, making her boil mixed 
with the lust she was already feeling. However, she choked back a 
moan when he tug his fingers inside her sweatpants. "I was going 
crazy while you were having fun in Japan," she said through 
clenched teeth, feeling the same the jealousy that burned in her 
when that mysterious girl answered his phone. 

Jungkook brushed his fingers over her soft flesh. "You made fun 
of me for weeks, doll," he growled against her ear and his fingers 
finally got into her panties, getting soaked between her folds; She 


let out a low moan, her calloused and familiar fingers, with one ring 
brushing, were back home, touching her as she had wanted all this 
time. "You acted innocent, as if nothing was going to happen," 
despite the fact that his voice exuded pure repressed rage, his 
fingers began to make circles in her clit, making her arch against 
him in search of more. "And then," his voice broke and he pushed 
her against the wall, Lisa had to put her hands on it to keep from 
hitting herself even though the pleasure made her moan, squirming 
against him. "You let someone else touch what is mine, only mine, 
don't you think I have a reason to be fucking angry?" he barked, so 
possessively, and she shuddered, overwhelmed by her own feelings 
and his touches. 

"Ju-Jungkook-" she whimpered. 

He sucked on the skin of her neck, creating warm currents in her 
sensitive body, and pushed his hips against her, leaving her 
between his hard body and the cold wall. 

"All this," she choked, as he squeezed her center with his hand. 
"All this is so mine and I don't share" 

His fingers moved frantically again, creating wet sounds through 
her juices and pushing her closer to the climax, as she felt his hard 
and covered boner against her ass. She wanted to have it buried so 
deep in her, brushing all her sweet spots. 

Lisa arched, raising her ass and riding his hand, she was so 
close... so close. 

"You're such a fucking bad girl," he whispered and stopped the 
movements of his hand so suddenly. She whimpered, she was so 
close but he had stopped, damn asshole. But then he turned her 
over and slammed his lips against hers, devouring her mouth 
fiercely and swallowing all her possible complaints. Lisa dug her 
fingers into his brown hair and sought to fight him for dominance, 
feeling even more furious at her denied orgasm. The squelch of 
their lips sounded loud in the silent apartment, in the midst of their 
agitated breaths and bodies rubbing against each other. 

Jungkook squeezed her ass, pressing her front to him, and Lisa 
gasped, giving him the chance to overcome her and dominate her 
mouth and body. His tongue ruined her, while his hands went down 
to her thighs and lifted her, she quickly wrapped her legs around 
his waist and let herself be carried wherever he wanted, still 
looking to fight and let go of everything. 

As soon as they reached the room, Jungkook pushed her against 
the wall again while rubbing his hard, clothed cock against her 
center, ramming her through the clothes. Lisa moaned, scratching 
his neck unintentionally, refusing to surrender to him. He was 
angry, well, but she too and didn't want to lose. But it was difficult 


because she wanted him to undress her and thrust into her so rough 
and hard that he made her scream. Jungkook liked to be offended 
but he knew that he was the only one and Lisa was sure of that. 
Damn asshole, he knew about his own power. 

Jungkook grabbed her hair and pulled away, breathing hard 
against her lips. Lisa felt intoxicated, losing strength little by little, 
and even weaker because of him and his smell and ... 

"Suck me" 

Lisa blinked slowly and her body reacted before her mind, her 
mouth filled with drool, expecting for doing it and not knowing 
how she had knelt and was lowering his sweatpants and boxers. His 
dick sprang free in front of her eyes, high and hard as she 
remembered; the tip was turning slightly pink, confirming that he 
was as excited and on edge as she was. That made her smirk, even 
being dominant, he was in her power. 

"Don't fucking dare to play" 

Lisa looked at him through her long lashes, feeling her center 
throbbing at his dark, angry gaze, powerful brows furrowed and 
jaw so hard it could cut like a knife. He was so hot and so 
demanding. Even if she knew that he would never hurt her, she 
didn't dare to disobey him. 

She wrapped him with her fingers, feeling it heavy, and brought 
it to her lips, closing her eyes at the salty taste of his precum and 
the soft moan that escaped his lips delighted her ears like a song. 
She loved doing this. 

Jungkook stared at her, sucking the tip as her hand came down 
and up along his length; She moved her tongue around the tip just 
as she knew he liked and he grunted with pleasure, holding her hair 
in a fist. Lisa, motivated by his noises, continued with more 
diligence, licking and sucking as if she needed it to live. Her panties 
were completely soaked at that point and her little hole was 
clenching desperate for him, but her mouth wanted it too, 
devouring it like ice cream. 

She lapped from the base to the tip and her hands caressed his 
balls, knowing that he loved it, shit, she knew everything that he 
liked and made him go crazy. She soaked his entire length with her 
saliva and then buried it into her mouth as much as she could, after 
so much practice, she could tuck it deep into her throat and moan 
with pleasure at having him there, with some dark hairs tickling her 
nose. 

"Fuck, good girl," Jungkook growled, pleased. 

His cock was twitching against her tongue every time he sighed 
and when she pressed a point behind his balls. Jungkook bit his lip, 
turning it red and swollen 


"Fuck," he moaned and guided her with his hand up and down 
the tip and halfway, without pressuring, Lisa moaned causing 
vibrations and his hips bucked against his mouth. She gagged and 
he pulled off, but he didn't release her hair. "Relax your jaw, let me 
fuck that mouth" 

It sounded like a command but Lisa knew that if she said no, he 
would leave her go. However, why the fuck would she say no? 

Lisa positioned herself better on her knees and opened her 
mouth, her thick lips brushing the wet, pink tip. Jungkook moaned 
at the majestic image and buried his cock into her mouth, gritting 
his teeth when her throat welcomed him again squeezing hard, so 
fucking hot. 

"Yes, like that," he complimented her, almost sweetly with his 
harsh tone and slowly let her adjust. "Shit, your mouth is so 
precious, doll," he pulled her hair, guiding her head. 

Lisa moaned and raised her hand, digging her nails against his 
thigh every time he buried his cock and moaned, sending hot 
electric currents down to her throbbing core; Even if her eyes filled 
with tears and she gagged, she didn't even understand the pleasure 
of feeling this way but each time she felt more and more turned on. 

"Such a cock slut for me," he grunted through gritted teeth. "Just 
for me," the possessiveness sounded clear in his voice and made her 
clench her thighs. 

She looked at him from below and moaned again, loving his 
glistering skin with a layer of sweat and open mouth, letting out 
moans and grunts, saying filthy words. He grunted when their eyes 
met and he fucked her mouth faster, tensing his thighs and 
abdomen as new pleasurable currents created a bigger knot in his 
belly. 

His breathing accelerated slightly and Lisa realized that he was 
close, so she took it with her hand and sucked the tip, knowing that 
if he thrusted into her mouth as he did with her pussy he would 
hurt her... her little cunt throbbed at the thought, she couldn't wait 
until she got him inside, pushing hard and... 

"Fuck, Lisa ...". Jungkook moaned pulling his head back and 
resting his hands on the wall while she frantically moved her hand 
and rotated it, pumping him so hard. "Fuck, fuck, yes, fucking yes..." 

White spurts hit her throat as his cock twitched in her hand and 
she swallowed, sucking every drop, her hand milking him. 

"Shit, Lisa" 

Jungkook didn't allow her to go further as he took her by the 
arms and kissed her hard, his hands took her shirt and got it off, 
continuing with her bra which he almost tore apart while she was 
getting rid of her jeans, in the middle of sloppy kisses. 


Jungkook pushed her to the bed when he managed to have her 
naked and climbed on her, between her legs, not separating from 
her lips for a moment while his hands caressed and squeezed every 
inch of her sensitive flesh. She opened her mouth panting from the 
squeeze he gave in one of her breasts, squeezing her sensitive 
nipple, and Jungkook took advantage of it biting her lips and then 
down her neck, leaving marks and traces of saliva that could almost 
evaporate with how hot Lisa was feeling. She was so impatient that 
it hurt. 

Lisa wrapped her legs around him and ground on his cock, still 
hard (although she knew that Jungkook had a great stamina), 
wanting to get him into her willing cunt but a sudden burning in 
her thigh made her stop, frozen. 

"You don't deserve this cock," Jungkook growled at her lips, 
looking at her sternly. 

Lisa wanted to whimper but nothing came out of her surprised 
throat, even if her body burned with pleasure. 

"You are surprised?" Jungkook stroked her cheek sweetly, a 
contrast to his dark look and harsh tone. 

Lisa couldn't answer, although she was speechless, before he 
flipped her over, putting her on her stomach. The smack in the 
thigh had hurt but it had not diminished her arousal, it was as if he 
had raised it even more. Lisa arched, offering her ass in search of 
what she wanted but only got another strong smack now in her ass. 
She moaned, leaning forward surprised. Her pussy burned along 
with the skin of her ass, between pleasure and pain. 

"Oh my God," she gasped. 

"Bad girls have to be punished," he returned to give her another 
smack, causing another moan. Then he caressed her flesh, calming 
the burning heat. "Especially liars like you" 

"Jungkook!" she screamed after receiving another strong smack. 

Jungkook slid his fingers through her slit, between her sticky lips, 
and she moaned, sinking her face into the mattress for any caress, 
even the sheets against her cheek gave her pleasure. She was so 
sensitive. 

"You're so wet," he said and buried two long fingers into her hole, 
filling it. 

Lisa cried out, lifting her ass in search of more, wanted him to 
come in and out and fast and better if it was with his cock. Her 
nipples brushed against the mattress and only caused more 
pleasure. 

"You enjoy this," his other hand lightly tapped her thigh, making 
her tremble. 

"Yes" 


"Hmmm, funny" Jungkook took out his fingers and she wanted to 
cry but then he put them back hard, she gasped and moans started 
to come out of her mouth when he started to finger fuck her so 
fucking hard she was shaking, he rubbed her point G as if it were a 
stain that he wanted to erase, accelerating her orgasm in a way that 
had her clenching her walls so hard that she didn't understand how 
he could still move. 

"Jungkook ..." she repeated her name, God, he was pushing her 
close so close. 

She felt that she was short of breath and just when she thought a 
strong orgasm would hit her, Jungkook pulled off his fingers and 
left her so empty that it hurt. 

"Jungkoo-" her scolding choked in her throat as she felt another 
strong smack. 

"You're so cute, doll," he praised, squeezing sweetly he ass. "It's so 
cute how do you think I will let you come" 

Her skin burned and mixed with pleasure as he brought his 
fingers to her clit and made gentle circles. She couldn't get angry, 
damn it she couldn't, she felt so close to the edge that she was 
between crying or screaming with pleasure. 

"Yes, please," she mumbled although she needed more, much 
more. But was she allowed to ask for more? She was afraid he 
would stop again. 

Lost in the minimal caresses, she was surprised when she felt his 
lips on the middle of her back and quickly relaxed, but it didn't last 
long because Jungkook slid his tongue up her spine to her shoulder 
and then fucking bit her, just when her fingers went faster on her 
clit. 

Lisa cried out, squeezing the pillows so hard that her fingers 
ached. Christ, she loved this. 

"I didn't hear you apologizing," he said and bit her ear gently, Lisa 
whined, pushing her hips against him. His cock was hard against 
her leg and it sure was aching, Lisa didn't understand why he was 
denying himself in order to torture her. Jungkook pulled his fingers 
out of her, making her whimper, and gave her another smack on 
the ass. "Are you sorry, Lisa? Are you fucking sorry for lying?" 

"Yes," she released, unable to fight even more. She was subjected 
to his hands, wrapped in his little finger. If he wanted her to jump 
out of a building she would, she just wanted him to bury into her 
and blow her brains out. She couldn't stand another denied orgasm. 
"Sorry, Jungkook, shit I was an idiot" 

"That's my girl," he said with what sounded amusement and 
buried deep into her throbbing hole, filling her to the bottom, until 
his balls hit her clit. 


"Oh ffuuuuuuck," Lisa moaned sinking her face back into the 
mattress. He was so thick, long and hard, filling her as she needed. 
"Yes, yes, thank you" 

"Don't fucking lie to me again," he ordered with his hands on 
either side of her to hold on while thrusted into her slowly, leaving 
her adjust. She whimpered impatiently. "Don't fucking let someone 
touch you again," he straightened and grabbed her thighs, spreading 
them wider and sinking even deeper and harder. Lisa screamed, 
following all the steady hard thrusts that came after. "Do you get 
it?" 

Lisa could barely breathe, feeling so on edge. 

However, Jungkook wanted an answer and pulled out. 

"Noooo, damn asshole," she complained. 

Jungkook spanked her again, making her jump and whine. "Say 
yes" 

"Yes," she managed to say between gasps that grew heavier as he 
thrusted into her again. "Yes, Jungkook, yes, yes" 

Jungkook leaned over her and kissed her back and neck, mixing 
the sweetness with the hardness, then rolled his hips, hitting all the 
spots that made her moan louder and louder. 

"I want you to fucking scream my name," he kissed her neck, his 
body pinning her against the mattress and his hips doing magic. His 
lips were soft against her skin as his cock filled her walls with hard 
thrusts, brushing her cervix. 

"Jungkook," she said loudly, feeling her throat burn. 

"More" 

The sound of their skins smacking and the agitated breathing 
made difficult to hear anything else. His balls hit her clit hard and 
his thighs were making her skin burn with each thrust but it didn't 
matter, the pain was nothing beside the intense pleasure that made 
her curl her fingers, scratching the sheets, and feel that she was 
going to die at any moment. 

"Jungkook!" she screamed; he changed the direction of his thrusts 
a bit, planting a hand on her lower back that left her perfectly 
arched, and managed to hit perfectly where she wanted, making her 
squirm and roll her eyes back. "Jungkook, fucking yes, there!" 

"You're mine," he brought his hand under her body to her 
sensitive clit and stroked it the way she liked it, so fast it hurt. Her 
body twitched with each caress, wanting to get away but at the 
same time wanting more. 

(a/n: ruining the mood to comment that I really think this bitch would 
fingering like he brush his teeth) 

"Oh my God, Jungkook! Yes! I'm yours, yours, yours! Only yours!" 

All her skin burned with sensitivity as the spasms in her belly 


were so intense that they hurt, she couldn't think, she couldn't 
breathe, her body was out of control. And finally the climax hit her 
so hard that she screamed, screamed with every thrust of Jungkook, 
jacking against the mattress as if she was possessed. It was so 
intense that she felt she was dying, her heart beating so hard it 
could explode at any moment, she was feeling dizzy and hot. 

Lisa regained her senses little by little and groaned against the 
sheets, relaxing her muscles and realizing that Jungkook had come 
at some point when she was lost in pleasure, and now he was 
breathing heavily on her, nuzzling his nose down her shoulder 
softly. His cock was still buried in her but traces of his cum had 
splashed on her thighs, leaving her even wetter than she was. And it 
didn't bother her at all ... she was too happy after the bliss to care. 

"Shit, baby, I love you so much" Jungkook ran her hair aside 
sweetly and kissed her cheek, returning to be the same sweet and 
loving boyfriend he was. 

Lisa giggled at how quickly sex could change their moods. 

Although after something so intense and draining of emotions, 
who wouldn't be? God, it had been perfect. 

Jungkook pulled off her and she sighed, not very pleased that he 
went away because of the cool breeze that hit her hot body. 

Christ, she felt she couldn't move. She was like boneless. 

"Where are you going?" she asked, her voice hoarse. 

"To find something to clean you up with," he answered from the 
bathroom although he took more time than necessary to look for a 
simple towel. 

He came back and she forced herself to turn around, sighing as 
she sank into the soft sheets again. They had always been so 
comfortable? She felt her body extra sensitive, her skin felt like 
glowing and glad to brush against such soft sheets. 

Her legs brushed against something very wet and that caused her 
to unconsciously rise on his elbows, finding a large wet spot on the 
sheets. "Wow, that's a lot of cum," she opined, surprised and very 
innocently. 

Jungkook started to laugh and she looked at him strangely. 
"Baby, that comes from you" 

Lisa looked at the stain again, what? Her? Maybe she ... 

"You squirted," he told her, with a proud smile. "Doll, I made you 
squirt!" He was also excited. 

(a / n: squirt is female ejaculation, some women can do it and 
sometimes it is unconsciously and without waiting for it but it's mostly 
unusual to happen in this random way but hey it's a fanfiction so i can 
do tf I want) 

"Uh?" she looked at him confused and then the realization hit her, 


turning her cheeks bright red. Lisa covered her face and curled up, 
lifting her tired legs to her chest. 

Jungkook chuckled and climbed up beside her, hovering over her, 
kissing her hands tenderly. "Don't be shy, it was great" 

"Jungkook is like I've peed," she whimpered and he just laughed, 
taking his hands from her face to kiss her nose. 

"But you didn't, doll," he murmured against her lips and kissed 
her gently. She couldn't contain her smile, looking so bright and 
relaxed, so beautiful and so his. "It's all thanks to my fat cock, you 
love her," he purred and took her lips once more, more intensely, 
she spread her legs and slid them down his hips, pushing him close 
with them as she arched and her hard nipples brushed his defined 
chest. Another stream of pleasure ran through her veins and her 
abused pussy contracted with the idea of having his cock back 
inside. 

And then he realized that he had her hands still against the 
mattress and she too, because her eyes looked at him hooded and 
slightly lost. Her swollen pink lips seduced him again and the 
submissive position caused a new current of lust in his veins. 

"I start to believe that you like having me at your mercy," she 
teased with a warm tone, a mischievous smile growing on her lips. 

"And I think you like it too much," he gave her another kiss and 
then another and another and suddenly they were making out, not 
caring about anything other than the other. He let go of her hands 
and ran his down her body, caressing her so softly that made her 
sigh. This time was sweet and soft, smiling between kisses. 

But the sound of water made him return to his senses and 
Jungkook remembered what he was going to do. 

Lisa whimpered annoyed when he pulled away and Jungkook just 
laughed against her mouth, rising on his knees. 

"Let's take a bath, doll, I have to clean you up," he told her, ready 
to pamper his girl with vanilla-scented bubbles and then cuddle 
with her. He had really missed her and wanted to hear everything 
she had done in his absence, he wanted to hear her laugh back. 

But Lisa thought differently. "But I want you to fuck me again," 
she complained with a childlike tone, contrasting with her words. 

Why whenever he wanted to be sweet she said those things? 

But hey, if she wanted it, he wasn't going to say no. His cock was 
already hard anyway. 

"Wait, I'll go to turn off the water" 

AUAUA 
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Changing the sheets was a very tiring job after long hours of sex, 
so after taking a relaxing bath together where Lisa was spoiled as if 


she were a queen, they both cuddled on the sofa, wrapped in 
blankets and soft music sounding in the background. 

Lisa felt like a baby while Jungkook stroked her hair and cheeks, 
one of her arms was under her head and their legs were entwined. 

They had talked about their days and activities and laughed at 
funny things that had happened, now there was only the 
comfortable silence between them, both too tired to talk and about 
to sleep. 

But they had not talked about the real problem yet and Lisa only 
noticed when Jungkook's soft voice spoke. 

"Do you trust me?" 

He wasn't accusing her, he sounded insecure. Lisa frowned in 
bewilderment and turned around, lying on her back to look at him. 
Jungkook bit his pink lower lip anxiously, waiting for his response. 

"Of course," she said confidently and smiled with amused 
sarcasm. "I've let you destroy my ass, Jungkook" 

Jungkook chuckled but that didn't take away Lisa's worries, she 
cupped his cheek with her hand, feeling his smooth, soft baby skin, 
making him sigh and speak. 

"I-I don't want you to be afraid to tell me things, Lis," he 
confessed weakly and the blonde felt like the dumbest person in the 
world, wanted to hit herself for causing that sad look on Jungkook. 
"I've been angry and I've felt betrayed, but I've thought about it and 
I think it's my fault" 

"Jungkook no-" 

"I get very angry because of my jealousy and I say things and 
maybe you want to avoid it for fear of being hurt," he was sad, 
looking like a guilty child. "But I won't do the same thing again, you 
know, I will not insult you, just... Just don't lie to me again or hide 
something from me, even if it makes me angry, trust me and believe 
that I will never hurt you like before" he practically begged. 

Lisa was speechless. She trusted him and certainly wasn't afraid 
of him. She had simply been a fool hiding something that would 
cause a silly argument and nothing else (now that she thought 
about it), she had prejudged Jungkook thinking that he would ask 
her to change something or make a big deal about it when she 
could now see that he wasn't going to do it and now he wasn't just 
jealous, he also felt hurt because she had hidden something like 
that from him. 

She felt so stupid, she had been the one who had made a big deal 
about it in the end. 

"Sorry" 

Jungkook frowned. "What?" 

"I'm sorry, Jungkook," she repeated sincerely and wrapperd him 


with her arms, hugging him tightly. "I'm so sorry" 

"Baby, no-" 

"Shhhhh," she patted his hair, almost funnily. "I'm not afraid of 
you, I was just a fool, I didn't want you to feel upset or something 
before you left because I wasn't going to see you in a long time and 
see how I ended up, fucking up anyway," Jungkook raised his head, 
placing his elbows next to her body to not to crush her. Lisa stroked 
his cheek with her thumb. "I won't do it again, I promise" 

The smile of Jungkook and the adorable wrinkles in his eyes 
made her smile and attract him from the cheeks to fill his face with 
kisses, making him laugh. 

"Love youuuuu," she said with aegyo and kissed his nose. 

Jungkook took her lips in sweet response and after a few minutes 
he wrapped her in his arms, resting his head on her chest. So like 
that, with like three sentences after two weeks of being angry and 
ignoring each other, all the drama was over. 

"Although sex was good," he had to add. 

Lisa nodded, stretching her lips, the slight ache between her legs 
reminding her so much of how good it had been. 

"By the way, why would your knees hurt?" he asked after a few 
minutes and Lisa looked at him confused. "You know, the message I 
read" 

Lisa opened her mouth in an O and then smiled mischievously. 
"There was a dance step that was on the knees," she said with 
amusement. "Remember how we did it here for the first time? On 
the knees?" 

Jungkook licked his lower lip before smiling, of course he 
remembered. Actually he remembered every time they had sex. 

"The move was like that and at the last minute I decided that it 
was better if we didn't do it, I couldn't ruin that for my boyfriend," 
she purred seductively, as he leaned over her, his bangs hung 
brushing her forehead and she looked at him from below, through 
her eyelashes, God, she was for real so handsome, always making 
her feel horny but loved. A weird feeling of wanting to caress his 
cheek while riding his dick. 

"You respect your boyfriend so much," he brushed her lips. 

"A lot," she kissed him softly. "Shit, I want to fuck again but 
tomorrow I won't be able to walk" 

Jungkook burst out laughing, that comment was unexpected at all 
but it boost his ego as much as her moans could do. So he was that 
good... 

"Would you say yes if I promise to take you on my arms wherever 
you want tomorrow?" 

"Deal" 


And ten minutes later, while Lisa was on top, riding him and 
wearing his shirt, a sudden, triggering thought came to her mind. 

"Jungkook," she stopped moving and shoot him a serious look. 

"Fuck, doll, why did you stop?" Jungkook whined with a sheet of 
sweat glistering on his skin and red lips after biting them so much. 

"Who the hell answered your phone when I called five days ago?" 

"For real, Lisa, right now?" he asked, still not getting the deal. His 
dick, deep in her, was aching for more and that didn't let him think. 

"No, tomorrow. Of course now, Jungkook" 

"Can we finish before?" 

"TIl leave" 

"It's not like you can walk, you know" 

"Yah!" 
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MelOn Music Awards 2018 

istg jungkook 
one look and I'll kill you 

I can't promise anything 
Delivered 

Jungkook smiled and handed the cell phone to his manager after 
that last message. 

Lisa was beyond paranoid to be seen, more than the last time 
because this time they WERE really something. Jungkook found it 
funny. 

He knew the consequences of reacting to female groups, it would 
bring rumors of ships and consequently inmature fans would hate a 
specific girl and would have her in sight, waiting for the first 
mistake to justify their immature hatred against her and bully her 
freely. As they did exactly with Lisa with her vlog. 

Jungkook didn't understand why he was always the most watched 
among all Bangtan, it didn't matter if Namjoon or Taehyung 
reacted, if he did it always brought problems. Therefore he had 
remained quiet and serene in all previous ceremonies. 

But this time he wasn't sure he could control himself. He was a 
YG stan and also he was a Blink and a Lisa stan, of course. And 
ARMY knew that as good as they knew he was a fan of IU. 

So he couldn't promise anything. 

Bangtan sat in their seats on stage, with the thousands of fans 
behind them. Momoland was performing Bboom Bboom. 


Jungkook remained discreet, not too interested in the song 
although it had been one of the biggest hits of 2018, but he could 
say that they were pretty good at performing. 

However, he was worried about not having news of BLACKPINK 
yet. IKON were already in their places, so surely BLACKPINK was in 
the backstage. They didn't go to the red carpet and in the backstage 
his manager told him that they weren't scheduled to be there 
neither. But they would arrive sooner or later. 

At the end of the presentation of Momoland, Jungkook turned to 
look around as if Lisa were suddenly to appear from a hidden 
corner, but also took the opportunity to greet the fans and receive 
bottles of water that staff members were passing him to share 
among his members, the ARMY Bombs moved excitedly as the 
screams increased, he wanted to laugh at seeing them so euphoric. 
They were adorable. 

ARMY were using a majority of the place, they stood out thanks 
to their lightsticks. Jungkook saw them with a big smile, the 
amount of support that BTS received from each of them was enough 
to warm his heart. 

The first time he had gone to MMA, ARMY was a small fandom 
but not cold, they occupied a small space but Jungkook had always 
noticed them shouting and supporting them even when they weren't 
popular at all. He had in his heart that ARMY had never lost faith in 
them and each day he wanted to show them that it was worthwhile 
to trust Bangtan. 

He sighed, feeling nostalgic all of a sudden. 

But then, when he turned around, he felt struck by the visuals of 
that beauty approaching him. 

Red lips, shorts and crystals, what a fucking good combination. 

'Look her in the eye, idiot, don't even dare to look at anything more 
than her face, they're watching you,' he warned himself and hurried to 
bow respectfully to the girl he wasn't supposed to know in public. 

Lisa greeted him in the same way and advanced into the front 
seats, bowing respectfully to the following members of Bangtan. 

Jungkook greeted the rest of BLACKPINK, but he didn't pay much 
attention to them. He felt suddenly uncomfortable and nervous, 
somewhat anxious. He didn't expect her to sit right in front of his 
eyes and this time he wouldn't have a screen right next to her to 
pretend he was watching it. 

And just as he looked at her without thinking, their eyes met and 
he saw the warning in Lisa's eyes: "One look and I'll kill you". He 
quickly turned his gaze away and awkwardly adjusted his coat, 
pretending he didn't look at her at all. 

But he really wanted to look at her, see precisely how beautiful 


she was and take thousands of pictures in his head, like always 
when he was near her. But he couldn't, he was being recorded by a 
thousand phones at that time. 

The ceremony continued and Jungkook tried to focus on that, 
although he knew perfectly well that sooner or later he would look 
at her. 

And he definitely tried to pretend he was not doing it, you know, 
casual, just drinking water. But he followed IKON with the eyes of 
an eagle when he saw them smile at BLACKPINK when they went to 
receive their Top 10 award. 

Three of seven members had something with Lisa. Bobby, 
Jinhwan and B.I. The first two were more in the friendzone than 
him in 2017 but they didn't count because according to Lisa they 
really saw her as a younger sister, but B.I was her first love. 

Yes, Lisa had told him recently that, she even said Hanbin was 
her first kiss! Jungkook had an inner mental breakdown so big that 
he literally stared at nothing for five long minutes, realizing so 
many things, including why YG didn't want IKON and BLACKPINK 
so close in public. It had sense after all. 

And he was worried about the first times, girls never forget that. 

(a/n: lol what I am saying, I can't remember my first kiss) 

Bangtan soon received the news that they should change seats 
after returning from receiving their Top 10 award. Without 
noticing, they had taken Momoland's place and the girls were on 
their way. 

So they discretely moved to their real places, well, all except Jin 
who for some reason decided to jump like a rabbit to the other 
corner. 

Jungkook picked up the bottles that were opportunely behind his 
girlfriend and a idea came to his mind. 

"Hey there, beautiful," he whispered quickly and unexpressed, on 
his way to his seat. 

As he positioned himself, he looked at Lisa sideways and noticed 
that she was serious, unperturbed, but he saw Jennie teasing her 
and whispering something to her, Lisa smiled. She had heard him 
and would definitely kill him... he couldn't wait. A angry Lisa was 
always hot. 

And it wasn't that serious after all, he realized at considering how 
much idols were there and how hard would be to say he was 
directly looking at her (of course he was excusing himself), she was 
overreacting over something no one was seeing and he was 
enjoying the pleasure of annoy her. 


Then he realized that from his position he could observe her 
quietly without being very obvious, also he had his hyungs covering 
the sight of him at his side. Great. 

"Jimin said something to Jennie-ssi and Jisoo-ssi," Taehyung 
whispered suddenly, holding back a laugh. 

Jungkook raised an eyebrow and looked at Jimin, he smiled 
innocently. "What?" 

"What have you done Jimin-ssi," he asked, narrowing his eyes. 

"Oh, nothing," Jimin shrugged. 

"Jimin-ssi~" 

"Forget it" 

Jungkook pouted, he really wanted to know. 

"That bitch!" Jisoo whispered. 

"What happened?" Rosé asked without understanding the weird 
laughter of her Unnie and the contained laughter of Jennie. 

"wHeN iS tHe CoMeBaCk JiSoO-yA" She mocked him with disgust 
but in a funny way, Chaeyoung and Lisa covered their mouths while 
letting out discreet laughter. "The next time I see him I will ask him 
where he left his height" 

"Unnie!" Jennie scolded her, dying of laughter. 

"Aigoo, that guy, I can understand why Jungkook is so annoying" 

"Yah, only I can call him annoying!" Lisa defended him, then 
looking up at the big screen that was showing Hong Jinyoung doing 
her sensual performance, she suddenly found the image of her 
boyfriend staring dumbfounded at the woman. 

Jungkook looked away in embarrassment at noticing himself. Lisa 
gritted her teeth, the audacity of that dork! 

Jisoo snorted but put her hand on her mouth, pretending she was 
coughing. However, Jennie did laugh. And of course they weren't 
laughing at the situation, no, they were laughing at Lisa. 

"JellyLisa~" Chaeyoung leaned closer to tease. Lisa rolled her 
eyes, ignoring them. 

You do one jealous scene in your life and people annoy you with that 
forever. 

Lisa tilted her head, watching the presentation, could she really 
blame him? Jinyoung was fantastic and talented and very very sexy, 
Lisa moved to the rhythm of her music. Then one of the crystals of 
her clothes spike her armpit and she whined, for the tenth time 
since she had dressed. "Dammit" 

"Oh, let me see," Jennie helped her like a worried mother, placing 
the crystals in a way that didn't bother the Maknae. "Why did you 
insist on using this, dumbass?" 

"Because I didn't think it would be so uncomfortable," Lisa said 


defensively, is that the glass harness really was beautiful. But well, 
that little thing just added one more thing to the shitty day she was 
having. 


"TIl start to pinch you every time you see her," Taehyung warned 
in his ear. 

Jungkook looked at him as if he was accusing him of something 
impossible although he literally couldn't take his eyes off of her, she 
was beautiful. It was a strange outfit but it fit so well in her, it 
marked her small waist, it exposed her long legs, her hair looked as 
silky as he knew perfectly well that it was, God, in those moments 
he felt lucky that she was his. 

It also amused him to know that with his actions he was 
annoying her. 

"Yes, pretend all you want, I'm watching you" 

Jungkook laughed and shook his head, looking at the stage for 
once although he was really intrigued, Lisa looked upset, but really 
upset, not just the jungkook-youre-annoying upset, as if she was 
uncomfortable. What happened to her? 


"He's looking at me, right?" Lisa asked, her eyes fixed on the 
Dance War presentation. They were only a half hour there and she 
had already felt Jungkook's gaze on her neck countless times. 

And she had warned him not to look at her! 

Little by little she was getting more and more annoyed. Of course 
he would do whatever he wants as ever, no matter what she says. 

Jennie glanced sideways at the Bangtan area, as if she were 
actually looking at the audience, and nodded. "He has looked 
forward so I couldn't catch him" 

Lisa rolled her eyes, shifting some position on the seat as her leg 
hurt. "I will hit-" she was interrupted when the music went from 
BTS DNA to Ddu Du Ddu Du. 

This was a joke? Lisa smiled wryly. 


When Roy Kim won the best ballad, Jungkook quickly stood up 
and clapped, urging ARMY to make noise for him. He had become a 
fan of the singer, Roy Kim had beautiful songs, and he was willing 
to give him all the support he deserved. 

Then he exchanged glances with Lisa, who was leaning to leave 
the blanket beside her, and he smirked at her, noticing how she 
sighed and gave him an exasperated look. 

"You're going to make her really angry," Jimin said with a laugh. 

"It's what I want," he replied. 

Nobody was watching what he was doing, she was being 


paranoid. 

And while he was still making fun of her, Bangtan was named as 
the winner of the best Hip-Hop song. 

And this time she looked at him without problems, of course, no 
one would suspect of her. 


"Miyeon!" Chaeyoung whispered to them when the (G) I-DLE 
presentation started. 

The four girls straightened up in their places to be able to look at 
the stage to their ex member. 

The group of girls was very talented, Monster Rookies as 
BLACKPINK were two years before. Surely they had more 
discography than them but it wasn't time to think about that, Lisa 
said to herself. But shit, it was hard to avoid the fucking topic. 

Lisa focused on Minnie, the Thai girl she had known for so long. 
The Thai idols had formed a small group chat to get close, having in 
common that they were foreigners and they were all pretty friendly. 
Lisa had gone shopping sometimes with Sorn from CLC and Minnie, 
also created a very good relationship with NCT Ten. And Bambam 
was already her childhood friend. 

Out of the corner of her eye she noticed that Bangtan were 
returning to their places, but she also saw GFRIEND coming to her 
left. Eunha smiled at her kindly and Lisa motioned for them to 
come and sit down, also greeting the rest of the beautiful members 
of the group. 

"Hi, Lisa," Eunha whispered, squeezing her hand lovingly. 

Oh, she was so pretty, Eunha reminded her of Snow White. 
"Hello!" she answered. 

"Look at her, she's so cute!" Taehyung squealed like an excited 
father in his daughter's first musical. 

Na Haeun was presenting the female groups nominated for Best 
Female Dance, she was extremely talented at her young age. 

Jungkook looked at Lisa when the camera focused on her, 
noticing how she smiled happily. She still looked upset, even tired, 
but she looked also adorable. 

And he thought that he would love to have a daughter who 
danced like Haeun, but with big eyes and a great charming smile, 
looking exactly like a mini Lisa. 

Surprised at the path of his thoughts, Jungkook widened his eyes 
looking at nothing. Daughter? Children? Shit, what the fuck? 

He came back to reality when BLACKPINK won and he stood up 
to clap, noticing for the first time how well the shinny shorts looked 
in his girlfriend's defined thighs. 


"LegPink," Taehyung muttered with amusement. 

"VisualPink," Jungkook responded, laughing with him. 

"ShutUpPink," Namjoon told them both, they were talking loudly 
and BLACKPINK was also about to give their speech. 

Jungkook looked at the big screen, focusing on Lisa although 
Chaeyoung was the one giving the thank-you speech. 

Jungkook looked for her during the first little break but couldn't 
find her, there were a lot of idols, staff members and stylists 
scattered in the backstage and in their designated areas, but not a 
BLACKPINK sign. 

He greeted a few idol friends and ended up giving up when he 
didn't find her and the break was ending. 

"Why the long face, Jungkookie?" Hwasa from Mamamoo asked 
him, mocking his expression. 

Bangtan and Mamamoo were quite close for years, due to 
crossing in the same programs very often. The beautiful women 
were really very nice and were at that moment chatting with three 
of them (Jin, Hoseok and Jungkook) while waiting for Wheein, 
although Jungkook had not really stopped looking around for Lisa. 

"Nothing, Noona," he shrugged, showing a closed mouth smile. 

"Our Jungkookie is sad because he can't find his pretty girlfriend," 
Hoseok said for him, hanging from his shoulders and making an 
exaggerated pout. 

"Yah, Hyung!" the youngest complained, he was making him look 
like a sulking child. Although he was. 

"Look at him, he is getting big," Solar mocked, squeezing his face. 

"You say it as if I didn't raise him myself," Jin huffed, crossing his 
arms. 

Jungkook rolled his eyes; he was sure that even when he would 
be thirty years old, all the people around him who knew him since 
he was young, wouldn't stop treating him like a child. 

"Don't worry," Moonbyul told him. "She's probably around here, 
I'm sure you'll see her sooner or later" 

"I told you," Jin said. 

"Be patient for Lisa-ssi," Solar winked. "Aigoo, you have good 
taste Jungkookie" 

"That's true," Hoseok agreed, making kissing sounds that 
Moonbyul soon imitated. 

Jungkook wrinkled his face in disgust, why they had to be so 
cringy? 

"Sorry sorry!" Wheein came running on her high heels. "Oh, 
hello!" she greeted the members of Bangtan with a smile, they 
bowed kindly to her. 


"Well, we can go now," Hwasa said, taking Wheein's hand. "Good 
luck in your search, Jungkookie" 

"Give a lot of kisses to your girlfriend," Solar told him teasing. 

"Muah muah muah," Moonbyul blew flying kisses as she left 
behind her members. 

Jin and Hoseok laughed hard, Jungkook gave them a 
condescending look, while adjusting his coat. "At least, I'll get laid 
tonight, good luck with your lonely hands, hyungs" and cookily, he 
left them both looking at him with offended open mouths. 

"That's how he pays me after I was the one who gave him advices 
to not cum after just twenty seconds like the nasty rabbit he is," 
Hoseok said offended. 

"Kids these days are unbelievable," Jin put his hand on his 
shoulder, shaking his head with disappointment. 

Bangtan won the Kakao Hot Star Award and they left the stage to 
the backstage laughing at Taehyung who had not been able to say 
anything because the music had started. Taehyung was as red as his 
hair. 

And just as they were on their way to the exit that led to the 
public and their seats, Jungkook saw Lisa's back and hair, next to 
one of the sections, she was sat on a chair while a blanket covered 
her back and shoulders. 

As he leaned back, he noticed that she was without boots and a 
staff member was giving her a calf and ankle massage. What was 
wrong with her leg? 

"Move on," Jimin hurried him, putting his hands on his waist to 
push him. 

"Wait," he whispered, peeking his head over Namjoon and 
Yoongi. What did Lisa have? 

Jimin turned around and so did the two older members. "She has 
had an accident?" Jimin asked with interest. 

"They aren't going to take long to come after us, it would be 
suspicious for the fans if they disappear for a long time," Yoongi 
reasoned. 

"Don't worry, they would not have come if she wasn't well 
enough to perform," Namjoon told him comfortingly. 

But the problem was that Lisa was capable of perform while 
feeling bad, she was very similar to him in that. 

"Guys!" a member of the staff called them, signaling that they had 
to move forward. 

There they noticed that only they were left to leave and they 
reacted, moving forward. 

Although Jungkook remained worried and more since she didn't 


come back. 

Lisa couldn't help smiling when the soft and romantic atmosphere 
created by Roy Kim came to her through the screen in the private 
section of BLACKPINK while the stylist fixed some problems in 
Jennie's blouse and a stylist was adjusting her boot. But when the 
woman adjusted hard the boot, Lisa whined. Shit, the pressure was 
good for her aching muscle but also so uncomfortable for her skin. 

And then she couldn't help but feel so upset and angry, of all the 
damn nights of the year, just that night she was having a lot of 
problems. Her leg, the performance, the fans being upset about 
their not coming comeback of the end of the year, solo stans being 
more angry and fighting, and then Jungkook being a idiot. All those 
things were easy to handle when she was in a good mood, ready to 
ignore all of them, but that day she wasn't. in. the. mood. She was 
tired, stressed, sore and also felt guilty because she was one of the 
reasons because they couldn't perform anything more. But then she 
was so angry because she could, she was capable to do her best, but 
the company was using her as a excuse to not do a big show and 
honestly she was going to feel so embarrassed for disappointing 
their blinks. 

So, in summary, Lisa was overwhelmed and when Lisa was 
overwhelmed, she was sensitive. And Jungkook was always there to 
annoy the shit out of her, being obvious and flirting with older 
women. 

"Isn't that one of your favorites?" Chaeyoung asked to her, of 
course, because Lisa said she liked it before. 

But no, in that moment that song just remind her of Jungkook 
and she was mad at him. But she couldn't just show how angry she 
was to her unnies, they were doing their best too. Jennie was the 
one in the eye of the storm lately, a lot of people were against her 
and even with that, she was showing a smile and a good mood. Lisa 
just had to do the same, after all she wasn't that bad as Jennie and 
Jennie needed support and good vibes. "He is so good," she said, 
forcing a smile. 

She couldn't wait to get home and sleep. 

And it was better for Jungkook to don't dare to get close to her. 

Again, Bangtan won another award and they had to return to the 
Backstage to do the usual way. However, Jungkook asked the boys 
to stay there until the next break that started right after the 
performance of IKON. 

"You want it, you got it," Yoongi threw himself into a chair and 
took his phone from the table in the center. 


"Uuuuh, he wants to see his girlfriend," Jimin hummed, teasing. 

"How old are you, Jimin-ssi?" 

"Lisa and Jungkook sitting in the tree." K-i-s-s-i-n-g "Seokjin 
suddenly sang, and Hoseok and Taehyung joined in, moving their 
hands. Namjoon choked on his water, laughing loudly. 

"Forget it," Jungkook judged them. He was living with children. 

"Where are you going?" his manager put a hand on his shoulder, 
stopping him. 

"Gonna find Lisa" 

"Wait for the break," he told him sharply, no place for excuses in 
his tone. 

"Why?" Jungkook asked in disbelief, widening his doe eyes and 
opening his mouth till his bunny teeth were showing. 

But that never worked with Sejin. 

"BLACKPINK manager called me, after the last ceremony, they 
don't want you in their area" 

"Bring BLACKPINK here then, you know, they would be in our 
area... like, you know, BLACKPINK in your area," Jin explained, 
beginning to laugh and clap because oh my God he was so 
hilarious. 

The silence grew up in the little dressing room, all of them 
looking at Seokjin laughing hard of his own lame joke, Namjoon 
was judging so hard from the corner, until Taehyung snorted and 
Jimin burst into laughter at his side. So Yoongi laughed silently and 
Hoseok too, and then Namjoon wondered again why he was their 
leader. Jungkook contained his laugh, he wasn't going to give Jin 
the pleasure to think he was funny. 

"So, why they don't want me there?" Jungkook asked. 

"Superiors required it, apparently and for some reason," he said 
sarcastically, "YG doesn't trust you in public" 

"It was one time, he has to get over it," Jungkook rolled his eyes, 
sitting on a chair and putting his face on his fist, also pouting. "So, I 
can see her just in the break?" 

"Yes, no one can't forbid you to chat with other idols in 
backstage," Sejin shrugged and gave him water. Stylists took the 
chance to fix their hairs and makeup meanwhile. 

"Pfff, what if I can't find her?" 

"I'm sure it's better if you don't, I'm sure she will hit you in the 
balls," Seokjin told him. "Why are you like this, Jungkook?" 

"I don't know, you raised me, Hyung, you tell me" 

"Is he accusing me to be as annoying as him?" Seokjin asked to 
Yoongi, extremely offended. 

"You both are annoying, end of the discussion," Yoongi said 
unbothered, eyes fixed on his phone. 


"You are the worst best friend in the world" 

"Hyung, you know I love you and because I love you I have to tell 
you the truth, you are annoying but thanks god you are also 
handsome and people can ignore the fact they want to punch in the 
face sometimes because of that" 

"True, I'm that irresistible," Jin agreed. 

The backstage was full of people again, and that was making hard 
to find a specific one between all of them. Jungkook got lost a few 
seconds but then he heard Jisoo's voice and that guided him to 
where BLACKPINK was. And he found them in a small group beside 
the snacks table, they were with some IKON members. YG artists 
didn't use to spend time with artists from other companies, actually 
the only group from YG he saw being more friendly with other 
groups since he debuted was BLACKPINK, the girls were social 
butterflies, specially Jisoo and Chaeyoung. 

He got closer and then stopped suddenly on his tracks at seeing 
her... and him, hugging and laughing. It was that necessary? 

Lisa knew how insecure he was feeling with Hanbin, she knew 
also he didn't like when she was touchy with boys, but there she 
was, with him touching her, embracing her, putting his nasty hand 
on her waist. And she was so happy in that position. 

Jungkook knew he shouldn't be so annoyed, but he couldn't 
control his mind and his possessive side. But he controlled himself 
to not go there and push her away from him. 

Jinhwan saw him and smiled, tapping Lisa's shoulder to call her 
attention. Lisa turned around and at seeing him, Jungkook thought 
she would smile but she just got a serious expression. Oh, she was 
mad, of course, well now he was too. 

"Congratulations guys!" she said to IKON and gave Hanbin a big 
ass kiss in the cheek. Jungkook pressed his tongue against his 
cheek, crossing his arms. She was going to regret it. "You deserve 
this, I'm proud of you" 

He smiled shyly and hug her again. Jungkook gritted his jaw, 
adjusting his coat annoyingly. She was doing this on purpose. Her 
eyes on him was telling the truth of all of that. 

"I'm going" 

Jungkook smiled bitterly as a greet to all the group and then his 
eyes fixed on her, glaring at her. "Did you have fun?" 

"I don't know, you tell me," she said with a sharp tone, passing 
him but Jungkook held her arm to stop her. "Yah, let me go, I don't 
want to talk with you" 

"Of course you don't," he rolled his eyes and put his hands on her 
hips, bringing her close, Lisa just let him do but she crossed her 


arms and glared at him. "Will you give me the pleasure to explain 
why are you doing this?" he said with a fake cute tone, knowing 
perfectly she hated when he talked like that to her, as if she was a 
dumb blonde. Jungkook never thought about her like that but Lisa 
loved to think whatever she wanted when she was angry. And 
Jungkook wanted her angry because: 1. she looked hot as fuck 
being angry and 2. he had learned how to handle with her being 
angry. 

But Lisa remained unbothered, a fake cute smile spreading on her 
lips. "I don't know, Jungkookie, you tell me," she knew how to play 
her cards to also annoy him. 

"Tell me that one more time and I swear to God-" 

"Hello to the cutest couple!" 

The both of them showed the biggest smile, acting perfectly as if 
nothing was happening, at seeing Bobby greeting them at passing 
by their side. He was going to the group beside the table. And with 
that they realized they were still in the middle of the backstage. 

"We have to talk," he said once they were alone again. 

"I don't want to talk" 

"Well, how sad, I want to talk and we are going to talk" 

"Make me" 

What a wrong move, she knew better than dare him. They looked 
at the other with burning fire on their eyes. 

Jungkook got closer and moved her hair to her back, caressing 
her neck with his fingers, then he whispered, sending chills down 
her body. "You don't want me to pick you up and take you to a 
private place like a potato bag. Imagine all of them seeing us, what 
a show, right?" 

Lisa glared at him, she hated so much losing to him and she knew 
very well he was capable of doing that. "Cocky bastard," she said, 
Jungkook smirked and offered his hand. 

She ignored it, and, pushing her hair back like a living diva, she 
walked away, knowing he was going to follow her and laugh at her. 

Jungkook smiled and looked a seconds to that pretty legs, the 
shorts were killing him, shit, SHE was killing him. She looked the 
hottest with angry eyes and that stern expression, because 
Jungkook knew how hard she was going to get her revenge. Yeah, 
that was all a foreplay. Angry sex was being such a great thing 
between them when they were stressed or annoyed with desires to 
relieve it, it didn't solve the problem but at least made them less 
angry so they could talk about it. 

He realized soon that Lisa was upset and just wanted to fight for 
some stupid shit, and he was beginning to think he was special 
because he was the only one with whom she could release her anger 


instead of pretending that she was okay. 

But first, he had to know what had her so fucking angry. 

Lisa got in a bathroom and leaned down to see if it was empty, 
while Jungkook got in and leaned in the door, following with his 
eyes her smooth cat walk. 

"You wanted to talk? Talk" she stepped in from of him, crossing 
her arms and liking her lips slowly. 

Jungkook tilted his head, what a tease. "Actually I'm just waiting 
you, you want to fight with me, right?" 

"No" 

"Sounds like lies to me" 

"Don't be a child" 

Yep, there she was. Lisa calling him a child was the begining 
always. At that point of their relationship that didn't even bother 
him. Jungkook gave her a obvious look and wanted to smirk, also 
wanted to fuck her until her cheeks were red because of him not 
because of anger. 

"Don't look at me like that! I'm mad at you!" 

"And you look hot being mad," he teased her. 

"Don't use the dumb pick up line with me, Jeon Jungkook," she 
dug a finger into his hard chest, Jungkook licked his lower lip, he 
was very amused, Lisa's cheeks looked adorably flushed and her 
brows furrowed and lips pouting made her look like a baby. And 
that only annoyed Lisa more, to begin with she wasn't even angry at 
the beginning, she was just annoyed. "What did I tell you?" 

"You told me not to look at you but you can't blame me, you 
come in front of my eyes looking so beautiful and you want me not 
to look at you. I'm not that strong, baby" he whispered in a low 
voice, his Busan accent slipping from his tongue. He sounded so hot 
when he did that. But Lisa just rolled her eyes. 

"This is a joke for you, right?" She told him with a sharp tone, 
Jungkook felt suddenly offended with that. "Of course it is! You 
never see the real consequences and you always get me in trouble!" 
Lisa put her hands over his that were on her waist to get them out 
of there but Jungkook gripped her tighter, his expression darkening 
as he stared into her eyes with angry fire beginning to shine in his 
eyes. 

How dare she to say that? 

"I get you in trouble? You wasn't complaining about it when I 
sang to you a fucking song in a party" 

"That's not what I'm talking about and you know it!" 

"Then don't say 'you always get me in trouble, Jungkook" 

"Don't mock me! This is serious! You know how mad your fans 
are and there you are, exposing me!" 


"How the fuck I am exposing you? You know I'm the first one to 
move when it is about your safety!" 

Lisa shut her mouth to not lie, because she knew he was right 
about that. And yes, she was saying nonsense and doing a big thing 
about nothing but Lisa was so tired, frustrated and damn irritable 
that Jungkook only made her want to hit him. But the damn 
bastard looked so hot being angry that she also wanted to kiss him 
so bad to shut him up. 

"Aaagh, you irritate me!" she exclaimed knowing that she had no 
more arguments. "Why are you looking for me if you're going to 
irritate me?" 

AUAUA 

"No, you're wrong, I'm not looking to irritate you," he said with a 
dangerous smile as he spin them and pushed her against the door, 
pinning her body with his, Lisa held back a moan and she wasn't 
sure if it was a turned on one or a angry one, maybe both. "You're 
the one who's mad about something and acts like a spoiled brat, but 
you love acting like that, right?" he held her jaw, making her look 
at him and putting their mouths inches apart, the pressure made her 
gasp, she couldn't deny that all this silly situation was turning her 
on; as if she wasn't already a little bit bothered at the beginning 
when he crossed his arms showing how the fabric of the coat could 
barely handle his muscles or when he licked his pink lips while 
doing that cocky stupid smirk. "I swear to God, Lisa, if you don't 
calm down I swear I'll fuck you so hard that you'll be calm for the 
next six months," he whispered against her mouth, Lisa's mouth 
filled with water just for hearing his voice low and raspy. And the 
simple picture in her head of Jungkook fucking her until she could 
only think of him made her squeeze her thighs. Lisa wasn't into the 
idea that sex solved all problems, but sex with Jungkook was 
always good to relieve the anger. "Look at you," Jungkook pressed 
his thumb in her lip, Lisa wanted to suck it. "You loved it, didn't 
you? Do you want me to fuck you?" 

And then Lisa thought that she liked more the idea of fucking 
him, of riding him dry, of turning him into a whiny mess. 

They looked at each other for a few seconds, the tense silence 
charged with sex surrounded them. Lisa was feeling so hot and 
bothered, so she approached, taking his jacket in her hands, 
bringing him even closer. 

"Of course I want," she whispered, loving how his eyes shone 
dangerously. 

Jungkook thought it was ridiculous to keep circling like two lions 
before fighting, so he kissed her and Lisa gasped against his lips, 
returning the kiss with passion. Lisa needed him so much, Oh God, 


she was dying for him. She needed to get off all the tension she had 
in her body and Jungkook's lips were helping a lot. They tasted so 
good that she moaned with pleasure, letting him bite and taste her, 
treat her hard as she wanted. 

Lisa would never have imagined that she would love dirty and 
hard sex, but in situations like that, when she was angry at so many 
things at once, she just wanted him to take her hard against the 
door and make her forget everything, to mark her neck, pull her 
hair and make her scream. At times like those she loved so much 
that Jungkook was so big and strong. Lisa squeezed his muscular 
arm, digging her nails into the fabric of his coat. 

And suddenly Jungkook turned her around, with her back against 
his chest, Lisa could feel his hard bulge in her ass and moaned 
moving her hips, wanting to feel him more. However, Jungkook 
grabbed her by the waist and neck, his big hand encircling her 
throat firmly but softly and Lisa felt the brush of his nose against 
the skin of her neck, causing goosebumps in her skin. 

"Open your eyes," he ordered. 

Lisa did so and found their reflection in the mirror. She loved that 
image, Jungkook was dominating her completely and looking at her 
with dark, wild eyes while his hair was messy and his jaw sharp as 
a knife. But she didn't have time to concentrate too much on that 
because Jungkook lowered the zipper of her shorts and put his hand 
in his clothes, Lisa gasped in surprise when he covered all her core 
with his big hand. 

"So wet and ready for me, it's a shame I can't fuck you here," he 
lamented, nipping at the back of her neck. "But, I warn you, make 
me angry once more and I'll fuck you in the middle of them all, 
every one of them will know what you do with me and they'll have 
a damn reason to talk," and for Lisa, for some reason, that sounded 
so damn hot . Her stomach twisted in pleasure and she rocked her 
hips against his hand, whimpering desperately. "You like it, don't 
you? You love it, Lalisa" 

Jungkook slid his fingers through her slit, soaking them, and then 
with two of them he pressed her clit and began to make quick 
circles, Lisa didn't have time to get used to his touch, she began to 
moan, wriggling in his arms and digging her nails in his forearm. 
She felt the pleasure increase and go through her body quickly, 
warming her blood and making her curl her fingers, she needed to 
hold on to something while biting her lips to not let out loud moans 
that could expose them. Jungkook grunted and sucked on her neck, 
surely leaving a mark. "I'm dying to fuck you, feel me," he pressed 
against her, Lisa moaned weakly. "You were looking for this, right?" 

"Yes, damn, Jungkook," she moaned, his fingers moving so fast 


over her swollen clit that the sensibility wasn't letting her speak 
clearly. 

Then he suddenly slowed down and Lisa whimpered complaining, 
arching as he began to slide his fingers through her until he reached 
her throbbing hole and made circles around it. 

"Jungkook, please," she moaned sharply, getting even more upset 
at the harness she wore because she couldn't reach in and caress her 
breasts, her sensitive nipples hurt against the hard fabric of her 
protective under top. 

"Apologize, come on, apologize for screaming at me and being a 
brat," he ordered before nibbling on her earlobe, tugging a little her 
earring. 

"I'm sorry," Lisa said weakly, Jungkook squeezed her clit and Lisa 
closed her legs, trapping his hand there while letting out a high- 
pitched moan. "I'm sorry, I'm sorry, Jungkook, I'm sorry" 

"Perfect," he kissed her neck softly and made circles again, 
increasing speed bit by bit as she practically ride his hand. 

Jungkook held her by the waist, knowing that she would fall to 
her knees if he didn't. 

He slid two fingers into her, making her feel full and Lisa 
squeezed her eyes shut moaning, moving her hips to get them more 
into her. Jungkook used the palm of his hand to caress her and 
began to get in and out, covering her mouth with the other hand to 
keep her from screaming. Lisa felt the familiar knot in her belly 
about to explode, just a little more, a little more, god, she was 
there... She raised her hand and squeezed his hair, making him 
growl, then opened her eyes and their looks found each other in the 
mirror, Jungkook was burning like her, he was enjoying it as much 
as she was and he looked so hot like that. "Jungkook..." she gasped. 

"Yes, doll, squeeze it, so good, you're such a good girl, shit, you 
love this so much," he encouraged her, grinding against her ass, Lisa 
opened her mouth, wishing she had him inside, deep and big, filling 
her. 

She rode his fingers faster, at the same time she was grinding her 
ass against him, making him gasp. Her breathing got more wild, she 
could barely breathe as the uncontrollable swirl of pleasure began 
to twist in her belly. 

"Lisa, come," and that's all he had to say and she began to squirm 
as her legs trembled, wave after wave of pleasure hitting her and 
rolling her eyes back. Jungkook silenced her moans with his hand 
and watched her with pleasure through the mirror, while his fingers 
came out and moved against her clit, helping her to ride her 
orgasm. 

"So beautiful, yes, doll" 


AUAUA 

Then his senses were put on alert at hearing voices approaching, 
Jungkook widened his eyes and his brain got lit with red lights and 
sirens. Someone was coming, shit. Jungkook was quick to act, 
feeling like a superhero while holding Lisa and putting them both in 
a cubicle, covering the blonde's mouth as he heard the bathroom 
door being opened. 

Lisa looked at him disoriented but when she listened to two 
female voices, she panicked. 

Jungkook motioned her to remain silent. 

They didn't acknowledge the voices, but both girls seemed totally 
ignorant that they were there or what they had been doing. Both 
were talking about the performances, praising IKON and saying that 
they couldn't wait for BTS. One of them went into the bathroom 
beside them, still chatting with the other. Lisa pressed herself into 
him, feeling extremely anxious and scared. What if they realized 
they were there, what if they exposed them. Lisa was feeling that 
even her breathing sounded so loud. And Jungkook had a blank 
expression, a funny one if they wasn't in that damn situation. 

When the girl finished, she washed her hands and they went out 
together. Those were the longest and most tense minutes of their 
existence. 

Being alone once more, without being discovered and feeling 
suddenly relieved, both burst out laughing. That had been close. 

Lisa pulled up the zipper of her shorts as they left the cubicle, still 
laughing at the hilarious situation. It couldn't be that they had been 
on the verge of being discovered. Jungkook rushed to lock the door 
this time. 

"Oh my God," she laughed even more as she saw the lip stains on 
the edge of her lips, then looked at Jungkook. He also had red 
lipstick and it is was more obvious than hers. "Come here" 

Jungkook approached and wrapped his arms around her waist, 
while she took a napkin and moistened it with a little of water, then 
began to clean his lips. "Don't I have good reflexes?" 

"The best," she agreed, feeling really much more relaxed. 

Jungkook also noticed and smiled mockingly. "So you just needed 
an orgasm," then he raised his hand, stretching his five fingers. 
"Aren't they magical?" 

"Shut up, you'll make me mad again," she slapped his hand down. 

"Hmm, you want me to fuck you this time?" he raised and 
lowered his eyebrows playfully, smiling. 

Lisa sighed and walked away to throw away the used napkin. "I 
don't know, maybe this time I'll be the one to fuck you," and then 
she felt him hug her from behind, laughing against her neck. 


"I'd love that, doll," he told her seductively, his voice husky as he 
peppered kisses on her neck and cheek. 

Lisa stroked his hair, smiling. How different they looked this time 
in front of the mirror. She wanted to take a picture, Jungkook 
looked so big and tall when he was back hugging her, but at the 
same time extremely sweet and affectionate, exactly as he was. 

"What was happening to you, doll? Mmm?" he asked sweetly, 
turning her around to meet her eyes. 

Lisa sighed and thought about saying nothing was happening but 
Jungkook's sincerely worried eyes told her there was no need to lie. 
"It has been a shitty day," she began to say. "My leg is going bad 
since that first concert, you know that" 

"I told you you have to use compresses at night," he reminded 
her. 

Lisa nodded. "I've done it but it still bothers me and I made the 
mistake of telling the choreographer, so he told the superiors and 
they used me as an excuse" 

"Excuse?" Jungkook asked confused, tilting his head and 
frowning. 

Lisa sighed again. "Sajangnim doesn't want to spend money on us, 
he has used part of our comeback earnings to finance YG Treasure 
Box, Solo and our concerts, so there isn't going to be a big show 
tonight, we are even wearing discarded clothes when we shooted 
the video of Ddu Du Ddu Du" 

And Lisa could see Jungkook's gaze hardening, getting angry for 
her. "He is stupid?" 

"I don't know," she shrugged. "I thought I was used to it after all 
this time but today it made me so angry when I heard Oppa 
(manager) talking on the phone, they want to blame me but I'm not, 
Jungkook, you know I can do this" 

"Of course, doll," he comforted her, stroking her cheek softly, 
wanting to kiss her sad pout. 

"And then I went into Instagram and Twitter to distract myself 
but I've seen so much hate to Jennie Unnie and to all of us, they 
were calling us a flop and I'm afraid that over time they will be 
right, if we don't even give them reasons to not believe that, "Lisa 
said bitterly. "But we can't control it even if we want and that 
makes me so angry, Jungkook, and then my leg hurts, my body 
hurts, I'm tired, these damn crystals are puncturing me and I'm cold, 
I just want to sleep and hug Leo and Luca," she murmured sadly, 
looking like an adorable little girl. 

Jungkook hugged her, stroking her hair while Lisa hid her face in 
his chest. "I would love to help you, you know I would do 
anything," he told her, while leaving small kisses on her head, 


feeling helpless. 

"You're already helping," her voice sounded drowned from his 
chest, as she wrapped his waist under his coat, surrounding herself 
with his warmth and smell. "Can we sleep together tonight? I know 
you want to go to the after party but I don't want to be alone 
tonight," she told him, raising her head to look at him. 

Jungkook snorted. "Seriously, do you think I'd rather go to the 
after party that spends the night with you? What the fuck, Lalisa?" 

Lisa smiled arrogantly. "Oh, right that I have you whipped" 

And what was Jungkook going to do? Deny it? 

BLACKPINK noticed the better mood of the Maknae, looking 
suspiciously at her as she approached them and smiled, while they 
were preparing themselves for the performance they were about to 
give. 

"Look at her all smiley and happy," Jisoo pointed out. 

"JungkookLand, insured orgasms," Chaeyoung stretched out her 
arms, as if she was showing an invisible sign. 

"Yah!" Lisa pushed her playfully. 

"Too much information," Jennie scrunched her nose. 

"That's why I've never used the restrooms in these places, I know 
the Sunbaenims do things there," Jisoo commented seriously. 

"Ew, fluids," Chaeyoung shrieked like a little girl saying ew, lice. 

"I haven't done anything in the bathroom," Lisa defended herself, 
nothing that left fluids actually, she wasn't lying at all. 

"Tell it to your face," Jennie pointed out. 

"Does that guy take condoms anywhere?" Jisoo brought her hand 
to her chin, thoughtful. 

"Unnie! It's not the place!" Lisa whined embarrassed. 

"It's not the place to play the doctor Lalisa either, but here we 
are" 

"Unnie, I'm sure they didn't play the doctor," Chaeyoung scoffed. 

"True, they look more into babygirl and daddy style," Jennie 
opined. 

"Yah, please stop" 

"That would be so disappointing, Lalisa, I have raised you to be a 
Dom" 

"Oh my God, Unnie!" 

The three unnies laughed at her even more, not caring at all that 
they were on the way to the stage and that anyone could hear them. 
Lisa pressed her cheeks, sure they were red as a tomato. 

"What the hell have you been doing, Jungkook?" the stylist 
scolded him while cleaning traces of red lipstick on the edges of his 


lips. 

"You don't want to know, Noona." Jungkook gave her a cheeky 
look, the woman glared at him. 

"Don't test my patience, Jeon Jungkook, I've got already enough 
with having to fix your hair again" 

Jungkook chuckled, opening his mouth for her to apply a soft 
pink lipstick and some lip balm to protect his lips against the cold 
in the dome. 

Bangtan was delaying to return due to Jungkook, it had not been 
necessary to ask where was him at seeing him disheveled, with his 
mouth stained with lipstick and messy clothes, the satisfied smile 
completed the look of "I had some nasty fun." 

"You become more shameless by year, child," the Noona told him. 

"These children, Noona, they are a problem," Jin commented, he 
was sat next to Jungkook, waiting. 

"Shut up, you're worse" 

Jin hissed as if he had been picked by a bee. "Noona, you hurt my 
feelings" 

"Let the woman work in peace, Hyung, she has enough with the 
hormonal child," Hoseok scolded him. 

"He didn't learn these things from me, he learned them from 
Taehyung!" 

"Yaaaah, don't mess with me!" Taehyung complained, looking up 
from his phone. "And, Jimin did these things before all of us" 

"Excuse me?" Jimin put his hand to his chest, opening his mouth 
offended. 

"Play the innocent role all you want, we all know you've used 
every damn bathroom in every award we've gone to fuck," Hoseok 
betrayed him. 

"I trusted you and you betrayed me, Jung Hoseok" 

"Jimin-ssi, please," Jungkook looked at him. 

"Stay still!" The stylist hit him in the arm and Jungkook 
complained. 

"Noona!" 

They teased each other even more; Namjoon and Yoongi refused 
to participate, rather judged their members. And after that, they 
finally put back to their seats while BLACKPINK was performing. 

And Jungkook couldn't help himself, in fact, he was so shameless 
that he stopped in the middle, in front of all the seated idols, and 
danced the chorus of Ddu Du Ddu Du, causing his members to do it 
as well. 

And when he sat down, satisfied with himself, he looked at the 
big screen where they focused on his perfect and sexy girlfriend. 
What a lucky bastard he was. 


When she found out about this, she would kill him, for sure. 

Lisa repressed as much as she could the urge to scream "that's my 
boyfriend!" when he saw Jungkook doing his dance solo, moving 
with lightness and talent, as full of passion as ever. Jungkook was 
an impressive sight, it was impossible not to enjoy it. 

With her members, they saw Bangtan's amazing performance, 
feeling a little envious of the great show they were doing, making 
them feel that they were in a concert. The confetti exploded 
everywhere and the fans shouted louder, following the catchy 
chorus of Idol while a lot of dancers filled the entire stage, Bangtan 
in the middle and front, showing as always their professional and 
hard dance steps. The effort was noticeable. 

But as soon as they finished, they received the news that they had 
to leave now. Although they wanted to stay until the end to say 
goodbye to the fans, they couldn't say anything and simply obeyed. 

Lisa felt her leg pulling as she moved, muscles complaining, 
asking for a break. The cold wasn't helping at all. 

Jennie protected her, wrapping her in a blanket while walking 
slower with her, holding her firmly by the arm, until they reached 
the Backstage where their stylists were already waiting for them 
with changes of clothes and coats. 

Lisa sighed relaxed when she was already dressed in jeans and a 
very warm hoodie, a beanie over her head and sneakers on her feet. 
Fuck the damn crystals. 

Between laughter and jokes, the girls went to the waiting van. 
And Lisa said to the managers that she was going to the other way, 
ignoring the teasing from her unnies. And they didn't have a 
problem to say yes, after all BLACKPINK had a day off after that 
and Lisa was going to be hidden and protected. Luckily, they 
trusted her. 

Jungkook made a speed record. In twenty minutes he went to the 
backstage, he took pictures with the members and the seven awards 
they had just won, he drank some champagne, he wiped some 
moved tears, he changed his outfit to a more comfortable and 
casual one and ran to his manager's car, saying goodbye and 
thanking everyone that had worked that night. His members were 
going to the after party, he was going to his place where he knew 
Lisa was waiting for him. She had sent him a message, telling him 
she was already there. 

It was very cold, he rubbed his hands and raised the heating of 
the car, lamenting that he had not put on something more warm. 

Upon reaching the building, he said goodbye to his manager and 


hurried to enter. The heating of the place received him, making him 
sigh. And the heating of his home made him sigh even more, the 
place smelled like vanilla because Lisa had decided to connect one 
of those electric home fragrances and also he felt Lisa's perfume, 
letting him know that she had passed through there. 

He left his trainers at the entrance and went barefoot to the room, 
the only one in the comfortable apartment, but Lisa wasn't there. 
Jungkook frowned until he saw her phone on the bed, then thought 
that maybe she was in the bathroom of the room. 

Music came from behind the door, Jungkook deduced that she 
was taking a shower and simply entered. The scent of lavender and 
steam hit him in the face, but then he saw her in the tub, 
surrounded by foam and bubbles, with her hair pulled up in a 
messy bun. At seeing him, she smiled. 

"You've made yourself comfortable, right?" Jungkook asked 
smiling, while taking off the hoodie because the bathroom was hot. 

"Very very comfortable," she stretched out sighing, her cheeks 
were flushed and made her look much prettier. 

"Where did you get the bath boom?" 

"I bought it when you moved in. I can tell you've never looked 
inside that closet than to take out towels," she said in a shrill tone. 

Jungkook shrugged. "It's not like I've spent a lot of time here, you 
know?" 

"Right," Lisa nodded and then looked at him from head to toe. 
"Don't you want to give me some company?" 

Jungkook narrowed his eyes, suspiciously. Something he learned 
about her was that Lisa preferred more to take lonely baths and 
showers, unless she wanted something. "Where do you want the 
massages?" 

"On the feet, please," she said smiling innocently at being caught. 

Jungkook chuckled and undressed himself, moaning with 
pleasure when his body got surrounded by the warm, welcoming 
water in the really big tub. Lisa smiled at him from the other side. 

"It's great, right?" 

"You have no idea," he sighed, leaning against the warm wall and 
throwing his head back. The muscles of his back relaxing 
pleasantly. God, he needed that. 

Then Lisa pushed his chest with her foot, making him open his 
eyes and look at her. She moved her feet in front of his face, her 
intentions were clear. 

"Aigoo, you're overexploiting me," he complained, though he 
started massaging her feet and ankles anyway. 

"I promise to pay you," Lisa sighed with pleasure. 

"I will not accept sex this time," he warned. 


"You don't?" she asked, arching an eyebrow, he nodded 
confidently. Lying, of course. And Lisa knew that. 

Suddenly releasing her feet from his hands and with a small smile 
she knelt. The water flowed down her body, leaving her skin damp 
and shiny, then she brought her foam-filled hands to her breasts 
and caressed them, squeezing her flesh and hardening her nipples. 

Jungkook licked his lips, his eyes following every move, already 
picturing himself doing the same, nibbling her nipples until they 
were swollen and sensitive. "I have changed my mind" 

And just as he was reaching out to grab her and bring her to his 
body, Lisa sat back and stretched her feet. Jungkook felt cheated. 

But he couldn't deny that he really loved when she was that 
wicked and playful, even when she was grumpy and irritated. So he 
massaged her feet and legs, remembering to be careful with the sore 
muscle and then he carried her to the bed in his arms, where they 
lay naked to just talk, Jungkook did his best to distract her of her 
problems and talked about some funny stories with his hyungs. And 
of course they made love slowly and softly after that, and curiously 
he was the first to fall asleep, while Lisa was stroking his hair. 

[Extra] 

The stylist Unnies had sent her to fetch water from one of the 
tables scattered through the backstage, she went in a relaxed 
manner and greeted some people, she took the bottles and was 
ready to leave when she saw them. 

Lisa looked annoyed and Jungkook too, gritting that sexy jaw of 
his, although maybe just her was noticing it since she was the only 
one paying attention to them in the middle of all those idols where 
everyone was chatting, boys with girls without fear. 

A smile grew on the girl's lips as she watched them argue 
disguisingly, shooting glares to each other. From the first moment 
that it had been rumored that something was happening between 
them, she had thought that they didn't match, he was too good for 
her; Lisa was nothing special. But apparently she was right about 
them, she could see how Lisa was a pain in the ass for him, in the 
little amount of situations she saw them she was always being 
annoying for him, and although she felt a discomfort at seeing 
Jungkook approach her and mutter something, she quickly relieved 
herself when Lisa left him. However, he followed her to the 
bathrooms. 

The girl's heart tightened anxiously and she wanted to follow 
them but it would be very obvious. Fury and jealousy grew in her 
chest, remembering all those times when she had heard rumors of 
idols meeting in the bathrooms to talk... and do other things. But 
weren't they fighting? A slight hope fluttered in her chest, she 


thought what maybe they just wanted to argue in private. Maybe he 
would finally leave her. Although... Were they still together? It had 
stopped circulating information about them being together some 
time ago between the sasaengs, fansites and idols, as if their 
relationship were over and everyone forgot about them, but some 
things between and about them were just too suspicious. 

She was disappointed that she couldn't witness that fight or 
whatever it was going to happen, curiosity was killing her, but she 
quickly remembered that she had to carry the water, so she 
returned to where she came from. She knew, anyway, that she 
would figure out what happened after. 
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27. Daddy 


genre: fluff; smut(? but it's just a part so yeah. 

WARNING: this one is not edited at all and i know I'll regret later 
but just wanted to update so, sorry. 

AUAUA 
(sex first, fluff second, let's be clear here) 

It all started when Jungkook woke up and found Lisa dancing in 
the living room, which made him frown and scold her because her 
leg should rest but she only drew him closer to dance as they both 
argued lightly about whether Lisa felt well or not, to which 
Jungkook ended up winning due to physical strength and took her 
to the sofa where somehow, and while NIKI's music played in the 
background, they ended up kissing intensely. 

Nothing was better to end a silly fight than kissing until sighing. 

Although they had never been good for just kissing, so after a few 
minutes the temperature was high and Lisa let out a moan, closing 
her eyes as he guided her on his thigh with his big hands on her ass 
and his lips closed on one of her nipples. 

The hard muscle of his thigh was perfect for riding, especially 
when he flexed his leg and managed to rub in a perfect way her 
helpless clit, which was hidden in her grey Calvin Klein underwear. 
Possibly he could feel her wet against his golden skin, and possibly 
that's why he smiled while kissing and licking her hard buds. 

Lisa put her hands on his shoulders to gain stability and began to 
move, seeking her own pleasure. 

"Just like that, doll, come on my thigh," he purred, raising his 
kisses to her neck. "So wet and hot, shit Lisa," he grunted, one of his 
hands cupped her breast and the other was at her tiny waist. 

She let her head fall back, panting as she felt the knot in her belly 
getting tighter and tighter. 

She palmed him through his gym shorts, finding him hard, and he 
moaned against her skin, moving his hips against her hand. His 
thigh rose and squeezed against her clit and she moaned his name, 
sinking her fingers into his hair to draw him back to her mouth, 
sucking his lips and tongue. 

She tug her hand into his pants and found him naked, it wasn't 
surprising since he had slept naked. He grunted in her mouth 
because of her fingers wrapping him and he nibbled her neck. Lisa 


was frustrated, she wanted to continue riding his thigh but she also 
wanted to climb on his lap and be filled to the bottom, and she 
couldn't stop moaning and feeling pure heat all over her body, 
almost on the verge of coming. 

"Fuck, don't you dare to come in any place other than my cock," 
he growled at her and pulled her hand out of him to lower his pants 
only to his thighs. 

Lisa chuckled. "Didn't you say you wanted me to come in your 
thigh?" she asked mischievously and stretched to the small table 
next to the sofa where there was a box of condoms to take one. 

He smiled, biting his swollen lower lip. "Another day, doll, now I 
want to fuck you," he put her panties aside and made her moan 
softly as he stroked her wet folds. "Fuck" 

"Yeah, fuck me," she said amused, pulling her long blond hair 
back while he slid the latex through his length. 

"As your wish, baby," Jungkook licked his lips and lined his cock 
to push into her and fill her throbbing cunt to the bottom. They 
both gasped and in seconds began to move lazily, bringing their lips 
together with soft moans. 

He squeezed her ass to guide her slowly up and down along his 
thick member, Lisa could only kiss him, holding his neck as she 
received him, enjoying every deep thrust even though he wasn't 
touching where she needed him, however he squeezed her nipple 
between his fingers causing currents of pleasure to her swollen clit, 
which was seeking for some attention. 

"Jungkook~" she tried to call him but it came out as a strangled 
moan because he rammed into her roughly. "Oh my God," she 
gasped and buried her face in his neck, for a few seconds he had 
brushed her spot. "Do it again" 

"Yeah? Like this?" 

Lisa moaned, not like that, but that had felt good too. Jungkook 
continued to thrust slowly but hard to the bottom, seeking little by 
little his own pleasure. He closed his eyes and pushed her down, 
crashing her ass against his thighs, Lisa gasped and whimpered as 
she felt her clit rub against his hard abdomen. But he raised her 
again and rammed her hard, Lisa put a hand on his chest and licked 
her lips, trying to concentrate on the pleasure although she was 
increasingly frustrated, the thrusts and his melodious moans weren't 
enough. 

"Fuck," he growled, accelerating his thrusts, fucking her hard and 
fast, creating that noise of skins and juices he loved so much. 

He was close and Lisa glared at him, in no way would she allow 
that. 

"Jungkook, stop," she said hoarsely. "Jungkook" 


He slowed down at her words but didn't stop moving, still very 
lost in his pleasure to understand her words. Lisa sighed and took 
his hands that were in her ass and pulled them out of there, causing 
him to stop suddenly and open his eyes to look at her confused. 

"What's wrong?" 

Lisa didn't respond and lifted them up, pinning his wrists against 
the sofa. Jungkook blinked bewildered but had little time to process 
what was happening because she kissed him fiercely and began to 
roll her hips over him slowly, just as she needed. He growled, this 
felt better, it always felt better when she moved on him even when 
she was denying his orgasm. But she was stroking his cock in such a 
good way, up and down, rolling her hips. 

He surrendered to her hands and let her ride him slowly, staring 
at her with hooded, dark eyes when she pulled away from his lips 
and bit her lower lip, eyes closed enjoying her own pleasure, using 
him. Her round cheeks were flushed, the red color tinted her skin to 
her chest just before her perky breasts with hard nipples. Jungkook 
bent up to take one between his lips, lapping it, and watched her 
arch and moan. 

She opened her eyes and stared at him silently, while her hips 
moved magically, burying him deep and in a way that made her 
open her mouth and pant. "I love your cock so fucking much," she 
moaned and made him chuckle, rolling her bud in his tongue. 

Lisa didn't use to talk like that but shit if she didn't look even 
hotter when she did it. 

Her velvety walls were squeezing his cock perfectly, making him 
grunt against her breasts. 

"Fuck, go faster," he practically ordered. 

Lisa shook her head and raised her hips to barely leave the head 
on her, squeezing it with her thight hole, Jungkook grunted. "Say 
please" 

Jungkook gave her an ironic look. "Does it bother you that I don't 
have manners?" 

Lisa smirked and leaned closer to his face, brushing his lips. "Yes, 
say fucking please" 

Jungkook smiled arrogantly, after capturing and releasing her 
lower lip between his own. "You know I could flip you over and 
fuck you until you can just moan and whimper like a bitch, right?" 

"But you will not do it," she said confidently and sank him deep 
into her quickly, until his balls hit her ass. 

Jungkook let out an unexpected whimper and she loved it, 
repeating the quick movement over his cock that made him moan 
more, she wanted to hear him more. Enjoying what she had been 
fantasizing. 


Jungkook could really turn her around, put her on her knees and 
fuck her until she drooled against the couch, but he was letting her 
use him at her mercy and Lisa felt addicted, jumping on his lap fast 
and hard, making him close his eyes and open his mouth, releasing 
a combination of soft grunts and groans. 

Her belly twitched with each wave of pleasure running through 
her body until make her toes curl and her cunt got more and more 
wet, squeezing his cock. She was getting close. Lisa released him to 
put her hands on his hard pecs and sank her knees on the sofa to 
ride him fast, back and forth, brushing her clit against his defined 
abs. 

Pleasure pooled in her core, pushing to go out, while her whole 
body began to heat up to the point where she felt herself burn. 

Jungkook left his limp arms at his sides and pulled his head back, 
being pushed closer and closer to his orgasm as she squeezed him 
and her sweet choked moans drove him crazy. 

"Fuck, doll come, cum on my cock, fuck," he grunted and ran her 
panties further so her clit had direct contact against his abdomen, 
making her cry out. "Yes, like that" 

Lisa moaned his name, in the middle of desperate "yes, yes" and 
moved even faster, alternating with circular movements, Jungkook 
could barely breathe and then couldn't control his strong climax 
hitting him so hard his breath hitched, he cummed, spilling into her 
as he growled, twitching in her tight walls which milked him hard 
until he squirmed. 

His moans got high-pitched, feeling the sensitivity at his tip, but 
he didn't want her to stop, the pain mingling with the pleasure 
made him dizzy and suddenly he was rubbing her clit with his 
thumb while his other hand helped her move until she came. Lisa 
moaned loud and trembled on him, writhing as each wave of pure 
bliss hit her more and more until she took his hands, pinned them 
to the couch again and kissed him sloppily, calming slowly as their 
kisses turned softer. 

AUAUA 

She cupped his neck and he stroked her thighs, kissing her back 
with the same affection. 

"Fuck, you're so hot when you're on top, doll," he whispered with 
a goofy smile. 

"I'm always hot," she objected and made him laugh, then he 
spanked her gently. 

"That's my girl," he kissed her again and pulled her long blond 
hair back to cup her neck. 

"The best" 

"Yeah, no one makes me yeehaw like you" 


Lisa burst out laughing against his lips, ignoring for the moment 
her phone that had started to ring. "You just didn't say that" 

Jungkook wasn't ashamed at all. "I did" 

Lisa was still laughing when she answered her phone, holding it 
to her ear as Jungkook pulled off to get the used condom out. 

"Hello~" 

"Hey, Lili" 

Lisa's big eyes widened, shining with pure emotion. "Daddy!" 

Jungkook got startled by the sudden squeal and raised an amused 
eyebrow, what? She just told daddy with that tone to one person 
and Jungkook was going to laugh if she really was talking to that 
person in that specific situation. 

"How are you princess?" her father greeted her with affection, 
Jungkook heard him because the man spoke as loud as his 
daughter. 

"I'm fine!" she replied, as if she weren't on Jungkook, naked and, 
you know, like that. 

The good thing was that Jungkook didn't understand Thai to 
make fun of her, although she didn't care because Lisa was 
extremely lost in her father's bubble. 

Jungkook squeezed her waist and made her bend, so he could 
have access to her neck which he peppered with kisses that made 
her giggle. 

"Who are you with?" 

Lisa pushed him though it didn't work because Jungkook insisted. 
"With Jungkook," she replied, stifling a giggle. 

"What are you doing? Having breakfast?" 

Lisa almost snorted. "Yeah, sure, we just woke up" she lied 
shamelessly. 

"Anyway, I wanted to inform you before your mother wins me 
and ruins my moment, that we will go to Korea in a few days" 

Lisa froze, quickly calculating that if they came in a few days 
Jungkook would still be there and possibly they would stay until 
Christmas and oh, well, apparently there would be officially a 
meeting and... Lisa glanced at Jungkook who didn't know anything 
about what was coming and an evil side of her laughed like a witch 
from a Disney tale. 

"That's amazing, daddy, you'll love Jungkook," she said with 
amusement, sinking her fingers into Jungkook's thick brown 
strands, who began to descend to her breasts, leaving a hot path on 
her skin. 

God, was he obsessed with her girls or something? She wasn't 
complaining though. 

"I can't wait to be sassy with him, I'll practice in the plane" 


Lisa laughed. "I can't wait to see you, daddy," she said lovingly 
and held back a moan. "Hey, give me a few minutes to call you, I 
left something in the stove and Jungkook is in the bathroom" 

"HAHAHA, do you think I'm dumb? You don't have idea about 
how to handle things in stoves" 

Yeah, she expected him to catch her in that. 'T'll still call you in 
five, okay?" 

"Okay" 

Lisa hung up and Jungkook kissed her softly. "Hey, my parents 
are coming to Seoul" 

Jungkook nooded in acknowledge and kissed her again... But 
then he froze. "What? 

She smiled innocently. "Yes, they are" 

",,.Am I involved in that plan?" 

"Yep" 

Jungkook clicked his tongue, deep in thought and Lisa stifled a 
laugh because he looked really scared. 

"So while you think on this, I'll go call Daddy," she palmed his 
chest and got up, adjusting her underwear and searching with her 
eyes her abandoned t-shirt. 

Jungkook not even blinked. 


XAK 


Kookoo? 

babyyyyyyyyyy 
jungkooooookie 
jungoo©_|© 
baby@L 
answer meeeee 
yah you bitch 
are u dead 
JUNGKOOOOOOOKK 
I'll send you nudes if you answer 
oh my God man where are you 

Lisa pouted, she had sent him messages early and he still didn't 
respond. Sure he was busy, he told her the day before he was going 
to be working on some things but she still was hopeful he could find 
some free time. 

"I'm sorry, Mom, I don't think it can be today," Lisa looked up 
from the screen and showed a resigned smile to her mother, who 
was with her in their favorite coffee in Seoul. Both had spent all 
morning shopping through Gangnam, sharing the pleasant hobby of 
spending money in clothes and unnecessary things. 

"Well, we'll be all December here," her mother said simply. 

Lisa nodded and drank from her green tea cup, slightly nervous. 


Her mother had arrived in Seoul that morning and her father would 
do it in a few days, and both had the firm intention of have some 
meal with Jungkook at some point, to officially meet the boy who 
was "taking care" of their daughter in South Korea. Lisa still had not 
been able to tell Jungkook the real proximity of that meeting that 
had him jungshook for long minutes, and she had to do it soon 
because if she had been nervous about his parents, he would be 
twice as much for hers. 

"Your father is dying for meeting him," her mother smiled 
mischievously and Lisa smiled with amusement. 

"You're going to enjoy that," the blonde was sure of that. 

Her mother sighed softly, trying to look innocent. "Well, since I'm 
going to be there watching your father tease the poor guy, the least 
I can do is enjoy the show, don't you think?" 

"Mom!" Lisa scolded her, chuckling. "But seriously, Jungkook is 
good, dad shouldn't tease him" 

"Your father loves to tease, Pranpriya, you know it's impossible to 
avoid it," her mother shrugged off. "Besides, Jungkook is a good 
boy, he won't be that bothered" 

"You say it because you're another fan," she narrowed her eyes 
accusingly. 

"Of course, he's the favorite of the family and you don't know 
how proud your Auntie is of you," the woman winked. 

"It would be a disgrace if I dated another BTS member, right?" 

"Of course, we would have already kicked you out of the family" 

"Then I would have to run away with my forbidden love," she 
brought her hand to her forehead dramatically. 

"And you two would die for love, poisoned" 

Lisa sighed. "A complete tragedy" 

"Completely" 

They both looked at each other playfully and quickly laughed 
together, interlacing their hands on the table. 

"Oh, I have suffered so much without having you, Pokpak," her 
mother caressed her hand sweetly, staring at her with those warm 
eyes that caused Lisa to wish to give her the world and all the stars 
of the universe. She loved her mother so much. 

Lisa pouted. "I missed you too," she did aegyo. 

"You're so cute, honey," her mother looked at her with eyes full of 
love and then smiled, excited. "I can't hide this from you anymore" 

Lisa widened her eyes and leaned forward, resting her elbows on 
the table. "What is it?" 

"Your father and I have been talking and we thought it would be 
a good idea to get a place here and spend more time near you" 

Lisa couldn't believe it, she opened her mouth in one O that got 


bigger by seconds and then she bounced happily, covering her 
mouth. "Seriously?" 

Her mother nodded, touched because Lisa was looking like a little 
girl again when she was excited. 

"That's great! We can go out to dinner many days and we'll see 
each other more often and you can cook for me again!" Lisa kept 
chattering, having new ideas of what they could do. Was so happy. 
"Oh! Oh! And Jungkook! You can see Jungkook more" 

"And we'll see you more, which is what matters" 

"I'm sorry I can't visit the you that much that you have to come 
and live near me," she looked at her cup, suddenly feeling guilty. 
Her parents had a life in Thailand and her mother didn't speak 
Korean well enough to move, it would be hard. 

"Stop feeling guilty, I'm happy to live here" 

"Really?" 

"Yes, and Jennie's mother has offered to help us. It will be a good 
time, honey, so don't worry," she assured her and Lisa smiled, 
thinking it was very good that the BLACKPINK's mothers got along 
as well as the members. She was very grateful for how good and 
kind her Unnies were. 

"I can't wait to see dad," Lisa said suddenly. "I bought some gifts" 

"What did I tell you about spending money on us?" her mother 
scolded her and Lisa laughed without feeling guilty at all. 

"God, mom, you know I love shopping and I can't help but think 
of dad every time I see men's clothes. You don't know, I've got a 
coat that he will love" 

Her mother rolled her eyes and managed to make her laugh a 
little more. 

"TIl go to the bathroom for a second," Lisa said, surrendering to 
her urge to pee after so much green tea. 

Her mother nodded and was alone for a few minutes, taking her 
caramel macchiato, which was soon to be finished. And while she 
was waiting, the screen of Lisa's phone lit up, showing a single 
message. 

Curiously, the woman leaned forward and checked, in case it was 
an emergency. 

Kookoo? 
send those nudes babydoll 

"Is it important?" Lisa took her phone in front of her mother's 
eyes, she just came back in that moment. 

"It's Jungkook," she replied and drank from her coffee, her eyes 
fixed on her. 

Lisa almost choked on her own saliva when she saw the little 
notification... oh. my. God, her mother had seen that. 


She looked with her eyes about to fall from her face to her 
mother, who maintained a serious, indifferent expression. 

"Hmmm," Lisa scratched the back of her neck, looking for 
something to say. 

Her mother raised both eyebrows. "Is it something bad? I couldn't 
read" 

Lisa blinked. 

Sure. 

Because the message was in Korean and her mother didn't speak 
Korean. 

Moron, damn moron. 

Lisa snorted and her mother looked at her strangely, what was so 
funny? 

"I'm sorry," Lisa covered her mouth and shook her hand. "You 
know I'm weird, haha, Jungkook sends greetings, he's busy now" 

"Oh, isn't he very sweet?" 

"Yes, very much, Mom," Lisa nodded with an exaggerated smile. 
"Give me a few seconds, I will respond" 

Kookoo®> 

you don't have idea 
who just read 
your text Kookoo 

2??? 
who 

my mom 

but your mom doesn't 
speak korean 
right? 

Lisa frowned, yah, that wasn't fair. She couldn't play the joke if 
he was that bold. 

Kookoo? 

fuck you 
I was ready to 
tease you 

sorry for being smart 

whatever 
I have been sending you 
texts since YESTERDAY 
and you just reply 
when it has nudes 
involved 

I'm just free 
also I love your tits 
and you 


I'm a weak man 

oh 
sweet 
are you going to say 
that in the dinner with 
my parents? 
daddy's gonna love 
the tits part 
I can imagine it 
"sir, sorry but your daughter's 
tits are amazing, small but 
powerful. I suck them every night 
yummy!" 

what dinner? 
when? 
with your parents?? 
and me??? 

HOW I JUST KNOW 
ABOUT THAT 

surprise @ 

"Hey, Kookie" 

Jungkook stopped biting his nails anxiously because of the 
sudden news of his girlfriend at hearing that familiar sweet voice, 
he had not seen her for a long time and instantly remembered why 
he needed to see her. 

The subject had been postponed too much but because she only 
worked with the stylists of the tour, not with the daily and closer 
ones that were just a few. 

The team of stylists of BTS was divided into three groups, one for 
the tour, one for the ceremonies and one for promotions, all of them 
were headed by two principal stylists who were the ones who 
approved the final projects. Of those groups, the tour group was 
where the new workers were usually, being tested during the most 
intense work moments but where they had less direct contact with 
the personal lives of the boys. 

Due to the approach of the concerts in Japan and the MAMA 
ceremony, the stylists had a lot to fix and Kimmie was back. 

"Hi, Noona," Jungkook forced a smile. 

"Areum Unnie told me to tell you that you have to go to dye your 
hair," she told him so sweetly and innocently with deep dimples 
marking her cheeks that Jungkook found it almost impossible to 
believe that she had lied to him with that same behavior. 

He nodded and stood up, towering over her in his full height. She 


was so small that she barely reached his shoulder, it caused him 
tenderness and desire to protect her from all the bad things in the 
worlds. 

He felt something was wrong, not with her, with him for thinking 
about accusing her of doing something wrong. Was she able to do 
something wrong? 

Lisa had told him, putting aside her lovely and funny scene of 
jealousy while he still was balls deep buried in her, that adorable 
girls can be very bad. 

Kimmie wasn't like that, she helped others and had never shown 
any bad intentions towards others, her actions were as pure as her 
appearance. So why had she lied? 

He had to get a quick response, now, Lisa was at risk. 

"Noona," he finally called her, as they walked together through 
the hallways of BigHit building. 

She turned slightly and looked at him curiously, keeping her 
warm smile. "Yes?" 

"Noona, do you remember when you were with my phone in 
Japan?" 

Her eyes fluttered a few seconds, looking at him with 
bewilderment. But she couldn't forget it, only a week had passed. 

After a few seconds she nodded and a shadow of concern covered 
her face, she looked away and stuttered: "What's wrong with that?" 

Oh, God, there were all the proofs. She wasn't good at hiding 
things at all. 

Not that he doubted Lisa's words, if she had said that such a thing 
had happened it was because it had happened, but for a few 
moments Jungkook had thought that maybe another Noona had 
been the one who answered his phone and lied. 

"Someone called, right?" he asked although he already knew the 
answer. 

She nodded slowly and looked at her fingers that had timidly 
come together. That surprised him, she was admitting it and it was 
something he didn't expect. 

Jungkook felt annoyance, hating the lie and that again a person 
took him for an idiot. Was he that stupid? 

"Why did you tell me you were just checking the hour?" he 
managed to contain his voice full of anger. 

But she took him by surprise when she just mumbled a small: "I'm 
sorry" 

Her large dark eyes, full of tears, rose intimidated to his face and 
her pink lips trembled faintly. Oh no, Jungkook felt as if he had just 
kicked a puppy. 

Why? She was the one who had acted wrong. 


"I'm sorry, I'm really sorry," she said softly and looked away in 
embarrassment. "It's just that I was afraid that you would get mad 
at me and accuse me with Unnies. I swear, I answered without 
thinking and that's why I tried to act normal. I thought everything 
would be forgotten. I'm new and I really want to grow in this job," 
tears rolled down her cheeks, and she sobbed, looking smaller and 
younger, so unprotected. 

Jungkook wanted to hit himself, he had thought it was for 
dangerous reasons like blackmailing him with his secrets and 
maintaining an innocent facade when it was for something so... so 
real. She was just a rookie wanting to keep her job. 

"I didn't think it would be so serious, if I caused you problems 
with that person, I'm so sorry," she looked into his eyes this time, 
apologizing sincerely. 

But, he had to know something more. 

"Do you know who that person was?" He forced himself to ask, 
although he didn't want to continue with this. She wasn't so bad. 

She shook her head effusively, looking like a child who would do 
anything to be believed. 

Jungkook sighed, thank goodness. 

"I promise not to do it again, but please don't accuse me-" 

"It's okay," he interrupted, he never would attempt against 
someone's work for something so foolish. And he didn't want to 
continue feeling so shitty for making her cry. 

"Seriously?" she asked in surprise, with an emotional expression 
that made him tender again. 

Jungkook nodded, ruffling his hair. "Be more careful, Noona, 
Yoongi Hyung would never forgive something like that, you know?" 

She nodded decisively. "I will not do it again, I swear" 

Jungkook smiled. "Then let's forget this" 

She showed her gratitude effusively, surprising him when she 
embraced him by the neck. Jungkook blinked, not knowing what to 
do, and also wanted to sneeze at the sudden sweet smell of her hair 
on his nose. 

"Thank you, Kookie, thank you very much," she murmured. 

He nodded and patted her back lightly, not wanting to be rude at 
pushing her away. 

"I love the demonstrations of affection," Jin's voice surprised them 
both and the girl released Jungkook (thanks God) quickly, 
embarrassed. "Come here, sweet cookie," the older man hugged him 
by the neck and closed his eyes, being funny. 

Kimmie tucked a strand of her short hair behind her ear and 
giggled. "I'll get ahead, don't forget your hair, Kookie." She walked 
away quickly. 


Jungkook sighed, that was awkward. 

"She's going to get fired," Jin commented casually, still hanging 
from the maknae's shoulders. Then he sent him a serious look. 
"Don't trust her" 

"But-" 

"Trust me, she likes you and that's dangerous" 

And for some reason Jungkook felt a weight in his stomach, it 
was very easy for him to believe in Jin's words and worry about 
Kimmie. Even if he had never noticed any hint that she liked him, 
there was something... 

"You smell like a candy store, go take a shower or something," Jin 
scrunched his nose. 

Well, that was a fact. 

"I know, I want to sneeze" 

Lisa went into the Bangtan dorm feeling like she had not been 
there for years (just a month). Since Jungkook had moved out, she 
had stopped going there regurlaly because if he was in the dorm it 
was because he was busy. But now he was free and he had told her 
to come to do something together. 

"Lisa!" Hoseok wrapped her in his arms and lifted her up, 
spinning around. She laughed and hugged him by the neck, causing 
him to lean down when he left her on the floor, due to the height 
difference. 

"How are you, Oppa? I missed you," she said in a baby voice. 

"Much better now that I see you," he winked at her as he pulled 
away and she giggled. 

"We don't see each other so much since that selfish boyfriend of 
mine has me far away" 

"We are neighbors, I will steal you one of these days" 

"Save me from that dragon!" she dramatized, looking like a sad 
damsel. 

Hoseok pretended to have a sword and fight, Lisa laughed at his 
side, causing the older man to smile at the end of his act until he 
squinted at the watch on his wrist. 

"Oh, shit, I'm late," he straightened quickly and headed for the 
exit. "I have an important practice in thirty," he explained as he put 
on Nike sneakers. "Jin is in the kitchen, Jungkook in his room, be 
careful, Lili, I'll see you later," he showed her a bright smile that 
Lisa reciprocated and saw him leave the apartment. 

Back alone in the living room, Lisa heard Jin laugh from the 
kitchen while he spoke, she was sure he was on the phone, so she 
directly went to Jungkook's room, where she found him sitting on 
his chair with his laptop in the small desk he had there, wearing 


airpods and a super concentrated expression. 

He looked up as she entered and smiled. "Hey, doll, give me a 
second," he raised a finger and looked back at the screen. 

Lisa rolled her eyes, he had said he was free... and she wasn't 
going to wait. 

Clingy Lisa was in sight, she smiled evilly and climbed into his 
lap, blocking his sight and very comfortable on his thighs. 

"I said a second," he huffed, looking at her exasperatedly. 

"You asked for a second and here's my answer, it's a no," she 
clarified with an arrogant smile and stole a sweet kiss on his lips 
that although Jungkook wanted to look annoyed, his lips kissed her 
back. 

When he pulled away, he smiled at her. "I'm in something 
important, I promise to finish it in a minutes," he leaned over her 
shoulder to see and she heard him type something. 

Lisa pouted and her shoulders dropped. That wasn't fair, it was 
time to pay attention to Lisa, only Lisa. 

She buried her face in his neck, still with the big, sad pout on her 
lips. He smelled so good, the familiar citrus and the new cherry 
soap he used for his face in the morning, he sure had just washed it. 
He was also warm, as always, even if Lisa could see that he was just 
wearing a black sweatshirt over his chest. 

Lisa couldn't resist the temptation of his neck so she began to 
pepper kisses on his skin and smiled when she felt him tense 
slightly. 

"Kookie, give me attention," she whined and made a way up with 
her lips through the length of his neck. 

"One minute, I said," he sounded annoyed but tilted his neck to 
give her room. 

Lisa giggled and took the lobe of his left ear between her teeth. 
"Baby~" 

Jungkook grunted and leaned back in the seat, separating from 
her and sending another exasperated look. "Yah, I'm busy" although 
a small smile threatened to grow on his lips. 

Lisa looked at him like a child being reprimanded, but not feeling 
guilty at all. Her eyes shone with mischief and that little arrogance 
attributed to knowing that she was going to win anyway. 

Jungkook sighed. "You know what?" 

Lisa waited for him to lift her up and carry her to bed, to punish 
her with tickling and kissing, something he would usually do. But 
Jungkook zipped up his sweatshirt to the top of the hood, over his 
face. 

"There is no attention for you, not for nothing" 

Silence. 


What? 

Lisa blinked incredulously but quickly the laughter exploded from 
her lips, accompanied by shrieks. 

"You're so stupid" 

"Sorry, I can't hear you" 

"Jungkook!" she hit him on the shoulder softly, laughing. 

"Uh, I'm not listening," he raised his hand to where his ear should 
be under the fabric. 

"Yah, I just wanted to give you love," she lowered the zipper to 
his neck and burst into laughter again when she found him making 
a funny face. 

Jungkook smiled softly at the sight of her giggling and even 
smiled when she leaned over to take his lips again in another kiss 
and another and another, with smiles in between as she wrapped 
her arms around his neck and he gently caressed her thighs. 

Although he didn't like at all to be interrupted when he was so 
focused on something because he knew he would lose interest in 
finding it half-done after, it was hard not to be tempted to get lost 
in Lisa and her strawberry-flavored kisses. She was addictive and 
highly recommended, even if she was distracting him. 

"Can we speak now?" she asked against his lips. 

Jungkook kissed her. "No" 

"But," kiss "my" kiss "parents" kiss "want" kiss "to meet you" kiss 
"tomorrow" kiss "Jungkook!" she laughed and pushed him away 
with her hand gently, Jungkook's lips chased hers and she was 
tempted to kiss him back and throw away the problem but this time 
it was serious. "Are you listening to me?" 

Jungkook nodded quickly after a few seconds of processing her 
words in his mind. "Wait, tomorrow?" he asked terrified. "That's 
very soon" 

"Do you think I asked you to pay attention to me because I was 
just bored and I'm clingy? I mean yes, but also because of my 
parents," she shrugged. "My father has arrived yesterday and since 
we are-" she interrupted, pointing to herself and him with obvious 
references "you know, us, we will have to eat in a private place so, 
what do you think of eating in your apartment? " she said it as 
simply as if she were talking about the grocery list. 

Jungkook blinked. Too much information and much more 
pressure. 

"My-my place-my place you say?" 

She nodded, touched because he looked as cute as a bunny. And 
his stuttering was so cute too. "Don't worry, I'll prepare everything, 
they're just my parents," she shrugged her shoulders again 
relaxedly. 


"You're so relaxed," he narrowed his eyes with irony. "I have to 
remind you how you were to meet my parents?" he arched an 
eyebrow. 

She rolled her eyes. "I'm trying to transmit good vibes so you're 
not so scared" 

"It's not working, you just turned on six alarms in my head with 
your plans because I just remembered the pile of dirty clothes that I 
left on the table before leaving to work and that there are five used 
condoms under the sofa" 

Because they had been using condoms because of Lisa's cycle and 
the casual dream she had had in which she was pregnant which was 
disturbing and she, being superstitious, thought it was some kind of 
warning. 

Returning to the present, she scrunched her nose. "That was like 
last week, babies will come down there now. And then you say I'm 
a mess," she reproached him ironically. 

"I was busy," he pointed out, without any embarrassment. After a 
year of dating, shame was something Jungkook had completely lost 
in front of her. "Going back to the point, it's really necessary to 
meet? I mean, they don't know me and we're fine," he said casually, 
trying to hide the anxiety the issue caused him. 

Never before he had met the parents of one of his past girlfriends. 
It wasn't that serious, you know. So he didn't have any idea about 
how to behave in front of someone's parents and he was 100% sure 
he was going to fuck up. He wasn't Lisa, she was charming and 
lovely, even at being nervous. So, yeah, he was terrified. 

What if her parents hated him as his mother hated her? 

Again, she wasn't Lisa, he wouldn't win her parents love with 
some words and sweetness as she did with his. 

Lisa smirked. "Are you afraid? My parents are so scary for you, 
little baby?" she teased. 

Jungkook narrowed his eyes, she had touched a weak spot with 
that. 

A smirk crept over his lips. "Baby, please," he scoffed arrogantly. 
"Your parents will love me more than you tomorrow night" 

Oh, wow, he was so easy. 

Lisa just smiled and nodded. 

"I think you've cleaned that same area seven times already" 

Jungkook put the flannel back on the wooden floor with a 
sarcastic smile that resembled that of a psychopath as well. He 
really looked like a psychopath actually. 

He had been cleaning up the cleanliness for the last two hours 
with frenzy and obsession, as if he had just murdered someone and 


had fifteen minutes to erase all traces of blood. 

"If you were going to clean up, you shouldn't have asked Mrs. K 
to come clean," Lisa told him, sitting cross-legged on the couch. 
Mrs. K was the woman who was in charge of cleaning the Bangtan 
dorm. 

Jungkook ignored her and only stopped because his nose felt a 
strange smell. Lisa paid attention too, it had to be something 
important if the huge bunch of nerves in front of her had frozen on 
the floor. 

And both realized at the same time. 

"The Bread!" 

Almost tripping over their own feet, Jungkook and Lisa went into 
the kitchen and specifically towards the oven to check. Lisa's father 
loved garlic bread and Jungkook had taken a lot of time to prepare 
it, with an instructive and intense Youtube tutorial. 

"Shit, shit, shit," Jungkook pulled out the bread, which was 
slightly... burned. "God, this is horrible" 

Lisa crossed her arms, tilting her head and looking at the bread. 
"It's not so bad," she opined with sincerity. 

Jungkook growled, holding back the urge to throw the tray out 
the window. Everything was going terribly wrong that day. 

To begin with, for a slight problem with a neighbor's plumbing 
(who, for some reason, had decided to fix a problem in the 
bathroom even though he had no idea about plumbing so he had 
technically done to blow up their plumbing) they were without 
water. Then Jungkook had forgotten to pick up his clothes from the 
dry cleaner the day before so he was without clothes and forced to 
wear a used shirt that didn't smell bad but not clean either. Lisa had 
taken care of the food since she knew the tastes of her parents, but 
both had forgotten that Jungkook had no plates so the boy had had 
to run to buy them. At least the last thing had gone well, he bought 
a classy set, his mom would be proud of him. 

But then he didn't think the department was clean and neat 
enough, he had insecurities regarding his decorating choices and 
now he had burned the bread. 

"I'm ready to kill myself," he huffed, sinking his face into his 
hands. 

"This is Jin Oppa week, I don't allow you to steal the spotlight" 

(a/n: bc it was the week of his birthday) 

If she wanted to get a smile out of him with that, she did. 
Between his stressed mood and the succession of things going 
wrong, the comment was hilarious. Jungkook chuckled. 

"I don't think Daddy would care about this if he doesn't even 
know there was going to be garlic bread to begin with" she 


reassured him with her sweet voice and hugged him by the 
shoulders, forcing him to lean down. 

Jungkook sighed against her neck and allowed himself to be 
caressed in her arms, he still felt like an idiot but her fingers in his 
hair always had a special effect on him. 

"You have to calm down, baby, it's just a dinner" 

"It's not," he mumbled. 

"Yes it is, my mom already loves you and Daddy is happy if I'm 
happy, and guess what, you make me happy" 

Jungkook laughed again and raised his head to look at her, she 
was so lovely. 

Lisa caressed his cheek sweetly and leaned toward him, pressing 
their foreheads. "Trust me, everything will be fine," she assured him 
with a smile and then kissed him softly. "You are Jungkook, Golden 
Maknae, everything goes well for you, keep it in mind" 

Jungkook couldn't express in words how well she was for him 
with her words and her mood, her warmth and her love, but he 
expressed it by taking her lips in an intense kiss. He took her by the 
waist and stuck her to his body, kissing her with everything of 
himself. 

She was magnificent, she was everything that was right in his life. 

"I love you," he whispered against her lips for the single second 
he stopped kissing her, before sucking on her lips again. She was 
delicious and perfect, and always responded with the same level of 
passion as him. There were many reasons why they fit, but passion 
was one of the main reasons. 

Lisa clung closer to him, pulling at his hair and arching. 
Jungkook ran his hands over her small body to her ass and 
squeezed it. She gasped and bit his lip, Jungkook smiled and stuck 
his tongue in her mouth, starting a messy game in her mouth that 
made her moan. 

Suddenly he had seated her on the counter and she wrapped her 
legs around his waist, while their lips clashed with a voracious 
hunger that cut their breathing but both were very stubborn to 
separate. 

Jungkook couldn't get enough of her and it was an obvious 
problem, but who cared? Intoxicated by her, he barely managed to 
separate from her to breathe, but he couldn't resist going down her 
neck, leaving moist kisses while his hands kneaded her ass, sticking 
it to his body. Lisa arched, as always offering more of herself, and 
gasped with a smile on her lips. 

"Baby," she moaned breathlessly. 

The door bell scared them both, practically kicking them out of 
their bubble of kisses, strawberry flavor and pleasure; Jungkook 


raised his head quickly and Lisa lowered it, that only caused a 
catastrophic collision. 

"Ooow!" Lisa held her aching nose, which had just hit Jungkook's 
head. 

"Shit, are you okay?" he held her cheeks, alarmed and inspected 
with attention although he couldn't see anything because Lisa 
covered her nose with her hand. "Let me see," he insisted. 

"You really have a coconut head," she moaned in a nasal voice. 

Jungkook rolled his eyes, forming a sardonic smile. "Do you think 
you're funny?" 

"I am," she smirked arrogantly. "Now move, I have to open the 
door" 

"But I didn't check you up," he complained but she pushed him 
anyway to get off the counter. 

"My parents are there, Jungkook," she reminded him and headed 
out of the kitchen. 

"Oh, shit," Jungkook became alarmed again and ruffled his, now 
black, hair anxiously. 

"Remember, everything will be fine," Lisa assured him quickly. 

She felt something wet tickle her nose and ran her finger 
absentmindedly, thinking that her nose was dripping. She hissed in 
pain, the area was still sensitive but everything was fine. Lisa could 
recognize the pain of a broken bone and the pain in her nose didn't 
even come close, it was just like hitting your elbow against 
something or your little finger against a piece of furniture, it hurt 
but it wasn't a wound. 

She opened the door after entering the code and that was when 
she glimpsed the blood on her fingers, just as the door opened, 
revealing her parents. 

The smile from her mother's mouth faded slowly as she watched 
the blood run from Lisa's nose as Lisa looked at her fingers in 
surprise. Apparently it hadn't been just a simple blow. 

She looked at her parents and noticed their serious expressions, 
she didn't know what they were thinking although it was possibly 
something terrible. Still, she forced a smile. "I swear it is not what it 
seems" 

That definitely sounded worse. 

"Oh my God, what happened to you?" her mother came to hold 
her face, looking at her in terror. 

"Hi mom," Lisa ignored and hugged her, squeezing her nose 
despite the pain to stop the blood. Over her mom's shoulder, she 
saw her father. "Hello Daddy~!" she greeted with a high-pitched 
voice as always. 

Graceful image she was presenting her father whom she had not 


seen for a few weeks, all smiling but with the nose and the zone 
around stained with blood. 

Her father raised both eyebrows, without uttering a word. Lisa 
refrained from hugging him, it wasn't an appropriate time. 

"Tilt your head back and stop playing," her mother scolded her 
with concern but Lisa waved her hand like saying "it's not that bad". 

"Come on, I have a good explanation of why this," she pointed to 
her nose with her other hand. "It's not what it seems" 

"Did you put ketchup on your nose, Pokpak? Because I thought 
you had abandoned those habits in preschool," her father said 
wryly. 

"HAHA, very funny daddy. Leave your coats there," Lisa pointed 
to the closet and turned around, almost colliding with Jungkook 
who came after putting water on the table. 

"Oh fuck!" his eyes widened in horror at the sight of her. 

"Yeah, ‘oh fuck' tell to your hard coconut head," she whispered 
quickly and turned around. "Mom, dad, he's Jungkook," as if he was 
not bleeding from her nose, Lisa introduced him in Thai to her 
parents and then turned around and spoke in Korean: "Jungkook, 
these are my parents" 

Jungkook reacted after seconds, still processing that Lisa was 
bleeding as fuck and all looked so so bad, and approached to show 
his best and most respectful Thai greeting. 

"Lisa stop playing, this is serious," her mother said, not finding 
funny at all her poor attempts to act normal and pretend like 
nothing was happening. 

"She said it's a pleasure," Lisa lied to Jungkook how stared at her 
concerned about her nose. 

"Can you please tell us what happened to your face?" her father 
insisted, with a look that made it clear that more than confused, he 
was upset with the situation. 

"It was just an accident" 

Okay, that sounded terrible and it showed in the reactions of his 
parents. 

"I mean, Jungkook hit me and it was an accident-" she cut off, 
damn, that sounded worse. 

"Excuse me?" her mother said in that tone that didn't mean she 
wanted her to repeat because she had not listened well, it meant 
she wanted her to repeat to see if she dared to repeat what she had 
just said. 

Lisa wanted to bang her head against the wall, she was stupid 
and Jungkook didn't understand anything and she didn't know if it 
was better or worse. 

"I mean," she tried once more. "We were in the kitchen ..." her 


voice trailed off, God, she couldn't tell her parents what they were 
doing in the kitchen. Even if it was relatively innocent compared to 
other things she had done. Gosh, she was going in circles when the 
whole issue was literally nothing. 

So she took a deep breath and explained: "Okay, it was really an 
accident, Jungkook accidentally hit me with his head and that's 
how I ended up like this. He would never do something like that, of 
course. He's as terrified with this as you two are. So, please, let's act 
decently. I'm bleeding and I can die at any moment. Thank you, 
you're welcome, let's eat" she said quickly and concisely, ending 
with a casual smile. 

The three people there just blinked. 

It was a bad time to be without water or clothes, Lisa looked 
great with cotton on her nose and blood stains. 

She felt so guilty, all that uncomfortable situation was her fault. 

Her father kept glaring at Jungkook as if he wanted to open holes 
in his head, while Jungkook looked down like a child scolded while 
serving the table and was extremely adorable but Lisa felt very bad 
for putting him in that situation . 

"Stop looking at him," she scolded her father in English. 

"He's two seconds away from shitting himself in his pants," her father 
complained quietly. 

"Daddy!" she raised her voice. "Mom, tell him something," she 
complained in a childish voice. 

Her mother ignored them both, as usual, and smiled at Jungkook, 
feeling sorry for the poor boy. "Thank you, Jungkook," she said in 
broken Korean. 

Jungkook smiled genuinely for the first time since they had 
arrived, the wrinkles in his eyes showed and he cocked his head 
quickly. 

"His eyes really shine," her father's voice sounded surprised 
although he kept his glare. He was definitely taking advantage of 
the language barrier. 

Jungkook probably thought that he had just said "horrible boy, 
Lisa, I'll send him to the electric chair". 

"I know, it's the best of him!" Lisa nodded cheerfully and smiled 
warmly at Jungkook as he sat beside her, taking his hand to give 
him confidence. 

"Let's eat," Jungkook said in English. 

"Oh do you speak English?" her father asked arching an eyebrow. 

Jungkook looked at him as if he had pointed a gun at him, it was 
the first time he spoke directly to him. 

"Hmm... I-I-A little bit?" he looked at Lisa unsure of what he had 


just said. 

She nodded, encouraging him. "He's studying though he doesn't have 
much time with his tour," she explained to her parents in fluent 
English. 

"That's good, you have a lot of fans who speak English," her mother 
told him warmly. 

Lisa translated it, noticing his confusion, and he nodded, smiling 
shyly. 

"We should eat now," Lisa hastened to say and everyone 
proceeded to fill their plates. 

"This is good," her father surprised her. 

Although Lisa feigned arrogance. "Of course it is, I bought it" 

"I assumed, it wouldn't be good if you had cooked it" 

"Why cook when I have excellent cooks as parents?" 

"To not die intoxicated in the future, maybe?" 

"You think I date Jungkook because he's sexy? He'll cook for me in the 
future" 

"God bless him" 

"He is already blessed with having me, Daddy" 

Jungkook looked confused at the quick exchange between father 
and daughter in Thai, were they arguing? Or just talking? Although 
they didn't look at each other while they ate. 

"They talk a lot," her mother explained in Korean. 

He nodded and smiled, the lady was very sweet at talking to him 
in Korean, being considerate of him. She had not taken anything to 
smile at him and take his hand in hers after Lisa explained the 
situation of her nose, looking at him with such warmness that 
Jungkook could see from where Lisa had come out so loving and 
kind. 

"Are you learning Korean?" he asked her slowly. 

She nodded. "I will move here soon," she said as explanation. 

"Oh, really? Cool, Lisa must be very happy" 

She only showed a smile and pointed with her eyes their hands, 
together under the table, she couldn't see it from her spot but due to 
the position of their arms it was something obvious. "She is already" 

Jungkook couldn't contain the smile that formed on his lips, 
feeling so happy. 

For her part, Lisa was still with her father. "And that's why 
Jungkook is a good cook" 

"Have he already learned that cereal goes before milk?" 

"That hit was low, Daddy," she shook her head. 

The man smiled and raised his hand to stroke her head sweetly, 
as he had done since she was a child. "I missed you, Lili" 

"Me too, Daddy," she smiled at him and then remembered 


Jungkook, turning dramatically and surprised to find him smiling at 
her mother after serving some meat on her rice. "Admit you love him, 
mother," she scoffed. 

Jungkook looked at her without understanding and her mother 
showed a resigned smile. 

"He does drama things, what do you want me to do?" 

"I know, he could even carry you on your back when you're drunk 
and he loves back hugs" 

"He told you ‘you're just mine’, too?" 

"A million times," Lisa nodded, smiling. 

"Marry him," her mother said, excited. 

"She's barely 18," her father complained. 

"I'm 21 and you know it" 

"It's 18 in Thai age, I'm sorry honey I don't set the rules" 

"I feel slightly ignored," Jungkook whined quietly. 

"I'm sorry," Lisa squeezed his hand. "We were talking about how 
great you are" 

Jungkook looked at her incredulously. "Uh?" 

"Because you are," she assured. 

"But your father hates me" 

"Nah, he's just pretending, he's said nice things about you five 
times," and it was not a lie, in their light verbal quarrel, her father 
had done it without thinking. "But look like you don't know it, 
you'll ruin his fun. Yep, like that, perfect." She nodded and turned 
to see her father. "Dad stops looking at him like that, look how sad he 
seems," she scolded him in Thai. 

"Is my objetive" 

Jungkook smiled internally, even if he couldn't understand what 
were they saying he noticed her father was as hilarious as she was. 


"I've missed you so much," Lisa hugged her father like a koala who 
would never let go of its bamboo branch. Her father stroked her 
long hair with a warm smile. 

Her mother and Jungkook had been lost in the kitchen, washing 
the dishes, Jungkook had tried any excuse to her mother to send 
her to spend time with Lisa but the woman was as stubborn as her 
daughter. 

"Ill stay the whole month, princess," he assured her and she stood 
on tiptoe to kiss his cheek. 

"And you will come to live here," she added excitedly and did little 
jumps. "You have already chosen the place. I want to meet it. Will I 
have a room?" she was so so excited, she really wanted her parents 
close to her. 

"Of course, but your boyfriend would never meet it... Although I have 


this terrible feeling that I'm already late for those types of restrictions" 

Lisa giggled, playing innocent. "Dad, please, you have such a dirty 
mind," she made sure not to deny or confirm anything and right 
there her mother and Jungkook came back chatting in a slow very 
slow Korean. "Look at him, he's the sweetest thing," she whispered to 
her father. 

Her father pursed his lips and shrugged. "I guess I'm not as young 
as I thought because I can't find the sweetness in a twenty-two-year-old 
boy who could break my back" 

Lisa pursed her lips. "That's actually true but the point is that he 
would never do that" 

"Nah, he just breaks noses" 

Lisa rolled her eyes and approached Jungkook to hug him by the 
waist, facing her mother. "Have you talked a lot?" she asked in Thai. 

Her mother nodded. "I told him that the family is a big fan of his 
group and he invited us to a concert" 

"I love how the family is more excited for a BTS concert than 
BLACKPINK, loyalty at its finest" 

"I prefer BLACKPINK over BTS," her father said. 

"That's why daddy is the best," Lisa said with a false offense to her 
mother and then she smiled at Jungkook. "Will you give them free 
tickets?" 

He nodded. "She said your aunt is a fan" 

"She is," she confirmed. "Thanks for that but you know I can pay 
them, it's not necessary" 

"It's fine" 

"It's not fine for me" 

"I won't argue this with you, my complimentary tickets, my 
choice" 

"Ugh," she huffed. 

Jungkook smiled at her and then he exchanged glances with her 
father and felt intimidated, separating himself slightly from her. 
Then he cleared his throat. "It has been a pleasure to meet you," he 
said in broken Thai, Lisa taught him that and she smiled like a 
proud mom. 

"Oh, can he say it in English?" 

"Dad!" 

Jungkook smiled faintly, bowing respectfully with his hands 
together. 

"Isn't that cultural appropriation?" 

"Oh my God," Lisa hit her forehead but showed Jungkook a smile. 
"He said you're very respectful and he's happy we are together" 

Her mother smiled, catching a little of what she had just said. 

Jungkook sighed in relief. "Tell him it's a pleasure to have his 


blessing and date you" 

Lisa was moved, covering her mouth and hiding the huge smile 
that grew on her lips. "He said he is happy to have your blessing and 
he loves dating me," she told her father in Thai, very happy. 

His father frowned. "When have I given him my blessing?" 

Lisa ignored him and remained cheerful, sharing a smile with her 
mother. "I think we should go now," she added, noticing the time on 
her very nice and expensive watch, which she was especially fond 
of after knowing that it was from Jungkook and that the idiot had 
pretended to be a fan to give it to her. "We'll leave now," she told 
Jungkook who nodded and hurried to get their things. 

"Yes, it's already late and we'd like to go out with you tomorrow 
morning," her mother added. 

"Uh, will I meet the apartment?" 

"Possibly," her father nodded. 

"Do you need me to take you? Jin lent me one of his cars," he 
offered, giving her parents their coats. 

"Nop, I'll call my manager," she said and then remembered a 
small detail that made her appreciate that her parents didn't speak 
Korean, so while maintaining a casual smile she asked, "Where did 
you put my pills?" 

Jungkook frowned. "What pills?" 

"You know, my pills which I left on that coffee table before you 
grabbed them and made them disappear," she said, because she put 
them in the coffee table to now forget them since she wasn't going 
to go back to the apartment for now. 

Jungkook widened his eyes and looked at her parents, terrified 
that they could hear them. "Are you crazy? They're there!" he 
whispered. 

"They don't speak Korean and if you whisper you make it obvious 
that we hide something," she said without changing the expression, 
forcing him to do the same. 

"Your mother understands something of Korean," Jungkook forced 
a normal tone and smiled at her mother when she looked at him, 
while talking about something with Lisa's father. 

"I'm sure she doesn't understand us, we talk too fast, now tell me 
where they are," she insisted. 

"In the drawer," he pointed and Lisa went quickly there, she felt 
nervous because she needed to hide them but she used too much 
force to open the drawer of the table next to the sofa, making it 
come out and everything that was there flying on the floor, 
including the box of condoms. 

And officially her parents saw it because of the noise she made 
and the huge "oh Crap" that Lisa said in English, loud and clear. 


Jungkook became so red, once he understood what had just 
happened, that Lisa was afraid of his head exploding. 

At least she could save the pills without anyone noticing, the 
black box of 12 condoms stole all the attention. Then she noticed 
that it wasn't the only box in there, another was there too, EMPTY. 

"You cleared all traces of trash and you couldn't throw that box 
away?" she asked incredulously in Korean. 

At the same time her father asked incredulously in English. 
"TWENTY FOUR condoms?" 

Her mother just sighed and looked at her seriously, speaking in 
Thai: "Youre on the pill, right?" 


"You're a very good boy, Jungkook," her mother consoled him, 
slightly amused that he had not been able to look up since the 
condoms thing had happened. 

"Have a good stay," he murmured, still very very embarrassed. 
Shit, not even Lisa had been through this when his parents had 
known her. 

"Thanks, dinner has been fantastic," she took his hands giving it a 
slight squeeze and got him to look at her and smile. "Take care of 
my Lisa, okay?" 

Jungkook nodded making his hair bounce slightly, which was 
very adorable. 

"I hope to see you again, Jungkook," Lisa's father said in a harsh 
tone and she translated it into Korean, Jungkook swallowed hard 
and nodded. Then the man chuckled, surprising him, and shook his 
hand, showing him a smile for the first time in the night. "Have a 
good night, son" 

And as if nothing, he said goodbye, leaving him blinking 
disconcertedly. 

Lisa smiled, watching him go out with his mother. "He likes you" 

"He does?" Jungkook asked confused, raising an eyebrow. 

"Yep," she nodded and leaned closer to kiss his lips. "Wish me 
luck, a long talk about birds and bees awaits me," she rolled her 
eyes. 

Jungkook frowned worriedly. "Are they offended?" 

"I don't think so, they were always the kind of parents who trust 
me and know that I will not do anything I don't want to. But they 
also know that I am very careless and they will probably tell me 
about the dangers of unprotected sex, although literally a box of 
condoms flew in front of them," she teased, finding the situation so 
hilarious. 

Jungkook again felt a deep and hard cringe attack. "Ugh, that's 
going to haunt me forever" 


"It's karma hitting you, because that's how it was with me when 
your mother discovered us in the shower" 

Jungkook chuckled and cupped her cheek, pulling her close. 
"Why are these things always happening to us?" 

"Because we have a lot of sex," she said with amusement, tilting 
her face towards him. 

"I don't hear any complaints," he murmured, finding cute the 
cotton on her nostril for some reason. At least it wasn't bruised or 
swollen. 

"Because we do it so so so well," she purred and kissed him 
slowly, smiling at him when they parted. "Good luck in MAMA" 

Well, they wouldn't see each other after that, Jungkook's plane 
left early the next morning. 

"Good luck with The Talk" he made her laugh. 

[Extra] 

unknown 

how much for his number 

it's expensive 
he has three phones 
the personal it's the most expensive 
I would think deeply about it 

I want his personal 
I don't care about the money 

fine 

ah 
another thing 
are they still together? 

no 
they broke up 
he wants her back 
but she doesn't want to 

that skinny bitch 
who the fuck she thinks she is 


I'm so so sorry for the delay and I know most of you asked for 
going directly to gayo and making this part short but I was inspired 
and couldn't help so I'm sorryyy. and again sorry for taking so long, 
I was busy and not sleeping and I'm also working in a new project 
(I'm pretty excited about it omg jsajusks). lol that wasn't a joke, I'm 
really working on it. so I tried to add some hints for the next 
chapter to reward for it hehe. which are your theories? is kimmie 
innocent? is there another girl? if yes then who is the girl 
stalking Jungkook? Is she going to know they're still dating? 
will she be capable of exposing them? 


if you like it, comment and voteg” 
ok I can't help myself. QUESTION: what do you think of a mafia 
au? 


28. Skinny Bitch ° Pt. 1 


genre: ...well idk, I think it's angst 
a/n: omg I hate myself so much right now bc I'm not a big fan of just 
texts chapters but this time I had too bc they're not together but had to 
communicate and you know, people text lol. hope at least you find some 
texts funny and interesting 
Kookoo? 
can I borrow one of 
your hoodies? 
no 
too late 
which one is that? 
I can't see 
that's the point 
why are you using flash? 
bc I'm barefaced 
and ugly 8 @ 
keep saying my gf is ugly 
and I'll fight you 
uh 
daddy 
you're so handsome 
I'm trying to be bad@@® 
respect me@® 
jdlqieie 
hey btw 
the doorman just said to me 
someone has been 
around the building- + ++ 
uh? 
around like how? 
who? 
he doesn't know 
gonna tell you the whole story 
I was entering like lalalala 
from the parking lot 
and he stopped me and said 
"excuse me, can I have your name? 


we are verifying the names 
of the guest list of our people 
just for safety" 
and I was like why??? 
also told him my name 
and guess what 
your baby here is 
first in your list 
ofc @ 
Id be offended if there was Jimin 
lol imagine if I wasn't there 
it would be so awkward jskwlq 
probably you already know 
that I'm fist ther 
bc it's your guest list 
and yourself wrote it 
Imfao 
so doorman told me 
that some strange people have 
been going around the building 
and trying to get in 
and I was like 
OMG REALLY??? 
he said that be of that 
now they're getting more strict 
with security 
but I shouldn't be concerned 
if they ask me again since 
I'm in the list 
but you know 
I got chills 
lol the elevator is open 
and I'm still here texting 
sorry for the people upside 
but if it doesn't get up 
it's because no one requested it 
right? 
YAH ARE YIU FUCKING IGNORING ME???? 
JUNGKOOK 
dammit juancock 

Lisa sighed, that brat. 

She had just gone to look for her clothes at Jungkook's apartment, 
there were some of her favorite clothes (including one of her 
favorite bras) forgotten after a few nights (now washed because for 


some reason that Lisa didn't understand, Jungkook washed clothes 
as if it was therapeutic and he used a softener that smelled like 
heaven itself so Lisa wasn't complaining), and it was only a matter 
of a few minutes because she had to go back to the company. Her 
manager was waiting for her in the car parked a few meters away. 
So she came out of the elevator with a backpack dangling from her 
shoulder and walked towards the car. 

Although she suddenly felt chills. 

The sensation resembled going back to your bed from the 
bathroom in the middle of the night, as if something were going to 
grab you and drag you into the darkness which forces you to walk 
quickly and jump into bed, safe under the blankets. 

Strange. 

Lisa felt chased and looked at her sides, just finding expensive 
parked cars and nothing else. No one seemed to be there but her. 
But the hairs on the back of her neck were bristling as if something 
were going to jump on her and hurt her. 

Her heart began to beat hard and she forced herself to walk fast, 
not giving way to her thoughts which told her that she was acting 
foolishly, there was no one there but her and her manager was only 
a few steps away, nothing could happen to her. But then why did 
she feel so anxious? Why were her instincts altered as if she were a 
little girl in the dark? 

Lisa looked again at her sides, looking for some movement or 
something that proved she wasn't crazy and the feeling of being 
chased was real but apparently everything was in her head, there 
really was no one there. 

Still, Lisa almost trotted to the car and climbed up at a fast speed, 
breathing hard with her eyes wide open, looking through the 
window in case someone was really following her. And in that way 
she managed to scare his manager. 

"God, Lisa, why do you come in like this?" he complained half 
joking but at noticing her terrified face he became serious and 
leaned towards her. "Lisa, what happened? Why are you so scared?" 

The voice of her manager managed to bring her back to earth and 
she watched him for a few long seconds until her brain could 
understand that she was safe and that he was with her. God, she 
was going crazy. 

Lisa shook her head. "No-no it's nothing, Oppa, haha," she lied 
quite well and showed the most relaxed smile she could. 

Her manager didn't believe her but he didn't ask, he nodded and 
turned the car on. 

Lisa looked at her hands, they were trembling violently and 
frozen, evidence that what she had just experienced had been pure 


fear and anxiety. She put them together to calm them down and 
took a deep breath, like every time she was nervous. 

Why had she been scared like that? Why had she suddenly felt 
that horrible feeling? She knew that parking lots were much safer 
than before and she knew nothing could happen to her, but even so 
it had been as if she was being stalked. God, she was being 
paranoid, Lisa tried to laugh at herself but she couldn't, something 
in her told her that she wasn't exaggerating. 

Her phone vibrated in her lap, startling her like a shot, Lisa 
smiled nervously at her manager in case he was looking at her and 
opened the message, it was from Jungkook. 

Kookoo &® 

sorry doll 
got distracted 
so 
be careful please 
im not surprised that someone 
is trying to sneak in 
bc im used 
but you are not 
don't go anymore to 
my building, ok? 
not until I get there and 
get sure nothing serious 
is happening 

Lisa swallowed hard and her heart raced again. So someone had 
really been there or was it just a coincidence that Jungkook just 
said it could happen? Or was she paranoid because the doorman 
had told her there were people around? 

Lisa didn't know what to think and was frankly scared, but she 
forced herself to calm down and think that everything would be 
fine, for sure it was a coincidence, surely nothing was happening 
and it was just her mind playing games, sure. She didn't see 
anything to say something was happening or someone was stalking 
her, it was just an anxious feeling but nothing more. So she forced 
herself to believe in what her eyes saw and not in what her heart 
felt. 

Kookoo &® 

don't worry baby 
I'm fine 

Was she? 


+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 
hiii~ 


Jungkook rolled his eyes, another sasaeng was sending him 
messages... 

He really wondered how they found his number so easily, no 
matter how many times he changed it. Although lately he had not 
changed the personal one because it was from where he 
communicated with Lisa and his family, and that was the number 
where fans least could find him, so how the hell this person had his 
number now? 

He sighed and was about to block it when he saw the rest of the 
messages. 

+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 

sunbaenim? 
you must think I'm 
some kind of stalker 
I'm not lol 
your friend, yugyeom, gave me 
your number because 
I was trying to contact 
you and you know, he is close 
to one of my members 
im Nancy 
from momoland 

Jungkook frowned and thought that it made sense, Yugyeom had 
really had some sex with one of the members of Momoland and just 
a few people knew... Was she really Nancy? 

+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 

lol 
you keep leaving me 
on seen 
I understand you don't 
trust me 
it must be hard since 
I'm sure a lot of weird 
people is trying to contact 
you but anyway 
I just want to tell you that 
last time in melon 
I found a bracelet 
in the bathroom 
and it has your 
name on it 
I want to return it 

Jungkook looked at his empty wrist, where the silver bracelet 
that Lisa gave him for his birthday used to be and he didn't know 


where he had left it... Perhaps he had lost it in MelOn? Jungkook 
frowned and cocked his head, looking to a point and pinching the 
baby hair of his cheek. 

He couldn't remember where he had left it and maybe she wasn't 
lying, how would she knew his bracelet had his name on it anyway? 
So maybe he had really lost it in the bathroom... although he had 
only been in one bathroom during all the ceremony. 

Oh, shit. 

But she couldn't know that he had come in with Lisa, Jungkook 
had memories that Momoland had returned to the stage to sit down 
quickly because he remembered seeing Nancy and JooE go out 
while looking for Lisa. 

Anyway, what could he lose? He was going to recover his 
bracelet and he wasn't going to have to explain himself. 

+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 

sure 
next time we meet 
you can give it to me 

deal 
I'll see you soon 
Oppa 
sorry 
can I call you Oppa? 

how old are you? 

19 

sure 

I'm excited Oppa 
I'm your fan 
sorry 
I'm being intense 
thank you for 
answering 
I was really impatient 
to return your bracelet 
it's pretty cute 
is it a gift? 

it is cute 
and it is a gift 

from a fan? 

you can say so 

lol 
mysterious 
all my friends say you are 
you're not very talkative 


right Oppa? 
no 
I'm not 
but you're 
talking to me 
for my bracelet 
rood 
but okay 
gonna ignore it 
be you're my Oppa 
don't do that 
don't justify assholes 
just be you like them 
stop liking them instead 
but you're not 
an asshole 
idk maybe I am 
And the biggest proof that he was, in fact, an asshole was that he 
was answering her and being kind just because he wanted his 
bracelet back and didn't want to make her angry so she would keep 
it for herself. He didn't know Nancy and therefore didn't know how 
she would react, he had already met with several insane people in 
his life and had learned to treat them. You know, it's better to stay 
on the good side with a psychopath instead of trying confront them. 
Dollface 
lol you won't 
believe this 
tell meeeee 
someone from 
momoland is 
texting me 
what? 
why? 
who? 
i see too many questions 
are you jealous babydoll? @ 
no@ 
you're my baby ® 
mine only ® 
and you know it 
I love when you get 
possessive 
so? e 
who is she? 


what she want? 
nancy 
she has my bracelet 
what bracelet 
the one you gave for me bday 
I apparently lost it 
before or after I had 
my fingers deep in 
your cunt 
YOU LOST IT? 
I WAS BUSY 
TRYING TO 
TAME MY GF OK? 
JUNGKOOK 
ISTC@@® 
and you just tell me 
be I didn't realize it 
I thought it was 
in the bathroom of 
my apartment or smt 
and you didn't 
look for it before 
hey hey 
don't get sad 
I'm sorry I didn't look for 
it before 
my mistake 
but I really care 
I'm trying to get it back 
okay? 
babydoll I love you 
lisa? 
doll? 
answeeer 
I'm sorryyyyy 
+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 
you're going to mama 
right? 
yes Oppa 
I'll go to hong kong 
don't forget 
my bracelet 
please 
it's really important 


Dollface 

so have I told you 
that she calls me Oppa? 

HOW THE SHE DARE 
JUNGKOOK BLOCK HER 
no bitch wait 
I'm offended 
and angry with you 
STOP PLAYING WITH MY 
FEELINGS TO GET ANSWERS 
ASSHOLE 

I love you 

"Hey, this has arrived for you," her manager told her while she 
was having lunch with the girls in the company cafeteria. 

Lisa's eyes lit up cheerfully. Her fans used to send her gifts from 
time to time and apparently it was one of those days. 

Obviously they had been checked beforehand, before handing 
them over to them. The girls weren't allowed to open gifts before 
them being checked unless they were sent by official brands, family 
or friends. It was for safety reasons. 

"What is it?" Chaeyoung leaned to her with the curiosity of a 
small child. 

Lisa shrugged and opened the bag, finding a Tiffany & Co box. 
"Whoaaaaa, what's this what's this?" she said loudly. 

"Oh, those are always cute," Chaeyoung clapped as Lisa pulled out 
the small water-green box with a white bow on the lid. 

"It must be from Lisa Bar," Jennie said from the front, accustomed 
to the maknae being spoiled by her Chinese fansite. 

Lisa found a fine and elegant white gold ring with diamonds that 
had a detail in the middle where the bar was split into two bars. 
"Uuuuuh," her mouth formed a small O. It was very nice and Lisa 
wasn't going to pretend that she didn't love jewelry, she loved to 
buy them for herself. 

"Whoaaaaaa, it's beautiful," her best friend took the box and 
looked at it with a big smile, then showed it to the rest. 

Lisa smiled feeling somewhat embarrassed by the exhibition and 
then noticed that in the inside of the top a phrase in black letters 
stood out. She frowned and read. 

"Saw this in a store and thought about you. Please don't be scared, I'm 
just being friendly because I really like you Lisa. 

—PCy" 


It wasn't that PCY, was it? 


"Why do you have that face?" Jisoo laughed, noticing her mouth 
so open that it could touch the ground. 

Lisa couldn't formulate a word, she simply flipped the lid to show 
the message and both Unnies narrowed their eyes to read. Blind 
bitches issues. 

"What is it?" Rosé leaned over and opened her mouth in surprise. 
"WHAT?!" 

"Is that PCY?" Jennie asked equally surprised. 

"I don't know," Lisa gasped in English. 

"EXO's going wild," Jisoo snorted. "Maknae is going to get crazy if 
he knows this" 

Jennie laughed evilly and Lisa looked at the lid still stunned, then 
took the box from the ring and analyzed it. "Do you think it has my 
name inside?" she asked without thinking. 

"OH MY GOD! LET'S CHECK!" Chaeyoung took the box from her 
hands causing Lisa to pout. She took out the ring and frowned, 
looking closely at the ring, Lisa also approached and narrowed her 
eyes. 

Both opened their mouths at once at finding out that yes, her 
name was engraved in white gold. 

"Whoa, Lisa, it's all in your legs. I'm sure," Jennie teased, extra 
excited. She looked much more cheerful these last days and the 
members were relieved, because they loved her and were worried 
about her after all the drama of her performances. BLINKS helped a 
lot. 

Then her manager touched her shoulder, surprising them since 
they had forgotten he was still there, because he went away to get a 
call a few seconds before. Lisa put a hand on her chest and smiled. 
"Oppa you almost killed me" 

But the man didn't smile back. "Come a few minutes, we have to 
talk" 

The four girls remained silent and their smiles dropped in 
synchrony, then they looked at each other, three of them throwing 
worried glances at their maknae because the man's expression 
looked fatalistic. Maybe he would send her to the seventh floor? 

Lisa finally nodded and stood up, showing a relaxed smile 
although she didn't feel relaxed at all. But she didn't want to worry 
them. 

What had happened? She couldn't think of anything as she 
followed her manager to the elevator. She looked terrified at what 
button her manager was going to press, wishing it weren't the 
seventh floor because in that case she was in serious trouble. Maybe 
her relationship...? But her manager pressed the button on the first 
floor, the one on the entrance. 


"Oppa, what's wrong?" she asked softly, she wanted to at least go 
prepared. 

"You have to see it," he answered and didn't give place to any 
more questions, Lisa noticed that he was worried too. 

What had happened? 

Upon arriving at destination, he leaded her towards the doorman 
and Lisa greeted the man with a bow and a small smile, then her 
manager received an envelope from the man and gave it to her. 

Lisa frowned without understanding anything and quickly opened 
it, taking out a small piece of paper. 

Her blood froze when she read it. 

"Stay away from him, he doesn't want you close anymore. 

First warning, skinny bitch." 

And behind the note was written the address of Jungkook, her 
phone number and the exact address of the BLACKPINK dorm. As if 
that person wanted to prove that they knew where and how to find 
her... 

Her hands began to tremble but Lisa closed one in a fist, refusing 
to show herself being scared, although she was already terrified. 

She cleared her throat and put the note back in the envelope, 
feigning disinterest. "Does he know about this?" she asked casually, 
her manager knew who she was referring to. 

"No," he denied and then stared into her eyes. "They were 
following you in the parking lot, right?" 

Lisa didn't know what to answer, because she didn't know, but 
now, much more than before, she believed that someone had really 
been stalking her in the parking lot. Apparently she wasn't crazy 
and she couldn't be relieved to know it, it was scary because with 
the realization that someone was stalking her, there was the fear of 
being hurt. Those people were crazy. 

Her manager spoke for her. "You won't go to that place anymore, 
Lisa. I'm being serious. Are you listening to me?" 

Lisa felt helpless but finally nodded. What else could she do? 
What if they did something to Jungkook? Or to her? Jungkook was 
going to get hurt anyway. And God, he couldn't know this or he 
would go crazy and that would be worse. 

Jungkook was at the snack table in MAMA's backstage, devouring 
some tteokbokki while his members were chatting with the 
members of MAMAMOO. He was so hungry that he was filling his 
mouth as if he weren't going to eat anymore in his life and it was 
very bad because he had to perform later but he had faith that it 
would be fine by the time it took place, after all Bangtan always 
performed at the end and that occasion wasn't the exception. 


He was finishing his last tteokbokki, he had his cheeks full like 
those of a hamster, and was looking at the table for water when 
someone offered a bottle in front of his eyes. He looked up and 
found Jeon Soyeon showing an amused smile. 

"Are you looking for this?" 

He nodded, thanking her with his eyes and took the bottle, 
drinking from it. He lost the way she watched him drink, following 
the hypnotizing bobbing of his Adam's apple in his thick, golden 
neck as he swallowed. 

"Thanks," he smiled kindly once he finished the bottle in a row. 

"Anytime," she shrugged. "By the way, it's my chance to say that I 
can't wait to see Sunbaenim's performance, Bangtan is cool" she 
added, looking nervous although she tried to hide it. 

"(G)I-DLE did very well, too, Bangtan are fans of their work, we 
haven't seen Monster Rookies like that since BLACKPINK" he said 
sincerely. 

Her smile threatened to fade but she hid it. "Yeah, people always 
say that" 

Jungkook frowned. "Sorry, I've offended you, Soyeon-ssi?" 

"Uh, no, of course not" 

"I think I did," he contradicted playfully. "Believe me I know how 
annoying comparisons are, so I'm sorry I did it, I just wanted to say 
that you guys are amazing" 

"Thanks," she tucked a strand of hair behind her ear, looking 
shyly at the floor. 

"Also, the beat is great, you know, every day every night, la-ta-ta," 
he mimicked with a tone similar to Soyeon's in the song, shaking 
his head like a seagull and making her laugh. "I love you!" he added 
with a high-pitched tone, showing a finger heart. 

She giggled and looked at the ground, blushing. 

"Unnie!" Minnie approached and upon seeing Jungkook she 
bowed. "Hi Sunbaenim," Jungkook bowed in response. "How's Lisa 
Unnie?" 

Jungkook smiled immediately at hearing her name, like a fool in 
love, which he was. "She's fine" 

"Say hi to her for me, I miss her," she pouted and Jungkook 
nodded, both ignoring Soyeon who frowned, confused. 

"T'll be going, it's been a pleasure," Jungkook said kindly and left, 
leaving them alone. 

"Unnie, they're calling us," Minnie spoke to her even though 
Soyeon was still staring at Jungkook, walking away casually, who 
ran a hand through his hair like the greek God he was. "Unnieeeee." 
Minnie called her, laughing lightly. 

Soyeon looked at her with a frown. "They're still together?" 


"Who? Jungkook and Lisa?" 

"Yeah" 

Minnie laughed. "Of course, Unnie" 

"But-" Soyeon was really baffled, people said the broke up a 
month ago, during Bangtan concerts in Japan specifically. Someone 
with contact with the staff said they weren't in good terms and she 
saw them... 

"Sunbaenim is so whipped for her, it's funny," Minnie added and 
took her hand to lead her to where the rest of group was, totally 
unaware that her Unnie was starting to look really annoyed. 

Jin Oppa 

OPPAAAAAAA 
I HAVE SEEN YOU 

did I look good? 

AMAZING 
WONDERFUL 
PEERRRRFECT 
CONGRATULATIONS FOR 
THE AWARDS Y Y @ P 

aish 
you're so cute 
I'm too old for this 
my heart gonna explode 

you'll die being loved Oppa 

and handsome 

of course 
the best looking death body ever 

YAAAH 
WHERE ARE MY CONGRATS 
DDD 

jungkook? 

who else? 
do you have another 
offended boyfriend out there? 

did you dance d4 with 
all your soul like oppa? 

YOU ALMOST BEAT 
THE SHIT OUT OF ME 
THE LAST TIME I DID THAT 

(a/n: lol forgot to add that in the last chapter, do you want a drabble 
of lisa finding out what he did in melon?) 

how would I do that 


I'm tiny 
THE DISRESPECT@ @ ® 
give Jin Oppa his phone back 
I can hear him yelling 
from here 
Lalisa istg 
Kookoo? 
GIVE HIS PHONE BACK JK 
DON'T JK ME 
Jin Oppa 
lisa ya 
leave him for me 
he is a beast 
OMG THAT SOUNDS SO BAD 
IM SORRY 
skslsudhd 
I didn't get it Oppa 
so it's okay 
you did amazing 
the whole performance I mean 
good luck for hong kong 
love P P @ 
Kookoo? 
YOU DON'T HAVE THE RIGHT 
TO JK ME 
TLL MANOBAL YOU 
AND YOU WON'T LIKE IT 
DON'T YOU DARE BITCH 
btw 
sorry I was to excited 
we all lost our shit laughing 
with jin oppa 
but you were handsome too 
baby you're always handsome 
and OMG THE WAY YOU GOT 
UP DURING THE DANCE BREAK 
TEACH ME DADDY 
STOP 
I'm blushing 
AND OH MY GOD 
YOU'RE SO HOT 
IM DROOLING 
wear silk more *wink wink” 
gonna take it off with 


my teeth® 

damn miss 
I feel so loved 

be I luv u kookoo 
kookie 
jungkookie 
jungoo 
you all are mine 

glad to know doll 
all my personalities feel 
happy now 


+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 
(if you are going to say OJDJQI ITS NANCY, + 82 is just SK iso code) 

hope you're paying 
attention to my words 
whore 
because he doesn't want you 
anymore 
isn't it funny how he gave your 
gift to someone else? 
she looks pretty using it 
poor bitch 
she's excited thinking he cares 
she is just a hoe to use 
like you 

You will not receive phone calls, messages or FaceTime from people 
on the block list. 
Block Contact 
Cancel 

MAMA was a huge event, full of idols and staff everywhere, 
especially in the backstage. The phones weren't admitted and 
everyone was constantly being watched, although being part of the 
biggest group of the generation gave Jungkook the benefit of taking 
some liberties, such as going in search of the Momoland member. 

His manager had looked at him like he was crazy when he asked 
where the Momoland area was and even more when he told him 
that he needed to go there to talk to one of the members. 

But Jungkook had insisted so much that his manager had 
surrendered, but with the condition that he went with someone and 
warned him that if he got into trouble he would have to cut off all 
contact with Lisa. Jungkook was beginning to get annoyed that they 
were playing with his relationship with Lisa as if it was a garbage 


bag was ready to throw to hell but he kept to himself his 
displeasure and said yes. 

"Can you repeat why we are going to Momoland?" Taehyung 
asked him as he walked fast by his side. 

"Because Lisa is going to kill me," he answered absentmindedly, 
looking at the poster of Momoland's dressing room. 

"I don't understand the relation there," Taehyung insisted. 

"You'll understand in a few minutes," Jungkook assured him and 
right out of the section the person he was looking for came out. 

She wasn't very high but very pretty, adding a body that caused 
people to turn around to see her. However, Jungkook had never 
given more than two looks to her face... 

(a/n: what do you have to specify "her face"?) 

"Oppa!" she squealed excitedly, smiling at him. 

"Hey," Jungkook smiled, waving his hand calmly. Gosh she was 
like a puppy and not one he wanted to adopt. 

"Hi Sunbaenim," she bowed to Taehyung, who also bowed with a 
tight smile that puffed his cheeks. She quickly looked back at 
Jungkook with dreamy eyes. Taehyung arched an eyebrow, amused. 
"How are you? Have you liked the performance?" 

Jungkook reconsidered it, it had been a... particular intro. Not to 
say that it had been the most uncomfortable seconds of his life, 
fixing his eyes on something to avoid looking at the asses that were 
being placed on his face. 

"It's been great," Taehyung answered for him. 

"So, I'm sorry to leave so fast, Nancy," Jungkook said as nicely as 
he could and showed her a smile. "But I have to leave, I have to 
prepare for the performance" 

"Oh, it will be great for sure!" she said hopefully, then stretched 
out her arm and the thick silver chain slid from her arm to her 
wrist. Jungkook watched the movement speechless... she... she was 
using it? 

Both BTS maknaes shared a worried look while, absentmindedly 
and humming a tune, Nancy pulled the chain properly although she 
could slip it by her hand because it was too big for her tiny wrist. 

"Here," she handed it to him and smiled cutely. 

"Uh," Jungkook took it from her hand with two fingers, not 
wanting to touch her. "Thank you for taking care of this for me, 
Nancy," he forced a smile but actually he was grateful, at least it 
was found by someone who returned it. Even if that someone had a 
little crush on him. 

"Don't lose it again, Oppa, it's very pretty," she recommended 
with a mischievous smile and her eyelashes fluttering flirty. 

He nodded with a true smile, because he remembered that Lisa 


had given it to him, and tried to put it on but quickly Nancy took it 
and put it on his wrist, standing TOO CLOSE, Jungkook got startled 
but couldn't give a step back because she was holding his hand and 
why was she touching him to begin with. 

"Uh..." 

"That's it," she raised her head and smiled at him, their faces were 
very close and Jungkook stretched his head back instinctively, 
scared that she was going to kiss him or something. 

How old was she again? What the fuck was wrong with teenagers 
nowadays? 

She laughed of him and covered her mouth. "Good luck," she 
hummed and entered her dressing room, but not before showing a 
smirk and a flirtatious look. 

(a/n: lol bitch thought she did something) 

"She's very flirty to be so young," Taehyung started to laugh once 
they were left alone and patted his back. 

Jungkook shook his head with an incredulous grimace. What the 
fuck had just happened? 

"Our Jungkookie is breaking hearts," Taehyung teased, hanging 
from his shoulders. 

"God no," Jungkook responded terrified with the idea, this thing 
of dealing with flirting girls was getting regular and so weird for 
him. But apparently it was a clear example of that thing that when 
you are in a relationship suddenly all people are interested in you. 

Or maybe it was because he was in the biggest kpop group of the 
generation and was handsome, hot and rich. 

Who knows. 

They both continued to laugh along the way until Jungkook saw 
his friends in a corner and told Taehyung that he would come and 
greet them for a few seconds. The older one nodded and kept 
walking to their dressing room. 

"BABYYYYY," Bambam jumped into his arms as soon as he saw 
him, like an abandoned girlfriend. 

"Yaaaah," Jungkook shook his head as Bambam tried to kiss him 
but he kept trying. 

Yugyeom laughed at both while eating a sandwich. "Leave him, 
he can only handle one Thai at once" 

"I always want to kill you with kisses," Bambam spoke to him as if 
he were a baby, squeezing his cheeks, Jungkook scrunched his face, 
letting himself be done anyway. 

Jungkook took a sandwich that was nearby because why not and 
the three quickly started talking about irrelevant things, laughing 
and beating esch other every two minutes until Jungkook was 
called by someone from his staff. 


"Will you go to my party after Gayo?" Bambam asked him before 
he left. 

Jungkook stopped, thinking about that night and if he had some 
schedule after the ceremony of the day after but over all, there was 
someone more important. "I'll see if Lisa want to," because he didn't 
care if he had work the day after, if Lisa wanted to he would go 
with her. 

"Awwwe, whipped," Yugyeom poked his side, tickling him. 
Jungkook just smiled foolishly. 

"She's also invited, you know, it's pretty private, just us," Bambam 
specified more seriously, he cared about Lisa's safety almost as 
much as he did. 

Jungkook nodded. "I'll let you know in Gayo, okay?" and just at 
the end of saying that, Momoland passed by them and it was 
impossible not to see them since they were a bunch of girls all 
talking at the same time with short dresses. 

"Oppa!" Nancy greeted him flirty and waved, then she tug a 
strand of black hair behind her ear. She was like ready to star a 
drama as the flirty character. 

The three boys blinked in bewilderment and then Yugyeom and 
Bambam looked at Jungkook up and down, with big question marks 
on their heads. 

"Jungkook, two minutes!" they called him again. 

Jungkook didn't have time to explain but before running away, 
he went over to murmur to Yugyeom: "Don't ever again give my 
number to anyone" 

Both guys from GOT7 saw him leave running. 

"What did he say?" 

Yugyeom scratched his head, confused. "He said I don't have to 
pass his number to anyone ever again" 

"Never again?" Bambam inquired. 

"Yeah, but I don't know what he is talking about," Yugyeom 
shrugged, adjusting his velvet blazer. "I haven't passed his number 
to anyone" 

Lisa felt her heart break once more as every time she saw 
Jungkook cry. She herself felt like crying when she saw the whole 
group crying after winning the artist of the year award, saying that 
they had thought of separating but that they were still together 
because of ARMY. It was heartbreaking. 

Lisa wanted to be in Hong Kong with her boyfriend to hug him 
and fill him with kisses, wiping his tears and stroking his soft hair. 

She was alone in the dorm, Jennie and Rosie had gone to the 
concert of The Weeknd and Jisoo was visiting her parents. So that 


night it was just her, Luca, Leo and the television where MAMA was 
being broadcast. 

Lisa hugged a stuffed animal as if it were Jungkook and took her 
phone, determined to send a message but she had a message of an 
unknown number again. 

+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 

isn't the dark scary lisa-yah? 
specially when you're alone 

Lisa looked around, suddenly afraid of the darkness and feeling 
watched. She moved quickly to the nearest lamp and lit it but even 
the light didn't calm her racing heart. Suddenly she felt very cold 
and wanted to run away but couldn't run away, this was her house, 
that was the place where she was supposed to feel protected ... But 
a person who knew that she was alone was making Lisa feel afraid 
even of her own shadow. 

She curled up on the floor with Leo in her lap and pulled Luca 
closer from the sofa. Both cats, being sleepy, didn't take long to 
settle back and sleep. 

Lisa thought that if there was someone the cats would have been 
already alarmed, even Dalgom would have barked. 

With trembling hands she went to her boyfriend's chat, trying to 
calm herself. 

Kookoo? 

hey baby 
I saw you 
please don't cry 
you break my heart 
when you cry Ue 
hug all your hyungs 
and let them hug you 
for meZ @ 

I know you need it 
congrats for the awards 
you deserve all the awards 
in the world 

because you're amazing 
and perfect 

Lisa felt tears fall down her cheeks. He was fantastic but she was 
being stalked because of him and she was so scared. She wanted to 
call him and hear his calming voice, saying to her everything was 
okay, but she knew that he he was busy celebrating with his hyungs 
because of all the successful ceremony and she didn't want to 
disturb him. It wasn't time to ruin his happiness. 

Lisa began to sob, unable to control her tears. 


Kookoo? 
I love you |G 
Chichu Unnie 
Unnieeee 
please comeback 
I'm so scared 
please Unnie 
I'm being serious 
what happened? 
are you okay? 
did someone try to sneak in? 
I'm on my way 
call the doorman 
and ask him to go to our floor 
to stay with you 
don't be scared 
that's what they want 
nothing's gonna happen 
to you Lisa 


Lisa moved between the sheets of her bed, waking up after a 
terrible night. It had been so hard to sleep. Whenever she had 
closed her eyes, it felt as if someone was watching her and going to 
attack her. It was as if closing her eyes left her totally helpless in 
the dark. 

Jisoo had fallen asleep with her, Lisa remembered it and that's 
why she didn't worry when she felt another body in her bed or that 
someone had a leg over her. Jisoo sometimes did it. 

But she did get scared when she realized that this other human 
was much bigger and was squeezing her with their arms. She 
panicked and released herself as fast as she could, without 
considering anything but her own safety. 

She couldn't think, just act, and that's why she ended up on the 
floor staring with terrified eyes at Jungkook who was frowning 
from the bed, with sleepy eyes. 

"Hmmm, what's wrong?" he asked confused. 

Lisa slowly felt the pressure drop from her ears as her heart 
slowly calmed down, warmth running down her shuddering body as 
she realized that she was now more secure than before. 

She shook her head and climbed onto the bed, sinking into his 
arms. 

"Hmmm, my babydoll," he murmured in a hoarse voice and a lazy 
smile and wrapped his arms around her, settling back onto the bed 
so she could be comfortable on his chest. 


Lisa snuggled up and heard his heartbeat under her ear, it was 
soothing as a soft R&B song. He was warm and big, smelling so 
good. 

Jungkook relaxed, falling asleep again. Lisa felt in peace, 
protected and warm in the place where her body deeply believed it 
belonged to. Nothing could happen to her there. 

The tiredness hit her after that hellish night, but just as she was 
about to fall asleep, something in her mind whispered: "But what if 
something happens to him?" 

The wheels in her head began to spin at top speed, filling her 
with anxious thoughts. 

That person knew where Jungkook lived and knew where she 
lived, they would know if he was there. No, probably they knew it 
already. 

They knew it. 

Could something happen to Jungkook for being there? Would 
they do something to him? 

Were they angry with Jungkook? 

What would she do if something happened to him? 

Lisa wanted him safe and he definitely wasn't safe in her bed. 
What if they followed him and entered in her building. 

"Jungkook," she called, shaking his arm. "Jungkook you have to 
get up" 

"Why?" He groaned and tried to turn around but she didn't let 
him. 

"Jungkook, it's serious," and there was something in her voice 
that made him pay more attention and sit down, rubbing his eyes 
and yawning. 

Lisa got off the bed and looked for his clothes, giving him his 
jacket and his bucket hat. Apparently Jungkook had come directly 
from the airport, when she was sleeping. 

"What's going on?" he asked again, caressing Leo who had just 
climbed into bed. 

"Hmmm, I have to-" Lisa stammered as she avoided looking at 
him, carrying his backpack to the bed. "I have to go practice, you 
know," she smirked casually, pulling her hair back, she wasn't lying 
with that one anyway. 

"So early?" He frowned, looking at his watch on his wrist. "It's 
almost seven" 

Lisa rolled her eyes playfully. "I know what time it is, my 
boyfriend took care of that," she pointed to her watch. "Come on, 
out, out," she took his hands and tried to pull him out of the bed 
but Jungkook pulled her to him, lifting her into his lap. 

"Give me a kiss before," he stretched his lips making her laugh. 


Lisa leaned down and kissed him, unable to resist him and his 
morning look with messy hair and eyes barely open. So hot. 

Jungkook grabbed her lip between his and pulled it, forcing her 
to open her mouth but Lisa moved away and kissed his cheek and 
nose and the other cheek. He giggled, scrunching his face cutely. 

"Hey, look what I got back," he raised the sleeve of his sweatshirt 
to show her his wrist, making a commercial face. 

Lisa smiled weakly, remembering that text... Was Nancy really 
using it? 

But if she was, it wasn't because Jungkook told her to, probably 
the girl did it herself because she liked him. But even being logical, 
Lisa couldn't help her emotional side that was triggered and more 
since an unknown person was pointing that detail to her face, trying 
to throw dirt to her mind and relationship. 

Shit, her mind was a mess. She was scared and confused and 
angry and jealous, all at once. 

But over all, she wanted to protect him (and throw that bracelet 
to the trash can and buy him a new one). "You have to go," she 
sighed. 

He pouted and looked at her with his bright eyes. "But can't I stay 
for a few minutes? I want to cuddle" 

And she also wanted to but the sirens in her head kept sounding 
loud, worried about him. 

"Nope," she gave him another kiss on the cheek and got out of 
him. This time, Jungkook got out of bed and rufled his dark hair, 
releasing a sigh. 

He looked really exhausted, probably he was after his busy 
schedule and Lisa wanted to jump into bed with him to stay all 
morning cuddling and talking. But he couldn't stay there. 

"I tried to call you last night before flying but it said your number 
wasn't available," he commented and complained as he stood up, 
rolling his neck and thumping the bones of his back in a way that 
wasn't disturbing at all. 

Lisa had to think of a quick excuse, she didn't want to tell him 
what was happening, he would get angry with his fans and it wasn't 
the right time, not after winning an award thanks to them, and she 
had not had time to think because she didn't expect him to go to 
sleep with her. 

"I had problems with the service and I changed it last night," she 
looked at her pink bunny socks absentmindedly, she knew she was 
a bad liar and if he saw her eyes he would know it. "I was going to 
call you today to tell you but well, you arrived before" 

Jungkook wrapped his arms around her waist, already with his 
jacket and bucket hat on, and smiled at her. "I wanted to see you," 


he murmured and hugged her, so soft but firm, Lisa sighed in his 
embrace, closing her eyes for a minute. 

Why couldn't everything be so easy for both where everything 
was solved with a hug? 

"TIl go with you to the door," she forced herself to say and pulled 
away from him, taking his hand that fit so well with hers with the 
cold silver of his rings brushing her bare finders. 

Jungkook took his backpack with his left hand and followed her, 
she told him to be quiet because the other members were asleep 
and at the door she gave him another kiss. 

"Take care, yes?" and she said it with sincerity, wishing it from 
her heart. 

Jungkook looked at her somewhat confused but nodded and 
raised her chin to kiss her. "Call me, okay?" 

She nodded and smiled at him. 

Jungkook left the department thinking that something was wrong 
but he couldn't figure out what, Lisa was acting as usual (except for 
the obvious part of kicking him out) but there was something. In the 
elevator he got a text from her to have her new number, he smiled 
until it hit him the biggest reason why he used to change his 
number often. 

But it couldn't be that, right? 

Lisa would tell him if she was having problems with sasaengs, 
right? 

He knew it wasn't his problem and just hers, but he would like to 
know, maybe to call his team to do something. 

+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 

you think you can just 
change your number 
and I'll disappear? 
what a dumb skinny bitch 
go eat, maybe you'll get smart 


+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 
keep blocking me 
I still can get a new number 
really, eat something 
you're fucking dumb 
you need food to put 
some sense on you 
and you know 
boys don't like anorexic bitches 


kek 


+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 

you're behaving well 
good girl 
keep going like that 
I start to like you this point 
maybe when we meet I will 
hug you till broke your fucking ribs 
it won't be difficult 

+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 

some people told me you're 
receiving gifts from another rich idol 
wow lisa-yah already getting a new man 
to be a gold digger 
such a whore, but what more 
could I expect from a Thai 
hope he feed you before fucking you 


+ 82-XXX-XXX-X 

I saw you today 
going out from yg 
so taking breaks with Mommy uh? 
have you seen yourself in the fucking stage? 
you shouldn't be out there taking breaks 
but well I guess skinny bitches like you 
don't need to practice 
pretty slutty girls have it so easy 
your mother would be disappointed 
or she is a Thai slut like you 

Jungkook finished recording for his personal covers, in his studio, 
and checked his phone, hoping to see some message from Lisa. But 
she was absolutely silent and she had been like that for days. 

It was weird. He knew that Lisa was busy but she always sent 
daily messages, pictures of things that caught her attention or 
selfies saying "in case you forgot my beautiful face". Now she was 
only answering when he sent her messages first and during the calls 
she was saying she was busy, although he knew that she wasn't 
lying because mostly she sounded agitated, as if she had just 
finished dancing. 

But she uploaded photos and stories to Instagram, obviously after 
answering him. 

Was she angry with him? 

The feeling that something was wrong was growing in him as the 


days passed, but he told himself that maybe she was just too 
stressed to socialize and he was exaggerating, after all it had only 
been three or four days. 

RM 
Sajangnim's office, now 

Jungkook stood up without giving it a second thought, thinking 
that maybe they would talk about the final details for the upcoming 
performances and the schedule for 2019. He settled his things on 
his desk, turned off the monitor of his computer and went to where 
he had been ordered. 

Upon arriving, Jungkook noticed the tense atmosphere 
immediately. Everything was very quiet and his boss, Namjoon and 
manager Sejin, the only ones there, looked at him seriously, as if he 
were in trouble. It made sense because he was the only one there... 
It was that or the rest was taking their time. 

"Good morning," Jungkook bowed respectfully and entered, 
taking short, insecure steps. 

What was happening? They were going to scold him? What had 
he done now? 

"Jungkook, sit down," Bang PD pointed to the chair in front of his 
desk and Jungkook obeyed, feeling like a child in the rector's office. 
Apparently he was in trouble. 

"Uh," Jungkook touched his ear. "What's going on?" he asked, 
looking at the older three, at Namjoon with more uncertainty, 
searching for an answer in his leader but Namjoon just sighed. 

Manager Sejin put an envelope in front of his eyes. "Open it" 

Jungkook looked at Namjoon, who nodded; he did what Sejin 
told him and put his hand in, his fingers felt something that seemed 
to be pictures and there was a lot for them, he took them and bring 
them out, frowning. 

He froze and his movements got slower, seeing photos taken from 
away of himself and Lisa. Some were from the parking lot of his 
apartment, in two they were together, kissing before she got into 
her manager's car, their faces weren't visible because of the bucket 
hats but their clothes and bodies were obviously theirs. Other four 
photos were just of Lisa in the same situation, going out from the 
elevator to her manager's car. Then there were some pictures of 
MelOn, but they weren't together, it was just some of him coming 
out of the bathroom area and others of Lisa coming out later from 
the same place. 

Jungkook didn't know what to say because he was still in shock, 
he couldn't believe that someone had really got into his building 
and was stalking Lisa too. 

"What is this?" he asked disgusted and looked at his boss. 


"It's the end, Jungkook," the older man replied calmly, as if it 
were obvious. 

What was he talking about? 

"What?" 

"Your relationship with that girl is over Jungkook" 

[Extra] 


kek 


omg I'm the worst person ever, I mean I know that cliffhanger is 
something terrible to do and more since I don't know when I will be 
able to update but I still do it. I'm ready to go to hell don't worry, 
you can sent me there. but some hint before you cancel me: I don't 
lie, so if I once told you something about breaking up... 

ugh this is so shitty, the chapter I mean, it was my chance to do this 
scary thing good but I couldn't. 

if you like it comment and vote’ tell me, what do you think 
Jungkook is going to do? what do you think Lisa is going to 
do? 

wish me luck on my midterms!! I'll be back in a few weeks, wait 
for me please. 

AND BEFORE YOU LEAVE ME AND IGNORE ME AS USUAL, I 
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genre: angst; fluff 
a/n: thank you all for the comments in the last chapter. your good 
wishes were so sweet. thank you. and I LOVE SO MUCH THE 
REACTIONS OMFJWKKW keep protecting our Lili like that@ © 

"No" 

His boss looked at him. "Excuse me?" 

Jungkooks shook his head and stood up, resting his hands on the 
wooden desk and breathing deeply because he felt on the verge of 
snapping. "No, I said no," he was clear and looked at Bang PD 
straight in the eyes. "I will not break up with Lisa" 

"Jungkook, this is not optional, it's an order," the older man 
specified. 

Jungkook scoffed, this was so outrageous that it was almost 
ridiculous. His eyes looked at the photos again, he wanted to break 
them all, burn them to ashes. 

"No, listen to me," he took a deep breath and let out another 
ironic laugh at the whole realization of how wrong it was that 
‘order’. "I work every day of the year, the 365 days of the year, I'm 
under orders, without rest, I work until my muscles hurt so much I 
can't breathe and have to use pain relief patches to calm it. Some 
nights my whole back is covered by them-" 

"Jungkook-" his leader tried to speak but the younger one shut 
him up at raising his index finger. 

"Let me finish," he told Namjoon seriously and looked back at his 
boss who was still sitting behind his big desk which was full of 
things that the hard work of Jungkook had paid, he wasn't the only 
one for sure but he was one of the seven guys out there facing the 
world and singing, acting and modeling to pay all this office and 
the whole building. The realization of that just made him more 
angry and his voice trembled. "Since I was thirteen years old I've 
been working and working, even when I have ‘days off I get calls 
and orders to practice," he added wryly and then extended his 
fingers, to point out. "I can't eat what I want, I can't go to the places 
I want, I can't live like I want, I can't even take a shit without 
having someone watching me to do it well, and now you tell me, I 
can't be with the person I love?" Jungkook gave another bitter laugh 
and ran a hand through his hair. This was simply unbelievable. 


"Jungkook I know it's hard but-" Namjoon tried again to make 
peace and calm him down, because Jungkook was obviously 
furious. 

"Do you agree with this? For God's sake, Hyung, you?" Jungkook 
looked at him incredulously. "You should understand me!" 

"Of course, n-" 

"It's the best for you," his boss interrupted them both. 

"HAHA, what is the best for me? Breaking up with my girlfriend 
because some psycho bitch is harassing us is the best for me? That's 
the solution? Send my relationship to hell and keep encouraging 
this bunch of crazy bitches to keep pushing and pushing away the 
fucking damn limits?" 

"Jungkook," Sejin scolded him for his rough tone. 

Jungkook ignored him and leaned over the desk, with a fuming 
glare in his dark eyes to his boss. "I made you rich! This whole 
damn building is here thanks to me and my hyungs. I've sung and 
danced, I've been on stage even though I was feeling so bad I was 
about to pass out in front of all ARMY, I've been part of the group 
that made even the president himself kneel before them. Don't I 
deserve, at least, to be happy with my girlfriend for God's sake?" he 
barked at him, his Busan accent taking over his words and making 
his speech much more intimidating. 

However, the man in front of him didn't flinch. "Jungkook, calm 
down," he ordered, and Jungkook gritted his teeth, how the hell did 
he pretend him to calm down? "It's just a girl" 

Jungkook rolled his eyes, pressing his tongue against his cheek. 
Yes, of course, for them she was just a girl. 

"It's the girl I love," Jungkook made it clear, planting his hand on 
the table. "I don't care if we're not together tomorrow, it's the damn 
girl I love today and she stays with me" 

"Think in her, Jungkook, Lisa is in danger," Namjoon told him in 
a calm voice. 

"And it's my fault and my responsibility, haven't you always told 
me since we know each other that I have to always take care of my 
responsibilities?" he attacked him with irony, making the older man 
grit his teeth because his rude ass was becoming insulting. "I don't 
intend to give that bitch what she wants, believe it or not, I have 
the damn right to have a girlfriend and I want people to respect it. I 
want the fucking security team of this company to take care of this, 
because she is not a part of this but I am and she is part of my 
private life which this fucking company swore to protect " 

The silence fell on everyone in the big office with white walls and 
warm lights, and the hard looks between the boy and his boss made 
the atmosphere so tense that it was hard to breathe. 


Jungkook wasn't going to redeem himself, he knew he was being 
disrespectful and a brat, but he wasn't going to let them keep 
getting into his life that way. He was fucking sick of all that shit. 

He was sick of them threatening him to end his relationship with 
Lisa at every chance. He was fucking sick of them being in the 
middle of everything. And he was sick of all the people giving him 
orders and treating him like a fucking puppet even after all the shit 
him and his hyungs went through. 

Even at having money and being famous, when he was down the 
stage he was faced with so many restrictions that his life ended up 
being miserable, Lisa was one of the few things that made him 
happy and Jungkook wasn't going to lose her. In his mind were 
clear her words: "Don't break up with me again, I swear to God, 
Jungkook, we are not going to get back together a second time". 
Lisa was sincere, Jungkook was sure he could lose her forever if he 
left her go one more time. 

And Jeon Jungkook never lose. This was the damn war against all 
those damn whores who dared to follow and harass his girlfriend... 

"| have endured nudes, dirty messages, threats, receiving calls 
from strangers on a daily basis. I have even endured people stealing 
my underwear and getting into my things, but I will not stand this," 
he said through gritted teeth, furious with this whole shitty 
situation. 

And after a few minutes of pure silence where his boss only 
observed him and Jungkook clenched his fists, turning his knuckles 
white, the older man finally sighed. 

"You've grown up," he commented looking up and down, 
Jungkook wanted to bark at him a sarcastic response but he held 
back. "I guess I'll think what to do with this" 

Jungkook rolled his eyes. 

"This can cause a lot of losses for the group and these photos are 
risking her future, you know, you should thank me and BigHit for 
paying to them being deleted of internet" 

Jungkook scoffed. "What do you want from me? Money? I'll pay if 
you want me to" 

"You are not encouraging me to be compassionate to you with 
your behavior" 

"Jungkook, please," Namjoon put a hand on his shoulder. 

Jungkook huffed, crossing his arms. "I don't want you to think 
about it, I want you to tell me if BigHit will take care of this or if I'll 
have to do it myself" 

"You know that everything I do is for your own good, right?" 
Jungkook wanted to laugh, it didn't look like it. "It's better for me to 
end this relationship, for both of you, but if you want to do what 


you want, that's fine, do it, but if her career and her life end up 
ruined, it would be your fault, only yours, Jungkook." 

Those words caused him fear but Jungkook still didn't flinch. 

"TIl go take care of this," Jungkook put the photos in the envelope 
and began his way out. "And of all the fucking whores who got into 
my building and took pictures of my girlfriend" 

Jungkook left the security and network department of BigHit at a 
rapid pace to follow he schedule of the day with the members, he 
wasn't in the mood but he had to. Actually he just wanted to go for 
Lisa immediately and hug her tight (which was impossible because 
she was in a plane coming back from Japan), he still had the fear of 
the sentence that his boss had told him earlier. 

"Your relationship with that girl is over Jungkook" 

What would have happened if his boss really forced him to do it? 
What would he have done? 

There were many ways to play dirty and ruin everything for him 
and Lisa, Jungkook was lucky that his boss wasn't a bad man like 
those of other companies, and now he just wanted to have Lisa in 
his arms and make sure she was okay and still his. 

"Jungkook" 

Jungkook stopped and took a deep breath, he heard Namjoon 
approaching slowly and he closed his eyes for calm when the older 
one touched his shoulder and turned him around. 

"What?" he murmured, still angry at his leader. Namjoon should 
have understood him in the middle of that situation but he seemed 
to be on the side of his boss. 

"We have to talk, okay?" Namjoon told him, seeking to soften the 
glare that the younger one was shooting at him. 

"You went through this with your girlfriend, you should have 
defended me," Jungkook couldn't even raise his voice, he felt more 
hurt than angry. 

"Jungkook, Jisuk is not Lisa, she's not part of the most famous 
girlgroup, nor did she risk her career for which she worked so hard 
when they started threatening her... Jungkook, Lisa is not a normal 
girl and you know it" 

(a/n: I just invented that gf for your information. I dont think 
namjoon is single tho) 

Jungkook looked down, his fists clenching helplessly. He hated 
that Namjoon was right, he hated that the thought of him ruining 
Lisa's life was so real. 

"Obviously I don't want you to be unhappy and I know that Lisa 
makes you happy, but you have to think about the consequences. 
Sajangnim and Sejin Hyung want to protect you and her, of course. 


And you know that being together is not the most safe way to keep 
going" 

It wasn't, but Jungkook didn't want to let her go, he didn't want 
to give up on the situation like everyone else. Maybe he was that 
selfish. 

He had just put the team to work for Lisa, looking for the people 
who were talking bad about her and spreading rumors. Apparently 
the pictures taken by sasaengs had been sent to BigHit by a fansite, 
wanting to help Jungkook, and so BigHit had managed to erase 
them and censor the person who had shared them in a private 
forum, but the rumors were still there and there were several 
people that hated Lisa, Jungkook was afraid that they would do 
something to her and he was already taking care to maximize her 
security but above all, he wanted all people quiet about them as it 
was being before thanks to the precautions Lisa, their managers and 
him were taking. 

It had been so quiet that people were really believing they 
weren't together, but someone spread the rumor of them still 
together between the 12 and 13 of December and the photos of Lisa 
and him in MelOn just fed more the fire. 

In the hours he had been locked in there, his worries had become 
very great, he didn't want to lose her. 

Jungkook sighed and pinched the peach hair of his cheek, staring 
at a blank spot. "This is not fair," he murmured. 

"It is not," Namjoon nodded and patted his back. "But, of course I 
will help you to do this and protect her, all of us will do it. 
Jungkookie, I'm here for you, and I will always be" 

Jungkook looked at him and wanted to cry at the sincerity of his 
gaze and his warm smile. Even when he didn't agree with his 
decisions, Namjoon had never left him alone and that's why he was 
and always would be his idol. 
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"Skinny bitch," Jungkook muttered, reading the comments the 
team hacker showed him. 

He gritted his teeth, feeling increasingly furious as he read more 
and more comments about her girlfriend. They weren't original at 


all, always going around calling her an anorexic and whore, but 
they were still extremely insulting. Who the fuck they think they 
were to say those things about Lisa? 

"Two people were already located, one of them is the same one 
we found on that flight in July," the man told him while Jungkook 
continued to read the compilation of tweets from private accounts 
and comments from forum posts. 

He wasn't surprised, the harassment usually came from the same 
people. The real and really dangerous sasaengs weren't a lot and 
were easy to recognize, the rest of the sasaengs were simple 
information traffickers like sharing flights dates, phones and 
rumors. 

"What will you do with her?" Jungkook asked. "She has gotten 
into private property and taken pictures without consent, for the 
second time" he related the obvious reasons. 

"Don't worry, we'll take care of her to stop bothering you," the 
man assured him. 

Jungkook nodded, trusting him because they had never failed 
him, and frowned as he read a rather particular tweet. 

"skinny bitch is so funny to play with" 

To play with her? That person was bothering Lisa directly? 

But Lisa would tell him if she was being harassed, right? I mean, 
he knew Lisa and knew that she hated worrying others with her 
problems but this was a serious issue, involving Jungkook, and she 
knew that only he could solve it. Also, if her manager knew it, he 
would have called him. 

Jungkook had made an agreement with Lisa's manager time ago, 
the man would warn him whenever Lisa was in danger and without 
her knowing because Jungkook knew how much she hated that 
which was a point to believe that maybe she was being harassed 
and she didn't tell him... But, they told each other everything and 
this wasn't just a Lisa's problem like the others. 

He spaced out, lost in his worries, but the security man brought 
him back to the present. "Probably she is just lying, a lot of them do 
the same, don't worry" 

Jungkook tightened his lips nervously, savoring his own 
chapstick. "You think, Hyung?" 

"We are going to investigate it anyway" 

Jungkook prayed that they were only lies of a person wanting to 
get attention, he didn't want Lisa to have contact with those people 
and God knew that Jungkook would burn with fury if they dared to 
touch one single hair of Lisa's head. 

"And what about the photos of MelOn?" he asked. Through night 
he was thinking about it and got hit by the realization of who could 


be and he told Taehyung, who was with him at that moment and 
agreed so both bumped fits feeling like the most smart people there. 
"I'm sure is Kimmie, I swear to God," he said, feeling played by that 
fucking cute face. 

But he couldn't go to her and accuse her without proof, that's why 
he was testing the waters before with the people who knew better. 
Jungkook wasn't stupid enough to go to yell at her (even if he 
wanted so bad) and give her the chance to run away, if he informed 
the staff before they would know what to do. 

Namjoon, who was there sitting in a corner of the office in silence 
and checking some archives of the banned fansites, decided to show 
his presence with one and devastating sentence. "Jungkook, Kimmie 
wasn't there" 

Jungkook looked at him dumbfounded. What? She wasn't? 

And then Jungkook realized he didn't have real memories of 
Kimmie being in MelOn. I mean he didn't have memories of the 
specific stylists there at all because he wasn't paying attention but 
he thought... 

"Kim Sooyoung, right? She is in the tour team," the security man 
said, after checking the staff of stylists. "She is not allowed to go to 
the ceremonies" 

So... it wasn't Kimmie? But she... 

"You should investigate her anyway, Hyung," Namjoon suggested. 
"She likes Jungkook and she has direct contact with him, plus, she 
is in trial period and is not trust worthy" 

Jungkook took a seat next to Namjoon and sighed, ruffling his 
hair in frustration. "Dammit, I was sure it was her..." that would be 
so easy to solve... 

"But she is not and that means someone from other group staff is 
taking photos of you," Namjoon said, concerned about it because 
that would mean they were in constant danger of being exposed 
even in the places where all idols supposed to be safe. 

And Jungkook pressed his lips, thinking about something worse 
that just came to his mind with red neon lights. "Or it is an idol..." 
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12 new messages 

Jungkook slid out the new notification and blocked his phone to 
put it back in the desk. He sighed and rubbed his tired eyes, he was 
back at BigHit and just finished his work in new projects on his 
computer. 

He felt Lisa so distant lately, and he couldn't figure out why, 
besides the fact of him being extremely anxious for the current 
situation. 

"Jungkook she's busy, calm down," he mumbled to himself while 
stretching out his tense muscles. 

So then he decided he was going to surprise her, she probably 
needed some of her favorite food and cuddles. 

He smiled and noted in his phone all the things he was going to 
buy for her. 

The Devil 
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Lisa's phone buzzed on the bed while she was drying her hair 
after taking a long, relaxing hot shower. She simply observed the 
device through the mirror in her room (in the closet doors) and 
ignored it. 
It had only been a few days of receiving messages and Lisa was 
already emotionally exhausted. She couldn't understand how some 


people could live receiving hate messages on their own phone every 
day, because in these last days Lisa had gone through many moods 
and none was good, and her period in those days wasn't helping at 
all. 

She felt cornered, terrified and self-concious. That person was 
entering her head little by little and it was horrible, Lisa wanted to 
avoid it but she couldn't. 

While ignoring her phone she had been talking very little with 
Jungkook, she missed him a lot but wanted to stay away until 
things calmed down. Maybe that person would get bored in a few 
days at seeing that nothing was happening and would leave her 
alone, then Lisa would spend time with her boyfriend. 

Lisa was afraid to tell her manager what was going on, she didn't 
want him to take other steps apart from forbidding her to go to the 
Jungkook department and the Bangtan dorm. He could ask her to 
break up with him (avoiding problems with YG himself) and Lisa 
didn't want to deal with that problem, she didn't want to break up 
with Jungkook or cause problems, so she was confident that 
everything would be resolved. 

After all, she was doing what that person wanted, she kept away 
from Jungkook. It was for his protection and for her own. 

The front door rattled open and Lisa thought that some of her 
members had come back so she didn't pay attention, she threw the 
wet towel to the laundry basket and began to run a comb through 
her long hair, untangling the small knots that she had on the tips. 

Her mind was full of thoughts that had her spacing out every 
minute, it was kind of funny because Jisoo had told her that she 
was spending so many time with Jungkook that now she even 
seemed to have mental breakdowns like him. Lisa had laughed at 
the time but had been forced because lately she had her mind full of 
bad thoughts and she felt chased even in places where it was 
impossible for someone to be chasing her. 

The paranoia was driving her crazy, it even caused her 
nightmares and she had already suffered an episode of sleep 
paralysis in which female voices were laughing in her ears and 
something sharp was going through her leg, her mind had made her 
feel the burning pain of cuts in the leg and she had seen shadows in 
her room with bright red eyes watching her. It had been terrible 
and Lisa had ended up sleeping with Chaeyoung, after telling her 
horrible experience so her best friend had advised that it was better 
to tell Jungkook the truth, because he seemed somewhat worried 
and had even sent her a message asking about Lisa (which she 
showed her). But Lisa was still convinced to continue with her main 
plan. 


Only her unnies knew what was happening, it was one of those 
secrets that had been revealed last Sunday along with those of 
Jennie, and nothing would come out of the trunk of secrets of 
BLACKPINK members. 

Then, while everything seemed very calm and Lisa combed her 
hair, out of the corner of her eye she saw through the mirror that a 
person was in her room so she shrieked terrified, jumping out in 
fright which left her pressed against the mirror and pointing with 
comb the intruder as if it were a dangerous weapon. 

Lisa was slow to think of something else than looking for 
something to defend herself with and reaching her phone to call for 
help, because she was alone and unprotected and her worst 
nightmare was happening in real life. Someone was there and was 
going to hurt her and she couldn't defend herself and oh my God, 
she couldn't breathe, she felt that her lungs had stopped working 
and her throat was closing. Lisa put her hand to her chest and tried 
to breathe in, feeling desperate to the point that tears began to fall 
from her eyes. 

Was she dying? What was this? Why couldn't she breathe? What 
was happening to her? 

She felt her heart racing in her ears like crazy, as if it were about 
to burst her eardrums. It was beating so fast that Lisa got scared, 
thinking it was going to explode and kill her. And she still couldn't 
breathe, even though she took a breath in her mouth, she was 
drowning more and more. 

"Fuck, fuck, fuck ..." 

Two hands gripped her cheeks and forced her to focus on the 
person there. Lisa was slow to catch it but gradually Jungkook's 
face became clearer and her ears slowly uncovered, allowing her to 
hear his voice that at first had felt very far away. 

".. come on, breathe, everything is fine, doll, everything is fine," 
he repeated calmly while Lisa felt that she could slowly breathe 
again, copying Jungkook's breathing. "You can, Lili, quiet babydoll, 
everything is fine," he smiled softly and his thumb wiped the tears 
from one of her cheeks. 

Lisa regained all her senses after a few long minutes and realized 
she was on the floor, with her fingers squeezing the handle of the 
comb so much that her hand had gone numb. And everything was 
fine, he was there with her and everything was fine. 

(a/n: I tried to describe an anxiety attack with the information I got 
on Google but I haven't experienced it before so sorry if it's incorrect) 

No one was there and no one was going to hurt her. 

"Jungkook," she gasped and hugged him tightly around the neck. 

"I'm here, babydoll," he stroked her back as his other hand was 


buried in her hair, his embrace holding her tightly as she needed to. 

Lisa was about to cry. After all those days of fear and paranoia, 
she felt that she had needed Jungkook a lot more than she thought. 

Jungkook murmured comforting words to her although only his 
voice was already comforting. Lisa needed to be held as he was 
doing, appeasing her fears and nerves in a big hug. 

He picked her up and sat her on the bed, pulling away to clean 
her cheeks and smile at her. "It's all good, okay?" 

Lisa nodded, taking a long breath. The presence of Jungkook felt 
like being in a secret and safe lair in the middle of a war, Lisa 
thought at that moment that she should have told him everything 
from the beginning, for her own health. Although another side of 
her still refused because it was nothing. 

Jungkook went to look for water and Lisa had a few minutes 
alone to think about what to do while Luca climbed on her lap and 
Leo sat next to her to lick one of his paws. Should she tell him? 
Should she shut up? 

But fear got over her so when Jungkook came back with a glass 
of ice water she spoke: "Jungkook, I have something to tell you..." 

And when she finished talking she noticed the dark expression he 
was carrying, something sudden after being so sweet a few minutes 
ago. Jungkook had crossed his arms, the thickness of his arms 
showing out under his loose hoodie, and he had leaned against 
Lisa's little red refrigerator, staring at the ground with his jaw so 
tight that it marked his cheekbones a lot. 

"Jungkook?" she called him. 

He looked at her with annoyance in his eyes, and something else 
that she couldn't read. 

"Go on, I'm listening," he told her in a low voice, like when he 
was angry. Jungkook was silent when angry and only raised his 
voice when he exploded. 

But she decided to continue. "I... I've been receiving messages" 

Contrary to what she had expected from him, Jungkook laughed 
softly but it was a bitter and almost ironic laugh. "Since when?" he 
asked looking at her sarcastically. 

Lisa frowned in bewilderment and offended, what the hell was 
wrong with him? "Are you mad at me?" 

Jungkook rolled his eyes and sighed in exasperation. "Do you 
pretend me not to be? Someone is harassing you to such an extent 
that you just had a damn anxiety attack, you just tell me and 
pretend me not to be angry?" 

He knew it? How did he know? 

"I-" she tried to explain herself but she didn't know what to say. 

"I know your same old story, Lalisa, you didn't want to bother 


and blah blah blah," he said and started walking. "You know that I 
love you, God, I would give my life for you, but in moments like 
this you act like such a fucking stupid girl, Lisa!" 

"YAH!" she yelled offended, standing up and feeling a knot grow 
in her throat. "Don't insult me" 

"It's a fact, Lalisa," he declared and she crossed her arms, pressing 
her trembling lips. "Do you have any idea how dangerous this is?" 
This situation? " 

"It's nothing! They're going to stop in a while," she tried to 
explain but Jungkook scoffed. 

"You're not that naive," he told her seriously. "Stop lying to 
yourself, this is damn serious and you're in danger," he pointed at 
her with his finger. 

"Nothing has happened to me" 

Jungkook scoffed. "Sure, nothing has happened to you, that's why 
you're scared for life," he sneered sarcastically. 

"I'm not-I'm not scared," she said but it was so obviously a lie. 

"Then explain to me what was all that, Lisa. Tell me why I just 
got in and you ended up in the floor trembling and having an 
anxiety attack," he asked in a low voice, serious and demanding, 
while getting closer and towering over her who stared at him with 
big eyes, speechless. 

"I-" she looked away, trying to find what ti say. 

"See? You don't know what to say because you know I'm right. 
This is honestly ridiculous, all this act you're playing is fucking 
ridiculous, Lisa" 

"Jungkook, stop," she murmured weakly, she wanted to cry. She 
took a deep breathe and looked at him with eyes turning red but 
she was fighting hard against the tears. "If you find me so annoying, 
just leave," she said and walked to the door to open and mark his 
way out, keeping her eyes on the floor because she knew she was at 
the edge of crying and hard. She wanted to be alone and cry in the 
floor actually. 

"That's not the point, God!" he exclaimed exasperated. 

"Jungkook, just go" 

"No" 

She raised her eyes to him, finding his stubborn position. "I don't 
want to talk with you if you're being this way, leave me alone" 

"I won't leave you the fuck alone, God damnit. We need to talk," 
he said firmly and closed the door. 

Lisa crossed her arms over her chest, biting her lips. She looked 
so tiny and scared, and that just made him more had because this 
was fault of that fucking whores who thought they had the right to 
stalk and insult a girl just because she was close to him. 


He was fuming, imagining how much they should be sending her 
messages every day, at all times, telling her awful things. 

"You have stop with your stupid ideas that everything will be 
fine, nothing is right, they are harassing you, damn it. They chase 
you wherever you go and what do you say? It's nothing, it'll pass," 
he mimicked her, getting more angry by second. "It's stupid! The 
only thing that will happen is that you will end up crazy or hurt! 
And I wouldn't know anything if it wasn't because those fucking 
bitches threatened to expose us! What would you do if you end up 
in a hospital after being hurt? Call me? Because at this point I think 
you would even hide that from me! I'll be out there being happy 
while my fucking girlfriend is hurt and those fucking bitches will 
think it's alright when it's not. IT'S NOT! You have to stop with 
hiding things and lying to me. I told you I hate it but you keep 
doing it and doing it, thinking I'll get angry or or some shit. And 
now you put yourself in danger because of me. This is my fault and 
something I have to solve but you were hiding it from me. What the 
fuck is wrong with you, Lisa, don't you trust me?" when he finished 
barking he already had tears in his eyes and he was red with fury, 
while Lisa had tears running down her cheeks. 

She stretched out her lips and scrunched her face like a baby 
about to explode and lowered her head, cupping her mouth and 
beginning to release sobs that destroyed his heart. "I-I'm sorry," she 
whimpered with thin shoulders shaking. She looked much smaller 
and helpless in this way. 

Jungkook sighed and ran a hand through his hair, letting out a 
weary grunt. He was being a fucking asshole now and breaking his 
own heart, he preferred to argue with her than make her cry like 
that. 

"I didn't-I didn't want to-to ruin the occasion for you or cre-create 
problems," Lisa explained between sobs. "I didn't want Oppa to 
separate us" 

He couldn't be angry for a long time, in the end she was like that, 
he had known her like that and he had fallen in love with her, he 
loved her for being this way even when she made him angry with 
her actions. And now he felt like the greatest idiot in the world for 
making her cry but he wasn't sorry for saying what he said, he 
didn't want her to keep hiding things to protect him. 

He sighed, staring at her with sad eyes. This was his strong girl, 
she was always ignoring bad comments and keeping her good 
mood, she was always shining even when the darkness was deep, 
and now she looked so sad and devastated, and this was all his 
fault. 

What would he do if he ruined her dreams and career? He would 


take away all her light... 

But it wouldn't be him, it would be one of those nasty bitches out 
there, jealous of her, and he couldn't stand that. He couldn't let 
them do it and manage his and her lives as if they were just toys. 

He promised to do a lot of things for her, protecting her was one 
of them and he would do it, no matter the cost. 

"That will not happen, doll," he said softly and put his arms 
around her, pulling her closer to his chest which she soaked with 
her tears. "I'm sorry," he murmured against her hair before kissing it 
and moved slightly from side to side, rocking her gently in his arms. 
"Shhh, it's okay, it's okay" 

Lisa cried even more and for a long time in his chest, all 
December had been a complete shit, full of stress, fear and problems 
for her and for her unnies that she loved so much that their 
problems were her own; she was tired of pretending everything was 
fine and holding on and holding on like a martyr, and now she just 
needed to cry in Jungkook's arms. 

She knew that she had acted wrong, she should have told him 
because now he was angry with her once again, and all this was her 
fault. 

Jungkook was humming a song to calm her down, already settled 
on the bed with her between his legs as he rocked her and stroked 
her hair. Her cats had come to give silent moral support and Lisa 
caressed them, calming herself little by little. 

"What-what will you do with this situation?" she asked after a few 
minutes, sniffling her nose. 

"Hmm?" 

"What will you do with this? I know you'll take over," she half 
joked. 

"End all this," he told her simply. "I don't want them to continue 
bothering you because of me" 

"Jungkook this is not your fault, you can't control those people," 
she couldn't call them fans, they weren't, they were just obsessed 
and mentally unstable people. 

Jungkook ran his fingers through her hair until he reached the 
tips which he observed while he thought and finally sighed. "It's 
because of me that they do this, anyway, and it's not your fault that 
this happens, babydoll, it's just their fault" 

Lisa sighed in his arms and managed to form a loving smile, 
because she could hear in his voice his concern and protective side. 
Jungkook wanted to protect her as much as she did and it was very 
beautiful. 

Lisa turned and gave him a quick kiss on the cheek that made 
him smile, showing the wrinkles next to his eyes that were 


extremely cute. So she peppered more kisses in his face until he 
giggled softly. 

He hold her neck and kissed her so sweetly. She smiled against 
his lips and brushed her nose with his. 

"I missed you," she climbed onto his lap and buried her face in his 
neck. 

"Me too," he whined and squeezed her against his body. "Aigoo, 
my girl is so cute" 

She giggled. "Let's stay like this for a while" 

"Hmmm, it's an amazing idea" 

"Ow, I liked him," Lisa pouted, lamenting Quicksilver's death in 
Avengers: Age of Ultro which was the movie they were both 
watching in BLACKPINK's living room on TV while Jungkook 
surrounded her and was still massaging her belly though Lisa had 
stopped, after taking painkillers, having cramps long ago. 

They settled there after all that argument in her room, seeking for 
peace and time together after all the days without seeing each 
other. Then Lisa's cramps decided to show up again because of her 
period and he got so sweet with her, more than usual, with extra 
cuddles and extra care, offering himself to do whatever she needed 
in order to keep her comfortable and happy. 

"This is stupid! He could have moved the bullets like in X-Men!" 
Jungkook complained. Lisa had no idea what he was talking about 
but she nodded as if she knew. 

"He should have done it, he was too hot to die" and Aaron-Taylor 
Johnson really was, with his white blond hair and blue eyes as 
vibrant as diamonds. 

Jungkook arched an eyebrow. "Excuse me?" 

Lisa laughed evilly at his foolish jealousy and continued to watch 
the movie. On the other hand, Jungkook couldn't believe her. 

"He is not that handsome" 

"No, not anymore, he died" she replied mockingly and Jungkook 
playfully pulled a lock of her blond hair, making her complain and 
smack his hand. "Jungkook!" 

"Would you like me to say that Scarlet Johansson is sexy?" he 
asked, resting his chin on her shoulder. 

Lisa shrugged. "It wouldn't be a lie," she raised her hand to caress 
his hair fondly. "You're not blind because we're together, Kook" 

"But I only look at you" 

Lisa smiled like a fool and leaned to the side to kiss his cheek. 
"You're so cute!" she gave him peaks on the lips, both smiling, until 
it became a real kiss but very soft and tender even if it was 
somewhat uncomfortable due to the position. 


Of course until Jungkook opened his eyes to see how Iron Man 
held the piece of earth before it started to fall and then everything 
exploded. Lisa noticed when he stopped kissing her back. 

She pulled away and frowned when she saw him watching the 
movie. "Yah, Jungkook" 

"Shhh, wait" 

"You've seen this movie a million times" like all of Marvel and 
especially Iron Man ones. 

Jungkook didn't answer, watching the television with his mouth 
open and bunny teeth peeking out. Lisa rolled her eyes and leaned 
against his chest, pouting. Gone were the days when Jungkook 
could be kissing her even if UI herself was giving a concert in front 
of them. 

Maybe she was exaggerating but she felt like sulking. She ate of 
the chocolates that had been taken from her candy box in her room 
and took her cell phone, which was on Jungkook's, on the floor next 
to them. Gladly it didn't have new messages from some sasaeng, 
and Jungkook said to her they were going to stop after calling to his 
company and pass some information about her phone and number, 
the old one included. 

She tried to distract herself in her private account but there was 
nothing interesting or many stories to see so she took Jungkook's 
and unlocked it, to enter his Instagram as they both followed 
different people and there would be something new to see. 
Jungkook didn't even care, taking without looking a fist of popcorn 
that he put in his mouth and some remains fell on Lisa's hair 
although neither of them saw it. 

After checking the stories and the feed, Lisa took a picture, 
pouting while Jungkook was in the background looking at the 
screen, and wrote "when he said netflix and chill I didn't expect literal 
netflix and chill" then she uploaded it in his Instagram story. 

No many seconds passed while Lisa was scrolling through 
Jungkook's phone that it buzzed with the arrival of a new message. 

IMessage 
Nancy MMLD 
22 new messages 

Lisa frowned and resisted the urge to open and see what the hell 
that girl had sent her boyfriend. 

"Jungkook, are you still talking to Nancy?" 


"Jungkook!" she squeezed his thigh to get his attention. 

Jungkook didn't even blink, paying attention to the final parts of 
the movie. "Hmm?" 

"Are you still talking to Nancy?" 


He finally looked at her, frowning. "Uh, Nancy?" Lisa showed him 
the notification and Jungkook licked his lips and smiled arrogantly 
after a few seconds. "Jealous?" 

Lisa scoffed, she wanted an answer, not that stupid little game of 
"aRe YoU jEaLoUs DoLl?" so she blocked the cell phone, leaving it 
on the ground. "Forget it," she crossed her arms over her chest and 
looked at the TV screen, ignoring him. 

"Aw, you're jealous," he squeezed her cheek and nibbled the 
other. 

"Leave me alone!" she squealed, really annoyed. 

"No-oh," he crooned and came down to nibble at her neck, 
making her cringe and start whining like a baby. 

"Jungkook!" she complained, smacking his thighs to do something 
and get him to let her go. 

Maybe it was her period but all that game, unlike other times, 
was just making her mad. 

"Don't be jealous, babydoll" he squeezed her against his body, and 
nuzzled his nose against her cheek. "She texts me but I don't reply, 
nothing more" 

Lisa was still pouting, she wanted to ask him to block Nancy but 
she would sound like that kind of girlfriend that she wasn't, and 
there was no real reason to block that girl. 

"She's going to get bored soon and stop bothering, doll," he 
continued, wanting to appease her bad mood because she was 
definitely jealous but she was never going to admit it. 

"You don't say the same about the sasaengs," she knew it was 
stupid to say that but she wanted to say something, seeking to let 
out the anger that jealousy caused in her hormonal self. 

Jungkook huffed. "You can't compare a brat like Nancy with 
sasaengs, Lisa" 

She kept silent, still angry, and watched the movie. She didn't like 
that brat sending messages to him or that she was so insistent, even 
if Jungkook didn't respond, and she felt stupid for feeling jealous 
but she couldn't help it and that only caused her more frustration. 

"You know I love you, right?" he whispered in her ear and took 
the lobe between his lips, then peppered more gentle kisses on her 
neck. "I don't want you to be angry, doll" 

"I'm not angry" 

"Okay," he didn't argue and went down to kiss her shoulder, 
relaxing her against his body a little bit. "Do you want us to watch 
Tangled after this?" He released his magic letter. 

Only then he managed to make her smile. 

But still, Lisa didn't stop having a bad feeling about that brat... 


IM BAAACK!!! be proud of your bitch here bc she passed all her 
midterms hehe. 

soooo, sorry for the shitty update. this was going to be longer but 
decided to publish this now to not keep you waiting for liskook. SO 
THEY'RE STILL TOGETHER! YAAAY! gosh guys have more faith on 
jk, I know he surprised you all. 
so there's gonna be a part 3 because this skinny bitch issues is 
not over. 
gayo is coming. 

if you like it, comment and vote so what do you think it's 
gonna happen in part three? would be Nancy still there being 
annoying? what would Lisa do? and what about the sasaengs? 

btw, I missed you all 
there have been a lot of comebacks, do you like some of them? 
are you a fan? 

I'm a big fan of Chungha so I was crazy over Snapping. And omg 
Uh-Oh of Gidle is A M A Z I N G like for real I love so much that 
hip-hop vibe AND SOYEON LOOK LIKE THE LOVE OF MY LIFE 
WITH THAT HAIR. gosh I'm a slut for blondies. 


28. Skinny Bitch ° Pt. 3 


genre: idk. why I keep putting this here 
WARNING: be ready bitches, this one is long and full of things, 
feelings, bad jokes and some vine reference. 

a/n: it's unedited and ruined by myself but I'm too tired to edit it 
and want you all to read it and tell me what you think so leave 
comments please e” 

dedicated to HalleRale for guessing most of the chapter Q 
sis here shocked me. 

"Can you believe that the first person on his guest list is Lisa?" 
Jimin commented offended to Yoongi, who was sitting next to him 
in the practice room. 

"Yes, I can believe it," Yoongi nodded with a closed and resigned 
smile. 

"Yah! It's offensive!" Jimin complained. 

"Jiminie, for sure he has her as his emergency contact and if they 
don't end up together, he will be one of those men who name their 
daughters like the big love of their lives," Yoongi explained simply. 
"Jeon Lalisa will exist, I'm sure" 

"Gross," Hoseok opined from the floor and laughed with Yoongi. 

Jimin huffed, crossing his arms over his chest. He had found out 
about the guest list at going for Jungkook and Hoseok to practice in 
the BigHit building; He had seen the list after the doorman asked 
his name since they weren't admitting any strange visitors (less after 
Jungkook demanded maximum security around the condominium) 
and he was still deeply offended. For his part, Jungkook came to sit 
next to him with papers in his hands and a deep frown. 

"What is that?" Jimin asked, unable to hold back his curiosity. 

"Restraining orders," the younger replied as if nothing. In his 
hands were copies of the restraining orders and demands that 
BigHit had made to the people who had harassed Lisa. He smirked, 
proud of his team, although he was disappointed that they had not 
allowed him to send a text saying "fuck you bitches". 

"Wow, it was fast," Jimin said surprised and took some papers, 
reading. 

Taehyung dragged his chair close to them and leaned on 
Jungkook's shoulder to see, grimacing in approval. 

"Skinny bitch?" Jimin asked with a frown as he read the 


impressions of the text messages and insults on the internet that the 
team had compiled as evidence. 

Jungkook squeezed the sheets in his hand and rolled his eyes, 
clenching his jaw. "Can you believe that she never told me about 
this? 

Taehyung widened his eyes and opened his mouth in a small O. 
"Why? It's serious" 

Jungkook scoffed instead of answering and ruffled the hair at the 
nape of his neck, wanting to forget that subject although he had 
brought it himself. "They will not bother her anymore, at least... I 
hope" 

Taehyung licked his lips thoughtfully, taking the papers from 
Jungkook's hands and reading them. "This is a bit scary, is she 
okay?" he asked with sincere concern. 

Jungkook nodded and pulled out his phone. "We have spent time 
together these days, but it has been out, in private places because 
until today the security had not confirmed that they secured my 
condo," he explained absently, checking some notifications. 

"What is the relation between being dumb and not eating?" 
Taehyung asked confused with some tweets and texts Lisa received, 
scrunching his face. 

"You can't think when you're starving and that makes you stupid," 
Jimin explained with some dark humor and a sardonic smile. 

Taehyung chuckled and leaned over Jungkook to smack his arm 
gently. "Don't play with that" 

Jimin giggled but something hung in his mind. "Jungkookie, Lisa 
is healthy right?" 

Jungkook looked up from his phone with an incredulous 
expression. "Yes, of course," and he had no doubt about that, he had 
spent many days living with Lisa and she never showed signs of any 
eating problem, and Jungkook knew the signs after living with 
Jimin when they were young. 

(a/n: I feel so shitty for talking about this but those are conversations 
that happen between friends, I hope no one is offended) 

"I wouldn't stand it peacefully if they did this to my girlfriend," 
Jimin sighed after looking at the sheets again. 

Jungkook sighed too, he had become very angry after reading the 
scary messages and was frustrated that he couldn't stop this from 
the first message. "They won't do it again," he assured. 

"Awwe, our Jungkookie has grown up," Jimin smiled until his 
eyes disappeared and he stroked the back of the maknae neck while 
Taehyung hugged him by the shoulders. Jungkook smiled in the 
middle of both at being pampered. 

The three of them settled down in the chairs and put together the 


papers and then distracted themselves with their phones. 
Jungkook's peace lasted until he saw the big pile of complaints from 
BLINKs that appeared in his Twitter timeline. 

The girls had just been mobbed at the airport. 

Jungkook straightened with a frown and then took a deep breath, 
rubbing his eyes. "When are they going to leave her alone?" 

"Hello~" Lisa answered the call with a sweet tone and a huge 
smile on her lips. 

"Hi, babydoll" 

"How are you?" she asked as she threw herself into the hotel bed. 
She had just returned from the dome, after a successful concert. 
This one had been special because she and the girls made a special 
Christmas performance which was so cute. 

"I was tired, you know?" she made a sound of assent, while 
throwing her sneakers away with her feet. "But my heart started to 
flutter and burn" 

Lisa frowned worriedly. "Why? Are you okay? Did you tell your 
doctor?" 

"Apparently my poor heart can't stand my girlfriend in a cute 
Christmas dress," he said dramatically. 

(a/n: look at me, putting Lisa on Christmas dress in two fanfics at the 
same time. the audacity) 

Lisa snorted and covered her mouth. 

"Ooof, I feel it burn right now, call the doctor baby ..." he 
continued and Lisa let out more giggles. "Or should I call Santa to 
send me one of his girls as a Christmas present for my health, 
especially the blonde with bangs, a few kisses of her here and there 
and I'll be fine" 

"Yaaaa, stop..." she whined, complaining for too much cuteness 
and shaking her head cutely. Jungkook laughed from the other side 
of the line and she wrapped a lock of hair on her finger, like a 
fifteen years old girl in love. "I miss you, baby" 

"Me too," he sighed. 

"Oh, before I forget it, I knew you were overprotective Jungkook 
but Soohyung Oppa's thing is too much," she commented, amused, 
remembering the meeting through Skype she had with the BigHit 
bodyguard that afternoon. 

"Soohyung Oppa'? Don't you think that's too fast?" 

"He's super nice, it didn't take anything to me to like him and you 
can't complain because you sent him. Although manager Oppa 
didn't seem surprised, do you and he talk behind my back?" 

"Perhaps" 

Lisa rolled her eyes. "You're something else" 


" 


"I know," she could hear the smile in his voice. "But take it as a 
gift" 

"Are you giving me a person?" 

"A bodyguard," Jungkook corrected her with that smartass tone. 
"Babe, they left you a bruise, I don't want them to do it again," he 
spoke sweetly, concern and love spilling from his lips. Lisa bit her 
lower lip to control the feelings and rolled over the bed. "I don't 
want anything else to happen to you back," he sighed. "Have you 
received new messages?" 

"Nope," she replied cheerfully, grateful for the peace of the past 
few days. "And thanks. You know, although I think this personal 
bodyguard is too much, I'll accept it if that makes you feel good." 

"Lisa, this is not for me to feel good, it's for you to be good, keep 
that in mind, okay?" 

She made a childish sound of assent, feeling her heart about to 
burst. "I love you, Kookoo" 

"I love you Lili" 

"And I can't wait to see you tomorrow," she added excitedly. 
"You're going to be in the rehearsals, right?" 

"In a few hours I will go to do some pre-recordings, but we will 
also go tomorrow" 

Lisa checked the hour on her watch, frowning and pouting. "In a 
few hours? It's 2 AM there" 

"And I have to be there at 4," he replied simply. 

Lisa kept her comments about how much she disapproved of him 
being awake all night and over-working, Jungkook wouldn't listen 
to her anyway. "Take a nap during the day, okay, and eat well" 

"Don't worry, I'll be fine, I've rested a lot these days" 

"But rest well today," she insisted. 

"I will," he assured. "I've been talking to my managers," he 
changed the subject quickly. "They told me we can't get close 
during the ceremonies anymore, not even in backstage" 

Lisa huffed and her fringe flew gracefully with her breath. "They 
told me the same thing, but it's the best, don't you think?" 

"Yes," he said reluctantly. "It's safer for both of us, we can't even 
walk close to each other in the backstage because it will happen the 
same as the last time" 

"Steamy moments in the bathroom?" She asked confused. 

"That too but I was referring to someone taking pictures," he 
laughed. 

"I never thought that someone would take pictures of us but at 
least the photos aren't so obvious" 

"But they are photos, so we can't trust anyone but our friends" 

It was a sad reality, but Lisa decided to encourage herself with 


something else. "Speaking of friends, will you go to the party of 
Bam?" 

"Will you go?" 

"I don't know, will you go?" 

"You tell me doll" 

"Not if you don't tell me first" 

"I won't tell you if you don't tell me first" 

"I've asked before" 

"And I asked you after" 

"This is not getting anywhere," she scoffed amused. "But I'll 
surrender to your stubborn ass," she rolled her eyes, listening to his 
giggles. "Yes, I will. Bam wants me there after I lost all his other 
parties. You know how he is," she rolled her eyes cheekily. "My 
parents are going to celebrate Christmas with Jennie's parents, 
Jennie Unnie and me all day on the 25th so my night is free. But I 
had to tell Oppa that you won't attend because he wasn't going to 
let me go, you know how he is, he doesn't trust us to be safe, so if 
he asks you, say you will not go because you are very, very tired 
but that you expect me to have a lot of fun" 

Jungkook laughed. "I'll have a bad cold that will keep me from 
going, cof cof" he made her laugh with his poor acting skills. "Then, 
we'll see each other at the party and maybe you could tell your 
manager that you decided to sleep at your mother's home after 
Christmas Eve and go with me to my apartment" 

"You're a bad influence, Jeon Jungkook" she scoffed. "It's okay, is 
it safe to go?" she couldn't help asking. 

"Of course, doll" 

"I'll wear something pretty for you," she fidgeted with double 
meaning. 

And he caught it quickly. "Hmmm, something new?" 

"You'll know soon," she purred, imagining the occasion when he 
would undress her and his gaze would burn over her skin, while his 
scratchy hands would run through her body and made her tremble. 
God, she couldn't wait. She missed him so much. 

"And can I know what are you wearing now?" 

Lisa laughed and looked at herself, still in high-waisted shorts 
and the tour shirt. "I'm still wearing the concert clothes but if you 
tell me to take it off, I'll do it," she offered, unbuttoning her shorts 
as she spoke. 

"This can be a game of two" 

The image of him taking off his clothes, revealing his chiseled 
body which she would love to lick was something that made her 
squeeze her thighs and created heat in her belly that almost made 
her gasp. 


"Let's play then" 


Kookoo? 
the first one 
who gets closer 
to the other 
lose 
I like that one 
deal 
what's the prize 
apart from the obvious 
hours of scolding 
we will get from our 
managers and members? 


I don't know 
I agree with the typical 
the loser will do 
whatever the winner wants 
funny or sexual? 
it depends 
maybe I will want you to 
dance baby shark 
on a table 
or I will want you to 
suck me off 
under the table 
so you have a kink 
with tables 
no 
I have a kink 
with you 
anywhere 
good answer koo 
but what makes you 
think you will win 
because I always 
win and you always 
lose 
simple maths 
let's see 
jerkook 


kek 


The backstage of the ceremony was full of staff working on the 


final details while the groups were waiting for their turn on stage. 
BLACKPINK was scheduled for almost the end because the girls had 
arrived recently, freshly awakened from a nap after arriving from 
the airport from Japan and doing costume and makeup tests for the 
night. It had been a very hectic day but the four kept up the good 
spirits, sitting in a corner chatting with some friends. Chaeyoung 
had met with Joy from Red Velvet and Jisoo and Jennie were with 
Nayeon from Twice, while Lisa had sat on the floor against the wall 
to chat with Bambam. 

Everyone knew they were close friends and Lisa could feel safe 
with him. Bambam had become the only man she was allowed to 
approach freely, according to her manager. He had even forbidden 
her to talk to the guys of the 97 Line because he knew how 
affectionate she was with them and BLACKPINK managers didn't 
want more problems with the girls involved, specially with the 
plans that the company had for the end of the year. 

Both Thai friends couldn't stop laughing and talking to each 
other, as usually happened when they were together. Although with 
the arrival of new people, both were silent for a few seconds to see 
them. 

Even if they were just wearing normal clothes, without expensive 
accessories or makeup, Bangtan drew attention when entering the 
backstage from the private parking lot. Maybe it was that they 
already carried the aura of success, which was undeniable. 

They bowed in sync as a general greeting to everyone and walked 
behind their managers, waving to close friends and at seeing Lisa on 
the floor, the seven smiled more but it wasn't as personal as other 
times in which they had thrown over her to hug her, especially 
Hoseok and her boyfriend, of course. 

Jungkook wore his cargo pants that were loose but didn't hide the 
thickness of his muscular thighs, and an oversize long-sleeved shirt. 
Lisa realized that he only took off the bucket hat and pretended to 
ruffle his hair so that she could see the smile and knowing look he 
sent her as he passed. She smirked and followed him with her eyes, 
it was an almost burning visual contact, full of promises and 
longing to be alone for once. 

"Ugh, fuck in my face already," Bambam huffed softly. 

"Ew," she scrunched her nose and rested her head comfortably on 
his shoulder. 

"So now you keep it in secret?" he asked, arching an eyebrow. 

"It's the best," Lisa shrugged, they weren't that public before but 
at least they talked publicly in backstage and now that wasn't going 
to happen, it was the best to pretend to not know each other that 
much. "Someone has been taking pictures of us in the backstage" 


"I know, Jungkook told Yugyeom and me," Bambam sighed, also 
annoyed by the situation, and crossed his arms in a thoughtful 
expression. "Do you think it's an Idol?" 

Lisa widened her eyes in disbelief. "No, I couldn't do that. I mean, 
who would do that, aren't we all in this together?" 

(a/n: WE ARE IN THIS TOGETHER ~) 

Bambam tilted his head, with a resigned expression. "Apparently 
not, but listen to me," he straightened up animatedly and had her 
leaning away to see him. "I was thinking that what if the person 
who did this is a girl who has a crush on Jungkook? What if it is 
their way of separating you two?" 

Lisa made an incredulous face. "People do that?" 

"You said a girl from his staff lied to not give him the phone to 
talk with you, which was obviously to cause some beef between you 
and him, like maybe she thought you would be like the typical y/n; 
y/n would be like 'oh my good, Jungkook, you're cheating on me 
with that girl just because she answered your phone.We are over!" 
He dramatized the scene as worthy of y/n. 

Lisa gave a loud laugh and covered her mouth immediately, not 
wanting to attract attention. If that was the plan the stylist had, it 
failed because instead of breaking up, Jungkook and she fucked like 
never before. 

"Now think in some evil girl who takes photos to separate you 
two, doesn't it sound possible?" 

He had a point and Lisa stretched her lips out thoughtfully. She 
had never thought about that stylist, because it was clear that 
Jungkook didn't care about her even if she was over him all the 
time, but Jungkook had considered her as the one to blame and it 
had ended up in nothing because Kimmie wasn't even there. Now, 
the idea of another girl doing something like that to separate them 
and even risking Lisa's career was something that sounded unreal, 
and very ugly if the one behind this was an Idol aware of how much 
they all had struggled to debut. 

And now it didn't sound so impossible. 

"I hope it's not someone in the industry, Bam, it would be very 
cruel," she sighed and settled back against him, hugging his arm 
and resting her head on his shoulder. "Doing something like that is 
to mess with more than just him and me" 

"And do you have any idea who it may be?" He rubbed his chin. 

Lisa shook her head, she was blank. And that was just when she 
saw that Bangtan was returning to the place where everyone was 
and that Jungkook stopped when he saw a bottle of juice rolling in 
front of his feet which he lifted and handed to its owner... Nancy. 

Lisa felt that annoying feeling again pooling in her stomach that 


made her grit her teeth, while that brat looked at him with dreamy 
eyes and smiled like an idiot at her boyfriend, who for some reason 
was still there, listening to her. Why was he so considerate? 

"What do you think she's saying?" she tried not to sound as 
annoyed as she was. 

"She's definitely flirting," and Bambam wasn't kidding to tease her 
as always. Both observed the situation seriously. "How do they 
know each other?" 

"She found his bracelet on MelOn and she talked to him to return 
it, since that she haven't stopped being over him," Lisa said with a 
tired tone, because she was really tired of that brat. Didn't she catch 
the signals? Lisa understood Nancy had a crush but it was obvious 
Jungkook wasn't interested. 

"There you have an example of another y/n, then she will 
stumble with him, her books will fall to the floor and when the idiot 
good person of your boyfriend help her to lift them, she will believe 
that their cringy story of Wattpad will begin" 

"You have to stop reading fanfics," Lisa managed to say with 
humor in the midst of her growing anger. 

Nancy approached Jungkook and put a hand on his arm, while 
laughing with the girl next to her that Lisa didn't know or care to 
know. What the hell was Jungkook saying? 

However, Jungkook leaned away from her a few seconds after she 
touched him, taking a few steps back, and then crossed his arms. 
Lisa noticed that he was uncomfortable. 

A proud smile crept over her lips and she gave off arrogant 
giggles. Bambam chuckled beside her. "You are so weird" 

Lisa stuck her legs to her chest and bit her bottom lip, watching 
Jungkook finally say goodbye to them. 

"That's whipped culture ladies and gentlemen," Bambam sighed. 
"Do you know how many people want to clap those cheeks, Lalisa? 
And there he is, behaving as if she had bad breath" 

Lisa hit him in the arm, laughing. "Oh my God, Bambam, who the 
hell says 'clap those cheeks'?" 

"People who have good cheeks to clap, I understand that you 
don't feel related" 

Lisa opened her mouth offended but amused, because if someone 
was allowed to tease her for being skinny was Bambam, AND 
BAMBAM ONLY. "Excuse me, my legs are thicker than yours," she 
defended and stretched her leg next to his. "You see?" 

"It doesn't count if you're using joggers," Bambam tried to argue. 

She laughed with him, both losing themselves in their cloud 
again and debating for long minutes on legs and muscles, even 
talking about their workout routines in the gym. 


"Hey, Bam," the mentioned raised his eyes to the voice like Lisa 
and found the 97 Line group in a corner, motioning for both to 
come. 

"I'm busy," Bambam answered like a diva. 

"Bring your non-existent ass here," Minghao ordered, both calling 
the attention of the idols around them. "And you too, Lili" 

"Go, I'm fine," Lisa patted his thigh calmly, knowing that Bambam 
wasn't going to leave her alone so easily. 

"But you will be alone" 

"Don't worry, I'll go with Chae," she replied simply and smiled at 
him. "Come on, go, go, represent the Thai Line" 

Bambam chuckled but nodded and stood up, walking arrogantly 
towards the group. "It came for who you cried" 

The boys shot her strange looks when they didn't see her coming 
too, but Yugyeom explained to them, Jungkook, who was leaning 
against the wall with his hands in his pockets, just stared at her and 
a small smile crossed over his closed lips. Externally, he looked like 
he was just being polite, but Lisa could see the playful sparkle in his 
eyes, he had the game in mind. 

She got up casually and shook her pants, making her way to the 
snack table, and before turning around, she shot him a glance over 
her shoulder and ran her tongue over her teeth, forming a naughty 
smile in the process that was only for Jungkook 

She felt his gaze on her body all the way, as if he himself was 
behind her, surrounding her with her heat and smell, about to 
touch her just as she wanted. But still wasn't the time and there was 
a game to win. If he thought she was going to go close to him 
because of the 97 Line he was wrong, Lisa had commands from her 
managers to follow. 

At the snack table she decided to take a bottle of iced tea, which 
with the winter temperature remained cold even if it wasn't in a 
refrigerator. Lisa frowned at not being able to open the lid and tried 
several times, until it was funny. Of course someone was already 
watching her and smiling amused with the situation. 

"Let me help you," a deep voice said in a sympathetic tone. 

Lisa had to look up to find that person's face and with her mouth 
agape, while he took the bottle and opened it for her. He was 
really... 

"Here," he offered the open bottle with an adorable smile that 
might as well have been of a child, due to his youthful facial 
features. 

Lisa took the bottle, wanting to let out an incredulous laugh. 
"Thank you, Sunbaenim," she bowed respectfully. 

"We haven't introduced ourselves before, Lisa-ssi, although I think 


it's a bit silly because we already know who we are," he commented 
with a wry smile. "But, anyway, it's a pleasure to meet you, Park 
Chaenyeol" he introduced himself in a funny way. 

Lisa chuckled. "Nice to meet you, Sunbaenim, Lisa from 
BLACKPINK," she continued his game, finding it endearing though 
it was a strange thing to do if she thought about the gift he had sent 
her recently. 

Should she ignore it? He was going to ignore it? Lisa didn't know. 

"Yeah..." He lowered his eyes, looking shy and searching for what 
to say. "I'm sorry, I'm really nervous, I'm awkward in this" 

In talking to strangers? Lisa understood. "Me too," she nodded. 
"We can put it aside and act normal, since we're both like that," she 
offered and made him smile. "Thanks for this, Sunbaenim." She 
pointed to the bottle and took a sip. "I guess... I'll leave," she added. 

"No, no, wait," he raised his hands in front of her, giving clear 
'stop' signs. Lisa raised both eyebrows. Chaenyeol scratched the 
back of his neck. "I've wanted to say this for a long time and I never 
have the chance," Lisa blinked expectantly and took another sip of 
her bottle. "I really admire you, Lisa-ssi," he confessed. "I guess you 
expected it if you have already received my gift and you know for 
sure that I don't admire you just as a Sunbaenim" 

Lisa almost choked with her tea, she didn't expect him to go 
straight to that. He was very... straight forward. 

"Am I being weird?" 

Lisa thought about it. No, he wasn't being weird, so she shook her 
head, although it was still awkward. 

"I see, you're not interested," he added, noticing her lost face. 

"No, no, no," Lisa shook her head, she wasn't interest in that way 
he implied but she was in the friendly way, he seemed so nice. "I 
mean, it's not that. I'm really flattered, you're someone very big, I 
mean, big in the sense of career and success, because it's obvious 
that you are terribly tall, haha," she stammered, causing his 
laughter and even she laughed at herself. "My point is, I'm just 
surprised, but I'd love to be you friend, Sunbaenim," she finished 
with a huge smile. 

Smooth, like a snake. 

However, Chanyeol kept his smile. "You're more nice than I 
expected, Lisa, I was terrified that you would take my gift in a bad 
way, I know it could seem creepy" 

Lisa laughed, shaking her head. "No, it's very nice. You should 
have seen my face when I received it, I was like 'Whaaaat'," she put 
her hand to her chest, acting out her reaction. He laughed, looking 
at her in that way that was already common among men who get to 
meet Lisa. "But I like it, although you shouldn't spend so much 


money on me, I'm not worth it" 

"Believe me, now I think you're worth it even more," he flirted 
obviously, but Lisa took it innocently. 

"You're very nice too, Sun-" 

"You can call me Oppa" 

Lisa feigned surprise. "Aigoo, what an honor," she exaggerated 
with her hand over her open mouth, being funny. "But, seriously, 
like a rapper, I'm a big fan of several rappers here and you are 
among them, Oppa. Deep voice on point, "she put her index finger 
and thumb together, pursing her lips. 

"Wow, you're lovely, Lisa" 

Lisa shrugged and shook her head childishly. "You think so now 
because you just met me, but I'm very annoying" 

"No, seriously, you are," he told her with sincerity and so 
managed to make her feel shy. "I don't understand how you are still 
single" 

"Oh, but I do have-" Her voice trailed off as she remembered that 
she couldn't announce her relationship with Jungkook as before. 
She still didn't know Chanyeol enough to trust him with their 
relationship which was bobbing on the edge of the cliff lately. She 
couldn't tell him she was single though. So she forced a slight smile, 
going for the only correct option: "I'm banned to date, you know, 
companies," she feigned exasperation and huffed. 

It wasn't a lie, she was banned to date even if she already broke 
that rule. But Chanyeol didn't have to know that. 

And right there she felt her phone buzzing wildly in the pocket of 
her black Adidas sweatshirt, it was definitely a call. 

"Give me a second, Oppa, they're calling me," she apologized and 
pulled out her phone. 

It was Jungkook. 

She frowned and stretched her neck, as Chanyeol blocked the 
view of where her friends were. When they saw her, they made 
mocking signs that she was... fucked? 

"Excuse me, I think it's urgent, I'll see you later," she showed 
Chanyeol one last smile and answered, walking to where he had 
come from. "Why are you calling me?" 

"It's important, find me between the seats" 

"Uh, where?" 

"Listen to me, I will guide you" 

Without having the opportunity to ask why, Lisa followed his 
directions, going from the backstage through corridors to stairs that 
took her to the right seat area of the dome, which was empty and 
from where people could be observed working, in the center area, 
carrying wires while some girls were on the stage with 


microphones, almost about to perform something as it seemed. 

She inspected around and found Jungkook quickly; he was the 
only person there, who was sitting there in a relaxed manner, with 
his thighs spread and his bucket hat covering his face. 

"You see me?" she asked, already heading towards him. 

Jungkook raised his head to see under his huge hat in a cute way, 
looking like a bunny. She giggled and hung up the call, climbing 
the last steps. 

"What happened?" she asked, focusing on what he had said, 
however Jungkook took her arm and pulled her to his body, making 
him straddle him while he took her face and kissed her intensely. 

Lisa put her hands on his hard chest and moaned against his lips, 
surprised but pleased. She kissed him back, taking his lips between 
hers, sharing such hot kissed, and pulled his hat off to bury her 
fingers into his hair. 

"You lost," she teased between kisses. 

Jungkook stuck his tongue in her mouth, licking her cavity slowly 
but deftly, turning her on so quickly and easily. "I don't care," he 
confessed as if nothing and sucked her tongue, then licking it with 
his and he moaned softly when she began to copy his movements. 

The kiss became very hot and wet, swelling her lips and turning 
them red, but they didn't stop. Jungkook sank his fingers into her 
thighs and moved to have her right where he needed her, over his 
hard bulge. She moved her hips slowly, rubbing against him back 
and forward and vice versa, while her lips made squelch sounds 
that only they could hear, oblivious to the music that sounded 
loudly around them. A group of girls from different girl groups was 
rehearsing to sing Hush Hush. 

"Fuck, baby," he moaned as he stroked her ass, squeezing it every 
time she rubbed forward and let out small gasps. "I saw you talking 
with that guy" 

Lisa lowered her lips down his neck. "He wants to be my friend," 
she commented absently, she didn't give a shit about Chanyeol, she 
wanted to pull Jungkook's pants down and sit on his cock. 

Jungkook laughed hoarsely with his eyes closed, cocking his head 
for her to follow her way. "No man wants to be just your friend, 
doll, you're too lovely," he concluded and spanked her ass, then 
knead it, making her jump a little bit. 

She smiled slyly, with irony, she now understood all this, he was 
jealous and marking territory. "Only you wanted to fuck me when 
we were just friends" she said, looking at him from above. He was 
so hot, half lidded eyes and wet thing lips. 

"You're so naive," he pressed his thumb against her lip, sending 
streams of pleasure down her hidden but already swollen clit, 


which throbbed against his bulge. "But unlike all of them, only I can 
fuck you, over and over again," he wrapped an arm around her 
waist and pressed her against his chest, causing her to lean even 
more on him. Lisa smiled, excited with the idea of being fucked by 
him. "Will you tell your little friend that you are mine? That no 
matter how much he talks to you and make you laugh, only I can 
make you moan and fill that little pussy as many times as I want?" 
She didn't answer, but sucked his thumb and sped her hips, making 
him moan, looking at her with eyes full of lust. "That's my girl," he 
spanked her with his other hand and reached up under his 
sweatshirt. His warm touch on her back caused goose bumps all 
over her body, she was so sensitive. "You're so perfect, doll," he 
pulled his finger out of her mouth and pressed his lips against hers, 
cupping her nape to keep her there. 

His other hand gripped her breast from under the sweatshirt and 
stroked it, teasing the nipple over the sports bra. Lisa lowered the 
zipper while fighting with his tongue and gave him more freedom 
of movement. He pulled up her bra and released her breasts, 
caressing them with his hands. She moaned against his lips and 
rolled her hips, curling her toes as she felt the great stream of 
pleasure in her core. 

"I really want to fuck you, babydoll," he growled desperately, 
frustrated because he could never do it there. 

Lisa held his face as she parted from his lips for a few seconds, 
while both of them breathed hard against each other's mouths, and 
their gazes full of lust met. "Tonight," she promised. 

He nodded and kissed her again, with the same intensity. His 
hands took her breasts and caressed them firmly, Lisa nibbled his 
bottom lip playfully and licked it then, beginning another tongue 
and saliva war. Both resigned to that they couldn't go further but 
enjoying the maximum of pleasure. 

After a few more repetitions of the girls and several minutes, the 
lights came back on in the dome and both had to separate, they 
were in a high zone but whoever would be able to see them if they 
decided to see around there. Maybe they wouldn't know who they 
were, but would know a couple were up there making out. 

Jungkook adjusted her bra as they shared soft kisses that turned 
into giggles. 

"This is so wrong," she said. "Our managers would kill us if they 
knew what we are doing" 

"It's more fun like that," he teased, pulling up the zipper of her 
sweatshirt. "Besides, they won't know, nobody will know," he said 
with great confidence. 

"How do you know?" 


"No one is here or could see us in the dark, I was analyzing this 
place a lot at 5AM, believe me" 

"So you're planning this from 54M?" 

Jungkook nodded. "It was just a silly idea until I saw that guy of 
EXO approaching to you, being your friend my ass, doll no guy 
would approach you to be just your friend" 

Lisa rolled her eyes and climbed out of his lap to sit next to him, 
arranging her hair. "You say it as if he was forty, he must be Hobi 
Oppa's age and him and I are just friends" 

"But you and Hyung are friends because I'm in the middle, there's 
a reason there," he tried to explain although he didn't know very 
well how. "That guy just came from nowhere" 

"You're being jealous," she replied and pressed the spot in the 
middle of his brows. "Stop frowning, you'll wrinkle" 

Lisa tried to relax his eyebrows but it was impossible and 
Jungkook just wanted to laugh. "Stop, this is serious" 

She just smiled and leaned closer to give him a short kiss on the 
lips. "I don't care if he wants to be more than my friend, it won't 
happen because I already have you" 

"But I don't like them being over you like vultures" 

"I don't like them to do it with you either, but it still happens," 
she sighed. 

Jungkook frowned in bewilderment. "What?" 

"Nothing," she shook her head, after all Nancy was just a girl with 
a crush. Could she really blame her for being flirtatious? For sure 
she didn't even know that Jungkook had a girlfriend, just as 
Chanyeol didn't know that she had a boyfriend. "I'm sure someone is 
looking for me, I'll see you tonight, okay?" she changed the subject. 

He nodded and held her face, kissing her longer than she 
planned. "Stay away from vultures, okay?" 

She laughed and nodded. 


"Where were you?" Chaeyoung asked with a frown as soon as she 
saw her coming. 

"Have they called us yet?" Lisa said worried but her best friend 
shook her head, looking at her from head to toe. 

"God, you were with Jungkook," Chaeyoung said annoyed, she 
didn't have to ask. 

"Shhhh, talk lower, dumbass," Lisa scolded her, looking around, 
afraid of someone listening. 

Chaeyoung took her arm and leaded her toward the bathroom at 
a rapid pace, saying hi to some known people, casually with forced 
smiles to pretend she wasn't angry as fuck, which was impossible 
because Chaeyoung used to give a hot strong and obvious angry 


aura. "This is amazing, Lisa," she scolded her once they were inside 
and she bent down to verify there was no one with them. 

Lisa looked at herself in the mirror and sighed, glad that she 
didn't look like she thought she looked... so much. I mean, her lips 
were swollen and red but she could tell it was makeup. And she 
didn't understand why Chaeyoung seemed so upset. 

"Are you aware that this is not a game, Lisa?" Chaeyoung said, 
standing by her side with crossed arms. 

"What are you talking about?" 

"About you and Jungkook!" she whispered the last part. "I don't 
know where the hell you both were but I can imagine what you 
were doing and God, you're stupid, do you know how many people 
are here who can discover you two doing something and even tell it 
to other people?" 

Lisa blinked, surprised by the aggressive flow of words from her 
best friend. "What's wrong with you? You weren't against it a month 
ago" 

Chaeyoung growled exasperated. "Because you weren't getting 
that level of direct hate a month ago! Haven't you learned anything 
from the last days? Because of these rendezvous people started 
sending you horrible messages and once it is solved you still go 
aroung, making out with Jungkook in public places" 

She had a point, but Lisa was blindly confident that Jungkook 
would never put her in danger. He was the one who had moved the 
most the last few days to protect her, especially. 

And they weren't in public anyway, it was a dark corner in a big 
as fuck dome. 

"Chaeyoung, we're both working to keep that from happening 
again, you've seen us, we have not even greeted each other," Lisa 
tried to calmly explain herself. 

"But then you disappear and oh, what a coincidence, he does too," 
Chaeyoung clapped sarcastically. "This was his idea, right?" 

"Uh?" Lisa asked confused. What idea? Idea of who? 

Chaeyoung stomped angrily. "This whole situation is his fault, 
Lisa, he is the one who takes you to dangerous places and exposes 
you because of course, Mr. Bangtan Sonyeondan is untouchable," 
she rambled offended in front of Lisa's astonished eyes, Chayeong 
was really blaming Jungkook ? "He's the one who got you into this 
whole problem from the first moment when he reacted to you in 
front of thousands of people two years ago; it's his fault his stupid 
fans hate you, and I'm so sick of it. He wasn't there with you when 
you were having nightmares and were so scared that you couldn't 
even sleep well, but I WAS THERE. He's a good boyfriend, I know, 
you love him and he loves you, but he has to stop with this reckless 


behavior, Lisa," Chaeyoung declared seriously, finishing with all her 
speech with exaggerated mannerisms and dramatic voice. 

Lisa couldn't believe it. She was really blaming Jungkook. 

"Are you serious?" 

"Yes!" 

"Rosie, he's literally the one who solved this whole thing," Lisa 
told her with obviousness. 

"Of course he had to solve it because he put you in that situation 
to begin with!" 

"What? No! You can't be really blaming him for something he 
can't control, Chaeyoung" 

Chaeyoung crossed her arms stubbornly. "He can control what he 
does, Lisa. Exposing you is something he can control but he still 
does it, and I don't like it" 

Lisa remained silent, watching her. Chaeyoung was determined to 
believe that and Lisa knew there would be no way to make her 
change her mind, but Lisa could read her over all. Rosie was just 
worried about her and wanted to protect her. 

So there could only be one thing to do: hug her. "Owww, my 
Rosie Posie," she babied her with an exaggerated cute voice. 

"Yaah, Lisa!" Chaeyoung whined dramatically. 

"You're so cute," Lisa cooed her, patting her blonde hair. "I love 


you~" 
"Lisa, this is serious!" 
"Shhh, shhh" 
"Lisa!" 


With more playful games Lisa managed to calm the angry fierce 
beast who was her best friend in protective mode, but failed to calm 
her resentment towards Jungkook. 

Chaeyoung was really angry with Jungkook. 

(a/n: I don't know about you but I support chaeng here, girly has a 
point. like I just made this scene bc I think chaeyoung would be that 
logic friend who thinks in the consequences more than in the all lovey 
dovey love story so she would get angry in the name of her friend even if 
her friend is completely blind in love and she would actually say it to her 
friend, instead of the other girls. and now I completely agree with her 
posture) 


The night arrived faster than expected, the girls were about to 
enter the stage and Lisa felt that only a few minutes ago they had 
been rehearsing there. But they were already dolled up, dressed in 
their expensive outfits and waiting to be called, which just 
happened. 

The fours advanced on the stage, being momentarily flashed by 


the colored lights and the screams of the fans were almost 
overwhelming, they unconsciously smiled as they walked. Although 
it became awkward to realize they had to stand next to BTS, in their 
minds resonated the warnings of their managers and especially to 
Lisa. 

Her unnies took the main job of keeping Lisa as far away as 
possible from Jungkook although the boy was slow to get away, 
which made Chaeyoung annoyed, who started to give a completely 
tense aura. Jungkook noticed it quickly, Lisa had told him what she 
and Chaeyoung had talked about and he himself realized that he 
was really being reckless, although he couldn't help it, the desire of 
being close to Lisa was too strong so while watching Chaeyoung, as 
if she had eyes on her back, he glanced quickly at Lisa. 

He just wanted to check that she was okay, he lied to himself. 

The intro of the ceremony didn't last more than a few minutes 
and soon everyone was returning to the backstage, Jungkook 
casually observed where Lisa was going, who moved away to the 
opposite side with her group, and he left with his, earning a glare 
from Namjoon. 

"Stop," his leader muttered to him under his breath, he was 
always taking care of his careless ass during ceremonies but 
Jungkook was always making it so hard. 

The boy chuckled childishly but nodded. He was in a special good 
mood that night. 

"Brat," Jin hit the back of his head and accelerated to his side. 

Jungkook rubbed the back of his neck and was about to go 
looking for him to hit him back but Yoongi grabbed him by the 
blazer. "Don't, he just ran to her" 

Jungkook looked closely at where Yoongi had just signaled with 
his eyes and noticed that yes, in fact Jin had just gone down a 
hallway where BLACKPINK was coming from. The oldest of Bangtan 
greeted them with polite bowings and even winked at Lisa, who 
pressed her lips together with a smile. 

"He did it on purpose," Jungkook ran his tongue around the inside 
of his cheek, scoffing. 

"Of course," Yoongi laughed, showing off his gums. 

"Aigoo, hyungs is something else," Hoseok said amused. 

Namjoon took Jungkook by the shoulder and led him to his 
dressing room, shaking his head with resignation but mostly 
amused. Yoongi and Hoseok followed them and Jimin and 
Taehyung stayed there, waiting to see if Jin would return when he 
notice that Jungkook had not gone after him, although both had 
other reasons of course. They knew and didn't have to give excuses 
to each other. 


BLACKPINK by passed them, being led by their manager to their 
dressing room that wasn't so far from BTS's. Jimin showed his most 
charming smile when he saw them (especially towards some girl 
who couldn't hide the huge smile that slid down her lips and the 
little blush that covered her cheeks) and he bowed, the girls 
responded in the same way but Jennie's smile was tense as she 
noted Taehyung's intense stare on her. She was already nervous 
knowing he was there, but having him in front of her eyes after so 
much time felt like a punch in the stomach, she was out of air and 
afraid. The boy erased his smile when his eyes fell on her and she 
felt her knees tremble, feeling smaller than she was. He had too 
much power over her, now even more than before. 

Jisoo took her hand and pulled her away, pulling her out of her 
trance. Jennie didn't even realize that the boy she was supposed to 
feel all those things with was approaching her, and she didn't even 
react until he leaned over and kissed her cheek, putting a hand on 
her waist. 

"Hi," she said softly and smiled at him, but it was hard to ignore 
the stare on her back and the wild heartbeats in her chest, crazy for 
the man who wasn't her boyfriend. 

"Hey, Lisa," Chanyeol raised his hand and Lisa hit five with it, 
smiling. 

"Hi, Oppa, good luck today," she encouraged him as she would do 
with her friends and then greeted the rest of EXO, along with the 
rest of her members 

"Do you think we should tell Jungkookie about this?" Jimin hung 
on his shoulder, with a sly smile. But Taehyung was still tense and 
with his gaze fixed on that couple, Jimin noticed and sighed, 
patting his shoulder. "Think in Lisa and Jungkook, it's not the time 
for you to get in more trouble" 

Taehyung had no choice but to sigh in frustration and let himself 
be carried away by his bestfriend, but it was hard to not feel the 
mixture of anger and pain in his hurt heart. 

It was almost funny the course of the night, between hot looks 
and playful smiles. 

While Lisa had been chatting with different friends, she had 
always crossed paths with Jungkook and they hadn't taken their 
eyes off of each other for a minute. She felt her stomach go crazy 
with butterflies, the feelings were driving her crazy and the 
anticipation had her full of energy, ready to jump on him. 

It was funny how all that plan to keep them away had become a 
kind of game of seduction and lust, tempting them to break the 
rules and make out in a dark place. 


"You're not listening to me," Yeri said not offended at all, with an 
amused smile on her lips. 

"Sorry," Lisa apologized embarrassed. 

"I can understand, he hasn't stopped looking at you either," Yeri 
shrugged and glanced furtively at the BTS maknae, who was with 
his group of friends. Lisa was slightly jealous that he was allowed to 
be with their friends for being a man. "I can feel the tension," she 
hugged herself, playing chills. 

Lisa giggled. "I'll go to the bathroom, I'll be back in a minute," she 
apologized, although it wasn't a lie, she was dying to go to the 
bathroom. 

Jungkook followed her with his eyes, completely disinterested in 
the conversation around him, because he couldn't stop being aware 
of Lisa. Where was she going? 

He knew it was wrong but he couldn't control himself, playing 
hide and seek was being so fun; it was crazy to crawl into corners 
and kiss her until her lips were swollen, marked by him. He felt his 
jeans tighten at the memories of having her in his lap while he was 
touching her, in the dark and with the adrenaline rushing through 
his veins, knowing that it was dangerous but it felt so good. 

He followed her, getting in the middle of the people in the 
backstage till the empty corridors of the bathrooms and dressing 
rooms. Although several idols were in their dressing rooms, mostly 
shared although Bangtan had the privilege of having their own, 
many were outside in the common area, chatting with each other or 
commenting on the presentations, some even dancing to the rhythm 
of the songs and cheering freely since in public they couldn't do it. 
At that time EXO was performing, Love Shot echoing all over the 
place. 

Distracted by her, Jungkook didn't look at anyone else and didn't 
know who was standing next to the corner that led to the restrooms 
until a hand rested on his chest. He looked down, perplexed, and 
found Nancy, in a prince-style suit and thin, red lips, looking at him 
in a very different way than before. 

"Hi, Oppa," she greeted him flirty, sliding her nail down his black 
shirt. Jungkook followed the movement of her hand to where his 
shirt was open, unable to believe that she was touching him. "Are 
you looking for something?" She looked at him through her lashes. 
So pale and pretty, with smooth silky black hair falling, she looked 
like a very pretty witch. But a witch anyway. 

And he was definitely not looking for her. 

"I-" he tried to push her away but she pressed herself to his body, 
pushing him to the wall (thank God, hidden); her breasts were 
pressed against his chest and her legs were placed between his. 


"I think it's time to accept it, Oppa," he looked at her dazedly, 
accepting what? Nancy smiled, looking innocent but mischievously. 
"Maybe you and I... We should give up and get to know each other 
better," she purred and rose on tiptoe, her face inches to his. 

Jungkook was honestly shocked. 

What the hell? 

"Don't you want to know me better?" she asked with a sweet and 
seductive tone. 

"No, no, no, no," he finally said authoritatively and took her 
forearms to push her away, Nancy looked at him honestly confused. 
"Look, this, this can't happen," he told her seriously. "I'm sorry, 
Nancy, but it's not possible" 

"But-" 

"You're pretty, believe me, but I don't like you that way, and I 
wish that from now on, you only see me as you Sunbaenim," he 
almost sounded like Namjoon, Jungkook felt old, but it was 
necessary to be clear. 

He showed her a forced smile and left, almost terrified. 

What the hell was wrong with that girl? He would never have 
imagined that she was going to jump on him like that, and he was 
grateful that no one had seen them because there would be rumors 
of a totally misunderstood scene. He definitely didn't want rumors 
with Nancy. 

He went to the Bangtan dressing room, wanting to hide in case 
she went to look for him, he didn't want to be rude to her and he 
definitely would be if she insisted. Jungkook didn't want to hurt 
her, he knew very well how it was like to be cruelly rejected and 
Nancy was just a girl. 

(a/n: she is only three years younger idiot) 

Although that girl had touched him like a woman, and he was 
being hypocritical if he said it wasn't properly for her age when he 
was fucking like a rabbit at the first opportunity when he was 19. 

But this was a night full of surprises, because at opening the door 
of Bangtan's dressing room angry voices made him stop to listen 
through the small crack. They were arguing... two people... one of 
them was Taehyung. 

"You're unbelievable, really unbelievable," he scoffed bitterly. 

"You have no right to be angry, you left me," she, it was a she, 
spoke to him in a low and trembling tone. Jungkook recognized 
that voice and his eyes widened in surprise. 

Jennie. 

(a/n: the biggest comeback of this fanfiction istg) 

"I left you because you wanted me to leave you alone," he told 
her flatly, Jungkook acknowledged that his hyung was furious. "You 


told me you wouldn't risk something so important to you for an 
insignificant affair, for a man," he specified. "But here you are, in 
the arms of another guy... You're nothing but a damn liar, Jennie 
Kim" 

Silence. 

Tense silence. 

"You don't understand," she murmured after a few seconds, her 
voice shaking... now she was crying. 

Taehyung took a few steps. "Of course I understand," he 
whispered, apparently softened to see her so weak in front of him; 
Jungkook opened the door to see. Taehyung was holding her face 
with his hand, inches from her, it was almost adorable how tall he 
was next to her but both looked so sad. "You will never love me as I 
do, but believe me, he will never love you as much as I do, Jennie." 

Jungkook covered his mouth dramatically to muffle the sound of 
the pant he released at seeing how Taehyung cupped her cute 
cheeks to kiss her gently, slowly devouring her lips as tears began 
to fall from his eyes. 

What. The. Fuck They were kissing. Jennie and Taehyung. 
Taehyung and Jennie. To-ge-ther. What?! 

(a/n: ok but bitch imagine him, I can't be serious, I'm laughing so 
hard) 

"I'm so sorry," she cried against his lips and put a hand on his 
chest to push him away. "I'm sorry," she could barely say and 
headed to the door. 

Jungkook jumped and pressed himself to the wall, alarmed, he 
was about to get caught spying on them. 

Luckily, Jennie left there and went down the other side of the 
hallway, without seeing him. 

Jungkook watched her go and then went into the dressing room, 
deeply worried about Taehyung. His hyung was in front of the 
mirror, passing a tissue under his eyes without wanting to ruin his 
makeup, but his red eyes were exposing him. 

Jungkook felt pain in his chest for his brother and he was dying 
of curiosity to know the whole story, but it wasn't the right time. So 
he silently opened a bottle of water for him and offered it with a 
slight smile. Taehyung turned and looked at him slowly, his lips 
were smeared with Jennie's lipstick and his look was so sad that it 
broke his heart. 

"You want me to stay with you? You know, we can just sit in 
silence," Jungkook offered as if nothing was happening. He wasn't 
good at comforting but he knew how to comfort Taehyung, his best 
friend, who sometimes just needed silence and someone trusted at 
his side. Jimin was great, he hugged and babied him, but Jungkook 


wasn't bad at all with his silent comfort. Besides, it was obvious that 
Taehyung didn't want to talk. 

Taehyung took a few seconds to nod and sat next to him on the 
couch, drinking from his water. Jungkook wasn't surprised to feel 
him sob silently after a few seconds. Taehyung leaned forward and 
buried his face in his hands, Jungkook rubbed his back and then 
stroked his silky, peachy hair, wanting to cry too when he heard 
him so torn inside. 

He didn't know what had happened to his hyung with Jennie, but 
he had never seen him so broken for a girl. 

Apparently, Taehyung really loved Jennie and Jennie ... Jennie 
was Kai's girlfriend. 

Lisa was adjusting her protection shorts when she finished 
peeing, not paying attention to the girls who had just come into the 
restroom, talking, until she heard Jungkook's name. 

"Jungkook Oppa is just confused," one of them was saying, Lisa 
frowned in order to recognize the voice but couldn't locate it. 

Jungkook was confused? 

"Isn't his confusion his girlfriend?" the other replied mockingly. 
Lisa knew that voice and pressed her eyes close cursing at herself 
for not being able to remember who it belonged to. 

The first girl scoffed. "That skinny bitch? Don't make me laugh 
Joo, haven't you seen them? They don't even talk to each other and 
the bitch was flirting with Chanyeol Sunbaenim and Bambam 
Sunbaenim in front of her face, that's low, Bambam is his best 
friend. Such a slut" 

Lisa opened her mouth, holding back an indignant laugh. Flirt? 
What the hell? Lisa had just said hello to Chanyeol! And Bambam 
was like a brother for her! 

And she had just called her Skinny Bitch? 

Who were they? 

"But Jungkook Sunbaenim didn't stop looking at her, Nancy" 'Joo' 
said frankly. 

Nancy?! 

"And he was furious," Nancy laughed. "He's so obviously tired of 
her, everyone says it; it will not take anything to leave her, that is, 
even if she were a saint, who the hell would want to fuck that 
bunch of anorexic bones for a long time?" 

She was talking seriously? Lisa couldn't believe it, she even 
wanted to laugh at the anger. Damn fucking brat. 

And her little friend Joo laughed too. 

Lisa had been too compassionate with that brat, she was a damn 
insensitive bitch. 


"Oppa is just being faithful, he is a good man just like I thought, 
but a little more pressure and you will see how he comes to me 
after leaving that bitch," Nancy assured her arrogantly. "You should 
have seen him when I confronted him in the corridors, he couldn't 
breathe, he almost kissed me" 

Jungkook did what? That couldn't be true. Jungkook would never 
do that. 

(a/n: I love how she is just so confident about it, girly is really blind 
in love) 

Lisa clenched her fists, already furious. That brat was something 
else. She had dared to approach Jungkook, HER boyfriend. Lisa had 
never before felt as angry as she was now, jealousy and disgust did 
nothing to control the rising torrent of hot blood that nearly made 
her smoke through her nose like a bull. 

But she had to control herself. Lisa couldn't get out and grab her 
hair to give her a slap in the face to take off her all that disgusting 
arrogance. 

"Where did that nickname come from, skinny bitch, anyway?" Joo 
asked and Lisa listened, wanting to know. She expected Nancy 
wasn't the one who harassed her or the one who took her pictures, 
as Bambam had said. 

"It's popular between stans, everyone calls her that so they don't 
say her name and attract the attention of her fans or make public 
the relationship, that would give the bitch more promotion," Nancy 
explained, with that Lisa realized Nancy couldn't be the one who 
had sent the photos, because she seemed very against exposing 
them and ‘promote Lisa’. Lisa scoffed quietly, as if she, one of the 
most famous kpop idols in the world, needed Jungkook to be 
relevant. "Anyway, it would be irrelevant to expose them if they are 
not going to last, Oppa wouldn't give me attention if he loved her" 

Jungkook was giving her attention because he was being polite 
for God's sake, she was ridiculous thinking that he was going to give 
her more than a damn greeting when just minutes after just saying 
hi to her he was almost fucking Lisa in the same damn dome, just 
meters away from her. She even sounded too dumb to do something 
like the sasaengs had done to Lisa. 

And Lisa was tired of this shit, she was a patient girl and she 
always look for peace, but Nancy was over that, she crossed the 
limits with all her shit of practically stalking her boyfriend and 
insulting her body. So she decided to go out, opening the cubicle 
door with strength and a smile on her lips. 

Both girls jumped in fright at the sudden noise and froze when 
they saw her through the mirror. 

Oh, they didn't seem so arrogant now. Funny. 


Lisa walked casually to the sink. "Hi girls," she smiled sweetly, 
too sweetly, actually. 

Both bowed nervously. "Hello Sunbaenim" 

"I couldn't help but listen to you two," Lisa began and moved her 
head gently to flip her ponytail back. 

"Oh, yeah?" JooE smiled, feigning calm. Beside her, Nancy looked 
away, getting little in front Lisa's eyes. 

"Yes, and I know I shouldn't get into your business," Lisa walked 
around them to grab a napkin, both of them moving away from her 
like little fawns in front of a lion. "But messing with another girl's 
boyfriend and insulting her..." the blonde sighed in disappointment 
as she wiped her fingers, then looked at them. "Girls shitting on 
other girls is just so... wrong," she even looked at them with pity, 
enjoying the ray of offense that passed through Nancy's eyes. Stupid 
brat, she was just a very bad girl. Lisa felt honestly sorry for her. 

"But we-" JooE tried to speak. Funny, Nancy was so quiet when 
she was in front of Lisa. 

"Don't worry, I understand, after all you are just teenagers. How 
old are you Nancy? Sixteen?" she didn't let her correct her, she 
knew she was nineteen anyway. "You still have a lot to grow up, 
learn and mature. Maybe in the future, you could get the attention 
of someone like Jungkook Sunbaenim..." Lisa told her sweetly like a 
worthy Unnie. "Meanwhile, leave him with his skinny bitch. I don't 
know who she is, but she is very lucky if even being a slutty bunch 
of anorexic bones she still has him at her feet. I'm jealous of her, 
aren't you two too?" 

And with that, she went out of the bathroom. A victorious smile 
on her lips. 

Her unnies would be so proud of her. 

(a/n: I AM PROUD OF HER. you already know fam, hit with words 
not with hands) 


Jungkook's stares game was being honestly fun. Lisa was about to 
win an Oscar with her performance, pretending not to notice that 
he was glancing at her at the first opportunity and thus making 
Chaeyoung angry, who even at one point glared at him, also 
judging him because he had decided to do something weird with his 
mouth towards the fans on the other side. And then he was having 
mental breakdowns, talking alone, laughing alone, gosh, the guy 
was weird. 

(a/n: THAT'S MY FAV LISKOOK MOMENT IN LIFE. Jungkook being 
an awkward dork is the most relatable and amazing thing) 

Lisa sought to distract herself with what the MCs were saying and 
even playing with her Winner's Oppas but still a part of her was 


always aware of Jungkook. And it was very difficult for her to 
pretend that she didn't know him. 

Even so, the last words of the night came and they were free to 
scatter on the stage, saying goodbye to their fans and locating 
family members. Their parents were also there, Lisa was too excited 
to see her people in the audience, close to Jennie's. He also found 
Chaeyoung's parents, who were super extra standing up and waving 
their banners that said ROSE; Chaeyoung's father was a very cool 
man. 

Out of the corner Lisa saw Jungkook leave with his group, mixing 
with the GOT7 boys, and hid a smile, feeling increasingly impatient. 
God, she was acting like she didn't go to a party since years ago, 
which was true, but Jungkook was a great reason to be excited. 

For his part, Jungkook literally ran away from Momoland and 
hung on Yugyeom's shoulders. 

"I swear to God, man, why did you give her my number?" He 
complained while walking. 

"What number? To who?" Yugyeom was lost. 

"To Nancy" 

Yugyeom laughed, confusing Jungkook. "What? Why would I give 
your number to Nancy?" 

Jungkook looked at him surprised, totally shocked. "Wait, you 
didn't give her my number?" 

"No, man," Yugyeom denied, amused. "But why are you 
complaining? Have you seen that ass?" 

Jungkook made an incredulous face, was he serious? "Because I 
have a girlfriend, you know, 168cm or around that, Thai, blonde 
with bangs, makes sound effects and squeals when she gets excited, 
maybe you have seen her before" he said sarcastically. 

"Oh right, don't tell Lili I told you that," Yugyeom apologized 
quickly. "But... even if I had a girlfriend I would also consider that 
ass, you know?" 

"Weren't you in something with Daehyun?" Jungkook looked at 
him confused. 

Yugyeom's smile turned bitter with the mere mention of her 
name, he shook his head. "She told me that she still has a lot of 
things to focus on and dating is not between them," he explained, 
with a clear sad tone that he tried to disguise. Jungkook nodded 
and patted his back. 

Wow, apparently all his friends were having love problems that 
night. 

"I would cheer up if you gave me Nancy's number though, 
Yugyeom added, forming a cheeky smile. 

Jungkook snorted and pulled his phone out of his pocket. "Yes, of 


course, I give her to you with a bow even. You can ride her to the 
horizon if you want, just take her off me" 
(a/n: asshele- really guys that's a shitty move even if it's about nancy) 
"I love you, bro," Yugyeom said excitedly and raised his fist. 
Jungkook bumped it. "Love you too, bro. 
(a/n: two brooos, chilling in a hot tuuub... five feet apart cuz they're 
not gay~) 


The party was being given in a well-known and exclusive bar, 
which Bambam owned and closed that night to celebrate. There 
were many people around Jungkook that night, even if they were 
just a few considering the usual amount that attended Bambam's 
parties. But that after party was special, it was so private that only 
people really close to Bambam were there, that is, his true friends. 
And without phones. The crackhead had literally passed a box 
forcing everyone to leave their phones there. 

Jungkook had to admit that Bambam had, perhaps, too many 
friends. Jungkook could count his friends with the fingers of his 
hands, leaving out Lisa and his Hyungs, but there were so many 
people that Bambam would need twelve hands to count them all. 

Jungkook was sitting at the host's table with the rest of his friends 
and some girls, including Nancy. Jungkook had glared at Yugyeom 
for bringing her there, he could feel her staring at him even though 
he ignored her, still uncomfortable due to the scene that had taken 
place a few hours ago. 

However, she sometimes seemed really distracted and laughed 
with Yugyeom. Jungkook prayed mentally that she would develop a 
crush on his bestfriend and leave him alone. He found her 
somewhat creepy after knowing that she had lied about getting his 
number, Jungkook didn't want to know from where she had really 
gotten his number although he could imagine it. 

The talk was animated while the first glasses of alcohol of the 
night were shared, but Jungkook missed Lisa. 

His girlfriend had sent him a message before Bambam took his 
cellphone away, saying she would be coming soon but that had 
been almost an hour and a half ago and there were no traces of Lisa 
yet. 

The good thing is that she didn't take much longer to come, 
Jungkook saw her instantly when she entered, although it was 
obvious that he was going to do it because he was glancing at the 
front door every ten seconds. 

He stared her from head to toe, feeling his pants tighten. She was 
wearing a black sequin spaghetti strap dress that fit her slim curves 
perfectly, like made for her, and was so short that it highlighted her 


beautiful, long legs outlined by perfectly worked muscles. Her hair 
was still pulled back in a long ponytail and her thin shoulders were 
visible. And obviously she was wearing big, white Balenciaga 
trainers. 

She walked to their table, relaxed but naturally sexy, and the 97 
Line howled like wolves in heat for her, making her laugh and look 
even more beautiful. Jungkook bit his lower lip, smiling, sliding his 
gaze over her again and again, though her thick lips painted matte 
red were hypnotizing, he couldn't wait to see the spots she would 
leave on his skin and on her own, after he kissed her hard and hot. 

"That's my girl, ladies and gentlemen," Jungkook introduced her 
as a television host and took her delicate hand to draw her to him. 
Lisa chuckled and passed over Mingyu in a funny way, so she could 
sit next to Jungkook who immediately put his arm around her. 
"Hey, babydoll," he greeted her softly and kissed her, smiling 
against her mouth, both ignoring the noisy mockery around them 
for being the silly couple in the group. "You look beautiful" 

"You look hella hot too," she flattered him back, sliding her finger 
down his thin black shirt, causing pleasant chills that no other girl 
could cause. She raised her gaze and smiled cheekily when she 
noticed how he was looking at her mouth. "You can kiss me if you 
want so much" 

Jungkook gave a weak laugh and leaned into her ear, while his 
fingers played with the strap of her dress. "I can't kiss you the way I 
want to here," he whispered and took advantage of the privacy of 
the position, taking her lobe between his lips. Lisa stifled a moan 
and squeezed his thigh with her nails, feeling it tense under her 
hand. She could be sure that he was half hard at that moment and 
nothing was hotter, she had so much power over him and she didn't 
even have to try. That was hot. Because she was affected by him 
too, probably already wet. 

"Drink something, Lisa, you're late and you should start," 
Bambam pushed a glass into her hands, interrupting their moments 
as always, and she looked at him suspiciously. 

"If this has more than alcohol, I'll kick your nonexistent ass," she 
warned him. 

"You taste and tell me," Bambam raised his palms with innocence. 

Lisa took a sip from the sorbet and let out a sound of appreciation 
because of the sweet lemon flavor that flooded her mouth, she 
remembered having tasted that before and God, it was still 
fantastic. "This is officially my favorite," she cheered contentedly 
and took another sip. 

"Not so fast," Jungkook smiled tenderly but his dark gaze 
accompanied his next words in a low tone: "I won't fuck you if 


you're wasted" 

Lisa ran her tongue over her teeth, her eyes shining 
mischievously, and took another sip. But she still kept his advice in 
mind, after all, he was the one with more alcohol tolerance. 

"Since we all are here, I would love to make a toast for our 
excellent performances and for this 2018, it was long but good in 
general," Bambam raised his glass of champagne and the rest 
joined. "Merry Christmas, guys" 

Everyone collided their glasses with different drinks of alcohol. 

Quickly, after that, the couple got adapted to the group's 
conversation, laughing with old stories and jokes of references to 
popular memes. Lisa almost didn't notice that Nancy was there, 
almost unnoticed between Yugyeom and Eunwoo, until she 
whispered something to the first and the smile on Lisa's red lips 
faded. 

"What is she doing here?" she asked Jungkook on his ear. 

"Yugyeom brought her," he answered and drank from his beer, 
then smiled as he noticed the brows furrowed on the blonde's upset 
face. He pressed a finger between her eyebrows. "You will get 
wrinkles," she rolled her eyes but he kissed her again, making her 
smile a little bit even if she didn't want to. "Do you want to dance?" 

Her face lit up with a big smile and she nodded quickly. "I love 
this song" 

"You love all the songs" 

"So what?" She laughed and stood up, just like him. "Make room, 
peasants, this star has to shine" 

"She's obviously talking about Jungkook," Mingyu said, the rest 
released a "oooooooh" and she opened her mouth offended. 

"Cancelled!" she screamed, passing him to leave. 

'Tll wait for your hate messages on Twitter, hon," Mingyu 
shrugged. 

Lisa giggled and pulled Jungkook, he wrapped his arms around 
her once they were outside the section and leaded her towards the 
dance floor, smiling against her lips as their faces were close 
together, both dangerously distracted with each other as they 
moved between the people. 

Although in the way he stopped her and pressed her completely 
to his body, Lisa frowned in confusion but got surprised to see 
where he was pointing up: over them, hanging from an arch of LED 
lights, which separated the bar from the dance floor, was a 
mistletoe. 

"Merry Christmas!" she hung on his neck and kissed him, stroking 
his soft cheek. 

"Merry Christmas, doll," he said stared at her with those eyes so 


beautiful and full of love. Lisa felt her stomach go crazy with a zoo 
of feelings. 

And then they went to dance, together and having fun under the 
colored lights, in the midst of people and surrounding themselves 
with human warmth. Although simple touches and bodies next to 
each other created enough heat to create a fire between them. 

Lisa was sweating after several songs, moving her hips to the 
rhythm of the music in perfect synchrony with his, while her hand 
was sunk in his hair and his strong arm was around her waist, 
keeping her pressed against his hard body. It was fun and sexy. She 
laughed at some of the steps and turns they made, but mostly 
because she felt so blissful on a dance floor with Jungkook, doing 
something they both enjoyed so much. 

It was sad that they couldn't dance together on stage but Lisa 
could see the benefits of dancing with Jungkook in a bar. She didn't 
have to worry about being appropriate, she didn't have to stop 
kissing him whenever she wanted, they could both be Jungkook 
and Lisa, together, dancing, drinking and singing their favorite 
songs, and obviously kissing, touching, enjoying the hot contact. 

Lisa loved how Jungkook could be hard for so long and still 
concentrate on dancing with her like nothing, without pressuring 
her or wanting to get her out of the party because he knew how 
much she enjoyed being there. 

Then they got mixed with the rest of the boys and Lisa met other 
idols of the 97 Line, outside the groupchat, like the girls from 
GFriend and Twice. And the party improved even more over time, 
playing hit after hit. Lisa got lost in the middle of her free night, full 
of fun and surrounded by great people, to the point that for some 
reason she ended up on a table with Eunbi (SinB, not Eunha) 
dancing. 

And no, she wasn't drunk. Maybe a little bit tipsy. But people who 
knew Lisa Manoban, knew she was just that wild when she was in 
party mood. 

(a/n: Lisa give me those vibes on concerts when she is feeling herself, 
don't try to make me think otherwise) 

MIA by Bad Bunny ft. Drake was playing loud and Lisa was 
feeling herself, showing sexy, fluid dance steps, moving her legs and 
hips. 

(a/n: lol I just realized how well this song fits this relationship. I won't 
translate btw, go to google or youtube) 

Her friends danced around her with glasses full of alcohol or 
bottles of flavored vodka, and her boyfriend was there with 
Yugyeom laughing loudly, drinking and dancing, exaggerating the 
steps, twerking and all that stuff. Then Bambam formed them into a 


mini train and the three jumped forward, hip thrusting ... to each 
other. 

(a/n: no homo bro) 

Lisa laughed from above and slutdropped, bouncing on her legs at 
the rhythm, then she got up sensually and shook her ass playfully, 
Eunbi hold her leg up against her hips, pressing herself to her body, 
and Lisa moved sensually against her, looking down with a amused 
smile. 

It was really great how both could fool around but look sexy, 
dancing to the music and following the beats, with big smiles and 
charismatic gestures. 

In the midst of the people, Jungkook couldn't take his eyes off her 
and he felt lucky. She was his. Even if thousands of men will throw 
themselves at her feet, Lisa would choose him over and over again. 
Everyone could hate him, Jungkook understood why, not anyone 
was a lucky bastard like him. 

She smiled at him from above and stretched her arms down, 
Jungkook grabbed her by the waist and helped her down. She 
wrapped her legs around his waist and put her hands around his 
neck, smiling at such a short distance that it was almost silly not to 
kiss. 

'Tll go get a drink, do you want something?" she told him over 
the music. 

"Let's go together," he offered, feeling also a little bit thisty, Lisa 
nodded and tried to get off but he squeezed her thighs, holding her 
up. Lisa frowned, looking at him with head tilted up to smile at her 
foolishly. "Dammit, Lisa, I love you" 

(a/n: * patiently waiting for someone to get the reference even if she 
knows she will die waiting practically *) (it's better you don't get it, it 
would sound fucking weird in that scene) (gonna shut up) 

She giggled and crushed her lips against his affectionately. It was 
a sweet and soft kiss amid too happy smiles. 

Lisa slid to her feet, again being shorter than him, and patted her 
chest gently, trying to pull away even though Jungkook kissed her 
again each time a kiss ended. 

"Kook, I'm thirsty," she complained in giggles. 

He chuckled and nodded. She kissed his cheek and walked to the 
bar, their fingers intertwined as they walked, she forward of him. 

Lisa leaned on the bar laughing at the tickling he caused in her 
neck, leaving silly and sweet pecks. 

(a/n: all this scene, since Lisa arrived, is one of my fav moments of lk 
in this story istg) 

"Hey!" she raised her arm, wanting to get the bartender's 
attention. Jungkook took her hips and moved them to the Latin 


beginning of Go Loko, by YG, Tyga and Jon Z, Lisa burst out 
laughing. "Wait, I can't call him," she complained, though she 
shifted her feet to follow the movements, feeling his hard bulge 
against her ass and her stomach twisted in a sudden stroke of 
pleasure, soaking her panties. At that point of the night, they were 
surely ruined. 

"Wait for me, I'll go look for it. What do you want?" he asked her 
bending over her, sticking his whole body to hers totally on 
purpose, surrounding her with warmth. Lisa didn't complain, who 
would. 

"Mojito, please," she asked like a little girl. 

Jungkook nodded and walked away. 

Lisa kept moving with the song softly, while she waited. After a 
few minutes another girl leaned to her side, looking for alcohol, and 
roughly pushed her, Lisa tripped on her own feet and stared 
stunned to her left. 

"I'm sorry, Sunbaenim," Nancy apologized falsely. 

Lisa sighed with displeasure, annoying brat, but she was 
ridiculous. The blonde had seen her trying to get close to Jungkook, 
she had even danced provocatively close to him, and her boyfriend 
still had eyes only for her... Sad and pathetic story. It was even 
more pathetic that the girl still treated her in such a way and didn't 
accept the defeat for once. 

"Here," Jungkook returned and offered her a glass. Lisa smiled at 
him, in front of the jealous eyes of the girl, very conscious of how 
whipped he looked for her. 

"Thanks, baby," she touched his hard chest, totally on purpose. 

"Come on, I like this one," he pointed out, tilting his head to the 
rhythm funnily, it was Mira Mira by Diplo and IAMDDB. He didn't 
even notice Nancy was there. Lisa laughed and nodded, Jungkook 
pulled her hand to carry her, already raising his glass with his other 
hand and dancing, concentrating on the crowd. 

But before leaving, she gave Nancy another look, who was still 
there and totally furious. 

"Skinny Bitch charms," Lisa said loud and clear for her to hear, 
brushing her shoulder off mockingly. 

[Extra] 

Nancy MMLD 

oppaaaa 
hiii 

sorry hon 
he is sleeping 

try later 
maybe he will reply 


or not 


my narrative skills ruined this chapter to the point I want to take 
my brain off and throw it to the trash can. I'm not even kidding. 

if you like it, comment and vote” im completely in love with 
this chapter because of Lisa's attitude, finally she is being bitchy. 
what do you think about it? 

now, REAL MATTER: in ten days it will be the first year of 
this fanfic. THIS IS SERIOUS. THIS IS AN EMERGENCY. I need 
your help. what they should do for their first anniversary? 


29. God is a Woman 


genre: smut since you all are thirsty for smut and want details. 

well same. 

WARNING: again, this is nasty 

a/n: now that I read this while editing, I'm highly disappointed with 
myself. 

The door of Jungkook's apartment was carelessly closed as the 
couple stumbled through the entrance, kicking off their shoes, 
throwing their things to the ground and giggling. They had not 
drunk too much, they were probably only tipsy, but it wasn't a lie 
when they said that love was like a drug and made you behave like 
a fool. 

As soon as they were free of coats and shoes, Lisa jumped on him, 
wrapping her legs around his waist, and kissed him intensely, as she 
had wanted all day. His big hands holding her thighs tightly only 
made her moan and feel her heart beating with desire, the wait had 
just made her more sensitive and desperate. 

Jungkook took her through the warm apartment to the master 
room, without needing to look and Lisa was happy with that, 
because she refused to separate from his lips and tongue. She 
couldn't separate from him right now, they were finally alone and 
ready to fuck after all this time, Lisa missed his cock between her 
tight walls, brushing and pounding, his skin smacking hers while 
thrusting into her and the way he kneaded her breasts and sucked 
her nipples. 

But tonight she wanted to please him. Jungkook had proven to be 
the best boyfriend in the world in recent days, so Lisa wanted to 
worship him inch by inch the way he deserved. 

Jungkook gently tossed her onto the bed and climbed on top of 
her while kissing her, Lisa lost the course of her thoughts and 
desires for a few minutes because his lips just felt so good, and the 
hand that went up her leg to get lost under her dress was so 
tempting, Lisa wouldn't take long to moan if he decided to squeeze 
her ass. But it wasn't what she really wanted now. 

"Baby," she called him and held his cheeks, so he would stop for a 
second since Lisa well knew that if she denied him her lips, 
Jungkook would simply come down to kiss her neck. 

"Yeah?" he asked with that playful smile he always made during 


sex. 

Lisa smiled at him, feeling slightly shy for what she was going to 
ask but still willing to do so. "Can I worship you?" she asked in a 
soft, almost innocent voice. 

Jungkook tilted his head in confusion. "Worship me? How?" 

Oh, he had no idea. 

Lisa felt more confident with that adorable and sudden show of 
innocence, and taking advantage of his lax state, Lisa turned him on 
his back, positioning herself on his lap and feeling perfectly his hard 
bulge under her ass. "Gonna show you," she whispered against his 
lips with a little arrogance and managed to make him form a so 
sexy smile on his lips. 

Jungkook put his hands on her ass and shrugged. "Sure, baby" 

But that arrogant confidence lasted little because Lisa took his 
hands and raised them above his head, confusing him. "I can't touch 
you?" 

"Nope, you'll ruin it," she laughed at the face of exaggerated 
offense he put on. 

"Excuse me?" 

"I don't want you to fuck me, Jungkook, I want to fuck you," she 
clarified after stealing a kiss from those soft, slightly swollen lips. 
Jungkook just looked at her hypnotized, lost in her words, and his 
stomach twisted impatiently in need for her. "Is it okay?" she asked. 

He nodded slowly, still shocked but willing to see what she had. 
He looked into her eyes, his eyes clouded with lust and for a few 
seconds Lisa wanted to leave this for later and allow him to fuck her 
against the mattress as fast and hard as only he could do, but the 
cause of his aroused state was her over him, taking control over him 
and she couldn't let this go. 

Lisa kissed him hard, her tongue played with him for a long 
minutes, she was satisfied that he kept his arms up as she had 
asked, and she started a path down his neck. Jungkook closed his 
eyes and sighed with pleasure, receiving soft kisses on his skin. God, 
he looked so hot. Lisa ran her tongue slowly down his neck and he 
stretched it out, following the sensation; his teeth dug into his lower 
lip when she kissed a specific spot and he moaned when she sucked 
there, creating a hickey that quickly turned his skin pink. "You're so 
hot, baby," she murmured against his neck, sliding her greedy hands 
down his covered chest. Jungkook opened his eyes a little, looking 
at her through heavy eyelids and Lisa felt herself boiling, wanting 
to get more desire spilling from him. 

She opened the buttons of his shirt one by one, kissing each new 
spot of skin she discovered. The only lamp lit in the room made his 
skin look more golden than ever, but it was a warm and soft gold 


with a strong smell of man, her man. Lisa brushed her nose down 
his chest and Jungkook's heavy breathing was very obvious, he was 
really enjoying this although he was quieter than on other 
occasions. 

Once the shirt was open and resting against the mattress, Lisa 
straightened up and stared at the worked and muscular body that 
lay down between her legs, relaxed but with the muscles of his arms 
bulging around his head. 

"You've been working so hard," she pointed out, running a single 
finger down the deep path between his abs. "You're so hot and so 
thick now," she continued and smiled to see him staring at her lips, 
very attentive to her words. He was loved the praises as the good 
boy he was. "Don't you deserve to be rewarded?" she asked 
innocently. 

"You're totally right" 

She leaned over him and began to kiss his body. "What should I 
do with you, then?" she purred and put her mouth on his small 
nipple, making him moan. "Can I bite you?" 

His response came through a hip thrust, Lisa nipped at the small 
brown nub, feeling it hard against her tongue, and her hand 
expanded over his hard stomach, which tensed. Jungkook whined 
softly. 

She copied the movements he usually did in her, licking and 
sucking his nipples, running her tongue over the hard pectorals in 
the middle. Lisa felt more and more aroused by the little sounds he 
made and she had begun to hump against him, his hardness under 
his black jeans just brushing correctly her covered clit. 

Jungkook nibbled his lower lip and his arms tensed with the 
desire to grab her hair and press her against the mattress to fuck 
her, but this felt so good that he really didn't want to stop her. He 
didn't know that his naturally sensitive nipples could become more 
sensitive and almost hurt after so many strokes, but he had always 
loved to overstimulate his senses and his cock felt about to explode 
in his jeans while being humped, loving it so much. 

Lisa slid her tongue down his body, down to his stomach. 
Anticipation built up in Jungkook's stomach and he unconsciously 
arched beneath her, receiving kisses on his stomach. Lisa nipped at 
the skin of one of his abs, leaving a mark, and he let out a trembling 
sigh. Her fingers undid his belt and unbuttoned his pants, she soon 
took them off, with the help of Jungkook, and throw them to the 
ground. 

His dick was hard and outlined under the black fabric of his black 
boxers, there was a damp spot of his precum next to the tip and Lisa 
could already imagine what it looked like, and she wasn't going to 


wait. She pulled out the boxers and left his legs open on the 
mattress, feeling her mouth fill with drool at the sight before her 
eyes. His cock was hard and slightly pink, dripping, on his hard 
stomach. 

Their eyes met for a few seconds, both burned with lust and 
showed it clearly. Lisa wondered how he could look so powerful 
even when he was completely naked and vulnerable. And she knew 
that he could be even more vulnerable under her touch, moaning 
her name. Her hole throbbed impatiently with the idea. 

"Take off your dress," he asked in a hoarse voice. 

Kneeling between his legs, she slowly lifted the shining dress 
through her body, showing little by little. His look made her feel 
like the sexiest woman in the world and maybe that was one of the 
reasons why she managed to forget her insecurities about her body 
so easily, feeling powerful because while other bitches called her a 
skinny bitch, this skinny bitch was the one that was there with him, 
this skinny bitch was the owner and cause of that painful erection 
in the middle of the legs of the man they all wanted. He was hers, 
completely, to love and enjoy. 

Lisa threw the cloth away once she finished teasing and smiled 
confidently, running her hands gently over her sensitive body, 
maybe even teasing more. Jungkook followed each touch of her 
hand, burning her with his excited gaze, from her naked and perky 
breasts to her toned stomach and black lace panties whose bands 
were on her hips making them look wider and the center barely 
covered her womanhood. And then, in front of his eyes, Lisa 
descended, arching like a cat, and gripped his member with her 
hands. 

Jungkook opened his mouth, letting out a gasp, and his hips 
moved slightly, thrusting slowly into her hand. He was desperate 
and Lisa wasn't expecting it, because he had looked quite relaxed. 
But the red tip of his cock and the aroused expression on his face 
didn't lie. 

She pumped it gently, caressing him and smiling when she saw 
that drop after drop of transparent precum was still leaking from 
the small slit. He was so turned on it was almost funny, but so hot. 

He was frowning. "Faster," he asked almost angrily. 

Lisa just smiled. "I will not do it if you say it that way," she teased 
and rolled her hand around his cock, making him grunt. 

"Lisa," he said with a warning tone and bucked his hips up. 
"Faster, remember that I can still take control" 

But, she knew he would not, because he loved this. Lisa wasn't so 
naive to not realize it, Jungkook could get angry and warn her all 
he wanted but it was obvious that he would continue to let her to 


play with him slowly and torturously. 

"If you're so rude I won't want to fulfill your wishes, babyboy," 
she purred playfully and her tongue traced a line from the base to 
the tip, giving him proof of what he could have if he behaved. 

"Shit," Jungkook whimpered quietly, watching her stroke his cock 
slowly but holding him tight, just the way he liked it. 

"Hmm, you're so handsome, baby," she murmured and kissed his 
thighs, feeling them tense under her touch. "How are I so lucky to 
have you?" she asked honestly and lowered her lips to the inside of 
his thighs, Jungkook moaned and rammed into her hand again. 

"Please," he murmured and Lisa looked at him through her lashes, 
he looked so needy. She stifled a moan. 

She wasn't going to say no. 

Lisa brought his member to her mouth and he growled happily, 
tensing his legs under her hand. 

"Oh my God, yes" 

"Like this, Kookie?" She murmured, savoring it, he tasted so good. 
She ran her tongue over his head, especially over the edge of it. Her 
fist pumped him gently as she kissed and sucked him, still slowly. 
He remained quiet but letting out some blissful gasps. Lisa decided 
to satisfy him more, craving for his moans; she brought him to the 
half into her mouth and started to bob, up and down, tracing the 
veins with her tongue and feeling it twitch and pulse. Her hand 
stroking his balls gently between her fingers, exerting the minimum 
pressure. 

"Fuck, yes," he mumbled. 

He planted his feet on the bed and arched, growling. His eyes 
were closed, frowning with pleasure and his lips parted with small 
moans, his stomach tensed with the waves of pleasure that hit him 
every time she deepthroated him and swallowed, so tightly. 

Her gag reflex had become used after so many months, yet tears 
fell down her cheeks, but she didn't stop, sucking and licking as if it 
were the last meal of her life. She rubbed her thighs together with 
need, her clit was sensitive as if it had been stimulated by her 
fingers but it was only that way thanks to the noises and the 
submissive body of Jungkook under her hands. God, if she had 
known that it would be like that to be totally in control, she would 
have tried before. 

"Hmm, fuck, doll," he moaned and his hips bucked up. "Fuck, 
your-your mouth ... so good, faster, please," his voice broke and he 
opened his mouth with a choked moan when she obeyed, 
accelerating the speed of her hand as her mouth focused on sucking 
the sensitive tip. 

His breathing got heavy, his moans got breathy, the volume 


rising. Lisa closed her eyes, feeling it harder than ever in her mouth, 
he was close. 

"Please, please, no, stop," he moaned. 

Lisa left worried. "What's going on?" 

Jungkook was agitated and flushed, sweat had damped his hair 
and it stuck to his face making him look hotter. "I-I want to cum 
inside of you," he said almost in need. 

Lisa moved her hand again quickly, pumping him hard, and 
Jungkook pulled his head back, letting out a loud moan. 

"Ffffuck" 

Oh, he was going to come inside her, but not now. This was 
about him and Lisa knew that he just wanted to come inside of her 
to fuck her and please her, if he had really wanted her to stop he 
had physically held her but he wanted her to continue sucking him 
dry and that was what she was going to do. 

"Cum, baby, let me taste you," she said in a sweet voice and 
kissed the wet, red tip. 

"Yeah, fuck," he bit his lower lip. 

"Jungkook, look at me," she asked him. 

Jungkook raised his head and his mouth opened releasing the 
sweetest moan she had ever heard. She looked beautiful, with her 
lips swollen and wet, surrounding his thick length, and her big eyes 
staring at him, clouded with pleasure for him, so aroused while 
sucking him off; It was all he needed to come hard in her mouth. 

He growled, he was so horny he couldn't think, he needed more. 

"Ride me, now, fuck, now!" he implored, his face scrunched with 
pleasure as spurts of cum were hitting her throat. 

Lisa took off her panties when she finished and climbed on top of 
him, sinking into his swollen, sensitive cock, feeling so full and 
stretched. They both moaned, but Jungkook overcame her by 
arching and whining. 

"Fuuuuck" 

Lisa put her hands on his chest to steady herself and began to 
move, pulling her head back from the pleasure. God, she didn't even 
need some foreplay or going slow, she was that aroused. And his 
whines were the top of everything, so fucking hot. 

"Oh my God," she moaned, rolling her hips just as she wanted and 
needed. His length was brushing her sweet spot from that position 
every time she descended. Jungkook was shooting breathy moans 
and whines, so lost. "Look at me," she cupped his cheek and 
Jungkook half-opened his eyes, his eyes glazed and his lips almost 
hurt from biting them so much. She could understand why 
Jungkook loved wrecking her, the view was perfect. 

He looked down to where she was sucking him into her tight hole 


and his abdomen tensed with the sudden twitch of pure bliss. 
"Fuck," he murmured and looked up again, at her breasts bouncing 
slightly with her movements. "You're so fucking pretty" 

Lisa straightened up and gripped her breasts in front of his eyes, 
pulling her ponytail back, she squeezed her nipples and moaned, 
feeling the knot grow more in her belly. She opened her mouth to 
gasp, each time more closer to the bliss. 

Jungkook finally touched her, squeezing her ass. He spanked her 
making her scream in surprise and made her ride faster, racing their 
breaths to the point where their moans and gasps mixed loudly in 
the room. 

"Fu-fucking ruining me," he mumbled, lost in pleasure. "You're 
ruining me" 

She began to make circles on her clit with one of her hands, 
trying to come. Her belly tensed with every movement of her hips 
and her toes curled, barely handling the pleasure that warmed her 
body. She could taste the climax and wanted it already. 

"God," she gasped. 

"Fuck, you are, dammit," Jungkook was whimpered, he couldn't 
even open his eyes too much since he was that overstimulated but 
he wanted to see the goddess that was on him, claiming him as 
hers. The pain and pleasure mixed magnificently in the swollen tip 
of his cock, sunk in Lisa's tight walls, pulsing around him. The 
pleasure was getting bigger, leading to another orgasm. 

It was there, right there. 

"Are you close?" he asked huskily. 

"Hmmm, yeah, yeah," she moaned. 

Jungkook wrapped her waist with his strong arms and pressed 
her to his chest where her tits stuck to with her hard nipples. Lisa 
buried her hands into the mattress and kissed him, sticking her 
tongue into his mouth and clouding his mind even more. Jungkook 
planted his feet on the mattress and began to thrust into her fast 
and hard, making her choke on her own moans. 

Lisa squeezed the pillow beside him and closed her eyes, feeling 
struck by each thrust in an overwhelming way. He was pushing her 
to the cliff and it felt delicious. 

"Don't stop, don't stop, don't stop," she pleaded and arched, trying 
to brush her clit and when she got it she felt the powerful currents 
of pleasure begin to dominate her body. 

Jungkook captured one of her nipples in his mouth and sucked it. 
"Come, fuck, come on my fucking cock, babydoll," he growled at 
her breathlessly. 

Lisa's legs twisted with the first wave of climax, keeping her 
frozen. She tried to hold onto the headboard but she couldn't 


control her hands. Her walls squeezed so hard on Jungkook's cock 
that he pulled his head back, grunting. Then she began to be hit by 
her strong orgasm, making her tremble and scream his name. Her 
body twitched with pleasure, trembling. 

Jungkook came just a few seconds after, letting out a loud 
satisfied moan that was accompanied by other small, breathy moans 
as his cock twitched inside her, filling her to the brim with his hit 
cum. 

Lisa buried her face in his neck, breathing heavily as her climax 
ended, leaving her lax and breathless. Jungkook quickly embraced 
her and sighed. Their hearts were beating so hard against the other 
that they could both hear them. Their lungs were tired as well as 
their throats but both were so satisfied. 

"You're so perfect," he murmured affectionately. 

Lisa rose up in her arms, feeling so weak, and smiled at him, 
pulling his damp bangs back and then caressing his face. "You're 
perfect," she whispered with such love and sincerity that it left him 
speechless, he didn't expect that on a moment like that. "I love you, 
you know, I really do," she repeated as if she wanted him to be sure 
about it and kissed him softly, caressing his lips delicately and her 
hands holding his face as if she never wanted to let him go. 

Both stayed a few more minutes pampering each other and 
laughing softly at the first random, dumb thing that passed through 
their minds. Then they took a quick shower and went to bed, in 
comfortable clothes and tired bodies. 

"Doll?" 

"Hmm?" She looked at him distractedly, with her phone in her 
hand. She was in the middle of a really important chat with 
Chaeyoung. 

"Can you stroke my hair?" he asked with a cute puppy face, doe 
eyes shinning. 

Lisa raised an incredulous eyebrow. "Is the puppy face 
necessary?" 

Jungkook rolled his eyes. "Yah, you bitch, stroke my hair," he said 
instead. 

Lisa started to laugh, ignoring the look of love he gave her, and 
she motioned for him to lie down between her legs, Jungkook did a 
show to settle himself there and sighed like a happy dog in the 
middle of her legs, holding a thigh as a pillow. "I'm ready," he 
announced. 

"Awwwwee, so cute," she told him in a baby voice, sinking her 
fingers into his black hair. "I love you" 

"Mmmm," he murmured in response. 

She pouted. "Jungkook" 


"What?" 

"Tell me you love me or I'll stop," she threatened. 

"God, you're worse than Hitler," Jungkook huffed. "I love you too, 
doll," he murmured, nuzzling against the fabric of her sweatpants, 
and sighed again. "You make me so happy" 

The last part melted her heart, Lisa even felt her cheeks hot and 
didn't know how to respond, the words were forgotten due to the 
explosion of butterflies in her belly. 

She looked at her phone again, replying messages with one hand 
because the other was very busy. He didn't take long to fall asleep, 
hugging her thigh while she stroked and played with his hair, and 
after almost an hour Lisa left her phone and watched him sleep 
deeply, releasing soft snores. He must be exhausted after the award 
ceremony, the party, the practices, even after solving her problems 
and deal with a stupid brat, but he still had stayed awake and 
energized for her, to keep her happy. 

He deserved everything good in the world. 

"You make me so happy too" 

Jungkook woke up that Christmas morning feeling a strong smell 
of burning. He rubbed his face and looked around, noticing that 
Lisa wasn't there and she must be the cause of the smoke because 
he could hear her curse. 

Was she burning the house? Why? 

He got out of bed lazily, because if there was fire it wasn't like he 
knew how to turn it off so hurrying was unnecessary. He adjusted 
his sweatpants and went to the kitchen, still trying to open his eyes 
completely. 

Lisa was in the kitchen, waving a magazine in front of the oven. 
"Damn it," she huffed and opened the window, wanting to direct the 
smoke there with the paper. 

Jungkook sighed. "What the hell are you doing?" he asked in a 
hoarse and expressionless voice. 

"Sorry, sorry, I wanted to do something nice," she started to 
cough and put her hand in a mitten to take out the tray that had 
spiced meat there... rather roasted meat. 

"Maybe you should start with turning off the oven," he 
recommended and did it for her. 

Lisa pursed her lips, nodding with her hands on her waist. "You're 
right" 

"I'm always right," he nodded with a sleepy playful smile and 
laughed at her annoyed face. "Why are you trying to do this? You 
know you can't even make a toast without burning it," he asked and 
looked at the black pieces of meat, maybe if he scraped a little he 


would find the meat down there. 

Lisa pouted and crossed her arms over her chest, looking at the 
floor, devastated. "I wanted to do something nice for you" 

Jungkook smiled tenderly and wrapped her waist with his arms. 
"Ow, doll, don't be sad," he lifted her face with a finger on her chin. 

"I'm sorry, it's just that I got distracted with my phone for two 
seconds," she explained disappointedly, leaving aside her act full of 
aegyo. Although she was still very cute. "I called my father and 
everything" 

"What? Really?" he asked incredulously. 

She nodded quickly looking at him and then raised her index 
finger. "Don't tell him that everything ended up burned, there is a 
limit of disappointments that I can cause on my father" 

Jungkook laughed and nodded. She smiled satisfied and kissed 
his cheek affectionately, making him so happy with small gestures. 
"You don't need to cook to make me happy," he told her sincerely, 
cupping her cheek with his hand. 

"I thought it would be nicer if I did it because I knew you would 
wake up hungry but I already learned my lesson, it's better to buy 
food," she nodded resolutely, frowning prettily. 

"Yeah, or just spend time with me and smile, I'll be happy just 
with it" 

"Wow, cheesy," she laughed but leaned in to kiss his lips. "Your 
breath stinks," she scrunched her nose, barely pulling away from 
him. 

"Yeah, yours too," he nodded honestly but he kissed her again, 
slowly and gently. 

He then noticed her outfit, Lisa was wearing a very soft red 
Christmas sweater and back skinny jeans, it took little to him to 
remember that she had to go to Jennie's house with her parents 
where she would celebrate Christmas. 

"You look pretty," he commented, leaning back to look at her 
better, noticing something new. 

"I think I could wear a bag of potatoes as a dress and you would 
say that," she accused him with narrowed eyes. 

"It's not my fault you slay every outfit, doll," he shrugged and 
then surprised her by cupping her breasts. "Why do they look 
bigger?" he asked genuinely curious. He squeezed them, they felt 
firm and a little odd, hard too. 

"Are you serious?" she asked, dropping her arms as he continued 
to touch her breasts as if he were analyzing a mathematical 
exercise. 

"Hey, it's weird," he grabbed them from the front and squeezed, 
sending her a playful smile. 


"God," she laughed because it was hilarious but she took his 
hands off and pulled up the sweater, and the shirt underneath. 
"Victoria's Secret magic," she smiled proudly of her last purchase, 
showing the new bra she bought which made her tits look great. 

"Who is Victoria?" she just looked at him and he started to laugh. 
"Kidding. But seriously, they look great," he pointed out and 
grabbed them again. 

"I know, right?" 

"Yep, boop, boop," he bounced them gently. 

"Oh my God, shut up," She pulled her sweater down, slightly 
amused. 

"That was my gift?" he purred, hugging her again. 

"Nop, that was a very pretty lace one but I couldn't wear it 
because of my dress," she pouted again, but Jungkook grabbed her 
lip with his teeth and pulled it before kissing her again. Their 
tongues met slowly in between and things got heated in that cold 
morning. 

"Anyway, you killed me last night, doll," he murmured between 
kisses, she sighed dreamily, feeling goosebumps with the heated 
memories. "Wanna repeat?" 

"I have to go," she reminded to herself more than to him and 
leaned her forehead against his. "I've stained you with my lipstick" 

"It's not the first time" 

"Nope," she laughed. "I'm sorry I burned the food" 

"Don't worry, you can burn it as many times as you want until 
you learn not to do it" 

"And fill the house with smoke?" 

"You can burn everything if you want, I think I will not mind if 
you suck me off later like you did last night" 

She smack his arm embarrassed. "See why we can't have nice 
things?" 

Jungkook watched her, lost in her, loving her so much that he 
saw her as his goddess, she had him wrapped in her little finger and 
he was so happy with that, adoring her. "You are the only pretty 
thing I need, babydoll" 


so cheesy, so cute, and I'm so single. 

if you missed the smut say blackpink need a full album. 
maybe in that way it'd be real soon. 

if you like it, comment and voteg’ someone wanted Lisa in 
control since she started talking to me practically so here I am, 
making dreams come true. hope you all like it. 


TEXTS: T + J 


a/n: the things I'm doing to not study istg 
a/n: hope it doesn't get dense and you could actually enjoy it but I know 
you will hate me in the end. 
Dollface 
YOU 
TRAITOR@® 
LIAR@® 
BAD BOYFRIEND@® 
BIG TEETH®? 
BIG NOSE® 
big dick ® 
NO 
you 
bad bunny! @@@® 
are you trying to be offensive? 
because it's not working 
IM ANGRY 
you're not really angry 
no 
but I'm extremely 
offended 
doll 
explain 
DONT SPEAK 
TO ME IN THAT TONE 
what tone? 
THE ONE YOU USE 
WHEN YOU THINK 
IM BEING TOO EXTRA 
which is ironic 
be you're three times 
more extra than me 
okay 
what I did this time? 
apart from loving you 
and literally 
it has been 


five hours since you left 
what I did in five hours 
apart of eating with my parents 
and opening gifts 
and loving you 
DONT ACT INNOCENT 
I AM INNOCENT 
YOU ARE NOT 
HOW YOU DARE@® 
how I dare to love you? 
OH MY GOD 
IM LEAVING 
ok sorry 
i accept it 
i have been 
sharing some of my 
food with leo and luca 
BUT IT WAS JUST 
ONE TIME THING 
I SWEAR 
what? 
what? 
I'M TALKING 
ABOUT 
T + J@@® 
who? 
as if you didn't know 
lisa 
you're getting 
on my nerves 
stop 
oh 
sO 
you don't know 
about taehyung and jennie? 
ah 
yes 
AND YOU DIDN'T TELL ME 
TRAITOR@@@@® 
I WAS BUSY 
IF YOU DON'T REMEMBER 
sorry if I'm not thinking 
about jennie and taehyung 
when you're sucking me off 


there's was a meat 
what was I supposed to do? 
ignore it? 
thank God you didn't 
but I won't talk about this 
my mother is here 
mine to 
she loves the bag 
and dad loves the Rolex 
they say thank youll 1& 
your mom texted me 
and I love the Rolex from your father 
I didn't know your parents were rich 
you are texting with my mom? 
WHY ARE WE TALKING ABOUT THIS 
THIS IS ABOUT TAEHYUNG AND JENNIE 
ah right 
SIS THE TEA 
(a/n: sis if you don't share tea with your bf, leave him, that's not the 
correct one) 
I KNOW RIGHT??? 
what do you know? 
nothing actually 
I just knew yesterday 
I didn't have any idea 
BUT I SAW THEM 
with these pretty eyes 
what did you saw???? 
I caught them in 
our dressing room 
last night 
KISSING 
it was sad actually 
they were like 
saying goodbye 
I teared up a lil bit 
I can't help it be 
you know I'm sensitive 
im your hot sensitive bf 
I needed some kisses 
to calm my aching heart@ ®© 
THIS AIN'T ABOUT YOU 
I'll give you all the kisses 
you want 


but keep going 

okay @ 
tae hyung was really sad 
he cried so hard 
I don't know what happened 
but must be some hard shit 
he loves her tho 
and she apologized to him 
but i don't know why 
kai is involved but I haven't 
thought about that to solve 
the mystery 

that really sounds sad 
I promise to not have a public 
boyfriend after we break up 
hehe 
I'm kidding 
stop glaring at your screen 


so going back to the point 
jennie told me the whole story 
BUT IT'S A SECRET 
aw 
you don't keep 
secrets from me anymore 
actually yes 
but that's another issue 
SO 
jennie unnie told me that 
another issue my ass 
what's the secret 
you will get angry c 
so what 
I get mad easily anyway 
promise you will 
leave it there if I tell you 
and trust in me 
I'm concerned now 
promise? 


do you want to know or not 
yes 

pinky promise? 
pinky promise 


ok 
a Sunbae has been sending me 
gifts 
just one (1) actually 
it was a ring 
with my name on it 
but I said to him 
I just see him as a Sunbae 
and nothing more 
jungkook? 
are you there? 
i don't know what 
to say 
sO 
it's okay 
it is? 


I didn't notice 
namjoon oppa has a mole 
under his lips like you 
SOULMATES 
I DIDNT NOTICR THAT NEITHER 
IFKAKDIFKSK 
HOLD A SEC 
okay? 
I'm back ® 
I told him 
and he told me 
"go back to sleep jk" 
he is in love with me istg 
he is just in denial 
he will accept it soon 
I know 
#namkookieforthewin 
but talking about 
that ring 
oh damn 
if that sunbae comes back 
show him the ring I put in your finger 
you didn't do that jungkook 
YET 
give me some days 
but you will show 
you're TAKEN 


THAT FAKE HAIR AND 
CHUBBY CUTE CHEEKS ARE MINE 
I'm 
offended 
jerkook 
gonna tell nancy 
your ugly nose is mine 
oh 
but you already did ® 
do you think I didn't see that? 
"sOrRy HoN" 
"hEs SlEePiNg" 
stop 
"mAyBe hE wIIL rEpLy LaTeR" 
"oR not" 
I'm embarrassed 
it wasn't me 
I swear 
i was sleeptexting 
kkkkk 
I see ®© 
keep dreaming with me 
babydoll 
weren't we talking 
about THE TEA?! 
ITS GETTING COLD 
OH FUCK 
RIGHT 
WHAT DO YOU KNOW 
ITS A SECRET OKAY? 
my lips are sealed 
worse 
i'm dead 
i can't talk 
i'm five feet underground right now 
this is ghostykook again 
JDSLOD555555555 
ok 
you didn't heard this from me 
deal 
SO... 


kek 


do you hear that? those are my evil laughs from hell. be you 
won't know this tea until I spill it. 


this week is being so active for this book, it's concerning. 


30. Me After You 


genre: fluff, smut 
a/n: sorry for the delay, this chapter was more complicated to write 
than I expected. hope you all enjoy the chapter 30 of this story and 
wow I can't believe it's chapter 30. 

It was a freezing night, like every night in December/January in 
Seoul. Jungkook couldn't feel his fingers or ass and it was annoying, 
he hated the cold. He wouldn't be out that night at that hour if it 
wasn't for just one reason, and that reason wasn't answering her 
phone again. 

This felt like deja vu. 

"Damn it," he cursed annoyed, as he drove through the streets of 
Seoul on his way to his apartment, after leaving his parents in their 
place. 

He had just finished with all the Gayo ceremony stuff, now 
wearing a very warm and cozy outfit. 

Bangtan were celebrating the beginning of a new year in the 
dressing room with their parents, when Jungkook decided to take 
his phone to talk to Lisa, since he knew she was with her parents, 
but he froze when he saw the news. 

Dispatch had just exposed a couple of idols. 

Jungkook almost fainted of fright, the anxiety he felt at that time 
couldn't be compared to any he had felt before, his stomach twisted 
in such a way that he thought he was about to throw up. 

But, he and Lisa weren't the ones who had just been exposed. 

It was Jennie and Kai, who recently began to date and started 
exposing themselves to idols in backstage. 

Oh no. 

Jungkook looked up, looking for Taehyung. His hyung knew they 
were together, he saw them with his own eyes and was extremely 
hurt because of it, but Jungkook didn't know how he would react to 
this. 

Taehyung looked happy, partying and chatting with his parents, 
his boxy smile was in all its splendor and his dark puppy eyes shone 
brightly. 

Jungkook didn't want to tell him and ruin the night for him. 

"Jungkookie, leave that phone," his mother scolded him 
affectionately. 


"I'm sorry," he blocked his phone and smiled at his mother. "I 
have to make a call, I'll be back in two seconds" 

"Will you call Lisa? Send her my greetings," his mother said with 
a warm smile. 

Jungkook nodded and left the dressing room, toward the empty 
hall. The voices from other dressing rooms could be heard, all the 
idols that were still there were celebrating. 

He dialed Lisa but her phone was off. Why was it off? 

He tried several times and even sent messages, and yet she didn't 
answer. He then tried with the other members but their phones 
were also turned off, so he called Lisa's manager and didn't get 
answers either. 

It had been two hours of that and there were no answers yet, 
Jungkook was very worried about Lisa and the girls. 

Lisa had told him that Jennie wasn't at her best moment and as a 
group, although the girls were the most famous, they still staggered 
in the edge. Jungkook was afraid of what the company could do 
with them and the reaction of the fans. He was also afraid for his 
own relationship with Lisa, would it be too risky to stay together? 
This was the end? 

Jungkook hit the wheel just thinking about it, it couldn't end an 
exact year after starting damn it! 

But then his phone started ringing and he jumped up, excited and 
anxious to notice that Lisa's name shone on the screen. He answered 
instantly, through the car. 

"Please tell me you don't call to break up with me," he practically 
begged. 

Silence. 

Oh, my God! She was going to break up him! He recognized that 
tense silence! It was official! 

"What? Of course not Jungkook," she told him, as if he were 
crazy. 

Oh fuck, that was close. 

Jungkook let out the deepest sigh of his being. "Thank you!" 

"From where did you get that?" she asked strangely. 

"I don't know, I have been overthinking after watching the news," 
he ruffled his hair. 

"Oh yes, I haven't answered you before because Oppa ordered us 
to turn off our phones until things calm down a bit," she explained, 
somewhat distracted. 

"I figured out" 

"And there is something I have to tell you" 

Jungkook bit his lower lip nervously, she sounded so tragic, for 
real, what was happening? "You can tell me now, come to my 


apartment," he offered, in order to followed their first plan to spend 
the night together because it was their unofficial anniversary as she 
joked about it a days before. 

"I can't," she murmured as disappointed as he felt. His stomach 
dropped with sadness. 

Why hadn't he expected it? It made sense after all. 

"This is what I want to talk about," she added and sighed. "There 
are a lot of people outside and calling us, everyone wants to know 
the truth and they are also behind us, looking for something else to 
expose," she explained, she sounded really tired and sad, possibly 
she was like that because of Jennie, Lisa worried so much for her 
unnies and Jungkook could understand it, he was that worried for 
Taehyung lately, watching him and trying to keep him happy. "So 
we are banned to get out with friends, family, you, especially 
during these days" 

Jungkook huffed, changing the direction of the car to Bangtan's 
dorm. There was no point in going to his apartment. 

He was already sure what Lisa was going to say and definitely 
didn't like it but it was the most reasonable thing at the moment. 

"I'm sorry it happened now," she apologized quietly, Jungkook 
could visualize her fiddling with her fingers as she always did when 
she felt guilty. 

"It's okay," he comforted her with a sweet tone. "It's not your 
fault, this is just the fault of those idiots who chase us as if we were 
lab rats," he added in disgust. 

She hesitated. "Yeah... It's not that way really" 

Uh? What did that mean? 

"But we, the girls, are in the spotlight so we're just going to keep 
quiet, rehearsing for the next concerts and that stuff," she quickly 
changed the subject, although she still kept a discouraged tone, she 
didn't even sound excited for the Thai concerts like before. "I'm 
really sorry, Kook, I didn't know this would happen so soon and it 
would ruin our plans" 

"Doll, it's fine," he insisted. "And don't worry about us, I'm really 
taking care of you and I'm not going to let them do something like 
this to you, to us" he assured her. It wasn't going to happen anyway, 
Bangtan was on such a path of ascent that the company would 
never allow any such scandal to get in the way. The boys were 
working more than ever for that. 

"I know," she sweetened her voice, in a way that made him feel 
warm in his body. "I love you so much, Kookoo. I'll call you later, 
okay?" 

He smiled. "Yes, please. And by the way... happy unofficial 
anniversary" 


Lisa giggled. "Happy unofficial anniversary" 


Jimin Oppa 
oppaaaaaaa 
who's this 
oppa@ 
excuse me? 
omg 
for real? 
you're not jocking? 
you don't know who I am? 
mmmmm 
maybe I know 
maybe I don't 
OPPAAAAA 


omg 

forget it 

I'm gonna talk to Taehyung Oppa 
KIDDING 

KIDDING 

HI LISA 
hehe ® 

so 

I need your helper 
mmmmm 

should I help you? 

what should I do? 
OPPAAAAA 

stop playing hard to get 
I'm hard to get© 
it's my imagination 

or do you want something 

from me oppa? 
it's not 

I want something from you 
sorry 

i can't give you my body 

my bf is a jealous dumabs ® 
WAIT 

NO 
FJALDI555555 

IM KIDDING 

OMG OPPA 


i just want an answer 
actually 
oh? 
yeah 
I have been so sad 
these days 
be I'm so sensitive@ © 
so jk learned this 
from you 
what did he learn 
nothing 
keep going 
I'm listening 
or reading 
it's just one question 
it's rosé using her phone? 
rOsE 
who calls her rosé 5555 
sunbaes 
like me© 
be respectful 
you brat 
oh right sorry 
I spend too much time 
with jungkook 
be I'm such a cute 
girlfriend @ 
but the answer is yes 
she is using it 
but we are not allowed 
to post or something 
if that's why you're asking 
we just had a small chance to do it 
be of jisoo unni bday 
oh right 
happy birthday to her 
thank you for answering 
sO 
what do you need ® 
hehe® 


kek 


The Devil 
you know 
disrespectful brat 


when I sent you my wishlist 
IT WAS A JOKE 
I'M A COMEDIAN 
I NEVER SPEAK SERIOUSLY 
so you don't like 
the toys for dalgom? 
yes@ 
I like them too much & 
and he's so happy @ 
you bitch attacking my 
weak spots 
that's low @ 
I'm glad you like it Noona% 
DON'T PURPLE ME 
IM MAD 
now I have to get you 
something for your b-day @ 
nah 
it's okay 
okay then 
I won't do it® 
eye- 
I was being polite 
kkkkkkk 
ide 
you already said it 


kek 


GDA 2019 
(so I haven't watched the ceremony bc during this time I was having 
vacations so sorry if it doesn't match the real rhythm of it) 

Jungkook was really trying to behave but his hyungs, just that 
day, were extra playful. They sought to tease him every second with 
Lisa. From asking him to change his place to making fun of his 
really obvious awkward state. 

He really wanted to do well that night, without creating new 
suspicions or problems but his eyes sometimes simply followed Lisa, 
he was aware of any minimal movement. At least the fans still 
believed that all those analysis videos were ridiculous, because 
nobody could prove who he was looking at and not even if he was 
looking at someone. 

But seeing himself and his ridiculous attitudes during Gayo had 
been embarrassing, even when he was just her friend he hadn't 
acted so awkwardly and he wondered then if he looked like this 


when he had just met her. Although it was unlikely, because he had 
not liked Lisa in the beginning and he had only acted calmly 
awkward. Anyway, that insecurity was still there. 

Jennie was performing in that moment and her nervousness was 
very obvious, as it was her first appearance in front of an audience 
and the fear of being booed must be unimaginable. Jungkook 
wondered how the idiot of her boyfriend could let her to be alone 
at such a time, that is, it isn't that he could do something but at 
least he could go there and support her in the backstage, take care 
of the beast that fans could be. 

Interestingly, in the last few days everyone was taking it well, 
although it wasn't completely confirmed. But someone wasn't right 
with that and it was Taehyung. 

He had coldly ignored her in the backstage, in the purest 
Taehyung style; as his Hyung could be the sweetest being on the 
planet but also the cruelest when he was angry. Taehyung wasn't 
the type of person who kept to himself his distaste for someone or 
some situation. But the way Jennie looked ten times sadder was 
devastating, with her eyes turning glassy and red. 

Jungkook didn't know why she was with Kai when her feelings 
for Taehyung were that intense. Was she trying to forget him? A 
nail drives out another nail? 

Jisoo, as the guardian of BLACKPINL, was quite quick to get the 
girls away from Bangtan while they waited to enter the stage. 

The most surprising thing was that Rosé passed by them walking 
confidently, without giving them a glance, like a queen among 
peasants. She looked... angry? 

Yoongi and Jungkook raised an eyebrow, one was surprised, the 
other smiled mockingly. 

"What have we done now?" Yoongi asked the group, as if they 
knew, although it was easy to deduce which of the seven could be 
the one to blame and the eyes quickly turned to him. 

Seokjin pursed his lips to keep from laughing and hung on Jimin's 
shoulders. "You have a special power to make girls angry, Jiminie" 

Jimin was about to run a hand through his hair but stopped, 
remembering that he it freshly stylized. But the frustration was 
evident on his face. 

"What did you do?" Jungkook asked confused. 

"Nothing," Jimin told him honestly, he had no idea of anything. 
"She just started to ignore me" 

"You also said that when Twice's tall girl started to be mad at 
you," Yoongi said wryly. 

Jimin stretched his lips out. "That was actually an excuse," he 
admitted. "But this time I haven't done anything!" 


Jungkook didn't believe him but he didn't ask, Jimin was the kind 
of person who would sooner or later go to tell him everything. 
Although Taehyung sure knew everything, there was no secret 
between them and sometimes Jungkook felt a little jealous about it. 

And that's how things were tense between the members of 
BLACKPINK and BTS. Even between Jungkook and Lisa. He could 
tell that Lisa was really affected by this whole thing, since in all 
those times they had crossed she had barely looked at him, even in 
the backstage when it was a little safer to exchange one or another 
look. 

He felt somewhat anxious and little by little, as the night had 
advanced his anxiety had grown to the point that now, while Jennie 
finished his performance, he couldn't stop bouncing his legs and 
biting his lower lip. 

The three girl members got up to go to the bathroom and he 
couldn't hold it back longer; as if nothing, he got up after notifying 
Namjoon that he was going to the bathroom and headed backstage. 

"Follow him," Jungkook heard that Namjoon told Jimin. 

The leader didn't trust him and he was absolutely right in the 
world not to do so. Jungkook simply accepted it. 

"You won't stop me, right?" he asked his hyung, when he reached 
him and put an arm on his shoulders. 

"I will, just not now." Jimin didn't even smile, he was really 
worried. "But I need to talk to her" 

"Oh, you're going to use me now," Jungkook said wryly, amused 
with the change of roles. "Seriously, what did you do to Rosé? 

"I don't know!" he exclaimed frustrated. "Since Christmas she 
hasn't answered my messages, lately she doesn't even open them" 

"Oh, you two were texting?" Jungkook raised an eyebrow. 

"Yes," Jimin scratched his neck. "We are friends... or we were" 

And finally they found them, in the bathroom line, but it was 
very clear that they shouldn't approach because Chaeyoung glared 
at them so that they would have hidden their tails if they were 
dogs. 

"What's her problem?" Jungkook muttered under his breath. 
Okay, he understood, he was intense and Chaeyoung wanted to 
protect Lisa but her way of looking at him was starting to be 
annoying, it was as if he were just a threat. 

Jungkook had never moved without being sure of something first, 
and he was always sure of Lisa's safety while meeting her. He cared 
about her as much as her bestfriend and it was turning offensive all 
that distrust Chaeyoung had on him. 

However, Lisa bowed down like the rest of the girls in the line, as 
if she didn't know him. He raised an eyebrow but didn't pressure 


her, he knew he shouldn't do it, although he saw the evil smile on 
Jisoo's lips, she was very amused with the cold behavior of her two 
dongsaengs. 

But Jimin didn't hold back like him, the elder came back in his 
tracks and stood next to Chaeyoung, who crossed her arms and 
showed the most fake but nice smile Jungkook ever saw. That must 
be some kind of hidden talent. 

"Do you need something Sunbaenim?" she asked sweetly. 

Jimin opened his mouth but nothing came out, he babbled a little 
but finally managed to articulate something. "I'd like to talk to you, 
Rosé-ssi" 

"Sorry, I am not allowed to talk with boys," she replied like a 
robot. Jungkook pursed his lips, stifling laughter, especially when 
he saw Lisa's open and shocked eyes, witnessing the scene just a few 
inches away. "I hope I'm not rude, I'm just following the rules," she 
finished, pressing her lips close and pretending disappointment very 
poorly. 

Jimin stared at her dazed, he really couldn't believe this. 

"Uh, we should go," Jungkook took him by the arm and 
incidentally winked at Lisa, so he managed to see her eyes lit up a 
little bit, but she kept quiet. Oh, thank God, she wasn't angry or 
something. 

They should have scolded the members in a very ugly way if Lisa 
was acting so cold, Jungkook was worried about her, getting angry 
at the idea that someone had threatened to end their relationship or 
expose her. 

"She's really mad," Jungkook teased Jimin, on their way to the 
bathroom. Since they were there, they should use it at least. 

"I don't know what happened," Jimin was very confused, and 
Jungkook understood it because his hyung wasn't used to this 
behavior; Jimin was the kindest person in the industry, he was 
handsome and looked like the type of guy everyone wanted as their 
boyfriend, but he was like untouchable and didn't trust in people 
easily, so in consequence his attention was wanted and that led him 
to not being used to people not kissing his ass. He and Taehyung 
were the most beloved duo in the backstage. 

"Maybe you told her something," Jungkook spoke from his own 
experience, knowing that he himself fucked up unwittingly 
sometimes. 

"I just don't know!" Jimin entered the bathroom first, which only 
had two men inside. "I have read the messages and I find nothing, 
just sudden silence and now she seems as if she hates me" 

Jungkook shrugged and went to pee, Jimin did the same but a 
little further. And the bathrooms were interesting places at the 


ceremonies and this fanfic, because Jungkook heard the guys chat 
while washing their hands. They were members of Wanna One 
although Jungkook didn't know their names. 

"He has balls, dude, nobody would give something to a girl he 
doesn't know," he said to the other other, that was what caught 
Jungkook's attention. 

Gifts? 

Lisa received gifts. 

"Well, Sunbae is very successful. Successful men are that 
arrogant," the other teased and went to dry his hands. 

"Even if I were like him, I would never be able to approach 
someone like her out of nowhere. Have you seen her? It's like a 
doll, my knees shake just by seeing her" 

Yes, they were definitely talking about his girlfriend. 

"I'm sorry, my friend, my type are not foreigners. I am loyal to 
TWICE Nayeon." 

Jungkook was ready to throw some fists, who the hell he thought 
he was to to say that? 

He crossed glances with Jimin, who smiled mockingly because of 
his fury. Jungkook rolled his eyes and adjusted his pants. 

Both Wanna One members left the bathroom, not realizing 
anything. 

"Who the fuck he thinks he is to say that my girl is not his type," 
Jungkook muttered under her breath, like an angry old woman. 
"Lisa breaks ideal types, she is that powerful" 

"I got it, you'll marry her, stop being embarrassing," Jimin went 
to wash his hands beside him. "Isn't that better? At least they aren't 
behind Lisa" 

"One of them is," Jungkook complained, drying his hands. "And 
that sUnBaE, and his gIfTs, is also behind Lisa. Doesn't he know she 
is banned to date? Everyone knows! How dare he to flirt? Damn 
bastard" 

"Calm down, beast," Jimin chuckled. 

But who was that sunbae. 

The second day of the ceremony arrived and Jungkook smiled at 
his outfit that combined with Lisa's last night, but it wasn't that cool 
because BLACKPINK wasn't there. 

That day was their anniversary, the official. 

Both had spoken during the day but Jungkook missed physical 
contact so much. It was rare to celebrate the first anniversary with 
his partner, for the first time in his life, from distance. Very 
disappointing. 

They couldn't celebrate together their first valentine or their first 


100 days and now it was their anniversary. 

But it wasn't Lisa's fault, it was just the situation. Both were idols 
above all, both were under the command of companies that ran 
their lives and she was at that time in a complicated situation. It 
was so unfair though. 

Jungkook expected to see her before she traveled to Thailand at 
least, it was going to be her first concert at her hometown and he 
wanted to wish her the best luck and show her his best wishes, but 
he also wanted to see her and hold her in his arms before they 
separated for who knows how much. He also had a tight schedule to 
do, the year was starting heavier than the last. 

He also wanted to give her something that he was carrying with 
himself everywhere in case they met. The day before he had not 
been able to give it to her, because she looked very tense and 
distant, but he would find the correct time even if he had to climb 
to her window. 

He was happy for his hyung, however. Taehyung looked more 
relaxed than the day before, very awake and in an excellent mood, 
even playing with Bangtan when they sat in different places in their 
area and pretended not to know each other. 

Jungkook was so happy for him, he didn't even dare to ask 
something about Jennie because he didn't want to ruin his mood. 

He hoped Jennie was fine too, better than the day before and 
calmer after seeing that the public still loved her almost as much as 
before. 

After seeing the good reception on the internet, Jungkook was 
sure that Jennie would be fine with this but that didn't mean she 
would be well emotionally, stress and fear were too much to deal 
with. He knew it himself, the fear of failure had been something 
very big in the early days of Bangtan and it was something so 
strong and crude that it had made the seven very emotionally 
unstable for years. 

But above all, he thought of Lisa. She talked more lively than 
before, she vibrated with happiness like him while they had a dumb 
war of "i love you more" through the phone, but he hoped she was 
really fine. 

He was going to respect the limits this time, but it was difficult 
and sad. Jungkook wanted to run to see her as before and he pouted 
mentally, feeling sorry for himself. 

"Stop being so obviously discouraged," Yoongi told him, half 
mocking him. 

Everyone was in the backstage, changing to casual and warm 
clothes to go home, Jungkook had been the first to finish and was 
sitting on the couch, fiddling with his phone discouragedly because 


Lisa didn't answer his messages. 

"Our Jungkookie is devastated," Hoseok sat next to him and 
stroked his hair. "Love is hard, right?" he asked him in a tender 
voice and making his lovely sound effects. 

Jungkook huffed like a horse and rested his face on his fist, not 
feeling ashamed at all of his whipped state. "I couldn't see her 
today" 

And he secretly had the little hope of finding a moment to see 
her, but in an hour it would be midnight and the day would end as 
lonely as it began. 

"That's why Hyung will cook you meat today," Jin told him as he 
put on his sweater. "Do you want anything else? A kiss on the 
forehead and sing Love Scenario?" he added passively aggressively. 

Namjoon chuckled. "It's not the end of the world, you can see her 
another day," he shrugged. 

"Hyung, it's their anniversary," Taehyung pointed out. 

"Oh, is it?" Namjoon really had no idea. 

"I don't know how your girlfriend hasn't left you yet," Yoongi 
rolled her eyes. 

"If Lisa is still with Jungkook, we all have possibilities," Seokjin 
said, Yoongi burst into silent laughter, both equally evil. 

Jungkook sighed and checked his phone again. Lisa should be 
practicing, would she have eaten something? He hoped so, she had 
to stay strong if she was going to spend so much time preparing for 
the concert. 

"Hey, what do you think if you come with me to the after party," 
Jimin sat on the arm of the sofa and rested his arm on his 
shoulders. "You know, you'll be distracted, Lisa would want that for 
you for sure" 

Jungkook didn't want to go to any after party. 

"You should go," Namjoon agreed. "You need to clear your mind 
and I'm sure your friends will go, spend time with them" 

"No! I was going to cook meat!" Jin complained childishly, 
putting his hands on his waist. 

"Hyung, I will be there to eat," Yoongi raised his hand, as a 
faithful follower of Kim Seokjin. 

"All of you should be like Min Yoongi," he made it clear and blew 
a kiss at Yoongi, who chuckled. 

"I want to, too," Hoseok said. "Hyung you should cook the meat 
anyway" 

"No, I won't do it now because our maknae preferred the silly 
party," he declared dramatically and crossed his arms. 

Jungkook looked at him incredulously. "I haven't said anything!" 

"Silence is consent" 


"Although you should go," Taehyung ignored Jin. "Get drunk, 
dance a little, you know" 

"But-" 

"Jungkookie will come with me!" Jimin stood up happily. 

Jungkook blinked. Of course not, he wasn't going to go to any 
after party. 

"I want to go home," Jungkook growled, dropping his head 
against the seat. 

"No, you won't go home," Jimin insisted. Both were in the back 
seat of their manager's car, being driven by a hired driver. 

"Why do you force me to this, I just want to sleep," Jungkook 
complained and pretended to cry like a baby. 

"Stop being so dramatic, you need to clear your head" 

"I want to clear it in my bed while I sleep" 

"Jungkook, I'm trying to be kind" 

"And I'm trying not to jump out of the car" 

"You know, if you hadn't wanted to come, you wouldn't even 
have got in the car. I didn't force you." 

Jungkook looked offended. "You told me we were going to eat at 
a restaurant!" 

"And then to the after party" 

"We haven't gone to eat! You're taking me where I don't want to 


" 


go 

"You're being a pain in the ass, you know?" 

"If you took me home..." 

"Jungkook, I just want you to feel better" 

"I will feel better at home, wrapped in my blanket, sleeping for 
the next 48 hours! Now I just want to jump from the car more than 
before" 

Jimin shoot him a really annoyed glare. "You know what? Fine, 
Hyung, stop the car." 

Jungkook looked at him like he was crazy. "What?" 

And the driver really parked, Jungkook looked out, it was dark 
and seemed to be a neighborhood. "You're not serious," he looked at 
Jimin. 

"Get off" 

"Hyung!" he exclaimed to him incredulously, was he going to kick 
him out for real? 

"Get off!" Jimin didn't seem to be kidding, he even leaned and 
opened his door. 

"Hyung, you're being an asshole," Jungkook told him, starting to 
be really annoyed and angry. Was he crazy? 

"Get off the damn car, Jungkook," Jimin told him coldly, in that 


terrifying way. 

Jungkook blinked, but anger got harder in him. "Fine! Fuck you 
Jimin" he barked and got out of the car, slamming the door. 

And the damn car started and left. THEY WENT AWAY! JIMIN 
ABANDONED HIM IN THE MIDDLE OF NOWHERE! 

Jungkook rubbed his arms because it was freezing, the breeze 
passed between his legs and he felt it burn against his skin even 
though he was obviously wearing sweatpants. 

But at the end of his shock, he realized that Jimin had actually 
just left him in the Villa of Bangtan on the outskirts of the city. Of 
course, only Jin could really leave him in the middle of nowhere, 
Jimin would never do that instead. 

But how had they ended up there? Why would there be an after 
party near there? Was it going to be in a private villa? 

Anyway, he wasn't going to freeze out there. Jungkook buried his 
hands in the pockets of his padded jacket and walked towards the 
entrance of the house. 

Bangtan used that place for special occasions and also to record 
some episodes of RUN!, it was large, with two floors and a terrace, 
a balcony and a large patio. It was publicly known so the boys 
didn't spend much time there. 

He put the code on the door and came in, rubbing his hands and 
making small "I am cold" sounds. He was going to kill Jimin for 
doing this to him, if it was his revenge because he was usually a 
pain in the ass, this was too much. 

He closed the door quickly and at stepping in was when he 
realized someone was there. The lights were on, dim, and the 
heating surrounded him in seconds, contrasting with his cold 
clothes. 

Jungkook frowned, what the hell was going on? 

He took out his phone to call Jimin to go for him in case some 
kind of crazy fan was there or some of the members had some 
'plans' and they didn't know, but when he moved he glimpsed a 
post-it on the wall, yellow and heart-shaped. He looked at it 
strangely but the realization hit him and surprised him. 

Jungkook pressed his lips in a closed smile and he took it, his 
mind immediately having memories of a day a few months ago, in 
Japan. 

"Get ready, I'm upside" 

She was up? Lisa? 

Jungkook didn't even bother to take off his shoes or jacket, he 
went to the stairs and climbed them quickly, almost running. 
Upstairs he found another post-it. 

"I lied, I'm up up" 


Jungkook smiled like an idiot and looked at the ceiling. 

Higher? She talked about the attic? 

The attic of the house was quite cozy, like a room with walls, 
wooden floors and doors to a small balcony. 

He headed there and climbed, barely able to handle the 
excitement and anticipation that made him literally vibrate. 

He entered and almost fell to the ground in an over dramatic act 
because the scenary that received him was very beautiful. 

Lisa had hung warm Christmas lights on the closed doors, lighting 
her while she was sitting on the floor, behind a low table with food 
and wine. She looked beautiful, wearing a pretty white sweater 
that, along with her long blond hair with new lighter highlights, 
looked warm under the yellow lights and made her glow like never 
before. 

And she was holding her phone with a selfie stick, pointing at 
him and for sure recording. "Hello~" she greeted him with her 
sweet voice. 

Jungkook covered his ears, excited. "You're not serious," he 
murmured very happy and then he noticed that on the floor, next to 
the table was a mattress with blankets and pillows that looked 
super soft, next to the projector that was pointing to the wall to his 
left, since this was made of wood, Lisa had hung a sheet in some 
way that he couldn't understand but looked the perfect place to 
watch a movie. 

Jungkook felt pain in his face from so much smiling. 

"Surprise baby!" Lisa exclaimed and stood up to get close to him 
since Jungkook was still frozen at the entrance. 

Jungkook wrapped her with his arms and gave her a kiss so full 
of emotions that he left her without air and made her sensitive to 
his touch, Lisa's legs trembled and thankfully he was holding her, 
because she would have fallen. She wrapped her arms around his 
neck, forgetting about the camera while she lost herself in this 
sweet moment. 

"This is beautiful," he told her, stroking her round cheek with his 
thumb. 

"It's not original but-" 

Jungkook shut her up with another devastating kiss, this time 
burying his hand into her hair from her nape and taking her breath 
away. Lisa molded into his body, melting slowly. The night wasn't 
so cold that way. 

"Happy anniversary," he whispered, leaning his forehead against 
hers once he pulled apart. 

"Happy anniversary," she repeated, smiling like a fool. "I love you, 
Kookoo" 


"I love you too," he kissed her nose, making her laugh. "Now 
show me what you have prepared" 

She pulled away and remembered the camera, which made her 
frown. "I've ruined the shot," she pouted but pointed him with the 
camera immediately. "Anyway, here we are on our first anniversary. 
How do you feel, Kook?" she sounded like a host, she was just too 
happy. 

Jungkook pretended to think about it, rubbing his chin with his 
fingers. "I don't know yet, I'm afraid that my girlfriend wants to give 
me food made for her," he teased her and advanced to the table, 
noticing that dinner that night was going to be pad ka pow, as on 
their first date. But this time with more unhealthy snacks and lamb 
skewers. 

"Your girlfriend is not going to poison you tonight, you're lucky," 
she continued his game and laughed. "Lisa-ssi has bought a 
delicious meal," she praised herself, turning around the phone to 
record herself, to which she winked, and sat next to him in the floor 
with a fluid move. 

Jungkook leaned over her shoulder and moved her hand a little 
bit to focus himself too. "Wow, we look great tonight Miss 
Manoban," specially her. 

Lisa raised an eyebrow. "I always look great" 

Jungkook raised an eyebrow as well and put a hand over her 
entire face, gently pushing her back and making her laugh. 

"NOOOOO, what are you doing," she complained giggling and 
leaned forward to fix her bangs. 

Jungkook watched her with eyes full of love and then squeezed 
her cheeks with one hand, drawing her close to kiss them. "You're 
so pretty," he growled. 

"Oh, I know!" 

"I want to eat your face," he then nibbled her cheek and Lisa 
made a silent scream in front of the camera, faking pain. 

"Damn cannibal, leave me alone!" 

"Nooooo," he mumbled. 

"Jungkook!" 

"Nom fiom" 

Lisa laughed and Jungkook let her go, very happy to have her 
there with him even after the year. 

"He has calmed down, I hope it lasts," Lisa whispered playfully to 
the camera. 

Jungkook chuckled and looked back at the food, looked 
appetizing and warm and when he thought of heat he realized that 
Lisa had even brought the portable electric heater up and that's why 
he was starting to feel very hot. 


"Oh, he's getting undressed, hell Jungkook we must eat before," 
Lisa scolded him. 

Jungkook raised his eyebrows and began to move the jacket off 
his shoulders slowly, like a seductive stripper, he arched a brow, 
narrowing his eyes, and blew a kiss. 

"Oh, he's going to do a show," she related. 

Jungkook teased like a crackhead and pulled up the jacket, 
sending to Lisa a playful stare. "If you want more you will have to 
pay, baby" 

Lisa snorted. "Sorry, I don't have money" 

"Pay me with your body then," he wiggled his brows. 

"Deal," she agreed amused and he took off his jacket, she gasped 
exaggeratedly. "Oh my God, so hot," she blew some air with her free 
hand. 

"And you haven't seen the rest," he pointed out. 

"There's more?" 

Jungkook nodded and took off his trainers, making a whole show. 
Lisa cheered him out like a perv man in a stripper bar. 

"Who needs porn when there are your yellow socks," she said as if 
it was obvious. 

"My feet are so underrated, I swear" 

Both ended up laughing of the dumb talk and she left the camera 
on the table, ending the recording. "I hope you like it, it's from the 
usual restaurant," she pointed out this time being serious. 

The favorite Thai restaurant of the two, many memories in that 
place and with the chef, I special that occasion in which Jungkook 
hired him for a day to serve food in YG for Lisa. 

"Happy Yellow Day," he murmured with a smile and she looked at 
him. "You remember that day?" 

She smiled instantly and nodded, her cheeks full as she had just 
filled her mouth with rice. Jungkook found her sweeter than ever, 
she must have been hungry as he was in that moment. 

"Sajangnim said the building looked like a set for the 
Teletubbies," she told him once she swallowed. 

"Seriously?" 

Lisa nodded, starting to laugh. "Then he said 'tEIL yOuR 
bOyFrleNd ThAt If He ReDeCoRaTeS mY bUiLdInG IIkE to GiRls 
GeNeRaTiOn ViDeO aGaln," She couldn't finish because Jungkook 
snorted hard. "I swear, it was great, I loved it so so so much. But, 
how did you do that? You never told me" 

He shrugged shyly. "I had some help" 

Lisa narrowed her eyes. "Was it Chaeyoung?" 

Jungkook made a face like who didn't want the thing and 
muttered the answer: "It was Jennie" 


Lisa opened her mouth in surprise. "Seriously?" 

He nodded. "It was a long night but it was worth it?" 

"Yes, it was," she took his hand that was on the table and 
interlaced their fingers. The contact was as sweet as the first time. 

They both ate a little more in silence and in seconds the talk 
resurfaced until suddenly they were talking about anything and 
nothing at once, changing the subject at every second and sharing 
loud remarks from memes. That was something very special 
between them since neither of them was good at starting a 
conversation or talking for a long time but when they were together 
they couldn't stop talking or laughing and suddenly hours felt like 
minutes. And since they began to date it had become a habit to end 
up on each other, as now that Lisa had her legs on his while facing 
each other while they were drinking from glasses of a soft wine that 
Lisa's lightweight body could bear, his free hand caressing her calf 
distractedly and his eyes on her as if she were the most special 
thing in the world for him. He was always looking at her like that 
anyway. 

And Lisa got more conscious by minute of every sweet detail of 
him and all the things they had went through since they started to 
date. 

"You are the most hardworking and brilliant boyfriend in the 
world, Jungkook," she confessed, her big eyes shining thanks to the 
lights surrounding her. 

He smiled warmly, with his face resting on his fist. "You are too" 

Lisa felt so little in comparison and had the need to tell him 
everything she felt. 

"No, listen to me, I think I've never told you like this, this way, 
how much I appreciate you. It's... You've done so much for me this 
past year," Lisa felt her eyes fill with tears and she took a deep 
breath, feeling embarrassed. "Like that walk under cherry blossoms 
in Japan, or the whole day you spent with me, or when you 
supported me to tell everything to Sajangnim and you went with me 
all the way, or when you took care of Leo and Luca even though 
you don't like cats, or when you helped me to edit even when I was 
annoying and I will never forget everything you did for me to 
forgive you, after breaking up," she smiled weakly, still ashamed of 
herself for being that bad, and she wipped a rebel tear that fell from 
her eyes. "I haven't done anything compared to what you did for me 
and I will never be able to appreciate you as you deserve, 
Jungkook, but I want you to know that," she took his hand and 
cradled it in her chest, against her heart. "You are what I always 
dreamed and even more and I love you more every day than before, 
I love you so much that my heart warms up just thinking of you and 


I want to spend many more years with you" 

She didn't notice that his eyes had watered but Jungkook smiled 
and reached into his sweatpants pocket, looking for something. She 
frowned with curiosity. 

"Look, I wasn't kidding about the ring," he showed her the big 
band ring and she smiled with the memory of the texts, feeling 
excited as that time when he mentioned it. "It's my favorite ring, 
I've used it all last year, at all times, good and bad," he took her 
hand and stretched it gently, he focused on looking at her long thin 
fingers because he knew he would tear up a little bit if he looked at 
her eyes. Shit, this was unusual of himself. "It's like part of me so I 
made someone engrave my name on it and something more I want 
you to read when you miss me. I want these days and those that 
follow, until we see each other again, to you to take it with you 
wherever you go," he slipped it on her index finger, since it was 
where it was least loose. He timidly raised his eyes and felt his 
heart beating like crazy to see her beautiful face, looking at him in 
that way it was almost crazy because he never before imagined to 
be looked like that by a girl. He closed her hand with his. "And 
when we meet again and finally be together for more than a single 
day, you will return it to me and tell me everything you saw and 
did while using it. Then it will be as part of you as of me. Okay?" 

Lisa nodded softly, overwhelmed with this precious gift of him, 
and leaned over him to hug him tightly by the neck. 

"I love you Kookoo" 

Chaeyoung and Jisoo attended the JYP after party with the 
permission of their manager, both very happy to have that little 
opportunity to go clear their minds after being locked for days in 
the practice room. 

Chaeyoung was at a table talking with TWICE's Chaeyoung after 
they had both danced a lil bit, having some fun, it was there when 
she received a message that turned her good mood into pure anger. 

Her manager had just told her to tell Lisa that there was no 
problem with missing the rehearsals the next day because the 
choreographer had just canceled due to a sudden flu, she had to let 
her know because apparently Lisa had her phone off and sure she 
wouldn't turn it on until the next morning. Chaeyoung wasn't dumb, 
it didn't take her much to add two plus two and realize that 1. 
manager believed Lisa was there with her and 2. if manager 
believed Lisa was with her, that meant Lisa had lied when she left 
home and that she was definitely with Jungkook. 

And everything was like she thought, because after Chaeyoung 
apologized to her friend and went to a private place to dial 


Jungkook, he replied and definitely confirmed that her maknae was 
with him. 

"Where the hell are you?" Chaeyoung asked in a high-pitched and 
angry voice. 

"In Bangtan Villa," Lisa replied distractedly, Chaeyoung could 
hear that she was in the middle of something with Jungkook and 
she hoped it was innocent. 

"How did you get there?" 

"Hehe, it was something I planned. Jimin Oppa helped me" 

And at just hearing his name was that Chaeyoung's eyes saw him 
in front of her, standing with a drink in his hand and chatting with 
Jihoon of Wanna One. 

She was already angry with Jimin after knowing from two of her 
closest friends, Joy and Chaeyoung, what he had done to their 
members, but now her anger reached such high levels that they 
made her smoke through her nose. 

"Be careful when you come back," Chaeyoung told her before 
hanging up, giving up because she knew she couldn't do anything. 

Jisoo had already told her on Gayo's night, "No matter how much 
you talk to Lisa telling her not to do something, she will always do 
what she wants anyway". The older Unnie was right, so much that it 
was annoying. 

But this time it wasn't just the Maknaes being irresponsible, they 
had obtained help from Jimin and this was unbelievable. 

Chaeyoung didn't measure his anger and took firm and long steps 
to stand next to Jimin, who didn't see her coming but his friend did 
and smiled, causing Jimin to turn around and see her, surprised. Of 
course he was after she ignored his ass almost in a insulting way 
when he approached her to talk in GDA, she was more angry and 
didn't care in that moment because he followed her when they 
weren't even in the backstage. Was he that dumb to expose her too 
apart of playing to be the good friend with her? 

"Hi Rosé-ssi," he smiled at her all sweetly and nice as if he didn't 
do anything. 

"I need to talk to you, please," she added the latter only for being 
polite and respectful since the first sentence had sounded like a 
barked order. Thanks God, Jimin was just annoying with modals 
with Jungkook. 

"Oh, I'll go to the bar," Jihoon bowed almost amusedly and 
walked away. 

Chaeyoung turned around and advanced into the hallway of the 
bathrooms, knowing he would follow her. It wasn't the most private 
place in the world but they could talk there. 

"What happened?" Jimin asked, running a hand through his hair 


in that sexy way that he always did unconsciously. 

Chaeyoung cursed him under her breath for being so damn 
attractive. "Lisa and Jungkook happen," just by saying so she felt 
her blood boil. 

"What's wrong with them? It's their anniversary today," Jimin said 
and drank some alcohol with a slight smile. 

Chaeyoung stomped angrily. "That's all you are going to say?" 

Jimin blinked lost. "What do you want me to say? It's everything 
that happens now with them" 

Chaeyoung crossed her arms, very frustrated. Didn't he see the 
problem? Of course not, he would never see it and that was even 
more annoying. She was so angry at herself for thinking that Park 
Jimin was different and she couldn't contain the torrent of angry 
words that left her mouth: "I get that Jungkook is completely stupid 
most of the time since he is a lovesick puppy for Lisa and being the 
horny dumbass that he is he doesn’t think about the consequences 
of his actions most of the time but more about the fact of getting 
laid but YOU. How could you be so reckless and help Lisa with 
whatever idea she had? Don’t you get how much trouble you could 
get us into or are you that stupid! Because guess what fool, maybe 
just because you’re part of the most famous boygroup at the 
moment you can do whatever the hell you want but we, 
BLACKPINK, ARE NOT living the best moment to do things like 
this. But of course you don’t care since it’s always the girls who 
would get everything blown at their face if something get messed 
up. But of course THE Park Jimin is SOOO clever that he doesn’t 
need to worry about those things, right jerk?" 

(a/n: thank you to @nenecheyma for this amazing rap) 

And she literally left him alone, stomping away, with her long, 
long blond hair dancing on her straight back. 

Jimin looked at her dumbfounded, totally surprised by her angry 
words and something else that seemed to be disgust. She was right, 
he had never thought of that but it wasn't because he was an 
arrogant misogynist as she implied but because he trusted Lisa and 
Jungkook being careful and he knew Bangtan Villa was safe and 
private enough to them spending the night there. He also knew 
Jungkook and he knew that he would never put her in danger, he 
had even confronted their boss for her. 

Still, the maknae couldn't control everything and BLACKPINK was 
really reeling on the ledge after Jennie's scandal. Jimin felt very 
guilty, because without knowing it he had caused more problems. 

And the worst part is that now she hated him more than before. 


kek 


"And now he is picking his nose, will he find something new 


there?" 

It had begun to rain outside, not hard but the drops hit the ceiling 
almost in a relaxing way and the occasional thunder echoed but 
nothing to concern to the couple hiding in their warm attic. 

She was straddling his lap, both had just changed into more 
comfortable clothes, I mean, Lisa had stolen his hoodie and was all 
she was wearing with pink socks and Jungkook was only in 
sweatpants, both on the mattress and surrounded by warm lights 
and blankets, without bothering to turn on the projector to watch 
the movie because they were already sufficiently entertained with 
each other. And Lisa, of course, kept recording him with her phone, 
which had her recognizable pastel pink phone case. 

Jungkook scrunched his nose while smiling and brought his 
finger to her camera, making Lisa whine, doing baby noises, and 
slap his hand. He laughed, thinking that she was so pretty and that 
bothering her was so funny. 

"Gross," she scrunched her nose but then cupped his cheek, her 
warm palm against his cheek, with his ring on her index finger, sent 
soft happy currents through his body. "But he's very cute" 

Jungkook closed his eyes and smiled like a good boy, then 
fluttered his eyelashes, knowing that would make her smile even 
more until her cheeks rounded her face completely. "Call me good 
boy" 

"Good boy!" she screamed and let out sweet giggles. "But you are 
my good boy" 

"I am," he nodded, stroking her thighs gently, her skin as soft and 
smooth as silk but covering hard muscles was somehow very 
attractive to him. "That's why I deserve kisses," he stretched his lips. 

"Oh, yes, yes," She leaned closer with the camera and Jungkook 
moved his lips, exaggerating the pout with his front teeth showing a 
little. "Mwah mwah mwaaaaaah" She said like talking to a baby. 

Jungkook held her cheeks and kissed her, feeling her laugh 
against his lips. She was beautiful, she was so happy that she made 
him happy even in the smallest things. 

She slipped to his side and cut the recording so she could hug 
him, rising a leg to his hip and resting her face on his chest, still 
with her phone. Jungkook surrounded her with his arm and his 
fingers got between her long blond locks, they were so soft and 
silky. He put his free arm under his head to observe her better and 
smiled, realizing that his cheeks looked puffier as they were pressed 
against him. 

She was beautiful. 

Jungkook didn't remember a day since he met her in which he 
wouldn't have thought that. 


"Should we watch the movie?" she asked but he could see in her 
eyes that she didn't feel like it. He felt that way too. 

Jungkook shook his head. "No, let's talk," he offered instead with 
his soft voice. 

She nodded but she said nothing. And he didn't say anything 
either. 

Silence was as common as the laughter between them, it wasn't 
forced, it wasn't uncomfortable, it was only a small moment of 
comfort where being in each other's arms was enough. 

Jungkook sometimes felt that he could write a thousand songs 
about her, although they would probably all say the same thing, 
talking about how beautiful she was and how she bright his days, 
even the darkest ones. 

He remembered moments on the tour where he had not felt well, 
very stressed, but talking to her had distracted him for long minutes 
and even hours. And when he was at his worst moment of the year, 
she cried with him while being at his side through the phone, she 
even made him feel better with soft and wise words. She was with 
him even when he was twelve hours away where the sun shone 
while she was where the moonlight was clear. Sometimes sharing a 
dusk and a sunrise at the same time. 

"Oh!" Lisa suddenly sat up, something usual. Her excited smile 
caught his attention. She looked like a little girl about to make a 
prank. "I bought you something" 

She stood up and Jungkook felt the noise of her heels on the 
wooden floor, he rolled on the mattress to face down and lean on 
his elbows, curiosity controlling his actions. 

She took something from a bag she had set aside and returned 
with that in her hands. Jungkook frowned when she put in front of 
him something that looked like a lamp but the top was shaped like 
a circle but made with pentagons. "What is this?" he asked curiously 
and noticed the buttons on the edge. 

"Wait, wait," Lisa told him before he could press them. "Aish, give 
me a second," she then walked towards the lights and disconnected 
them, leaving them both in maximum darkness, even the sound of 
raindrops got amplified as if it were related to lighting. 

"Press the button" she said then. 

The room suddenly light up with thousands of bright yellow stars, 
almost like a cosmic explosion. 

Lisa returned to his side and sat down, enjoying his face of 
complete amazement, like a baby discovering the sky for the first 
time. 

"I will wear your ring if you take the star projector with you, so 
even in the stormy nights you will have me with you," she told him 


softly and so sweetly that he melted in a puddle of steam, he even 
felt heat rising up his neck until burn in his ears. 

The emotion that ran through his veins accelerated his heart, 
filling him with pure happiness. 

He took her hand and made her lie down, both hugged back on 
the mattress. "Let's stargaze then" 

She let out her typical giggle and nodded. "Do you think we can 
put together figures with this?" 

Oh, he loved her so much for her beautiful ideas. With Lisa he 
felt free to express anything that went through his head because she 
would never judge him, opening her heart to him in the same way. 

Jungkook discovered then, while she pointed to a rabbit that he 
couldn't see although he was enjoying the debate about it too much, 
that his life had changed a lot during the last year. 

She had helped him grow, mature, see things differently and for 
the first time in his life she had made him experience every 
beautiful thing about love. Even the biggest fight, the dumbest 
argument, even when they were just grumpily being in a tense 
silence, was something beautiful to remember. Because they stayed 
with each other, no matter what. 

Even when it had hurt, his heart had pounded for her as hard as 
it was doing at that moment, watching the superficial stars reflect 
in her large brown eyes. 

And she was still the brightest star in his life. 

(a/n: oh gosh I don't feel this cheesy since chapter three) 


The strong thunder of the storm that fell outside woke him up 
that cold morning of January, the first of the year. Jungkook 
blinked a few times, seeking to understand where he was. 

It was dark but the gray light of the clouds shared a little bit of 
illumination through the glass of the balcony doors. The sky seemed 
to fall in front of his eyes, the storm was harder and heavier than in 
the night before but he felt so warm in that moment, lying down in 
a mattress, with tangled blankets and a warm breeze from the 
heater. 

He smiled sleepy, remembering the long night he had just spent, 
with his girl. Just talking and laughing, cuddling. 

She was still there, of course, lying on her back with one of her 
arms up and her beautiful lips half open, the bangs had run to the 
side and cleared her forehead, she was fast asleep. She looked as 
peaceful and calm as a baby, now more than ever. 

Jungkook had been almost climbing her, with one leg on her hip, 
his arm around her waist and his face on her neck. He didn't 
understand how Lisa had not suffocated but he couldn't deny that 


he had been very comfortable, sleeping surrounded by her exquisite 
smell. He even remembered her caressing his hair in some point of 
the night. 

He lay on his side, freeing her of his body, and rested his head on 
his fist, staring at her sleeping. 

He brushed a finger across her face, as soft as he could. Her skin 
without imperfections was somewhat enviable, but it was adorned 
with small and pretty moles that he traced with his fingertips, 
which got distracted by tracing the perfect bridge of her nose and 
the corners of her plump lips. 

He was in love with every part of her, both physically and 
emotionally. He loved her smile and her childish joy, he loved her 
big eyes and her positive attitude that made them shine, he loved 
her pretty face and how intelligent she was, he loved her thin 
curves and all the passion she had in herself, he loved her legs and 
how she loved to dance, and he loved her body fitting perfectly 
with his and how she looked at him when he was buried to the 
bottom, ramming into her. 

She brushed his morning wood with her leg, which he had not 
noticed until then. He lowered his dark gaze and noticed, that now 
like a year ago, her hoodie had lifted up to her waist once more and 
that she was wearing a beautiful black lace underwear, similar to 
the one she had worn the night they had their first time. What a 
good memory in that Japanese hotel, with the morning light and all 
the love in the world locked in a bed. 

A year ago, Jungkook would have ran from her, he would have 
lied and babbled excuses in search of keeping her away, but oh, 
how things had changed in a year. Gladly, on his favor because now 
he could touch her and stare and kiss... 

His fingers that innocently had been running down her face, went 
down her long neck in a delicate way, feeling the soft skin under 
the fingertips. His hand came into play when he reached her chest, 
he watched her soft breathing and remembered how it raced under 
his touch when she was about to come, letting out purrs and gasps 
that sweetened his ears like pure sugar. 

Now, asleep, she moved again and stretched her leg between his, 
rubbing it all over his crotch almost as if it was on purpose. His 
cock hardened like rock in his sweatpants, excited for the sudden 
friction and wanting more. 

Jungkook lowered his hand to her stomach, which was showing 
after her sweatshirt went up. His palm rested on the hard but at the 
same time soft feminine muscles of her abdomen, Lisa was so 
surprisingly soft. Jungkook couldn't describe how it felt to touch her 
but he always ended up wanting to run his hands across her body 


and see if she was completely soft. And yes, she was, nobody knew 
better that than him. 

A possessive pride ran through him from head to toe, the 
realization that such a beautiful and perfect girl was his always left 
him wanting to mark her neck and make her say his name between 
moans, while she buried his fingers in her hair and pull it. 
Jungkook felt a twist of pleasure in his stomach, remembering the 
painfully pleasurable sensation of her pulling his hair or scratching 
his back. 

After just one year, he could say that every little detail of her was 
in everything he saw, everything reminded him of her and just as 
she had the ability to make him smile warmly, she turned him on 
with the slightest gestures. It was easy for him to think about her 
and feel desire for her body, remembering some intimate detail that 
hardened him as quickly as if he were thirteen. But with Lisa, his 
libido was like of a thirteen-year-old brat. 

His fingers fiddled with the waist of her panties, they were so 
thin that it was like playing paper, slightly rough. He looked at her 
face and saw her frown, slightly disturbed. Was she waking up? 

He wanted her awake. 

Jungkook leaned down and kissed her cheek and then the other, 
and began a gentle kissing tour over her jaw and neck. Lisa soon 
stirred and smiled lazily, her eyelashes fluttering while she tried to 
get used to the light. 

"Hello," she murmured in a hoarse and tired voice, he kissed her 
lips softly and she sighed dreamily. She was as happy as he was. 
"Good Morning" 

"Good morning, doll," he replied, surprising himself with how 
hoarse his voice sounded, but she didn't dislike it and arched, 
stretching out her muscles like a lazy cat. 

Her breasts, probably covered by a thin bra, got marked under 
the fabric of his hoodie, her nipples showed, hard and perky; 
Jungkook's mouth watered. 

He caressed her tummy, holding back the desire to bury his face 
into her neck and nibble her skin, or bury it between her breasts 
and breathe in the sweet smell of woman she had. But his hand 
didn't stay just there, his fingers slid under her panties to her soft 
mound and brushed it slowly. 

Lisa looked at him suddenly, slightly surprised, but she quickly 
noticed the hard member against her thigh and her eyes filled with 
lust as quickly as they would. He loved how Lisa could be in tune 
with him so fast, especially during sex. 

She raised her hand, with his damn ring, and cupped his cheek, 
her fingers made him close his eyes and nuzzle against them, loving 


affection. He loved how she showed her love so freely, without fear 
of what they thought, leaving kisses and stroking his cheek or any 
part of him gently and sometimes unconsciously. 

Lisa moved her hips against his hand, inviting him to continue 
and he didn't need more. Gently he stroked her, first outside and 
then sliding a finger between her slightly damp folds until reaching 
her little clit. He made small, soft circles, looking to get her warmer 
and wetter. 

His cock twitched when he saw her opening her lips a little bit, 
letting out a silent moan, and she was looking into his eyes so 
deeply. 

"You have no idea how much I love you like this, doll," he 
muttered, she spread her legs a little more and her hand went up 
his neck to his hair, soft, caressing. "You're so pretty with your big 
eyes and pink lips, babydoll, would you open your legs more for 
me?" 

Silently she agreed and her leg rose over his hip, exposing herself. 
Jungkook worshipped her with his hand and loved the way she 
moved her hips, looking for more. Lisa was slowly getting more 
wet, soaking his fingers with her juices and Jungkook wanted to 
suck them from his fingers or from her. 

"Kiss me," Lisa whispered softly, looking like an angel with 
blonde hair surrounding her like a halo; but she wasn't going to 
wait for him to do it, she made him lean over her and crushed her 
lips against his. 

Jungkook groaned against her sweet lips, kissing her softly but 
intensely. Their lips danced together, closing and opening between 
them, sliding and creating small squelch sounds. 

He felt with his own flesh how quickly she soaked herself with 
only heated kisses, his fingers slid down her slit almost carelessly to 
her small throbbing cunt. He made circles around it, tempting her, 
and then he pushed his main finger in, just the tip. Lisa ground 
against the heel of his hand, releasing small gasps against his lips. 

"Such a good morning," she babbled smiling. 

He chuckled, she was right. He stuck his tongue in her mouth and 
licked her lips, she sucked and kissed him, making him growl. Her 
fingers kneaded his hair everytime his finger pushed into her, soon 
being two and then three, stretching her open. 

Soon, Jungkook realized that she had put her free hand under her 
hoodie and was stroking one of her breasts, probably squeezing her 
nipple and stealing the fun from him. 

"Take this off," he told her, separating from his lips just to give 
her space to do so. 

Lisa took nothing to remove it and with both hands she took his 


face to take his lips again, Jungkook opened her folds with his 
fingers after he cupped her whole with his hand, to expose her now 
swollen clit and he rubbed it slightly faster. 

"You're so good at this," she murmured with pleasure. "You must 
have experience," she said against his lips cheekily. 

Jungkook smiled and stared at her, almost growling at the sight 
of her eyes clouded with lust, flushed round cheeks and swollen 
lips. "Only with dolls, but I only had one in my whole life," he 
clarified, before kissing her again. 

He felt that he would never get tired of her, she was so addictive 
and delicious, a whole gift for his own selfish enjoyment. 

He lowered his lips to her breasts, Lisa anticipated and removed 
her bra to give him freedom and she arched with pleasure as soon 
as he put a nipple in his mouth while thrusting into her with two 
fingers. Her nails were pleasantly nailed to his scalp and shoulder. 

His cock twitched, impatient to get deep in where his fingers 
were, ready to be wrapped in those velvet walls that squeezed so 
hard that his mind went blank. But he couldn't stop stroking her, 
sinking his slightly curved fingers into her cunt to rub that rough 
spot that took her to the maximum point of bliss, making her writhe 
with pleasure under his touches. 

"You wrap me so well, doll, do you like my fingers, babydoll? Do 
you like it?" he asked, almost groaning, getting aroused with his 
own words. She whined a nonsense sentence, so lost, and that was 
an answer. 

She smelled sweet as honey and tasted like gold, his tongue 
delighted in the taste of her breasts as his teeth gently nibbled the 
hard bump, pulling it. 

"Oh my God, Kookie," She purred loss. Only her voice could turn 
him on by calling him Kookie, Jungkook had no problem with her 
calling him Kookoo if she wanted as long as she didn't forget that 
the owner of all this pleasure that made her toes curl was him. 

A thunder made the balcony doors tremble, but neither of them 
noticed, very lost in the other. 

He went on to kiss her other nipple once the one in his mouth 
was very sensitive, and he warmed it with his tongue. She made 
such beautiful sounds, they made his blood boil. His cock was 
dripping at this point, ruining his boxers, for sure. 

He loved her breasts in a way that Lisa didn't understand, before 
him she thought they were just small parts of her body, nothing 
special. After Jungkook, she felt so confident of her tits, small but 
round and perky; She knew they were sensitive, she would never 
have imagined it, and now they were her boyfriend's weak point. 
He loves to stare, to grip, to kiss, it was such a win-win situation. 


Lisa licked her dry lips and nibbled them, lost in that cloud of 
pleasure that felt much more intense in the morning, when she had 
just woken up. She looked at Jungkook, who was on his side, next 
to her, leaning over her body and sucking one of her tits. Silky 
black hair was entangled between her fingers, his silver ring was 
shinning in between, and his wide back, with flexed and perfectly 
marked muscles, were a sight that made her want to lick him just as 
he was doing with her, seducing her with everything but his cock. 

He was so perfect, he always wanted to satisfy her, it was like it 
was his only goal every time they did it. He treated her like a 
queen, even when he was fucking her hard like a whore. 

His fingers filled her again and again and his thumb pressed 
messy circles over her hard clit, everything only increased the white 
pleasure that made her murmur soft moans. 

He had fantastic, long fingers; they were scratchy but Lisa loved 
them that way because they always touched her with maximum 
sweetness and sometimes fucked her in this magnificent way. Lisa 
was in love with those fingers since the first time they held hands 
and even more after he stroked her clit for the first time. 

It was a crazy thing to think that less than a year ago she had lost 
her virginity, it was even crazier to realize how much she loved sex 
although it was obvious that she loved it because it was with 
Jungkook. Her one and only. 

Lisa felt his hard cock against her hip, unattended in the corner 
when it should be buried in her. "Please fuck me," she asked, 
gripping his hair to raise his face softly. 

Jungkook's small red lips and messy hair made him look so 
attractive, the smile he formed only caused her to cup his face to 
bring him close and kiss his lips. 

"Please, please," she whined against his lips, nibbling on them and 
then going down to kiss his sharp jaw. She wanted him so badly, 
she was insatiable, a madness of hormones. 

He didn't separate from her mouth while pushing his pants and 
boxers out of his legs with clumsy movements, Lisa felt so empty for 
those seconds that it was devastating. She was as needy of him as 
usual, but he had never judged her because he was as crazy for her 
as she was for him. Both loved to have sex as they loved to talk 
with each other and that was a lot to say. Soon he aligned his cock, 
still on his side, and slowly pushed into her desperate cunt, which 
squeezed him deliciously. Home, that was his damn home. 

They both sighed softly in each other's mouths and kept their lips 
a short distance away, while he thrusted into her slow and soft, 
letting her adjust well to his size. Lisa felt herself dripping when she 
saw him frown with pleasure and a hot moan came from his lips, he 


was so sexy and she felt so lucky to have him. 

"Yes, baby," she whimpered. 

Jungkook smiled and turned her sideways, like him, and leaning 
her ass perfectly against his crotch. She buried her face in her arms, 
letting out a surprised moan, the position was delicious. Her legs 
were completely open and her clit at the mercy of his hand, 
Jungkook stroked her slit from top to bottom, going around his 
buried thick cock and then to her clit. It felt so good. 

"Fuck, you feel so good," he gasped, making her writhe with 
pleasure. If he knew the power he had over her with just his voice... 
His moans were what she loved to hear, maybe that's why she loved 
so much to give him a blowjob, his moans and the way he looked at 
her like she was a goddess. 

Lisa leaned back against his very warm chest, feeling 
overwhelmed, and raised her arm to tangle her fingers into his silky 
hair; Jungkook kissed her shoulder affectionately, moving his hand 
from her clit to her stomach and breasts. The soft caresses made her 
feel something very sweet in the stomach, crazy butterflies in love 
with Jeon Jungkook fluttered there, she smiled at the lovely feeling. 

This was so soft, ironically it had never been like this before. 

Jungkook adored her with caresses, kisses and light thrusts that 
kept her aroused and on the edge but made her feel so loved. 

"You're the sweetest thing," he murmured against her ear and 
nibbled it, she moaned for it. "You're my pretty babydoll" 

She chuckled but turned it into a moan, from a hard and sudden 
thrust that made her stomach twitch. "Hmmm, more, please," she 
asked and arched against him, feeling his warm skin against hers 
like pure fire. 

Jungkook held her thigh to keep it up and began to ram a little 
faster, still making her taste the pleasure little by little. She touched 
herself, her clit was so swollen and sensitive that at the slightest 
brush of her fingertips she felt a current of pleasure run through the 
blood of her entire body. 

Jungkook rolled his hips and pushed her more into bliss, she was 
close and wanted more and more. She wanted him to fuck her as 
hard as ever, leaving her breathless, while he growled and panted, 
biting his lips, because she felt just so good. Jungkook would sweat 
and his golden skin would glow with every drop, his hair sticking to 
his face and his eyebrows furrowed as he would focused on her, 
watching how she received it. 

God, so hot. Lisa needed that. 

"Faster," she asked. 

"I'm trying to be cute," he said with a breathy voice. 

"But I want to come," she complained. 


"Are you close, doll?" he kissed behind her ear, causing 
goosebumps and more twitches in her belly, his Busan accent 
slipping from his tongue like hot honey. 

She nodded quickly and was rewarded with a hard trust that 
made her choke with her own moans. 

"Oh my God, yes," she gasped. 

"Like this?" he asked against her hair as his hips increased speed, 
his cock brushing all her sensitive spots frantically. 

"Yes," she whined, rubbing her clit faster. "Don't stop please" 

"Fuck, no," he gripped one of her breasts and squeezed it, then 
fiddled with the nipple, adding just more pleasure. 

Lisa arched, pushing her hips against him to make it faster and 
harder. She felt him so deep it made her roll her eyes back, turning 
her white sight. Her senses were just focused on him and his moans 
and cock. 

"So good, babydoll, the prettiest cunt, fuck," he groaned in her 
neck, his hips hitting her ass with every thrust. 

She was so close. 

Lisa rubbed a little more and her toes curl, her legs squirmed for 
the barely bearable bliss running through her veins and then she 
came hard. She buried her face in her arm, while her body twisted, 
waving against Jungkook. She loved this, the excitement and 
adrenaline rushing through her body, bliss at its best, making 
everything disappear so she would focus only on coming again and 
again, especially because of the man who was with her. Lisa hadn't 
slept with another man but she was still sure that none would make 
love to her as well as Jungkook. 

Jungkook growled and pushed her on her stomach on the 
mattress, his hard thighs around her legs and he hovered over her 
with his body, starting a series of strong thrusts that carried her 
beyond pleasure. 

He grunted and moaned with his face buried between her 
shoulder blades, pushing into her with more and more force in 
seeking for his own high. Lisa squeezed his ass, feeling the thick 
muscles flexing under her fingers as he rammed and ground against 
her. 

She couldn't speak, suddenly she could only let out high-pitched 
moans, her belly was going crazy, forming another new and 
unexpected knot about to explode. She raised her other hand to pull 
his hair and felt him gasping on her neck, it was just too hot. With 
closed eyes and open mouth, she could barely think while his cock 
was going so deep and so good into her. She arched in order to get 
him deeper and she felt his sweaty chest on her back. Jungkook 
circled her waist with one arm to keep her still and fuck her harder 


and faster. 

"Oh fuck, fuck, fuck, fauuuuck" 

He cummed and his desperate moans and the twitches of his 
member between her walls made her come again, clenching his 
cock with new contractions and milking every last drop of cum 
from him till both were gasping for air. 

Both collapsed on the mattress a seconds after, seeking to 
stabilize their racing breaths. 

(a/n: this has been the most difficult smut I have ever written like for 
real it took me like four hours and ironically was the first thing I wrote 
for this chapter) 

He rolled to her side to not crush her and looked at the ceiling, 
while a satisfied smile crept on his lips. 

Lisa sighed loudly and took a pillow to bury her face on it, in 
seconds she felt Jungkook's fingers brushing soft paths on her back 
and she pressed her cheek on the pillow to look at him. 

And between stares, both just laughed for some reason. 

What a good year it had been. 

[Extra] 

"Well, he wasn't bragging after all," Taehyung said, while 
stretching his lips out, looking at the wooden floor under his feet. 

Jimin chuckled, burying his tired face in his small hands. 

Both were in Bangtan Villa, Jimin decided to go for them and 
take them home, in order to calm the waters with Chaeyoung and 
be the take responsibility of his acts. He was going to scold 
Jungkook and Lisa, but he didn't have the heart to go the night 
before because he knew the couple wasn't going to met in the rest 
of the month due to their tight schedules. Taehyung went with him 
and both had the bad luck to hear all those moans and smacking 
skin sounds, sex noises in general. 

So now both were in the big balcony in front of the glasses 
windows, showing the living room of the house, glad to be outside 
breathing some fresh air since it stopped raining just a minutes ago. 
Both were still perturbated though. 

"The idiot can't get up till 1PM since he changed his schedule but 
he seemed very awake up there," Jimin laughed, crossing his arms 
and leaning his body against the railing. 

Taehyung shrugged, hands in the pockets of his coat. "He really 
loves sex. Do you remember all those dirty jokes he was doing all 
the time at fourteen? Lame" 

Both burst out laughing with the memories. 

"Its this a signal of the comeback of Jungmonstercock?" 
Taehyung pretended shock and Jimin couldn't hold it anymore, 


laughing hard and loud. His giggled echoed in the villa. 


well, that's it. I'm not that happy but gonna keep quiet. if you 
paid enough attention probably you found out some details from 
old chapters hehe. 

if you like it, comment and vote’ I know I did this question 
before but what's your favorite chapter? 

mine changed, now it's skinny bitch trilogy (lol), I could read it 
again and again. for real. I'll confess that I read my own chapters to 
help myself to sleep. 


EXTRA ° Late Night Talks 


"Do you think Rosie is right?" Lisa left Jungkook's phone on the 
floor as soon as the call with Chaeyoung ended. 

The giggles caused by his tickling pecks on her neck were long 
forgotten as she grew concerned about the obvious disagree of her 
bestfriend with all that situation. Probably Chaeyoung was already 
fuming. 

Jungkook leaned back on his hands, to look at her better since 
she was on his lap. 

"About what?" he asked, noticing her worried and very adorable 
expression. 

"About us," she pointed to herself and him with a gesture. "Are we 
playing with fire?" 

Jungkook sighed. "We have always played with fire, doll, I think 
we are already experts in avoiding burning," he tried to joke but he 
barely managed to get a sincere smile from her. She was really 
worried, fidgeting distractedly. "Tell me what you think," he asked, 
because he wanted her to let out her obvious upsetting thoughts. 

Lisa stretched her lip out, forming a cute pout, and looked down 
at her nails. "I think I like being with you even though it's 
dangerous but that's very bad for me and for you, specially for our 
members," she said with a hint of sadness. 

"Doll, what has the company told you all about Jennie?" 
Jungkook asked her, suspecting that all sudden concern had to do 
with it. 

And he was right. 

"That we have to keep as clean as possible," she said quietly, still 
not looking at him. "You know, not acting suspicious or doing 
suspicious things" 

"And that means not having me around," he continued, not at all 
surprised because from the first moment the news came out by 
Dispatch, he expected it but at least they were still together. 

Lisa nodded. "They don't know about the photos or the sasaeng 
issue getting bigger than it was," she commented. "I never told Oppa 
and I'm grateful, because he would have had to inform it and, from 
what sajangnim said, they would have forced me to break up with 
you," she confessed. 

Jungkook tilted his head, offended with it. "They can't do that," 


he stated, very sure of himself. "You know I would never allow it" 

She sighed and gave him a serious glance. "Jungkook, they can do 
that because they run my life and you know it," she said it as if it 
was nothing when it was actually something hard and horrible, but 
it was the truth and Jungkook felt helpless for hearing her speak in 
that resigned way. "Maybe they wouldn't force me break up with 
you if I resist, but then they would do things to force me to do so, 
hurting my career" 

That was the most usual movement of companies towards idols. 
Jungkook clenched his jaw, starting to burn with rage because that 
would be dirty for her after all her efforts to do her best. But she 
cupped his face gently, her palm feeling like soft soothing cotton 
against his hard jaw. 

"Don't get mad," she hummed and kissed him on the cheek, but he 
kept his eyes dark and annoyed, glaring at a blank point. "Baby, 
we're alright, everything is alright after all," she assured him, 
comforting him with more kisses because she knew they were his 
weakness. 

However, this time Jungkook looked at her intensely, with a hard 
expression. "They have never benefited you either," he released 
harshly, Lisa froze and looked at him surprised. Jungkook rolled his 
eyes in annoyance. "What's the point, Lisa? If you're good, you don't 
get anything, not even the things you deserve like the Thai honored 
thing or all the dance breaks you told me you would have but were 
canceled" 

"Jungkook, I've had more opportunities to dance," she 
contradicted him seriously, getting upset with that outburst. "I've 
done important choreographies, like those for YGX and Taki Taki, 
and I've just danced a lot in my solo. You're being unfair" 

"Lisa, that's the bare minimum they've let you show of everything 
you've done and choreographed in this last years," he told her 
exasperatedly. 

She gritted her teeth and crossed her arms over her chest, looking 
away stubbornly. "At least it's something and forgive me if I'm 
satisfied with that" 

But Jungkook wasn't going to stop just with seeing that she was 
starting to get angry because he had a point to say. "They don't 
defend you either Lisa," he released the last thing that bothered him 
and how it wasn't going to annoy him if it had generated 
controversy throughout all her fandom. "You were insulted by the 
whole nation, it was a racist attack, and only your fans said 
something" 

"And what did you want the company to do?" she snapped. 
"Angry the nation more than it is? Create more drama? It's enough 


with Jennie being the the target of all their shit, they already hate 
us too much. If we had come out to say something, they would just 
hate us more. Jungkook, this nation is BLACKPINK home and we 
need all the acceptance we can receive even if it is small, that 
involves not fighting against them and keeping quiet, "she explained 
so seriously that her voice became deep and clear, as when she 
spoke in English. Rarely did she look this mature. "Maybe you hate 
everything that happens, believe me that neither I nor the girls are 
happy, but it is what we have, it is the real situation, and we can 
only accept it. That's how unfair life is" 

Jungkook felt helpless but at the same time very admired, 
because the girl in front of him was very intelligent, much more 
than him for sure. But reality didn't stop bothering him, because he 
didn't want her to go through all that shit. 

"Jungkook, it's our anniversary," she sighed and her gaze turned 
into a warm one. "Can we not fight over this?" she told him with 
her sweet little voice and stroked his cheek. 

He closed his eyes, breathing deeply. "You brought up the 
subject," he replied in a sigh. 

"You made me miss the point," she accused playfully. 

Jungkook raised an eyebrow, amused. "Excuse me?" 

"You did it," she nodded confidently. "But now I remembered it 
and I have to tell you," she added and her face showed concern 
again. 

Jungkook frowned. 

"I'm sorry I couldn't spend New Year with you," she apologized, 
really sad about that. 

He quickly shook his head and held her cheeks to make her look 
at him. "What are you saying? It wasn't your fault, doll," he assured 
her. 

But she shook her head. "I can't tell you the truth of this whole 
thing because I've already been scolded by my unnies about telling 
you the Taehyung stuff," she smiled embarrassed, remembering how 
much Chaeyoung had been shocked to know that she had told 
Jungkook and then she told the older unnies and they got upset, all 
of them making her promise that she wouldn't do it again. "But it's 
not all fault of Dispatch," she confessed, confusing him. It wasn't? 

"The point is that I did all this because I wanted to compensate 
you for this amazing year," she told him with her big eyes shining 
like stars, Jungkook felt his heart melt and a strong desire to kiss 
her. 

"It wasn't necessary" 

"It was, because you love romantic things as much as I do and 
you've made sure that our whole relationship is like a drama," she 


half joked though she was being honest and they both laughed 
softly, their faces getting closer and closer in some unconscious 
way. "So I wanted this to be perfect for us and I also want to protect 
us of all that fire, you know?" 

"What are you talking about?" 

"We can't see each other as much as before," she finally told him. 
"At least not this month, we'll be more restricted than ever and 
possibly this will be the last time in a while," and her voice 
reflected how much it hurt to just think about it. 

Jungkook felt his heart tighten even though he formed a smile. 
"Anyway, we know we will be very busy too and that is another 
reason" 

"But it's still very sad," she murmured with an adorable sad face 
that made him chuckle. 

"But you will have me with you," he interlaced their fingers and 
brought her hand to his lips, just where his ring was. "Will you keep 
your promise?" 

She nodded happily, holding his hand harder. "I want tonight to 
be special even if it's dangerous," she sighed the last part against his 
lips. 

Jungkook nodded, because it sounded like a great idea. "One last 
time," he promised before kissing her lips, sealing that little deal 
between them. 

Maybe this time they would really do it. 

(a/n: I think i just made three references of ariana songs... 
unconsciously) 

so I forgot to add that in the chapter and it was so important, so I 
made this lil extra. hope you enjoyed it. 

sorry if it has some problems of storyline with the last chapter. 
that thing is turning into a real struggle lol sorry 

if you like it, comment and vote 


IT'S BEEN A YEAR 


I'M NOT CRYING 

YOU ARE 

so, I can feel you all being like 

be this annoying bitch has been active, annoying and now she is 
here with another repetitive text we all want to ignore bc we all 
want a damn fucking chapter. me included. BUT THIS IS A 
SPECIAL OCCASION 

because, “inserts jk cringy tone* it has been A YEAR and a day 
be my ass couldn't update yesterday. 

can you believe it? maybe you don't care to think about it. BUT I 
CAN'T BELIEVE IT. I remember editing the first chapter all innocent 
thinking no one was going to read it and now this damn 
motherfucking book has 300k reads like 

and, being honest, I didn't want that be I had this negativity on 
me saying "lol bitch you will be dragged on internet if this gets popular" 
and I still think it but I guess now I don't care. or yes, but not that 
much. 

so now my first Ik born is turning one year, or was yesterday 
but it's the same ok. the baby has grown up so much and in the 
most unbelievable way. I really can't believe this okay? like what 
the fuck karen. 

anyway, it's still a shocking fact for me and I'm so grateful, 
because you all made all this year of writing better. with your 
comments, funny and lovely, and messages to my private saying the 
most cute things. and kdlqkdie the way most of you are so 
undestanding with my procrastinator ass like I don't deserve all this 
love. 

I'm just so 

I want you all to know that it has been such a good year, sharing 
all this chapters and delulu feelings for our loved liskook with you 
all so thank you for being there, being nice and sharing ideas, for 
cheering me up and for being really the best. you deserve the best 
in the world. 

I hope I can keep doing this for more timeg” 


31. Swalla-la-la 


genre: smut 
WARNING: this is just smut. every scene is related to sex so yeah. 
Kookoo& 
I showed you my dick pls respond 
l1- 
how you send that 
after a dick pic 
i take a new pic 
from the same angle 
and press send 
ta-da 
i really want to punch 
you right now 
btw put a warning or something 
i was with rosie when i 
opened the chat 
i was watching a movie with 
her on my laptop 
waiting for your call 
bc i wanted to know your 
reaction to my dance and all 
and I told Rosie 
OMGJDKWKS HE IS ACTIVE 
and she leaned closer to see 
and well 
now she is officially traumatized 
and hurt bc i got like 
OHMYGOD DONT SEE MY BF DICK 
and i kicked her out of the bed 
it was intense 
well 
you wanted my reaction 
there it was 
JEKSKD JUNGKOOK 
omg dude 
this is embarrassing 
embarrassing? for you? 


I HAVE BEEN EXPOSED 
MY DICK HAS BEEN EXPOSED 

at least it's pretty 

don't call my dick pretty 

your dick is hot © 
tastyS 
fatS 
and delicious ®© 

are you candy crush? 

jungkook 
im trying to be cute 

i know 
and im getting horny 
bc you know all that about 
my dick bc you love to have 
it so much in your mouth 

well yes 
not gonna lie 
btw im alone c ®© 
facetime? 

yes please 

"Why are you doing this to me?" It was the first thing that 
Jungkook whined dramatically as soon as Lisa answered the 
facetime from her laptop, he was in the bathroom of his apartment, 
brushing his teeth and shooting himself through the mirror with his 
phone. 

"What do you mean?" She laughed but her gaze slid down his 
body, for each defined line to his abs and the delicious paths of his 
pelvis, his gray sweatpants hung barely on his hips and Lisa was 
sure he was going commando, as expected since his nude was new 
and Lisa wondered what he had done with that shaft. 

Jungkook glared at her, moving the toothbrush in his mouth, and 
stretched one arm up, moving his hips a little to the right and a 
little to the left, mimicking one of her dance steps. 

Lisa started laughing, letting out a shriek, and covered her 
mouth. Her feet fluttered behind her; she was lying on her stomach 
in the bed of her hotel room. 

Jungkook leaned down and spat in the sink. "Keep laughing, 
you're so mean," he told her as if she had just betrayed him and he 
washed his mouth. 

"Sorry, sometimes you have to show off," she said simply, 
brushing off one of her shoulders. "But seriously, did you like it?" 
she asked expectantly, resting her face on her hands, elbows on the 
mattress; She really wanted to know his opinion. 


"Of course, doll you're fantastic," he smiled warmly, with that 
sincere and proud look. "You did so well," he added and bit his 
lower lip, his expression became slightly desirous and Lisa felt a 
twist in her stomach, but only smiled and nibbled on her index 
finger, noticing that he lowered his gaze there and it turned heavy. 
He was just so in love with her lips, probably because they were 
kissable and looked amazing around his cook. "The technique is 
fantastic," he continued talking about the dance and changed the 
camera to focus himself, while leaving the bathroom. "I love when 
you give your all, it's so exciting and amazing" 

Lisa felt her cheeks burn. "Thank you," she murmured so low that 
he barely got to hear her. "And how are Luca and Leo?" She 
changed the subject, remembering her babies. 

Jungkook entered his room and sat on the bed, lifting Luca and 
putting him next to his face so she could see him. "Babyboy No. 2 is 
here," he stretched his lips out as an habit. 

"Hiiii baby Luca ~," she said with a baby voice, the cat's ears 
reacted to the sound and he looked at the phone screen but couldn't 
focus. "Hi~," she made sounds of kisses and others to call him, the 
cat removed from Jungkook's grip and stayed in his lap. He 
arranged the phone better to focus it; Leo quickly came running 


squealed. 

"Don't let them know who the favorite cat is," Jungkook muttered 
devilishly. 

"Shut up," she scolded him, making him let out a wicked giggle. 
"Hi BABIES!" she said louder, to make it clear that she had no 
favoritism and Jungkook snorted. "How are you? Are you behaving 
well? Sleep with Jungkook, okay? It's cold and you have to take 
care of him for me," she spoke to her cats even if they still didn't 
quite understand where she was, just sniffing his phone and moving 
her ears as they heard her voice. 

Jungkook felt so much tenderness, she was the cutest. 

"Eat well and don't cause problems, okay?" 

"Okay," Jungkook nodded, focusing on himself. 

"You also have to eat well," she told him and smiled at the sight 
of his tired face, it was so obvious that Jungkook had been working 
hard the last few days. "I miss you," she sighed. 

"I miss you too, doll, although it hasn't been long," he added, 
slightly embarrassed to feel so needy of her. "Oh wait, is that my 
sweatshirt?" 

Lisa nodded, making a sound, and stretched the garment from her 
shoulders. It was so large that it reached the middle of the thighs 
and the sleeves hung from her hands, all worn green and a super 


warm fabric. He had given it to her on the morning of her 
anniversary, when they returned home with Jimin and Taehyung 
repeating over and over again that they had just arrived or 
something, it seemed as if they were hiding something. 

But there was something else about his sweatshirt that Jungkook 
had to know and Lisa smiled, biting her bottom lip as she felt her 
own soft, just showered and pampered with rose gold oil skin 
bristling under the fabric. "Do you want to know something?" she 
told him with a playful tone. 

Jungkook raised an eyebrow. "Tell me" 

"Your sweatshirt smells like you," she began little by little. 

"It should, it's mine," he told her obviously. 

"And it's very very very soft," she straightened to sit on her knees, 
moving her laptop screen to focus her body better. Jungkook's gaze 
darted to her bare thighs, the sweatshirt didn't let him see anything 
more than that but was enough for him to feel a sudden twitch in 
his tummy. "Especially ..." Lisa left it hanging, her fingers brushing 
the edge of it on her thigh, his attention got there in seconds. 

"Especially?" he insisted impatiently and settled better on the 
pillows, Lisa smiled proudly to see him so focused on her. 

"Especially when you don't have anything underneath," she 
finished and smiled innocently, knowing perfectly how much that 
would affect it. 

Jungkook licked his lips slowly, they looked so kissable, and she 
felt hotter, burning under the green garment because she felt as if 
he could see through it so easily. 

"Nothing?" 

"Nothing, no panties, no bra, just your sweatshirt and your smell 
on me," she said slowly, almost like a purr, and took the cloth in her 
fists to draw her to her nose and sniff with a smile on her thick lips. 
"Its like having you here, Kook, surrounding me," she continued. 
"And when I take off your sweatshirt, I still smell like you and I love 
it so much," she confessed, looking at him with eyes full of desire. "I 
can feel you here, touching me," she murmured, her hands getting 
lost under the sweatshirt and she sighed, her palms just felt so soft 
against her tummy but so different of Jungkook scratchy hands, 
they would hold her hard, gripping her waist as he would be 
pounding into her. "And you feel so good" 

He was breathing slowly, devouring her with his gaze, and Lisa 
almost groaned and her teeth dig into her lower lip, her mind went 
to the memory of him bitting it and she moaned softly. 

"Take it out, please," he asked and looked into her eyes. 

Lisa smiled slowly and began to lift the garment up her body, as 
if she were stroking herself with it and maybe she was doing it. It 


was so soft, so warm, and it smelled so Jungkook. Centimeter to 
centimeter her body was showing, creamy and smooth skin, even in 
hard areas. 

She played when the fabric was under her boobs and she pressed 
it, marking her nipples and testing his patience. Jungkook sent her 
a amused smile but he was completely expectant and she finally 
broke free of the sweatshirt, showing her boobs which bounced 
slightly and showed up for the camera. Her nipples ached and 
hardened from the sudden cold of the room but Lisa calmed them 
with her fingers and a soft moan escaped her lips from the current 
of sensibility and pleasure that ran down her stomach, wetting her 
core. 

"Fuck baby, you're so beautiful," he said hoarsely, pleasuring her 
ears as well as when he fucked her in the mornings. 

"Do you want me to show you one of my favorite steps of the 
choreo?" she offered with a half smile that promised many things. 
She couldn't wait to finally do it, after so many months of practicing 
and thinking about him and his reaction. 

"Of course," he almost gasped. 

Lisa put her hands on her waist, arching her back perfectly, and 
in front of his heavy, dark eyes of lust, she did a body roll and 
arched her entire body often as in the shimmy shimmy yeah part of 
the song. 

Jungkook fixed his eyes on the slight bounce of her breasts and it 
was as if she was on top of him, riding him. His hand wrapped 
around his hardening cock under his sweatpants and he growled 
softly. 

She then rolled down the bed and ended up lying on her stomach, 
raising one knee. She smiled at him and shook her ass for him, from 
top to bottom, as she had done on stage. Jungkook remembered 
having her in that position just a few days earlier, fucking her so 
hard that she came again. 

"Oh fuck," he groaned, nibbling his lip. 

Lisa felt her folds moisten, probably dripping, the position excited 
her with the memory of his body on hers, as he would slip into her 
so easy and fill her so well, surely spanking one of her thighs. She 
buried her face in the sweatshirt, filling her nose with its smell, and 
her hips moved against the sheets, grinding on them as they would 
if he were there, fucking her. 

"Come closer doll," he called her and she smiled playfully from 
her position, which made him smile too. 

"Do you want to see something else?" she asked although she 
knew the answer. 

"Yeah," he nodded without problems. "I would love you to come 


and open your legs for me," he suggested slowly, touching himself 
gently and then raising his hand to his tense stomach. "I would love 
you to show me how wet you are and touch yourself for me. Show 
me how much you miss me, doll" 

Lisa almost gasped with need and as if his voice directed her like 
a snake, her body reacted only to his words, responding to his 
requests without complaint. Like every time they did this, Lisa 
realized how much his voice affected her, boiling her blood and 
throbbing her hole in search of being filled, of course by him. 

She kneeled in front of the screen with open legs and her folds 
showed from there, he licked his lips and murmured something she 
couldn't understand when she ran her hand down her stomach to 
her mound. 

She teased herself slowly, caressing her flat abdomen and hips, 
sometimes going down to her mound. She was so soft under her 
own hands, she closed her eyes and sighed. 

"Baby, touch yourself please," Jungkook's voice guided her as she 
finally ran her hand between her legs and the pad of her fingers 
brushed the smooth skin around her folds. "Look at you, you're so 
beautiful, look at yourself doll, see what I see," she obeyed and her 
eyes fixed on the small square showing her image. She felt more 
beautiful than never before, probably because he was so proud of 
her beauty. 

One of her long fingers got into her wet folds and she sighed 
along with him. Jungkook poked the inside of his cheek with his 
tongue. "Are you wet as I think?" 

"So wet," she purred and dragged her lips up her mound, leaving 
a wet pat that made him feel so thirsty. 

"Fuck, I would eat you out if I was there," he confessed with a 
husky voice, hand pumping himself slowly. "Open your lips" 

Lisa did it to show it and she pressed her middle finger on her 
already swollen clit, making small circles that caused currents of 
pure heat down her spine. "I'd suck you off while being like this," 
she said instead, a mischievous smirk crept on her lips. She loved to 
fantasize of being of her knees while doing it, touching herself and 
getting her throat fucked, a moaning Jungkook with tense thighs 
and sweating bangs on his eyes in front of her. 

He chuckled. "I'd love that, your pretty little mouth just getting 
me ready to fuck you" 

Lisa nodded slowly, not realizing she was doing it because fuck 
she loved the simple idea, and she soaked her fingers more in her 
sticky slit, teasing her entrance. "I want you here so bad," she 
murmured. 

Jungkook tightened his grip on his member, so desperate to bury 


himself in that cunt. "Put a finger on you, like I would do. Think it's 
me" 

"It's not enough," she whined, grinding against her hand and also 
busting his ego so fast, his hips bucked up in response. "Not even 
with three it would feel like you" 

"Fuck, Lisa," he growled, so delighted by her and her hand 
moving on her clit. "Make circles, fast" 

Two fingers pressed against her swollen nub and she made 
circles, pulling her head back with eyes closed and agape mouth, 
trying to get herself where she wanted. Her tits looked beautiful in 
that way and he rolled his hand around his dick as she would do, 
eyes in those cute nipples surrounded with loose strands of blonde 
ash hair. 

"Pinch your nipples, thinks it's me when I fuck you. Do you 
remember how it feels, babydoll?" 

She nodded, biting her lips, and her free hand went to her boobs, 
toying with her nipples and her hips bucked for the pleasure. "I 
think when I ride you," she gasped. "You bite me everywhere and 
then lick and, shit," she moaned sweetly, causing a small pain in his 
stomach. "It feels so good. Want you to be bite and suck my 
nipples," she opened her eyes to say that and he licked his dry lips. 

"So you will milk my cock dry, right?" 

"Yeah, feeling it till my tummy," Lisa giggled out of nowhere and 
she thrust into herself with two fingers, the hill of her hand 
brushing her sensitive clit, at the same time he thrusted into his fist. 
"You're so big" 

"Yeah?" 

She hummed a yes, rolling her hips as she would do on him, 
squeezing his cock with her velvety walls as he was doing with his 
hand. 

"Oh, God," she purred and opened more her legs, giving more 
space to her hand to move faster along her slit. "I'm so wet, so ready 
for you Kook" 

"Don't say that, I will cum," he complained because even if his 
hand was going slow, her words and the whole sight she was 
showing him was making his dick ache, balls getting heavy. 

"Isn't that the point?" 

"Not without you," he smirked. "Fuck yourself with your fingers," 
he said then with a sudden deep voice. 

She looked at him with heavy lids and she pushed two fingers 
into her, pressing her clit with her hand. It wasn't as good as when 
he did it, but her cunt loved it anyway. She pulled out and then 
inside again, doing it like when she was alone. He groaned and she 
felt herself burn, her back and ears feeling hot. 


"Faster and curl your fingers" 

"Hmm, yes," she whimpered, running her soaked fingers to her 
clit to make some fast circles and then back to inside of herself. It 
felt so good. Her hips rolled in search of more and her other hand 
squeezed her nipple. 

"You're a damn masterpiece, doll, fuck show me more," he 
moaned already too turned out to care about being manly. "Fuck 
tell me you're clenching" 

And as he said it, her walls clenched her fingers, throbbing 
impatiently. "Yes, God, yes," she moaned, breathless and a sheet of 
sweat stuck her bangs to her forehead. "Oh my God, Jungkook" 

Her head was beginning to spin, lost in white pleasure. Her 
fingers just moved alone, circles drove her crazy and then her long 
fingers brushing the spot in her insides just had her grinding and 
panting. 

But his moans... his moans were everything. Jungkook's moans 
were turning more high-pitched, getting along with pants and sighs. 

"Show me your cock please," she asked and she would be 
embarrased to do it in another occasion but in that moment, her 
mind clouded with lust just wanted to see him. 

Jungkook switched the camera very fast and his dick wrapped in 
his hand, tall and proud, was there, with the tip wet on his own 
precum and so red. His sweatpants weren't even low, just around 
his thighs and that just meant he was too desperate to care about 
undressing. 

"Shit, fuck my mouth," Lisa whispered and the simple sight of his 
cock twitching sent a hot strong current of lust to her belly. 

He rolled his hand through his length, stroking the tip, and he 
moaned in such a sweet way she felt her clit throb, so close to the 
edge. 

"I'm close," she whined, her hips bucking without control. "Oh my 
God, Jungkook, please, please-" 

"Fuck Lisa," and he showed he was in the same state, pumping 
himself faster. 

"Cum, I'll swallow everything, Jungkook" and just that sent him to 
the climax, making him moan and grunt. 

The sight of his toes curling of pleasure and strong thighs 
squirming were enough for her to come, circling her clit heavenly 
through every current of pleasure from her core to the rest of her 
body. Lisa moaned so lost but at the same time so focused in his 
hand dirty with cum and dick twitching in his fit. She wanted to 
lick it and then make him cum again, she wanted him inside of her 
pushing and pushing. Her hips rode her hand and her thighs 
trembled with every new wave of climax, her mouth open and 


moaning his name. 

Lisa sighed when she went back from the blissful high and she 
had to hold her body with her hands to not collapse, being hit with 
a sudden tiredness but feeling so light and happy. Her long hair fell 
around her, hiding her face. 

"Are you okay?" Jungkook asked, voice a little bit raspy. 

She giggled and raised her head, he was showing his face again 
and she noticed the sweat in his neck and the redness of his ears, a 
mark on his pink lower lip by his teeth just adding more details to 
the amazing fucked out face. 

"I really miss you," Lisa sighed happily, because she really wanted 
to be there and lick his neck. 

"Don't look at me like that, I'm exhausted," he whined, so 
regretful for not being able to go for round two because he couldn't 
really move his body. 

"Okay, baby, I won't," Lisa pushed her hair back and took his 
sweatshirt, to dress herself up since she was beginning to feel chills 
because of the cold. "Go clean up and sleep, okay? Sorry for keeping 
you up" 

"Trust me, I'm not complaining" 

She laughed. "I love you," she said softly. 

"I love you too. Sleep with my sweatshirt and dream about me, if 
it's dirty I hope my dick is bigger" 

Lisa snorted. "If it's like that I'll end up rip in a half and it would 
be a nightmare" 

"Use enough lube in your dreams, doll," he rolled his eyes. 

"TIl use then, gonna use it well actually... in my ass," she threw 
that card knowing perfectly what would come. 

Jungkook's doe eyes widened as expected. "Don't you dare to 
dream that without me" 

She just laughed, shaking her head. "Have a good night, baby, 
mwah mwah mwaaaaaaaaah" 

(a/n: i feel so dirty GIVE ME A BREAK) 


Kookoo &® 
i showed you my coochie 
pls respond 
30 minutes after 
KFKALSI55555 
where r u 
right now?? 
jungkook 
answer 
jungkooooook 


15 minutes after 
sorry 
was busy 
LOOK WHAT YOU MAKE ME DO 
I HAD TO JERK OFF 
IN THE DANCE PRACTICE 
BATHROOM 
the audacity 
i could've called you 
to help 
listen pretty tits 
i have limits 
my dick doesn't 
but i have 
okay @ 
ill stop bothering you @ 
gonna show my coochie 
to someone else 
but you're complaining @ 
bc you get me hard 
so fast and so easily 
that one was unexpected 
i loved the meme anyway 
but im so in love with you 
that not even the meme 
face affected my hard cock 
nope 
my cock is so full of love for you 
so when you cum 
you cum purple hearts? 
with your name in the center 
wow that would be 
and amazing and hot 
wholesome meme 
NO WAIT 
JUNGKOOK 
DONT DO IT 
IM WITH THE GIRLS 
JUNGKOOK 
IM SERIOU- 
Jennie Unnie 
tell me i didn't see 
what i think i saw 


kek 


It was late, almost three in the morning, when Jungkook returned 
to his apartment from the Seoul Music Awards ceremony. 

His body felt extremely exhausted but much better than a few 
hours earlier when he could barely stand up, feeling his head 
spinning and his lungs struggling to breathe. 

He hadn't been sleeping much for the past few days. Many things 
were to come for the next comeback, including more concerts and 
new presentations in America that had to be prepared perfectly, 
including interviews, which meant spending the whole day in the 
company, moving from here to there without stopping. Practices, 
recordings, photos, English classes, gym, everything was getting too 
much and it wasn't new, it was like that for months but since new 
year, Jungkook was feeling it in his body much more than before. 

His muscles ached and were begining to fail but he still had more 
concerts to give and it wasn't a good time to rest, he wasn't 
complaining anyway. He was used to this lifestyle and he loved it, 
because being without nothing to do was just entertaining when he 
was with Lisa. 

He left his backpack, trainers and jacket by the door. In the hall 
mirror he saw his tired appearance, evident even though he still 
had makeup on his face. 

His heels made noise against the wooden floor all the way to the 
kitchen, where he drank ice water and felt better, the fresh liquid 
made a whole for him, cooling his body and clearing his mind. Not 
a day had passed and he already missed Lisa's cats meowing around 
and giving him company, his manager had taken them to the girls' 
dorm due to their return. He missed Lisa too, he felt sad because he 
couldn't see her but it was only the beginning and he would have to 
get used to it. 

On the way to his room, he took off the Balenciaga sweatshirt he 
was wearing over his head, revealing sculpted and defined muscles 
that flexed as he moved his arms. His black hair got messy but he 
didn't care, he was just going to sleep. But all his plans were 
interrupted by turning on the light and finding a beautiful girl 
sleeping in his bed. 

His girl. 

Face down, hugging a pillow and with long blond hair scattered 
on the white sheets was Lisa sleeping peacefully, sweet lips and 
round cheeks. But the view wasn't just cute, because she was 
wearing his sweatshirt and it had risen to the edge of her ass, 
exposing a beautiful pair of pink panties and beautiful legs. 

His mind took nothing to travel to that one night not too far 
away. 

Shit, she was there, tempting him to do everything he couldn't in 


recent days. And although it sure was wrong for her to break the 
rules, Jungkook didn't want to waste time thinking about it because 
his dick was beginning to harden in his pants and now he only had 
his mind filled with her moans and precious fingers rubbing her clit. 

He smiled and threw his sweatshirt to the floor. His steps were 
stealthy to the bed and he climbed on it gently, kneeling between 
her legs; black jeans wrapped the thick muscles of his thighs like a 
second skin. One of his hands caressed her calf and he bit his lower 
lip, her skin so smooth and shiny, with a new soft smell made him 
hungry. 

Jungkook ran his hands up her legs gently, massaging specific 
spots that he knew would be pleasant. She stirred in dreams but 
didn't wake up. She was so beautiful that she seemed unreal, maybe 
she really was and he was just dreaming. 

Lisa felt that someone was touching her but couldn't wake up fast 
enough to think about it, she stayed there enjoying silently the 
massages in her muscles that were somewhat resentful after three 
concerts in a row. However, she was slowly clearing her mind. 

Of course it was Jungkook, who else could be the owner of those 
hands she knew so well. 

And her unconscious act was over when he reached her thighs, 
the pressure in her muscles caused her a new sense of pleasure that 
made her sigh and arch her back, pushing herself close to him and 
his delicious touches. 

"Hello, beautiful," Jungkook whispered, she could hear the smile 
in his voice and then she felt his hands go up her ass to her hips, 
caressing her. 

"Hi," she murmured numbly and arched further, enjoying the 
brush of his hands along her skin, causing delicious chills from the 
tip of her feet to her hot center. 

"It's a pleasure to come home and find you here, doll," he purred 
and his hands kneaded her ass, opening her clothed folds under the 
underwear, which were slowly getting wet. 

"Is it really?" she responded and raised her ass so he would 
continue kneading her like a cat. 

He spanked her without much force and she startled under his 
hands. "Yes, a feast for me and only for me," his voice sounded so 
proudly possessive. 

Lisa wasn't going to lie to him and say that she had not thought 
about this when she threw herself to sleep, for days she had been 
feeling so bothered and hot and just that day, her pussy remained 
wet and ready all the time, excited by the thousands of memories of 
Jungkook fucking her in all ways he had done it. Lisa wanted to be 
fucked, in short. 


He went back down to her thighs and spread her legs a little 
more, making her notice that he was straddling her legs. The harsh 
brush of his jeans created a new hot sensation in her legs and 
goosebumps showed in all her skin. 

"Raise your ass, doll," he commanded her and she did so, getting 
aroused only with the new submissive position, exposed folds and 
her hole gapping to be filled. 

Jungkook lowered her panties to her thighs and hissed when he 
saw how wet she was, Lisa buried her face in the pillow, sensitive to 
the cool breeze. "Fuck baby, what were you dreaming of?" 

She couldn't remember it even if she tried and less could she 
think when he slid his fingers down her glistering slit. 

"Fuuuuck," he growled, pressing the tip of his finger on her clit 
and gently stroking it while her juices soaked his fingers. "You're 
dripping" 

"Just for you, baby," she whined, touching his possessive weak 
spots. 

"For me?" 

"Yes," Lisa sighed, murmurs piling up in her throat for every new 
circle he made in her button of nerves. "I want you so bad, 
Jungkook, so so bad," the purr finished hardening his cock in his 
jeans to dangerous levels. 

Jungkook groaned and shoved two thick fingers into her 
desperate pink hole, her walls engulfed him so quickly and 
deliciously that he growled, palming his aching shaft through his 
jeans to calm him down a little bit, but he was already twitching. 

"Have you been touching yourself before I come, babydoll?" he 
asked, staring at the way his fingers sank into her again and again, 
her hips following him because she was so fucking needy. 

"No," she groaned and rose on her elbows, the sweatshirt looking 
much bigger on her. "But I've been doing it every night, without 
stopping," she told him in a lost voice, closing her eyes and opening 
her lips, concentrating on the soft pleasure of his fingers deep in 
her. "One orgasm after another and after another and I just thought 
of you and your cock fucking me, God, Jungkook right there" 

Too hot, she was being a damn wet dream, giving him an image 
now and on top of it adding more images to his mind of her lying 
on her hotel bed, touching herself quickly and moaning his name. A 
burning heat was rising up his back to his head, which spun 
painfully lost in her smell and her body, all his senses alert but 
focused only on her. 

He played with her clit with his thumb and with his other hand 
he unbuttoned his jeans and lowered his boxers, releasing his sore 
member. He wrapped himself in his warm hand and growled, 


nibbling at his lower lip. 

(a/n: ok bitches but imagine his back) (AND HE IS JUST IN JEANS 
KDSBSB did i say before i'm a slut for guys in jeans? bc i am) 

"Jungkook," she whined and pushed her hips against his hand and 
even his knuckles got wet. His mouth filled with water, almost 
salivating, wanting to bury his face between her legs. "Fuck me" 

"Now?" 

"Yes, yes, now," she begged and even shook her hips. 

Jungkook chuckled and spanked her ass softly. "You're so cute 
baby, always so eager for me," he gripped her thigh and aligned his 
cock to sink deep into her. 

His mouth opened for air and for a few seconds his sight clouded, 
all his blood on his crotch, now wrapped in velvet walls, made him 
feel dizzy. Jungkook clenched her thighs tightly, causing the skin 
under his fingers to turn white. But Lisa shook her hips slowly, up, 
down, up, down, she worked his cock in such a way that it left him 
speechless but also breathless, mesmerized on her hips. 

"Do you like it, baby?" 

She had to be kidding. "You're so talented, doll," he flattered her, 
massaging her ass up, so he could see the delicious way her cunt 
swallowed his cock, making it glister with her juices. "Are you 
dancing on me?" 

"Yes" 

"You're doing it so good, baby, the nation's best dancer you are," 
he made her chuckle and helped her move her hips. "Fuck, so small 
and hot, roll your hips, babydoll, c'mon" 

She groaned in bliss as she did what he asked, his cock brushed 
new spots that made her squeeze the sheets with her fingers. Lust 
ran through her veins like burning fire, still allowing her to think 
about how damn good he felt inside of her, muttering filthy words 
and stroking her with his big hands. 

But despair began to grow in her like an itch that she needed to 
scratch, impatience ruled all her senses and she pushed her hips 
back, his shaft sank to the bottom in her and she chocked with her 
own moans, feeling so full that it burned. 

"Oh my God," Jungkook groaned behind her and his grip on her 
hips was so strong that he would surely leave marks, but she loved 
it; he put her in four, firm on her knees, and the way he began to 
ram her, so hard but slow, made her whine. 

Her head fell forward and her arms were barely holding her 
body, pleasure rose up her body like pure fire, making her sweat 
and blush under her clothes but Jungkook's strong smell was 
something she didn't want to take off. 

"Like this, doll? Like. This?" He marked his words with thrusts so 


hard that the back of her thighs burned with the sudden smack of 
his thighs. 

"Yes, yes, Jungkook, please, please," she gasped and pushed 
against him, at the same time he thrusted into her. 

"You're a fucking dream, baby," he leaned forward, on his hands, 
and his mouth was next to her ear. His sweaty bangs falling on his 
eyes made him look wild. "Are you happy now?" 

"Yes" 

"Yeah? Fuck, I can feel you happy," he growled, grinding his hips 
against her, Lisa squealed, raising her calves and entangling them 
with his, she didn't want him to move away even if he didn't have 
intentions to do so. "You're dripping wet, soaking me so good, fuck, 
Im sure you're ruining my jeans even. Do you hear it?" the wet 
squelches along with the slaps of their skins were obvious, Lisa 
became more aroused and her arms gave up, dropping her body to 
the bed. 

"God, Jungkook, please, please-" 

He stretched his arms and one of his hands held her neck to pin 
her to the mattress, the pressure only pushed her closer to the edge 
and his hips moved so well that Lisa saw every damn star in the 
universe every time he pounded into her, she didn't even care about 
the brushing of his jeans or that her legs were practically held by 
her panties on her thighs. 

But she wasn't going to just get fucked, her hips kept moving 
against his and her walls clenched his thick cock so well that he 
growled and put a hand on her hip to keep her still, Lisa was about 
to complain but the words died in her throat because he began to 
fuck her hard and fast, brushing her g-spot frantically. 

Her stomach contracted further, her body moving desperately in 
search of being able to handle the immense burning pleasure, she 
arched and buried her face in the sheets, squeezing the pillow so 
hard that her knuckles turned white. Hands and legs shaking, her 
calves rose alone and her heels dug into his ass, pushing him. 

"Jungkook!" she screamed for a wave of pleasure that made her 
squirm. 

"I'm so close, baby, come," he practically begged. "Fuck, Lisa" 

"I'm close," she gasped though her walls throbbing around him 
were clear proof. 

He then raised her hips in a way that made her squeak and 
rammed her fast, Lisa began to moan loudly and one of her hands 
could get between her legs to rub her clit. 

One, two, three... her fingers rubbed it so hard... 

Then everything exploded in colors and stars, she moaned with 
relief against the mattress while an orgasm shook her body and 


Jungkook's cock helped her lose herself more in white pleasure. She 
whined his name and Jungkook began to squirm and whine, lost in 
the pleasure that made him dizzy to the point that he could barely 
keep his balance, his thrusts became sloopy and his cock twitched 
in her, reaching the much desired orgasm that made him tremble 
and squeeze the soft flesh in his hands, Lisa murmured dirty words 
that provoked more moans and delicious thrusts in her sensitive 
cunt, which milked him dry. 

"Fuck," he sighed and moved once more, leaving it all in her. 

His dick pulled out of her and he got hypnotized seeing the slight 
thread of cum that came down from her cunt, he stuck it back with 
his finger as a possessive gesture and that crazy idea in his head to 
keep it full of him, she removed by sensitivity though and scolded 
him. 

"You're so pretty," he chuckled and spanked her ass gently, 
caressing it right after. 

She laughed too and stretched toward the nightstand to get wet 
wipes from the drawer, Jungkook collapsed on the bed and sighed 
exhausted, his head was still spinning, as if he was running out of 
oxygen although surely it was due to excess blood there down. 

"I think I'll take a shower," she commented, throwing him the box 
after taking a wipe. 

"I'd love to accompany you but I'm dying," he responded with 
amusement and watched her with heavy eyelids while she did her 
thing. His hand, which felt incredibly heavy, stroked her back 
covered by his sweatshirt softly and lovingly. "I missed you" 

Lisa smiled at him and when she finished she sat beside him to 
kiss him on the lips. It was the first kiss they had in the night and 
she thought it was funny that it was after so much. "I missed you 
too, baby," she murmured against his lips and she loved his tired 
face, he looked like a child. "I escaped from Jennie Unnie's birthday 
party to see you" 

"That's so bad," although his expression didn't show it, he looked 
really happy to have her there and of course he was. He held her 
cheeks and kissed her for longer, both sharing that beautiful 
intimate moment between them with soft kisses full of love. 

"You look so tired, baby," she pouted and peppered kisses on his 
cheek, her hands caressing his stomach so tenderly. 

"I'm fine," Jungkook assured her calmly, a clear message of ‘don't 
worry’ shining in his eyes, he brushed his nose against her and 
kissed her again, caressing her long hair and pulling it back. "You 
fill me with energy" 

"Gosh, the power I hold," she snorted and he chuckled. 

Her stomach made a familiar hungry sound and they both 


laughed again. 

"I have some leftover ramen in the refrigerator, prepare the tub 
and we can relax there," Jungkook said with a cheerful smile, 
looking strangely more lively. 

Lisa frowned. "But-" she tried to object, he really should rest, but 
Jungkook put a finger on her lips. 

"TIl go for it," he kissed her cheek softly, placing a smile on her 
lips, and adjusted his jeans and boxers. Then he stood up quickly, 
which caused him to stumble. "Oh," he put a hand on his forehead. 

Lisa frowned worriedly. "What happened?" she leaned forward, 
he looked like with a sudden headache... 

Jungkook shook his head and showed her a smile. "I moved too 
fast and got dizzy," he explained as if nothing but Lisa found it 
somewhat strange, because Jungkook wasn't the type of person who 
suffered from motion sickness or dizziness. He was actually the type 
of person able to jump from a plane if he wanted to and he would 
love to do that. 

But he recovered quickly. "I'll be back in a few seconds, don't fall 
asleep," he teased pointing at her with two fingers. 

Lisa laughed and watched him leave the room, she hugged the 
pillow and sighed feeling very happy and satisfied, peace could feel 
so real at times like those when it was just him and her lost in a 
secret place. She should be preparing the bath but she wanted to lie 
down there for a few seconds more, so she did it. She stretched out 
her arms and legs in a star position and smiled like a fool. 

But all that peace vanished with a strong thud. Lisa straightened 
on her arms in surprise, it had been as if Jungkook had thrown 
shoes or several things on the floor... or as if he had fallen. 

"Jungkook, is everything alright?" she asked loudly. 

Silence. 

"Jungkook~" 

Silence. 

"Jungkook?" Lisa tilted her head. 

Was he teasing her? Because Lisa would hit him for being so 
dumb, although surely he was doing it. 

"Jungkook!" she yelled at him and still didn't get an answer. 

She finally stood up and took her underwear from the bed. 
"Jungkook!" she called him again as she raised the cloth up her legs. 
She headed out of the room once she was ready. "Jungkook, it's not 
funny-" 

Lisa froze as she reached the living room, she literally stopped 
breathing while her brain registered what was in front of her eyes. 

Jungkook was on the floor, passed out beside the couch. 

"Oh my god, Jungkook!" she exclaimed very scared and ran to 


him, kneeling beside him and taking his face in her hands. 
"Jungkook? Jungkook!" she called him and tears clouded her vision, 
she gently patted his cheek and shook his shoulder but nothing 
happened. "Jungkook!" 

But Jungkook didn't react. 


a very dramatic ending for two smuts in a row, im as surprised as 
you all. 

if you like it comment and vote” i really hope you all like it 
bc i have been struggling a lot to write this and that's why it took so 
long lol im honestly embarrassed of publishing it for some reason. 

omg guys im really falling sleep so sorry for the poor edition and 
repetitive words. 
before i forget, you can follow me on twitter, is the same user as 
here (tukkilisa). apparently im very active there lol, we can interact 
there and you could know if im writing or not, what's up with my 
life and my daily struggle about writing lol 


32. White Lies 


genre: angst(? 

a/n: you can figure out what i think without me saying so yeah. 
sorry for this one too 

a/n: listen to a sad song meanwhile so it won't be as ugly and 
insensitive as ive written it. 

"Lisa, you have to calm down," Jin put a warm hand on her hair, 
trying to comfort her. 

Lisa could barely breathe, she had been so scared the last hours 
that everything looked blurry in her mind, it was full of her own 
scandalized screams while calling the members and crying, and how 
horrible it had been to wait for almost an hour for them to arrive 
while Jungkook was still passed out in her arms. 

"He-he was al-alright and I-I," she murmured with a stuffy nose 
and swollen eyes. "He was alright," she whispered, still not 
understanding how all this had happened. 

It was her fault? God, she should never have gone, they should 
never have met, she should have thought that he was that tired. He 
had been tired days before and she had ignored the signs for what? 
For just some sex? Gosh, it was stupid and so irresponsible. 

"This happens all the time," Jin tried to calm her down with those 
relaxed words but he only got Lisa to look at him with huge eyes 
full of worry. 

"What?" she asked. "How does it happen all the time?" 

She knew that Jungkook worked until he grew tired, but ... but 
she didn't know that this was happening often. She thought he was 
taking care of himself after all those terrible (and public) occasions 
when he was feeling so horrible in the middle of concerts. 

Jin sighed. "Sorry, I didn't mean that. I mean he'll be fine." 

"Jungkookie is strong, don't worry," Hoseok tried to cheer her up 
with a smile although it didn't help much, the girl had her eyes lost 
in a blank space with a heavy heart in her chest. 

"And this does happen all the time," Yoongi told her sincerely, 
sitting on her right. She had believed it at first anyway. 

The four were on the sofa in the apartment, while Jimin made 
some tea in the kitchen, Taehyung had sat cross-legged on the 
carpet with his head on the coffee table and a super sleepy face, 
Namjoon was on Jungkook'soom with the doctor, his manager and 


Jungkook. Jin and he had taken him there. 

Lisa raised her legs and hugged them against her chest, she had 
worn her sweatpants and was still wearing his sweatshirt although 
this time his fragrance wasn't doing anything to calm her; She felt 
so bad. "I thought he was being more cautious," she said softly. 
"Damn," she sighed and buried her face in her knees. 

The boys respected her desire for silence and comforted her 
without trying to talk to her, just sitting there with her as the 
minutes passed. Lisa was trying to be positive, after all it seemed it 
had only been a fainting and nothing else, but then she thought of 
all the causes of his fatigue. 

Eternal hours of practice, work, going, coming, traveling, barely 
eating, barely resting, and then she was interrupting hours of sleep. 
She called him at irresponsible hours, she visited him when he 
should be sleeping and obviously if she was there they wouldn't 
sleep, she used him as a toy without thinking that he would be 
tired. She had never thought about his health before and it felt so 
bad, she felt like the worst girlfriend in the world. Jungkook was 
always taking care of her and what did she give him in return? 
Nothing. She only hurt him. 

She ran a hand through her hair, messing up her bangs more than 
they were. 

Jimin put a cup of tea in front of her eyes, showing a soft, lovely 
smile on his plump lips, and she accepted it. Her hands were so cold 
that the porcelain burned against her skin while she was taking 
time to get used to the temperature. The tea wasn't so hot but it 
burned her tongue anyway because she didn't care about blowing, 
then the liquid went down her throat burning it on its way. 

"Stop overthinking" 

Yoongi's voice made her glance at him, and the rest of the boys 
shot glares to him. 

"God, Hyung," Taehyung huffed. 

"Yoongi, don't tell her that," Jin scolded him. 

But Yoongi remained unperturbed, crossed legs and relaxed look, 
a great contrast to Lisa. "It's serious, I don't know what's going on in 
your head, Lisa, but this doesn't deserve the stress" 

His tranquility was offensive and she wanted to tell him it 
deserved the damn stress because her boyfriend was overworked 
and passed out, but being a respectful girl, she didn't reply and 
decided to keep quiet. 

"Hyung, you're not helping," Jimin joked a little, half scolding but 
not wanting to make the situation more tense. 

Yoongi shrugged. "This is our life, these things happen and she 
has to get used to it," he was direct but not aggressive, simply frank. 


"Sometimes we pass out, sometimes we go through pain, sometimes 
it's a good day and Jungkook is the strongest of us all," he admitted, 
none of the boys could deny it. And it was so wrong. 

"But, anyway-" Jin tried to argue. 

"Don't you perform even when you feel bad?" Yoongi asked Lisa. 

Yes, she had done it, her members too, and lately Jennie's 
emotional stability was as weak as her body but they had never 
reached those extremes where they had fainted from nothing. 
However, she didn't want to answer because she didn't have the 
strength to discuss that point, she didn't feel like accepting that 
reality either. 

"I just want him to be fine," she murmured instead. 

Taehyung stroked her leg with one of his affectionate smiles. 
"Don't worry, he will be, it's nothing serious" 

"But it happens," she sighed. "I don't want something like this to 
happen again at this time, when he's supposed to be resting." 

Jin then began to laugh alone and the rest looked at him 
strangely, to which he bit his lower lip to stop and take a deep 
breath although his cheeks turned red. "I'm sorry, Jungkook causes 
these dramatic things at this time and I stumbled in my room three 
times, thinking it was more serious and-" he couldn't continue 
because the laughter could more and somehow his contagious 
giggles caused others in the members. 

"I hit my head with the bathroom door," Jimin added and Hoseok 
simply burst out laughing, imitating the moment at which the 
younger nodded, saying it had been that way. 

Lisa just felt worse, she had interrupted the little rest of the boys 
too with her melodrama and now she felt like an idiot. They were 
also tired, they also had to work the next day, she was the only 
idiot who would have the day off. 

God, she was so inconsiderate. 

The doctor then left with those who were with him. He was part 
of the BigHit team, he had worked with the boys for years as Jimin 
had told her, and he looked not concerned at all, even smiling. But 
was it because he was used to it or because Jungkook was better? 

Lisa stood anxiously. 

"Guys, you can go home, it's been nothing different from the 
same," he told everyone calmly but it didn't calm down Lisa, how 
the hell did everyone sigh relieved with that little information? Lisa 
had been with Jungkook in her arms for an hour, she knew that he 
had hit his head and arm parts with the blow, she simply couldn't 
accept that everything was fine, specially after seeing on internet 
that normal fainting only lasted minutes. 

"Can I know more?" she asked shyly, afraid he would refuse and 


then kick her out. They should know that it was her fault. 

The doctor, Namjoon and the manager looked at her in surprise 
but not in a bad way, and finally the man nodded. 

"Come with me," he motioned to the room and she took nothing 
to follow him. 

Jungkook was asleep this time, Lisa could tell by the change of 
position, she felt a little bit relieved but she was afraid to touch 
him, she didn't want to wake him up. 

"What he suffered was a simple faint because of exhaustion, due 
to the intense activities of today his body simply couldn't take it 
anymore," he explained calmly. "Earlier I told him to rest after what 
happened but as always, he didn't listen to me" 

Lisa snapped her head to his side, looking at him with wide eyes. 
"What happened today?" 

The doctor was puzzled because of her sudden out burst and he 
blinked several times, trying to figure out if he should tell her or he 
had screwed up. Although it was too late for that and he finally 
sighed before answering. "Jungkook almost fainted last night, his 
blood pressure dropped too much," he said what was necessary. 
"But then he recovered, he just felt suffocated and he was very 
tired" 

"You were with them all day, right?" she asked, realizing 
something slowly. 

"Yes of course" 

"He took a nap?" she asked in a weak voice, not wanting to face 
the answer. 

"No, although everyone told him to do so" 

She pressed her eyes closed, releasing a deep sigh. Then he had 
lied, he had been awake for almost 48 hours. 

"You will not sleep?" she had asked him after her last concert in 
Thailand, through FaceTime. That had been 24 hours before and 
Jungkook hadn't been sleeping all that day, which worried her even 
though he had never told her, she had noticed because of the constant 
texts between them during the day. He was awake when she was going 
to sleep and he was also awake when she was waking up, he was still 
awake through the day. 

"Nah, I'll have to be up in an hour," he replied as if nothing. 

"But ... when will you sleep then?" 

'Tll take a nap at some break," he assured her. "Don't worry, they will 
be light practices because then we have to prepare for the ceremony" 

He lied to her and talked to her the rest of the night, making her 
believe he would sleep later when he hadn't. And Lisa knew it, she 
knew it deep down, but she had been selfish, she wanted to talk to 
him and she had forgotten very easily that he wasn't sleeping . A 


good girlfriend would have done the opposite... 

"We've given him oxygen to increase the flow of blood in him," 
the doctor told her. "His tension dropped again and that caused the 
fainting but it is not serious, just fatigue. I have advised him to rest 
today and eat well and his manager has given him the day off, so he 
will stay here," he added with intentions to comfort her and 
somehow he succeeded, Lisa rubbed her arms, eyes fixed on the 
calm rise and fall of his chest "You should scold him for causing 
these scares." 

Lisa wanted to laugh and for sure she did it mentally but it was 
hard for her to show it on her face. 

The doctor patted her back gently. "Don't worry, it's not serious" 

Why did everyone want to make her believe that? 

Lisa was the first to reduce the severity of problems, always 
positive and looking to be practical and solve them, focusing on the 
good things. But this time it was impossible, this wasn't normal, this 
wasn't good, this was the opposite of "not so serious". 

She said goodbye to everyone when they were leaving, 
accompanying them to the door. She listened to the doctor's 
instructions and recommendations of what Jungkook could eat to 
improve his condition, she forced a smile and acted unconcerned, 
she even laughed at some of the boys' jokes and managed to deceive 
them. They went home calmly, believing she was fine because they 
were more worried about her and her nerves than Jungkook 
actually. 

But she failed to fool Seokjin, who saw himself in that sad smile. 
"Overthinking is bad when things have already happened, Lisa," he 
whispered before leaving. "He's fine and you're with him now, that's 
the important thing" 

She wanted to cry, her eyes filled with tears but she could control 
before they saw them. She closed the door and finally allowed 
herself to cry. Heavy tears ran down her cheeks that suddenly 
turned red, just like her eyes. But it was a silent and guilty cry, her 
mind was full of accusing and horrible thoughts, calling her things 
and none of them were pretty. 

She turned off the lights and ordered, taking the cups to the 
kitchen and arranging the sofa cushions, all while trying to stop 
crying. 

Finally, after half an hour, the crying stopped but not the pain in 
her chest and she understood that it was time to go to bed. She 
turned off the lights and went to the room in where she found him 
in the same position as before, so peaceful and okay. 

Emotions fought in her, one part wanted to stay and hug him 
tightly to never let him go but the other was angry with him, 


because he had lied after getting angry with her for lying, because 
he had not thought of himself before her, because he had scared her 
and because he was a damn idiot. But maybe she was the selfish 
idiot in the end because she decided to just leave. 

She took a pillow and a blanket and went to the couch, then she 
sent a text to Jisoo to make her know what was going on and ask 
her to cover her up from their managers. 

Jungkook woke at dawn feeling cold. His body was covered by a 
blanket but still he felt cold. He rolled on the bed, confused senses 
and heavy body, but he remembered that Lisa was with him the 
night before and that morning her side in mattress was empty. 

He was alarmed as this wasn't common in Lisa. She would never 
leave in the middle of the night, let alone without letting him know, 
had something happened? 

He sat on the bed and moved his legs to the side, lowering them. 
His head spun a little but nothing serious, just too quick movements 
causing dizziness. The muscles in his legs ached as they did every 
morning after performing but he ignored it and walked out of the 
room, rubbing one of his eyes. He had to find his phone and call 
her, he remembered that he had left it the night before in his 
backpack which was at the entrance, but he didn't need to look for 
it because he found Lisa on the couch. 

What was she doing on the couch? 

Sleeping, of course, but why? Why there? 

Once the worry went away, Jungkook was aware of the weight of 
his body. It was as if gravity attracted him to the earth with much 
more force than normal, even moving his arms was difficult, he was 
very tired and even if he thought about it, his brain refused to move 
the members of his body. As a low battery warning, flash disabled. 

He dragged his feet to the couch, to the long part where his 
girlfriend slept curled up in a fetal position with her back to him 
and facing the backrest, which was strange to her because Lisa used 
to sleep very stretched out. He watched her, forming a small smile 
because she looked adorable. 

Before going lying there, Jungkook rose up the heating thinking 
that maybe she was cold and accommodated the blanket better for 
Lisa, covering her shoulders and arms, without leaving her legs out. 
Then he lay down, surrounding her with his body and hugging her 
with a strong arm to bring her close, her back resting on his chest, 
and Lisa snuggled with him naturally, not even realizing everything 
he had done. 

The heat of his body seemed to relax her, because after a few 
minutes her long legs stretched to entwine with his and her arms 


left that firm position against her chest to lie lightly on the sofa, a 
sigh leaving her lips. She stopped looking like a scared little girl at 
night, now in his arms. 

Like every time she was stressed, nightmares populated her 
dreams, dark shadows and confusing situations but always with 
loud voices that caused her terror made her wake up every thirty or 
forty minutes. But after a certain time, Lisa couldn't remember 
when, the nightmares were over and she fell into a deep sleep that 
made her wake up confused hours later, not knowing where she 
was or what day it was. 

Her eyelashes fluttered until her eyes opened and the first thing 
she saw was the white ceiling of Jungkook's living room, 
illuminated by the daylight coming from the windows. Lisa looked 
to her right, barely moving her head, and found her boyfriend's 
peaceful face. He was lying on his side, one of his arms folded 
under his head and the other over her stomach, heavy legs between 
hers. 

Her hand rose to his cheek and the tips of her fingers caressed his 
face, every mole and every small mark, cupping it gently which 
filled her palm with the heat of his skin. Lisa didn't know how or 
when he ended up beside her on the couch but she was relieved to 
know that Jungkook had gotten there by his own which meant he 
was well enough to walk. The color of his face was different from 
last night, she swallowed hard and her eyes became sad to realize 
that he had been much paler the night before but she never noticed. 

"I'm sorry," she whispered as she stared at him breathing calmly, 
lost in a deep sleep. 

Was he comfortable in that position? Shouldn't he be in bed? 

Lisa put two plus two and she figure out this was her fault again, 
for sure Jungkook had gone to the couch when he didn't find her in 
bed. He wasn't going to rest well because of her once again. 

She felt bad but also angry, why didn't he think about himself? 
Why did he prefer to be uncomfortable for her? Why couldn't he be 
selfish? 

Was it bad to expect that sometimes he was? 

Jungkook had always been like that. He cared, he helped without 
thinking, he solved problems without hesitation, he was the best 
man in the world. She knew that he didn't work until exhaustion for 
anything, he wanted to give his best to all the people who were 
going to see him, he wanted to make worth that money that many 
people had worked hard to get, he wanted to make them have the 
best moment of their lives even if it was short. Could she blame 
him? It was a difficult thing to reply, because Lisa just wanted him 


to be well and at times like that she didn't care about the rest even 
though she knew that her boyfriend did care as much as she cared 
for her own fans. 

She remembered the moment she found out that Jungkook had 
vanished in 2017. Worst of all, it was through a stupid show, 
Jungkook had never told her about it and the only thing he did 
when she found out was to smile and tell her it wasn't that bad. 
Lisa saw the concern of his hyungs and the entire team, it was 
public for anyone who wanted to pay a subscription to YouTube 
Premium for God's sake, but he told her it was nothing. Was he 
making fun of her? 

But she didn't discuss it, since it was already in the past and she 
didn't want to make a big deal about. 

But it hurt her. 

Then, when Jungkook was injured in Europe, she was present at 
least. She saw the pain in his eyes, he was shattered for not being 
able to dance and continue with the show, he hated being like this 
and after a long time, she saw him cry until he could barely speak 
between hiccups and sobs. She had the right words and could calm 
him down, even at that time she told him to give what he could 
give, no more than that. 

But he kept giving more than he could. 

And while she kept watching him sleep beside her, she wondered 
if he had lied to her during the months he was away from the tour. 
He fainted? He needed more oxygen? He had cried like that night 
for failing? 

The boys told her it was normal. 

Normal. 

It was hilarious, because if it was normal why Jungkook had 
never told her before? 

Lisa thought there were no secrets between them but apparently 
her boyfriend kept many for himself. And yes, they were only his, 
but they were risking his health, she risked his health without 
knowing it, and he only allowed it. 

"Hey, doll," she didn't know how she got lost so much that she 
didn't notice that he had woken up even when she was directly 
looking at him. 

Jungkook, far from noticing her mood, hugged her even more 
and buried his face in the crook of her neck. His breath tickled her 
skin and the heat of his body felt stronger, relaxing her even if her 
mind was spinning around thousands of things and confusing feels. 
His power over her was really strong, because with just that he 
made her remember how much she loved him... Lisa just cared so 
much she was afraid for him. 


"I missed you so much in the bed, babydoll," he murmured softly 
and spread kisses on her neck, nuzzing her skin with his nose. The 
contact send shivers down her body and the tickles made her laugh 
a little. 

Jungkook raised his head and looked at her with sleepy eyes, 
they were somewhat stained with the makeup of last night and 
marked the contour of his eyes even more, making it seem as if he 
had dark circles. He looked attractive as always, not even tired and 
anyone would think that nothing had happened last night but it had 
happened. 

However, Jungkook cut off her thoughts with sweet kisses. Little 
did she mind the bad morning breath, she had never done it, the 
simple touch of his lips was enough to cloud her thoughts. 

Lisa held his neck with her hands and suddenly a strong feeling of 
fear seized her as their lips moved against each other. The strong 
emotions of the previous night pooled in her chest and she needed 
to kiss him to confirm that he was fine, now in her arms and kissing 
her and stroking her body as he had done when nothing bad was 
happening. Touching him felt very real, like feeling a mirage with 
your fingers and being afraid it would disappear. 

Maybe Lisa was being dramatic, but seeing her strong boyfriend 
on the floor without reacting had been a blow to the stomach so 
hard that it had left her breathless. 

The desperate kisses became heated and she soon realized where 
this was leading them but reacted just in time, when Jungkook had 
already descended with his lips to her neck. 

She remembered it, his face the night before was showing 
exhaustion and was pale, even looked too skinny... and he looked so 
bad on the floor. 

No, not again, not now. 

"Jungkook, stop," she said in a shaky voice, pushing his shoulders 
weakly. 

He raised his head, confused, and adorable doe eyes watched her 
reluctantly, the same eyes that had sweetly looked at her while he 
said everything was fine and it really wasn't. "What's going on?" 

Lisa sat down, Jungkook backed away giving her space. "I don't 
want to," she told him seriously, hugging herself. 

"Why?" 

It was a joke? 

Lisa looked at him without being able to believe that he was 
really so unconscious of everything. Wasn't he going to think about 
what had happened last night? 

"Jungkook, you passed out last night" 

Jungkook frowned, parting his lips as always when he was 


confused. He blinked several times while thinking or trying to 
remember, Lisa didn't know what was going through that head of 
his but it was obvious that he hadn't even reconsidered anything of 
what happened. 

"So I didn't dream it," he murmured, pinching the baby hair of his 
cheek. "Namjoon Hyung was here last night?" 

"Yes," Lisa looked away, she still felt embarrassed to make them 
all come for something so dumb... it wasn't that dumb though. 
"Everybody came" 

"Uh?" 

"Your hyungs, all six, and a doctor and your manager," she ran 
her hands through her hair, pulling everything on her side on her 
shoulder. 

"Why?" 

Was he serious? 

"Jungkook, you passed out, you hit your head, you didn't wake 
up," she explained slowly, feeling that the blood was beginning to 
boil because he was acting as if nothing had happened, as if fainting 
was normal and it didn't deserve so much concern like everyone 
actually. 

"Lisa, we have rehearsal today, they had to sleep," he scolded her 
as if she didn't feel stupid enough for bother them. 

"I know but I didn't think, I was scared, okay?" she burst out 
saying and stood up and walked to the kitchen, she didn't want to 
keep seeing his recriminating look. She honestly wanted to yell at 
him for being like that but it wasn't the best, that would make 
things worst. 

She didn't want to deal with this, her mind was full of things, 
from questions to angry statements, fear, pain and rage gathering in 
a ball that weighed on her chest. 

But Lisa was very good at doing other things to calm down, she 
went to have shower and almost burned her skin under hot water, 
trying to cloud her mind. Unlike other times, Jungkook respected 
her space and didn't interrupt her even though she felt disappointed 
about it, because she wanted him to go after her and tell her the 
truth now that the bubble just burst out her face. She didn't want to 
hear an "I'm fine" or an "everything is alright" because they were 
only white lies, she wanted to hear from his lips the pain, that 
frustration, something that was real in him. 

Wasn't it unfair at this point that she lately shared her problems 
with him but he kept his own? Didn't she deserve his trust? Did he 
think she wasn't going to understand? 

The shower calmed her nerves and left her numb, slightly more 
relaxed. Lisa dried her body, noticing the blush that the water had 


left on her skin, and after putting on some underwear she had left 
in the bathroom for occasions like that, she combed her long hair 
and brushed her teeth, noticing that being clean made her feel 
better emotionally. 

When she opened the door she found him sitting on the bed in 
front of her with his phone, he had changed and now he was 
wearing shorts and a huge shirt. As soon as he saw her, Jungkook 
stood up but didn't approach. He was nervous, scratching his neck 
and nibbling his lower lip, doubtful eyes and with some kind of fear 
of her reaction. 

Lisa waited and hugged the towel against her body, feeling self- 
conscious, for the first time, about being just in her underwear. 

"I'm sorry," he said quietly, unable to look at her. "I'm sorry I 
scared you, I-I didn't-I wasn't thinking about you and I'm sorry," the 
words were difficult for him but his slight stuttering caused her 
tenderness because that showed he was being sincere and the 
embarrassment made it difficult for him to speak. "Last night I was 
very tired but I didn't think that much, I'm as surprised as you. And 
you're right, it must have been a big hit because it hurts," he 
pointed to the back of his head with a playful smile that caused 
hers. 

So easily, he cheered up her mood a little bit. 

Lisa shook her head. "Maybe it's life telling you to stop getting 
tired," she teased and went to his closet looking for clothes. 
Jungkook followed her with his hands in his pockets and allowed 
her to take one of his shirts without problems. 

Lisa put on one that reached her knees, very soft against her skin, 
and took a pair of socks for her cold feet. "Don't do something like 
that to me again, okay?" she told him when she finished and 
approached him, noticing much more than before the difference in 
height and size. 

Lisa got really aware for the first time about how useless she was 
at his side, not even at taking him drunk and taking care of him she 
had noticed so much how weak she was when she wanted to take 
care of him. She could be the strongest of her members but she was 
definitely weak as a chick by his side. 

"Never," he stated with confidence. 

And Lisa wanted to believe him but it was difficult, because 
maybe he would do it in her absence and he would never tell her, 
as he had already done. However, she wrapped him tightly in her 
arms, burying her face into his chest and felling grateful, at least, 
for him looking good and strong as always. 

"I'm fine," he kissed her hair, rubbing her arms and back in search 
of comfort. 


Yes, he was fine, but for now. 

"Let's eat something," she smiled at him with closed lips and led 
him by the hand toward the kitchen. 

"Will you cook for my poor tired ass?" he asked mockingly. 

Lisa frowned. "Of course not, we will order food" 

He only responded with a chuckle. 

The food arrived after forty minutes of ordering and they both ate 
in the living room, with different dishes scattered on the glass 
coffee table. She had bought to feed an army and although 
Jungkook made fun of her, he devoured most of the food like a 
starving man. Lisa felt happy for him but slightly worried, he could 
throw up after eating like that. 

The talk was easy and funny, away from all the real issue and it 
was dumb to just ignore it but things just got okay and she thought 
that it was fine for now because Jungkook was fine and resting as 
he should. 

And Lisa thought that after eating he would just lie down around 
with her but she was so wrong. 

Jungkook left the bathroom, after taking a shower, straight to the 
closet to change. Lisa saw him from the bed, where she was with 
her phone, she thought he would only wear a shirt and some boxers 
but after five minutes Jungkook came out with wide pants and a 
sweatshirt on his hand, socks in his other hand to sit on the bed and 
put them on. 

"What are you doing?" she crawled towards him and spoke to him 
over his shoulder, wishing she were wrong as she pushed her 
blonde hair back. 

"Practice?" He said as if it were obvious. 

Lisa was shocked, blinking and opening her mouth. Was he 
kidding? 

"The doctor has said that-" she began to say but he cut her off. 

Jungkook rolled his eyes. "I know but it's a small thing, nothing 
more, besides-" his voice trailed off as he turned around and noticed 
the obvious angry expression of his girlfriend. And she wasn't 
acting, Lisa looked very serious. "What?" 

"Jungkook, you have to rest" 

"I've rested, can't you see me? I'm great," He spun around with 
open arms and an innocent smile. 

"Yes, but half a day! The doctor said you had the day off" 

"In case I felt bad, but I'm fine" 

"No," she denied with a deeper tone and got out of bed, standing 
in front of him with her arms crossed over her chest. "He said you 
have to rest to not feel bad later" 

Not taking her anger seriously, he rubbed her arms. "But I'm fine 


and I'll be fine, doll," he told her quietly, in that sweet voice. 

It didn't work. 

"No, you won't be," she objected, she knew this would happen 
again as it happened so fucking many times before and just the 
memory of him keeping it from her was angering her. 

Jungkook dropped his arms and sighed. "Lisa, you are not living 
in my body, I am" 

What the hell did that have to do with it? 

"You passed out last night!" she exclaimed trying to make him 
reason. 

He rolled his eyes and sighed, turning to take his shirt. Why did 
he sigh as if she were a nuisance? "I thought we had overcome 
that," he muttered under his breath, annoyed with her acting clingy 
and overprotective. 

He was crazy, definitely. 

"How do you want me to get over something like that? In one 
second you were fine, in the other you were on the ground!" 

"Sometimes it happens, Lisa, look at me now," he pointed to 
himself, after sliding the huge shirt over his body. "I'm fine. Stop 
exaggerating" 

Exaggerating? Was he really thinking she was exaggerating? Lisa 
felt a lump in her throat full of helplessness and rage. 

"Sure, sometimes it happens, you say, it's so normal that you 
never told me before," she murmured, her voice trembling with 
resentment. 

"What did you want me to tell you?" he asked exasperatedly. 

"I don't know? Something like ‘hello doll, today I had some 
problems and i fainter but I'm fine'," she put her hand in the form of 
a phone in her ear, simulating with sarcasm. 

Jungkook sighed frustrated. "What would I get with that?" he 
asked. "Worrying you when you're away and you would surely do 
something crazy like flying for something as stupid as a 
decompensation" 

"At least I wouldn't feel like I'm dating the great BTS Jungkook as 
if it was just another fan of yours and the worst part is that at least 
they receive videos and movies from you feeling bad, and what do I 
get? Lies, Jungkook," Lisa finally spilled out with all the rage she 
was holding back. 

"I haven't lied to you" Jungkook defended himself with outrage, 
as if he couldn't believe she was accusing him of something like 
that. 

She couldn't believe it, this was ridiculous. "Last night, in this 
same bed," she pointed to the bed angrily and with too many 
gestures to mark her point well. "You told me you were fine and 


then you passed out in the living room. How many other times did 
the same thing happen, Jungkook? How many times did you tell me 
you were fine and then passed out?" she demanded, raising her 
voice more and slowly approaching him, hot in rage. 

"I didn't want to worry you!" he told her like she were being 
ridiculous with everything she had said, already fed up with the 
situation. 

"I want to worry about you! I want to take care of you!" she spat 
in frustration, why couldn't he understand it? She was his girlfriend! 
His partner! She had to know about things like that! 

"You can't take care of me if I'm on the other side of the world!" 

"I was here with you last night and you still lied to me!" 

"I didn't know I was going to pass out! I didn't plan it!" he moved 
his hands with clear and growing anger. "At that time it wasn't a lie" 

"It was a lie because you knew you felt bad and you said 
otherwise" 

Jungkook gritted his jaw, looking at her with pure anger and 
competed with the intensity of her gaze for a few seconds. The 
atmosphere was so tense and heavy, both fuming. 

Then he shook his head. "I will not keep arguing about this, I'll 
go," he told her simply and tried to pass but she stood in front of 
the door. 

"But you can't leave!" Her voice became high-pitched. 

"Look how I can!" he tried to move her but she put her hands on 
his biceps and pushed him back slightly. 

He was so damn stubborn. 

"Jungkook! Think a little, for God's sake" 

"You think a little," he responded by pointing at her with his 
finger, getting closer to her like a mad dog but she didn't even 
move, clenching her jaw with more fury because at times like that 
she wanted to slap some sense on him. "I know what I do, I know 
how to take care of myself, I know my limits" 

The audacity. 

"You don't know them because you keep pressuring yourself" 

"You are the one pressuring me here!" 

"Because I want to take care of you!" 

"I don't need you to take care of me!" he finally exploded and his 
words hurt but they didn't cross the wall of furious fire that 
surrounded her, they didn't affect her desires to take care of him a 
bit because Lisa could never stop worrying. "Lisa, look, it's 
something important to me and it's just a little practice, I won't 
work hard, I won't do anything out of the ordinary and I will even 
come back early to pack my bags," he struggled to say in a calm and 
simple tone and he passed by her. 


Lisa felt so damn frustrated with him. 

"Jungkook, if you go through that door, I'll do it too and be sure I 
won't come back," she played her last card, really hoping he 
thought for two seconds about the seriousness of the matter. 

But he just rolled his eyes and looked at her annoyed. "Lisa, 
you're being dramatic, for God's sake," he ran a hand through his 
hair and ruffled it. 

Seriously? 

"That's your answer?" 

"God! This is why I don't tell you!" He burst out saying. "Look 
what you're doing, you want to leave me because I want to go to 
practice for a tour" 

"You know very well that is not why" 

"It'because you don't understand it actually, you have no idea 
what it's like to have a rhythm like mine, you give two concerts and 
you rest two months, you promote two weeks and you rest six 
months, Lisa you don't understand-" 

Of course, jobless, that was what she and her group were, even 
for him. Of course. 

"Oh, now I understand more than good," Lisa interrupted him, 
giving up because he had just touched a spot that he knew it was 
sensitive and now he could go to hell. She wasn't going to stop him. 

"No, wait, you're misunderstanding me," he tried to explain once 
she noticed the hurt glint in her big eyes that she tried to cover up 
by looking away. 

Lisa shook her head, going to get her own clothes. "No, believe 
me, I know what you meant," she told him in a plain tone, not 
caring about him following her. 

Ironic, now he was the one following... 

"Lisa, no, listen-" 

"Forget it, Jungkook," she wanted to shut him up, she didn't want 
to hear him anymore but he followed her around the room as she 
gathered her stuff. 

"Lisa, please," he almost pleaded with a voice that became high- 
pitched at the end. 

She stopped and turned to look him in the eye, it scared him the 
determination and surrender she showed, he really crossed the line. 
"Go," she told him simply, tired of this. "Go rehearse, go faint, I 
guess I can agree to find out in six months in another movie," she 
added bitterly and passed by him but he grabbed her arm, turning 
her around. 

"Lisa, listen to me-" 

"No, I don't want to listen to you," she told him, shrugging him off 
violently, she was too angry to keep raising her voice, she was 


really upset and just wanted to leave. "Neither of us thinks the same 
and it is unnecessary to seek to agree. Maybe in the future, after 
going on a tour like you big star, I'll understand this but right now I 
don't. You don't want to tell me? It's okay, Jungkook. Leave me out 
of this, apparently you're used to letting me out of things anyway " 

"Lisa" 

"This topic is over, Jungkook," her tone was hash and her eyes 
burned him, hurting him even though it was only a cold reaction to 
his hurtful words. "I will go home" 

"Doll, I just-" 

"I know, you don't want me to worry, you don't want me to take 
care of you..." Lisa added rolling her eyes, putting on her jeans. 
Why did she care anyway? She was just being a dumb clingy 
girlfriend for him and he could go to fuck himself. 

"I love that you take care of me! You've done it before" 

Lisa stopped her actions to snap. "You just want me to take care 
of you in banal things, you want me to take care of you for a 
wisdom tooth and when you're drunk. But when that side of us that 
should get us more together shows, you close and you don't tell me 
anything. Seriously, Jungkook, when was the last time you talked to 
me about something that made you feel really bad about working 
on this?" 

He didn't know what to know and it was honestly ridiculous, Lisa 
scoffed sarcastically. 

"It was in October, three months ago, and it was only because it 
exploded publicly and Jimin told me before," now that fact was 
burning her, it made her angry, because he had only told her 
because of the situation, not because he really wanted to share it 
and he didn't even listen to her words but he kept doing it. In the 
end, Lisa had only been for him because of a chance and it hurt a 
lot. "But if it wasn't, would you have told me Jungkook?" Even 
when she didn't want to, her voice got weak. 

"I-" he stuttered. 

There was his answer. 

"No, you wouldn't have done it," Lisa accepted it with pain, she 
already knew it anyway but having it so clear it burned. The rage 
turned into desires to cry so fast. "You really think I don't 
understand, right? You don't trust me" 

"I don't want to worry you," Jungkook whispered weakly. 

And he just said that, nothing more. 

"Won't you say anything more than that?" 

"Is it, Lisa!" he snapped and ruffled his already messy hair, 
walking in front of her as she crossed her arms, hugging herself. 
"My life is like that, my life will not change and I don't want you to 


worry for something like that," he told her after sighing. 

"But it's not good!" 

"But it is what I am!" he pointed at himself with anger, possibly 
towards himself. "I work hard, I overexpose myself, I am a 
perfectionist and stubborn, I am like that and I knew it wouldn't 
like you" 

"I love that about you, don't you understand? I know you are like 
that! I knew it before I was your girlfriend! What I hate is that you 
don't tell me things because you don't you want me to worry. I have 
been your girlfriend for a year! I thought there were no secrets 
between us and just last night I learned that there is a 'normal' part 
in your life that I never found out about or was part of. How would 
you feel to know that I do the same?" 

Silence. Jungkook sighed and looked outside, through the 
window. He hated to see her sad and not because of that he 
wouldn't like to know, he would love to know and be for her 
instead, protect her... He never thought how inconsiderate she was 
being with her till she turned the tables. 

And he finally admitted it after long and tense seconds. "I would 
like you to tell me," he murmured, undestanding her point for once 
but it was already too late, she was already hurt. 

"Why? Sure, to take care of me and say ‘Lisa, rest, it's fine for 
today’, right? Then why the hell can't I do it? Why am I the damn 
crazy for wanting you to rest like said the doctor? " she asked him, 
she was right and Jungkook felt like shit. He really didn't know 
what to say to make her feel better. 

She sighed disappointedly because of his silence and walked to 
the closet in search of a sweatshirt to dress over the light t-shirt she 
was wearing. Jungkook stared at her, nibbling his lower lip 
nervously. 

Jungkook never thought this would escalate like in the way it 
did, he never thought he was hurting her when he just wanted to 
keep her way of that dark, weak part of him. He really wanted to go 
but he was going to worry her if he did and maybe she was... right. 

Overall, he didn't want her to go home, not like that... 

Lisa walked out the closet and was about to reach the door when 
he finally muttered: "I'm sorry" 

It broke her heart to hear him that way and Lisa felt unfair, 
although she shouldn't feel that way because she knew she hadn't 
done anything wrong. She didn't like feeling that way. 

"TIl go, you know? I'll go home," she announced, wanting to finish 
this. 

But his eyes showed alarm. "No, don't go," he dragged the words, 
looking like a sad puppy. "I'm sorry, seriously. Lisa, please believe 


me," he insisted, approaching her slowly. 

His proximity was overwhelming, Lisa felt her heart weaken from 
those sad eyes but her worry mixed with anger still confused her, 
creating a struggle between staying and slamming the door on his 
face. 

He had hurt her but she knew he had not done it on purpose and 
she knew that in reality this whole situation was just Jungkook 
being Jungkook, but she wasn't going to accept that he continued to 
act in such an unhealthy way and she didn't want to see him doing 
it. 

".. I'm tired, Jungkook," she crossed an arm over her chest, 
squeezing her shoulder, and looked down at her feet. 

"Of me?" 

"Of arguing" 

He sighed. "Me too and it's my fault, I'm really sorry," he repeated 
and dared to hold her arms. His huge hands warmed her skin 
through the fabric. "Look, we won't argue anymore," he told her in 
an animated tone and leaned down to get her look. "We'll stay here 
and watch a movie or maybe a drama, or do you want to go for a 
walk?" 

That wasn't what Lisa wanted, she knew he only did it to change 
her mood and shit that that wasn't the point. 

"Jungkook, I don't want you to stay for me, I want you to do it for 
you," she told him sadly, her lips pouting unconsciously. "Beside the 
fact of all the not telling me stuff things, I want you to be careful 
and healthy," she added with more sadness, she really was so 
concerned about him it melted him down. 

He knew he could go work and everything would be fine, but she 
didn't want him to do that and he was really willing to stay as she 
wanted. 

"I can't change how I think from day to night, Lisa," he told her 
softly and one of his hands cradled her cheek, his thumb stroking it 
softly. She leaned to his warmth naturally and it made him smile 
more confidently. "I will give in for today and you have no idea 
how hard it is being for me, but you help me. I can stay to rest if 
you are with me." 

It sounded good, but not very well, it didn't even reassure her. 

"And when I'm not here, what will you do?" 

"TIl know at that moment ... maybe I'll call you to talk about the 
temptation to practice when I shouldn't," he tried to joke casually. 

Lisa laughed even though she didn't want to and lowered her 
head, she didn't want to look at him and melt. She was scared and 
worried and she didn't want to believe him but at the same time she 
did, because maybe he would do as he said. 


Jungkook put a finger under her chin and lifted it, his sincere 
gaze warmed her body like a hug. "Please, trust me, Lili," he 
whispered, drawing her close while putting a hand on her waist. "I 
don't want to fight with you and I know you care, I'm sorry I did 
this to you" 

She would need time for him to test his words, but for now she 
would trust him. 

And the desire to hug him could do more with her, she wrapped 
him warmly in her arms and really wanted him to be honest. 
"Please take care, okay?" she murmured against his chest. 

Jungkook surrounded her with his arms and kissed the crown of 
her head. "Take care of me too, please" 

Sitting on the floor, on the gray carpet of the living room, and 
with a list in her hands, Lisa was clear: "No more post concert sex" 

Jungkook looked at her literally shocked. "What?" 

She then said this time. "No more post tour round sex" 

"What? But I'm not tired after that, I sleep on the plane," he tried 
to justify and explain but Lisa wasn't taking any of his shits. 

"No more sex after practice," she continued like she hear nothing. 

"When will we have sex then?" he dragged his words like a little 
boy. "Lisa, that makes no sense, cross out that last one" 

"In the morning," she solved it simply. 

"I don't see you in the morning!" he exclaimed dramatically and 
he was right, they didn't sleep together very often and if they did it 
one of them always left very early and it was usually Lisa to avoid 
stalkers and some dispatch rat. Besides, there would be no more of 
those occasions for now. 

"We'll find the moment, but for now it's better than-" 

He cut his puritan monologue with a heated kiss. "I will show you 
that it is better," he murmured against her lips and for a few 
minutes seduced her, sliding a hand to her waist to press her closer 
and he groaned with pleasure and pride once she put her hands 
around his neck. 

He nibbled her lip playfully to open her mouth even more but she 
laughed. "Jungkook!" She separated from him with giggles. "No, 
you'll pass out again," it was a joke and very bad but he had a better 
answer. 

"Have you thought that maybe what makes me pass out is your 
beautiful and tempting pussy?" he purred temptingly approaching 
her lips, eyes fixed on that beautiful swollen flesh to which he 
wanted to nibble more. 

"Wow, I have a killer pussy now?" She joked, arching an eyebrow, 
but not moving away from his lips and she didn't separate so 


quickly when there was another soft kiss between them. 

"Yeah," he nodded. 

"Well," she separated from him and poked his nose. "Now my 
killer pussy is arrested, let's rest for today, okay?" 

"Lisaaaaaaa," he complained dramatically, whining and pouting 
as he buried his face in her warm neck and she stroked his hair 
sweetly. 

"Try to don't pass out and we'll see, Kookoo" 

so this was a mature argument bc they solved it quickly and 
without killing or fucking each other???? Imfao. they're developing 
or maybe im less dramatic??? idk you tell me what you think, i 
wanna know. was this mature? was this dumb? 

but honestly, do you really think he is going to listen to her or 
keep lying and this time better, or maybe, keep doing it but 
saying it to her? 

if you like it, comment and vote 

im honestly so out of ideas for this part of the timeline. i forgot 
everything. what happened in the beginning of the year that is 
relevant? i mean between february and april, before their 
comebacks. 
you know, like the rings thing, coachella, lisa's bday and his post 
the night before, etc 


33. Clingy 


genre: fluff; smut; 
WARNING: this is not as good as the others, it's been a long 
time, I'm sorry@ 
a/n: btw you all better fill this boring shit with comments after all 
the "update" messages, dms, comments and cc texts I've received in 
the last four months 

"I have flown through oceans and seas..." 

Jungkook rolled his eyes, sitting in front of his computer. 

"I've fought wild beasts and dragons ..." 

The dramatic tone of her voice was the best of all, but that 
questionable since he was missing his girlfriend's sight, who was 
against the door of his study with her head dramatically tilted back 
and a hand on her forehead. 

"I have crossed deserts, jungles and mountains ..." 

"In real life or in a video game?" he sneered, turning around in 
his chair. 

Lisa ignored him. "And all that to get here and see my boyfriend 
there..." she raised her eyebrows, throwing him a contemptuous 
look. "Working" 

"How dare I to work?" he asked, imitating her offended tone. 

"Yes, how dare you to work when the most beautiful woman in 
this world has just arrived," she sighed deeply and dramatically. 

Jungkook chuckled and took her hand, drawing her to himself. 
Despite the extreme drama face she showed, Lisa climbed into his 
lap comfortably, both thighs circling his body and warming the skin 
under his sweatpants. 

"Hello," he whispered, cupping her neck with one hand as the 
other took place in the curve of her waist. 

Lisa smiled at him. "Hello," she whispered back. 

God, he hadn't seen her for more than two or three weeks and felt 
slightly beaten by having her so close back. Her perfect skin and 
full lips, that beautiful nose and the most beautiful eyes in the 
world. 

"Why do you look at me so much?" she laughed. 

"I missed you" 

Her smile widened even more for a few seconds before she rolled 
her eyes. "Then kiss me, dummy" 


"And why don't you kiss me?" 

Lisa gasped. "Excuse me? I'm the one that crossed deserts and seas 
to see you and found you sitting in this chair with your girlfriend, 
the computer, and I have to kiss you? Bold of you to think I'm that 
desperate" 

Jungkook burst out laughing, yeah, this was his doll. He kissed 
her like she wanted and he loved the way she chuckled against his 
lips, before kissing him back. Her palms on his chest moved up to 
his shoulders and neck, cupping it while she was angling her head 
to follow every clasp and move of his mouth. 

When he held her like this in his arms, it was as if all the distance 
and the days that had separated them before disappeared, a single 
kiss erased all the nostalgia and replaced it with familiarity, the real 
contact altered those senses that had been turned off, keeping his 
body numb. 

Love, sweetness, desire, lust, everything came back to life with 
every kiss and every touch. 

"I missed you so much," she murmured between kisses that 
became desperate and intense. Her cheeks began to turn red as her 
lips swelled, such a beautiful doll. 

"I thought they (her managers) wouldn't let you come," he 
commented, lowering his lips down, from her cheeks to her pretty 
neck. 

She tilted her head, giving him space. "Fuck them," she said 
simply, causing a smile on him. "I missed you and Oppa is covering 
me" 

"Your manager is hating me" 

"Probably," she shrugged and got their lips together again, loving 
the way his big hands were caressing from the small of her back to 
her waist and down again. 

He was just... so warm and soft. He was a safe place, a strong 
chest to lean on while feeling sad or insecure, and a whole man to 
be her shield when she wasn't feeling strong enough. Lisa was 
hating the distance so much, but now he was there and that was all 
that mattered. 

She hugged him then, hiding her face in his neck and sighing out 
of pleasure. 

"Are you tired, babydoll?" he asked, sensing it. 

She nodded. "I've not slept more than three hours since days," she 
admitted, between flights to Japan and back and working for 
brands while doing concerts, she was sleeping so little. It was better 
than being jobless but still so tiring. 

"Go to bed, I will go later," he whispered against her hair, he was 
picking some strands softly and combing them with the rest. 


Lisa leaned back, frowning. "I've not crossed the world for you to 
send me to sleep, Jeon Jungkook," he opened his mouth to object 
and explain himself, but she was faster. "I'll sleep here, of course" 

"Here?" he arched a brow, amused but pleased. 

She hummed, very serious about it. 

"But you will be uncomfortable," he still was worried. He was 
loving her being clingy but he didn't want her to have a bad rest 
there. 

Lisa stood up while shaking her head. "I won't. Open your legs" 

"What?" 

"Open your legs, Jungkook" 

He was confused but managed to smirk cheekily. "Aren't you tired 
to give me a bj?" 

"You wish," she rolled her eyes and since he had obeyed, she just 
sat in the space between his legs, hers over the chair arm and her 
head leaning on his shoulder. 

It was smart, he gave her credits for that. 

"Hug me please," she said with a baby voice. 

Jungkook smiled like the fool in love he was and round her 
shoulders with an arm. "Are you okay?" 

She hummed again and snuggled closer to him, she was being so 
fucking sweet. Jungkook pressed her closer with a hand on her 
waist and kissed the crown of her head, smelling the sweet scent 
her hair. He could go to bed with her but since she was already 
comfortable there, who was him to change her plans. 

"Sorry for being annoying," she murmured, nuzzling her face 
against his chest. 

"You're not, babydoll" 

"I know, I just wanted to hear you say it" 

He chuckled. "I missed you," he kissed her forehead, smiling 
against her skin. 

"Me too," she sighed. 

He could just stare. Her eyes were closed, long lashes brushing 
her round cheeks, she looked like the cutest baby... She was his 
babydoll, after all. 

"Jungkook" 

"Hmm?" 

"You should work" 

He smiled. "I should" 

"You better work, I won't handle a pain in the ass for nothing" 

He laughed again. "But you love handling pain in your cute ass 
for me, doll" 

It took her a few long seconds to get it. 

She opened one eye, glaring at him, but she didn't say anything. 


Probably because she didn't know what to reply. He kissed her 
forehead again, chuckling. 

"I love you" 

"Jungkook" 

"No" 

"Jungkook!" 

"Nope" 

Lisa started laughing, wrapped in his strong arms while they were 
both on the couch in his apartment, cuddling under a warm blanket 
but he had her definitely trapped, refusing to let her go. 

"Oh, come on," she whined, making invisible drawings with her 
finger on his chest. 

"Nope, it's cold," he continued to refuse, eyes closed and a smile 
on his lips. 

"But it's the last time in months," she insisted. 

"For that reason I say no," he opened his dark eyes, shooting her a 
determined look. "I don't want to share you today," he said it simply 
but it was so sweet, she chuckled and hugged him, sinking her face 
into his chest, the familiar smell of his shirt overwhelmed her 
senses and she just could sigh. 

"You are selfish, Jeon Jungkook" 

"I am," he admitted without any shame, his fingers were tracing 
paths on her back, from shoulders to her hips in a soothing way. 

Lisa would fall asleep if she wasn't just waking up from a small 
nap with the man under her. Jungkook took her there in some 
moment, Lisa didn't notice, but when she woke up again, she was 
there with him while he was playing with his phone. His sleepy face 
was the cutest. 

"But we really should go, I miss the boys," she whispered, the 
most sad tone she could produce went out her lips. 

"What a pity" 

This idiot. 

"Yah, you're bad," she scolded him, not so seriously. Jungkook's 
chest vibrated because of his chuckles. "Come on Kookoo, we'll eat 
and Bambam will pay" 

"I can pay for my own food" 

"But it won't be equally satisfactory" 

"You can pay then" 

"Yah!" She laughed even though she didn't want to. "Come on, 
we've been locked up for a long long long time" 

He raised an eyebrow. "Since when do you want to go out so 
much?" he leaned back to see her, lying more comfortably on the 
cushions and she snuggled closer to him, resting her chin on his 


chest and smiling softly. She looked so pretty that cold afternoon, 
with her light blue hoodie of a tone that could leave anyone blind, 
and her hair so clear that it made her look like an angel. 

You couldn't blame Jungkook for not wanting to let her go. 

"I'm bored," she admitted and had a lot of fun with the completely 
offended face Jungkook showed. 

"I bore you?" 

She sighed dramatically instead of responding. 

"Yah," he complained and she rested her cheek on his chest, 
stifling a laugh. 

Jungkook licked his lips, already plotting a revenge, and smiled 
wickedly before beginning to poke her sides. Lisa screamed in 
surprise and began to laugh as he attacked her. 

"Who is the boring one?" 

"Jungkook, stop!" 

"Who is boring, Lisa? Tell me" 

"Jungkook!" she squirmed, her hair tangled in front of her face 
while they both laughed and fought, him trying to tickle her while 
she was trying to slap his hands away. "Stop!!!!" 

"No-oh" 

"JUNGKOOK!" 

THUD. 

"Oh shit!" 

Jungkook moved quickly, sitting on the couch to see how his 
girlfriend was, who had just fallen to the floor. Yes, it was on the 
carpet, but it hurt. 

"Ouch," she groaned, touching the back of her head, although the 
smile was still on her lips. "If you want to kill me just tell me" 

"Shut up," he told her without much authority and squatted 
beside her, checking her up for serious damage although apparently 
it had only been a small hit. "I'm sorry," he felt like shit, he had 
forgotten where they were and how dangerous it could be. 

"It's nothing," she told him calmly and stood up, showing a 
victorious smile. "The good thing is that I am free now" 

Jungkook narrowed his eyes. She gloated proudly but he, holding 
her by the arm and bringing her around her waist, had her locked 
up. However, she didn't put up any resistance, looking at him from 
below with that calm and patience that made him feel peace, he felt 
that if the world was falling outside it wouldn't matter if Lisa was 
with him looking at him that way. 

"You won't ever be free of me, I'm too whipped," he confessed 
with resignation, the truth was kinda embarrassing but he liked her 
to know it. 

"I know," she shrugged arrogantly and raised her arms to wrap 


them around his neck, with her toes tiptoed her lips were at the 
exact height. 

"You have become so arrogant, doll," he leaned closer, smiling at 
her affectionately. 

"I know, you're contagious," she tilted her head a little and their 
noses brushed nicely. 

"Ah, is it my fault?" he raised an eyebrow, amused with that 
accusation, although it was certainly true and not a bad thing, he 
loved that she was arrogant because she had everything to be. 

"Yup," she nodded and kissed his nose out of nowhere, he giggled 
in response and caught her lips with his, softly and sweet. "Let's 
change and go out, Bam is waiting," she told him cheerfully. 

"I never said yes" 

"T'll go alone then," she was serious about it. 

They stared at each other for a few seconds... 

Yeah. 

She won. 

He would have to give up and leave, although he didn't want to 
but maybe she was right, they didn't spend much time outside that 
apartment that had become her secret den and it didn't hurt to go 
out with their friends a little. He didn't want to but she wanted 
and... sometimes you have to make sacrifices. 

(a/n: dramatic bitch) 

"Fine," he huffed. Lisa giggled viciously. "We should have a 
shower together then," he suggested, walking back with her in his 
arms, who followed his game with as much fun as he did. 

Lisa pursed her lips, her eyes shining mischievously. 

"Be direct and ask for a quickie instead, Kook" 

He laughed. "I really was just thinking in a normal shower but 
now that you say it... Besides, who knows when we'll be able to 
have sex again," he had to add, rolling his eyes. This was the first 
time after weeks of not seeing each other and they didn't do more 
than cuddling, they didn't do anything the last time though because 
he was just back from practice and Lisa was serious about his 
health. He wasn't complaining sincerely though, he really loved to 
just have her in his arms while taking naps and taking, or just 
playing around and joking. She was taking care of him over all, 
which was frustratingly lovely. 

But he, of course, missed sex. 

"Hey, don't put the blame on me, you were the one passing out," 
she defended herself fast, showing her palms so shamelessly. 

He rolled his eyes but smiled softly, already getting used to her 
endless jokes about one fucking fainting out moment. "Let's just 
have a shower" 


Lisa narrowed her eyes, tilting her head. "Who are you? What you 
did to my real boyfriend?" she played then, putting a finger in the 
neck of his sweatshirt and open it to see inside, like searching for 
the real Jungkook under his clothes when she was, in fact, having a 
pleasing look of koobies and kookabs. 

Jungkook laughed, letting her do whatever she wanted. She 
wasn't going to find more than his abs there anyway. "Can't I be soft 
for once woman?" 

She scrunched her nose cutely. "Ehe, it's cute but let's be honest, 
we can't be naked and do nothing with it," she said with wisdom. 

He raised a brow, both already reaching the main room. "Is that a 
bet?" 

"I don't know, it is?" Lisa got free from his arms, a mischievous 
smile on her lips while she got her hand inside his clothes, long 
fingers brushing his skin. 

His stomach contracted out of pleasure, familiar hot chills 
surrounding him and going down his pants. 

Jungkook took off his sweatshirt, loving the way her eyes went 
down on him. "Let's have a shower," he threw the fabric to the floor, 
walking slowly to her as she copied his actions, showing a really 
cute white lace bra which was doing nothing to cover those 
beautiful nipples. "We're gonna cuddle, touch, kiss, but the first that 
get horny loses" 

Lisa laughed, fingers getting in his sweatpants to pull him closer. 
What a tease, but he was confident about this. "How will you know 
I'm horny? I mean you have something big down there exposing 
you but I don't," she said casually, as if she didn't just praised his 
size. 

"Oh, trust me, I'll know," because she would look at him with a 
burning stare, lips open and hard nipples, and he would be sure she 
would be wet and ready. 

But he had to focus, he couldn't get hard... not yet. 

"It's a win-win situation, though," Lisa opined, caressing his 
abdomen with her hot palm again. 

She was already playing, he wasn't dumb to not realize. 

He shrugged, lifting her chin with a finger to get her lips. "Just 
the satisfaction of wining and then sex, what's better?" he whispered 
and she smiled. 

"Good point, let's get naked" 

AUAUA 
(i just know you missed these bitches) 

"We're such losers," Lisa giggled foolishly. 

"Yeah but losers who fu-fuck so well, damn baby you're tight," he 


growled in satisfaction. 

Lisa nibbled her bottom lip, frowning with pure pleasure for 
being so full of him. God, a very long time had passed, it was like a 
new experience but at the same time so familiar. 

"Are you okay, doll?" he asked, ecstatic at the sight in front of his 
eyes. 

The water in the shower had stuck her bangs to her forehead, the 
drops that slid down her face to her neck were tempting for his 
thirsty mouth that was dying to break through and lick and suck 
every corner. He wanted to mark her so bad, so she would 
remember him for the next days and weeks. Maybe while touching 
herself, fuck, he wanted to see it again. 

Lisa nodded and smiled lazily, sleepy eyelids and dark eyes. "I'm 
so so good," she fucking purred. 

An arrogant smile slid down his thin pink lips and then he began 
to move his hips, sliding deliciously in and out, she was so wet that 
he could slip out but his hip thrusts were precise and slow. He was 
sinking to the bottom, until all of him was inside, deep and in 
home, making both of them moan and sigh. 

"And now?" he teased, loving her walls wrapping his cock 
perfectly. It was so hot and wet, so perfect. 

"I'm better," Lisa replied, running her tongue through her teeth in 
a mischievous smile. She was so ready to start getting fucked. 

He couldn't stop staring at her; leaning against the shower wall, 
her back was arching with each thrust and her swollen lips were 
opening to let out sweet little moans that made his balls tremble 
and his dick harden. 

"Fuck, doll, you're fucking precious," he murmured, brushing his 
lips against her cheek and then her neck, leaving some kisses here 
and there. She was burning. 

She had her hand on the back of his neck, nails digging into his 
scalp, while the other was pressed against his chest, leaving small 
white marks. 

"Jungkook," she was moaning, while still biting her lip and 
stretching her neck to give him more space to kiss and make her 
purr. 

Holding her was so easy, fucking her that way made him feel 
strong and hot, Jungkook knew very well that she loved his 
strength. Lisa loved that he picked her up or moved her to his liking 
as he fucked her, the way she was staring at him through his 
narrowed eyes was driving him crazy. 

His hands were holding her thighs and ass tightly, sticking her to 
him as he was burying himself into her again and again. Pleasure 
was getting bigger and bigger, his shaft was arching just in the 


exact position to brush her spot inside while his hard pelvis was 
brushing her clit just how she wanted. She was squirming and 
almost buzzing of lust, nipples hard and so sensitive while drops of 
water were running down her chest to her tummy and then when 
both were connected, causing pleasing chills while his dick was 
making her toes curl. 

"Faster, please, Jungkook," she whined, looking at him with pure 
need. She wanted to be devoured by him, his muscles were swollen 
by force, the yellow light of the bathroom made him glow in gold, 
the dark hair stuck to his face was making him look wild... and the 
drops of water ... Lisa wanted to lick him whole. The vapor was just 
creating a sinful cloud around him, like showing up the god he was. 

Jungkook grabbed her better, the pain of his grip mixed with the 
pleasure of his cock in her tight walls, and she trembled a little, 
arching, wrapping her hands around his neck to press herself to his 
body. He was so hard against her, pure and wet steel. 

Jungkook then pushed her against the wall and started grinding 
on her, Lisa opened her mouth to breathe, his cock was doing 
wonders on her pussy and she her moans were getting louder. She 
felt like drowning in the steam of hot water and the same steam 
that their burning bodies were creating. 

It was heavenly, she was lost in a sinful heaven. 

"Fuck, doll," he started moaning on her neck, near her ears to 
bless her with the noise that was mixing with grunts and the soft 
slap of their skin. 

Lisa hugged him, nails digging into his back, legs wrapped 
around his waist although he had her held tightly from there. Her 
heels pushed on his ass, forcing him to go deeper and harder. She 
was so open that he was brushing her clit directly, up and down, 
same tune as his cock was ruining her so well. 

The whirlwind toward glory began to grow in her stomach, Lisa 
pressed her eyes closed to concentrate on that, surrounded by 
Jungkook's groans and moans, Jungkook's body, all Jungkook and 
his strong muscles, his fat cock, his pecs brushing her nipples, his 
dark hair tickling her neck, his blessed hips moving so fucking well. 

She was close, nails scratching his back while whines leaving her 
thick lips. Her legs were starting to shake, tightening around his 
waist to get more and more of him. 

Fuck. 

Jungkook began to whimper like a mantra and that pushed her 
closer to the edge. 

"Oh my God, oh my God, oh my-" 

And suddenly, Lisa was choking. 

She had just breathed and drops of water had gotten into her 


nose, so she opened her mouth in surprise and it filled with water. 


She began to squirm and tremble, patting his shoulder desperately; 
it took Jungkook about twenty seconds to understand that it wasn't 
an orgasm, Lisa was having a coughing attack. 

"Oh God, Lisa!" 

Lisa couldn't even speak while coughing and spitting water, 
Jungkook had to get her out of there. 

He opened the glass door of the shower and took a step, he 
almost went on his ass but was able to stabilize. Meanwhile, Lisa 
screamed scared and held on to him like a wet and scared cat. 

"Shit!" he growled but could take her to the bathroom counter 
where he sat her. 

Lisa coughed a little more, she was totally red and for a reason 
very different from the previous one. Jungkook raised her arms 
because his mother did that when he coughed as a child. 

"Breathe, breathe, breathe," he said calmly. 

Lisa was slow to gasp: "I'm trying to do that!" 

The situation was hilarious, it really was. Jungkook burst out 
laughing, moving his wet hair back. Lisa bit her lower lip and 
lowered her head, resting her forehead on his chest and starting to 
laugh too, it was hard to breathe since her nose inflamed and she 
felt it burn. 

"Why we can't have sex without anyone about to die," she 
complained jokingly, sniffing uncomfortably because she still was 
feeling water in the inside of her nose. 

"It's not my fault you don't know how to breathe," he teased her. 

Lisa raised her head to glare at him. "Yah!" she pushed him 
weakly, Jungkook laughed quietly, very amused at her offended 
expression. "I'm not a fish! This is why I don't like sex in the shower, 
I knew this would happen." 

She was a little right, he stroked her cheek gently, wiping a tear 
that had rolled down her cheek by the force of her cough. She had 
red, teary eyes, and looked extremely cute... but her wet long hair 
and naked beautiful body with swollen nipples and hickeys showing 
in her neck was a big contradiction, she was a temptation and his 
dick twitched at the sight. 

But Jungkook was able to focus. "I'm sorry," he kissed her softly, 
still amused. 

Lisa shook her head, sighing. "I'm sorry too," she murmured and 
her index finger touched the tip of his cock, Jungkook thought she 
forgot about it but she was doing that. "Sorry my friend" 

She... 

Jungkook pursed his lips and looked down, they both watched his 


still erect cock and laughed dumbly. 

"You are ridiculous" 

Lisa wrapped it in her hand, tight, surprising him. Her hand was 
warm and he was still soaked by her juices. "Yes, I am," she enjoyed 
his face of pleasure with a satisfied smile and pumped him softly, 
she could work him better with that natural lube of hers. "I didn't 
die so I think we should keep going," she arched to take his lips 
between hers, swallowing his little moans. 

Jungkook nodded, his hand gripping her waist to bring her closer 
while the other sank between her legs, fingers finding her clit to 
stroke it. 

Lisa moaned against his lips and he bit the lower one, before 
sticking his tongue into her mouth. The kiss was hungry, hands 
working the other magically while both were trying to control their 
moans to keep kissing. The mirror was faded, the bathroom still 
steamy and warm. 

He pushed two fingers into her cunt, velvet walls pulsed around 
him and she got wetter while he started to finger fuck her, loving 
her nails clawing his chest as the other hand was rolling around his 
dick, thumb grazing the tip to spread precum and soak him more. 
Thick veins were pulsing more blood around his angry red cock and 
he couldn't take more. 

Jungkook pulled his fingers off and gripped her hips to bring her 
to ther edge of the counter, Lisa aligned his cock and she arched, 
pulling her head back, when he thrusted into her hard. Jungkook 
leaned down to kiss her neck, sucking a sensitive spot to add more 
pleasure, noticing her walls stretching around him with every kiss 
and thrust. 

"Fuck" 

Lisa whimpered. "Please, kiss my boobs, please" 

Her words were orders for him, Jungkook brought a nipple to his 
mouth, hand squeezing her small perky breast, and sucked, liking 
around with his tongue. Lisa pulled his hair, pain spread around his 
scalp like a aphrodisiac and his hips bucket harder. 

A primal instinct grew up in his chest, while his teeth were 
nibbling her other nipple, he decided he wanted to go harder and 
faster and ruin her. 

So in seconds that confused Lisa's dazed mind, she found herself 
standing in front of the faded mirror while Jungkook was pounding 
into her wet cave for behind. He was so fucking deep, she swore she 
could feel him in her stomach. 

"Oh my God," she mumbled. 

"Raise your ass a little bi-Fuck, babydoll, just like that," he 
groaned, pulling his head back. 


Lisa dropped her head forward, she could barely bear her own 
weight because pleasure made her weak so she gripped the sink. 
Jungkook was holding her hips tightly as he was filling her again 
and again, brushing all the exact spots to make her arch her back 
and raise her ass like a bitch in heat for him. Fuck, for him, she was 
one. 

"You feel so good," he groaned, grinding on her several times in 
such a way that made her whine. 

"Oh my God, Jungkook," she shivered a little, wiggling her hips 
against his in the same way because she felt so damn good. She 
pushed back, their skin slapping and creating loud noises. 

"Look at me," he demanded, putting a hand on her shoulder to lift 
her as the other held her waist. 

Her hair flew over her face but she pushed it to the side, finding 
herself in such a hot position in the mirror which was getting 
clearer as drops of water were rolling down; she was arched against 
his chest with her swollen nipples bouncing to the sound of her 
breasts while he was pounding into her. She squeezed the sink with 
her fingers, smiling as she watched every detail of him, wet hair 
sticking to his face with a few drops of the shower still slipping 
down the hard, golden muscles. His eyebrows were gathered in 
concentration and his jaw was tense. 

"You're so hot," she babbled and he smirked at seeing her, starting 
a sweet path of peck on her neck to being her ear. 

"You're the hot one here, doll," his hand took her breast and 
squeezed it, a finger playing with the nipple, she groaned and 
arched better for him, leaning down again to give him a better sight 
of her back but with her eyes kept on him through the mirror, while 
he held her hips once more, sometimes clenching her ass to open 
and see the way his glistering cock was slipping in and out her 
pussy. 

Muscles flexed, abs hardening every time he entered, and his soft 
growls mingled with her moans. 

She was close, so close, her balls hit her clit in a way that she 
never expected herself to like and she felt him so deep and thick, 
God, she had missed him so much this way. She gasped, clenching 
her own breast, her sensitive nipple was so hard between her 
fingers. 

"Faster, please," she asked, feeling that delicious rise of pleasure 
in her belly which began to form. 

Jungkook obeyed, his powerful thighs banged against hers and 
almost pushed her forward but he had her held tight, possibly 
leaving bruises on her hips but she was definitely enjoying it. 

"Jungkook~" her voice became a little shriek and her legs 


trembled when she finally came, making him growl due to her walls 
squeezing him. 

He lowered a hand to her clit, stroking in circles, and made her 
squirm like a snake as she trembled and moaned, lost in wave after 
wave of white pleasure. 

Lisa was weak against the bathroom counter, biting her lower lip 
while he continued to fuck her in seek of his own orgasm. 

But then she remembered. 

"Jungkook, stop, stop," she asked and her good boy did, looking 
worried. 

"What's going on?" 

Lisa turned and smiled at him. "Nothing," she then pushed him 
against the counter, he was so confused. "I just took a shower, I 
don't want to do it back," she then got down on her knees and 
smiled at him one last time before putting him in her mouth, down 
to her throat. 

"Oh my God," Jungkook gasped, taking her hair into a fist as he 
dropped his head back. Dark bangs stuck to his forehead while his 
pink lips opened, front teeth peeking out. "I thought it hurt yo-Fuck, 
I missed that little mouth of yours," he moaned through parted lips. 

She hummed, sending such hot vibrations, and sucking the life 
out of him. 
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"C'mon babydoll, get ready," he told her as he passed beside the 
bed where she was lying, face down, hugging a pillow and with her 
phone, texting. "We will be late," he spanked her ass softly and went 
to his in door closet. 

Lisa was still there when he came back, ten minutes later. "Lisa," 
he called her. 

"Sorry, Rosie is having a bad moment right now," she explained 
distractedly, her voice was sounding strange because of her stuffy 
nose. She was just wearing her cute blue cotton panties and nothing 
more. She lied on the bed with her phone once they finished and 
she never got up. 

Jungkook couldn't believe she was forcing him to go out an hour 
ago for this, but... maybe he was winning. So he lied down on the 
bed and hugged her small cute ass to use it as a pillow. He sighed 
peacefully once he settled down comfortably. 

"What are you doing?" she turned around, confused at his actions. 

"Spending some time with my baby," he left a peck on her right 
buttock and then nuzzled against it. 

Lisa snorted. "You're so weird" 

"You crossed deserts, jungles and mountains for this weirdo," he 


justified his actions in some strange way. 

Lisa giggled but kept going with her stuff. Jungkook grew bored 
in seconds and since he was a nervous person, his teeth were 
nibbling the soft flesh of her ass in short time. Lisa was startled, 
letting out a small scream. 

"Jungkook!" 

"Leave your phone and go change," he mumbled, his hands 
holding her thighs while he was biting here and there, making her 
squirm and laugh. 

"You're tickling me!" she whined and giggled, trying to get free. 

"Nom nom" 

"JUNGKOOK!" she screamed between laughs, making him giggle 
devilishly. "Please!!! You're tickling me!!!" 

Jungkook didn't have mercy on her, though. He made laugh and 
squirm like a octopus while he was doing such a good job in her ass 
cheeks. Lisa tried to kick him off playfully but he held her legs with 
his and she couldn't roll around in the bed to stop him, he had her 
literally pinned to the bed but from her ass. 

"You're damn crazy!" 

Jungkook chuckled and raised on his necks, looking at his new 
art work. 

"You're so cute, babydoll," he spanked her softly, loving the little 
wiggle of her flesh, and took his phone which was in the locked of 
his sweatpants to take a pic. 

Meanwhile, Lisa sniffed her stuffy nose, unaware of everything. 
"Can I go change now?" 

Jungkook got out of her, not before leaning down to leave a last 
kiss on her shoulder. "Yes baby," he said in English, rolling to her 
side with phone in hand. 

"Gosh, that wasn't necessary," she mumbled, half annoyed, half 
amused. Playfully glaring at him while leaving the bed, fixing her 
panties. 

He wasn't the only weirdo there though, once she dressed herself 
with some dark comfy clothes, Lisa crawled to him and clung into 
his body like a koala. Her whole body on his. 

"I'm ready" 

Jungkook arched a brow. "Ready to sleep over me?" 

Lisa raised her head just to smile. "For you to take me out" 

"Like this?" 

Lisa smirked. "What? You aren't strong enough?" 

That hit a nerve. 

They ended up laughing all the way to the elevator, he really 
took her out like that, but they got embarrased once an old lady 
climbed the elevator and they literally jumped apart while bowing 


respectfully. But it wasn't fast enough and the lady judged them so 
hard, Lisa hid her face in his chest while laughing. Jungkook was 
blushing up there. 

"These clingy youth, they don't know when to stop and then they 
have babies irresponsibly," she mumbled to herself. But it was 
obviously loud enough for them to hear and hold back laughs. 

Two hours later and both were already in the VIP zone of a good 
bar which was owned by a good friend of GOT7 members. 
Jungkook could admit it had not been a bad idea after all, they 
were having fun and it made him notice he had missed his friends. 
After having dinner, she was sharing Jungkook's big glass of beer 
with him having an arm around her shoulders (on the back of the 
chair). The rest of their friends were sharing the table, Mingyu, 
Yugyeom, Eunwoo and Bambam. The vibe was friendly and calm, 
loud too of course but calm in the sense that made them feel well 
and right, like normal people of their age. 

"You two are being so clingy," Yugyeom scrunched his nose, 
teasing them. 

"We've not seen each other in weeks," Jungkook rolled his eyes. 

"I don't remember inviting you, just Lisa, though," Bambam 
teased, sassy smile on his lips. 

Lisa chuckled but Jungkook pressed his cheek with his tongue, 
smiling. "Sorry bro, we're pack here" 

"You're lucky we like her, a friend of mine has such an annoying 
girlfriend," Eunwoo commented, earning a sweet smile from Lisa. 

"Oh trust me, we like her more than we like him," Mingyu 
laughed. 

"Shut up, you all love my ass" 

"Of course, honey, but that girlfriend of yours is in the middle," 
Yugyeom fluttered his lashes flirty. 

Lisa laughed with them but then sneezed, she was doing it several 
times since her nose was still sensitive because of the water. 

"You got a cold, Lili?" Eunwoo asked, sitting at her side while he 
passed her a napkin. 

Jungkook snorted and Lisa hit his thigh under the table. 

"No, I think is just some allergy," she shrugged after accepting the 
napkin and cleaning her nose slightly, not giving it enough 
importance, and then she took an innocent sip from the beer. 

"Hope she doesn't choke though, she's been choking with water 
lately" 

That damn asshole. 

"We're done," she said after shooting him a glare, Jungkook just 
let out a high pitched giggle that no one in the table but them 


understood. 

"I hope they're not talking about blowjobs and cum because I'll 
leave this table," Bambam said, sipping his soju. 

Jungkook just laughed louder. 

"Remind me again why I'm not dating you?" she asked Mingyu, 
who was just in front of her. 

That was good to quiet the loud hyena on her side. 

Mingyu pressed his lips closed. "Don't bring me to your marital 
issues ma'am. I have a pretty face and I want to keep it" 

A text made Jungkook's phone shine on the table, Lisa wouldn't 
have care but she saw something that made her triggered. She 
frowned at him, Jungkook looking at her like a deer caught in 
headlights while he was blocking his phone. 

"You-" she leaned closer to whisper accusingly. Gladly, a pretty 
waitress arrived in time to distract the rest of boys. 

She couldn't believe what she just saw but it was there, for a few 
seconds it was super clear and she wasn't imagining things. 

THIS FUCKING ASSHOLE. 

"I swear-" 

Lisa sank her nails in his thigh so strongly he really felt pain. 
"That's my damn ass in your lockscreen? Are you crazy?" 

Jungkook opened his mouth, trying to explain but he didn't have 
a real good explanation so he pouted. "But it says JK there," he 
mumbled, puppy eyes trying to get her heart. 

So that was what he was doing on her ass... 

Lisa tried to get angry, she really tried, but the idea of that 
dumbass marking her damn ass with hickeys was hilarious and she 
tried hard not to laugh. 

But Jungkook smiled, getting closer to her face with extra big 
starry eyes and playful expressions. "C'mon Lili doll, give me that 
laugh, give me that laugh," he tickled her softly. 

And Lisa giggled, covering her mouth and hitting his arm softly 
for being so dumb and cute. 

"TIl leave, it's official," Bambam sighed dramatically. 

IM SORRY. bc damn this one is not just short but also so shitty. I 
TRIED and sorry for disappointing after so much time of having you 
waiting. i really feel sorry, after answering comments and rereading 
the last chapter I've seen how shitty I've become for this and well. 
fuck sad hours open 

if you like it, comment and vote 


34. The Golden House ° Pt. 2 


genre: fluff; smut 
a/n: i just was feeling in the mood for domestic liskook so i had too 
lol sorry for skipping the angst. this is placed in this month(? that's 
why the X instead of a number. 

Another morning in which Lisa woke up by her annoying alarm 
but wrapped by a muscular arm and a thick thigh between her legs. 
The daylight from the panoramic windows of the room made her 
close her eyes again very fast, but her other senses woke up and she 
got lost in the warmth of the skin of his boyfriend, protecting her of 
the cold breeze of the air conditioner. 

A lazy smile was drawn on her lips and she hugged the pillow, 
brushing her cheek against it in relaxed ecstasy. 

How many days in a row had they been sleeping together? One? 
Two? No, eleven. It was honestly the maximum they had done it 
and it felt like being in glory. She loved to comeback every night to 
his arms and sleep with him in the comfy sheets of his bed, even if 
he had that annoying habit of falling sleep while she was talking or, 
sometimes, be more into his phone than her. 

She allowed herself to be there for a few more minutes, listening 
to him snore softly and feeling the smoothness of his skin against 
hers, this was something perfect. But even if she wanted to stay 
there much longer, she had to go to the company to continue 
working with the new projects that were on the way for 
BLACKPINK. 

It took a while to let go of Jungkook's grip but he quickly 
replaced her with a pillow, nuzzling his cheek against the soft white 
fabric, the really long hair covered his face like a curtain. Lisa 
followed with her gaze the movement of his leg bending up and 
how magnificent his body was in that position, thick and golden 
muscles, barely covered by black boxers. She wanted to spank his 
round butt playfully but Jungkook needed to sleep. He was in the 
middle of a well deserved break and she wanted him as relaxed as 
possible. He deserved it and she knew very well that he needed it. 

Her cats reacted to her movements around the room and 
stretched out on the bed, little Lily chose to remain asleep between 
the pillows, next to Jungkook's head. Lisa stroked them absently as 
she passed by them, getting dressed in a strapped black crop top 


and black Adidas shorts since she was sleeping with just panties, 
and she headed for the kitchen, looking for a fresh breakfast for 
that summer morning in Seoul. The weather was wet and heavy like 
in most of cities. 

In the refrigerator, Jungkook's Virgo ass had separated his things 
from hers with their respective names and in different Tupperwares 
and containers, as if she was going to consume one of his protein 
shakes... I mean, she did it once but it was because she was without 
her own vitamin juice and had practice in fifteen minutes. Anyway, 
it wasn't going to happen again and less after Jungkook's intense 
accusing look because it was the last bit of it and he had to buy 
more because of her. 

That morning, she took HER strawberry yogurt pot and closed the 
refrigerator. The weather didn't make her want to eat too much 
because she knew she would feel heavy after dancing. 

Lisa stuck the straw in the small bottle and brought it to her lips, 
overflowing her mouth with strawberry and milk flavor. Her cats 
got between their legs meowing so the next thing was to put food in 
their plates by the kitchen window, from a bag that Jungkook kept 
on one of the shelves. The sound of food against the metal alerted 
Lily and she came running from the room with her little legs barely 
allowing her to move without tripping. 

"Hello, beautiful," she spoke sweetly and squatted down to caress 
her, after leaving the small bottle on the counter. Luca hissed at her 
when she approached the plate and Lisa glared at him. "Luca, no!" 

He was still jealous of the little kitten, so Lisa had to move her 
plate to the other corner with her in her arms. Leo, on the other 
hand, ignored them both and concentrated on eating. 

Lisa changed their water and then cleaned the small drops on the 
road because she knew it would bother Jungkook. He could 
sometimes be really obsessive with tidiness and it clashed a little 
with her, who didn't care a bit of mess and evidence of that was her 
clothes from the previous night scattered around. She literally 
undressed herself in the entrance the night before, too disgusted 
with all the soaked with sweat clothes, and jumped directly to the 
shower. 

She picked up the oversized tshirt, sweatpants and hoodie with 
one hand and took them to the cleaning room, leaving them on one 
of the washing machines so he would then decide where and how 
to wash them. On the way back, she picked up her phone she had 
left charging next to the huge television and checked her messages. 

That's when she huffed and dropped herself to the sofa, raising 
her knees against her chest as she sipped her yogurt. She had woken 
up early for nothing, they had just told her that the day in the 


studio was canceled due to personal circumstances of the producer. 

How the hell were they going to comeback if these things kept 
happening? 

"Shit," she sighed and took one of her stuffed animals that were 
on the couch, although Jungkook hated them. She hugged the violet 
unicorn and entered the pinks chat. 
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this sucks 

rosie posie 
ugh yes 
louder 

chichoo unnie 
im ready to eat breakfast 
and get back to sleep 

it's too hot to eat 

rosie posie 
it's never too hot 
to eat 

chichoo unnie 
ya you brat 
don't skip meals 

im having yogurt 

jennie unnie 
tell your kdrama bf 
to feed you 

chichoo unnie 
or feed yourself 
lazy ass 

isn't it too early to 
be rude with lisa? 
eee 

chichoo unnie 
no 
this is a 24/7 service 

you evil :(( 

chichoo unnie 
you're 
CJ 

ee 

rosie posie 
changing the topic 
should we go out 
to eat? 

chichoo unnie 


sorry i have plans 

sorry ill spend 
the day with jk 

rosie posie 
YOU'RE LITERALLY 
LIVING WITH HIM 

so what 
i have been out 
all the last days 
we just see each other 
in bed 

jennie unnie 
grossy grossy 
ill go with you rosie! e 

l1- 
we just sleep 
literally 
and that's disappointing 
actually 

rosie posie 
yikes 
shut up 
sex addict 

chichoo unnie 
what a nympho 
i didn't raise you like this 

jennie unnie 
at least someone 
is having good sex here 

anna oop- 

rosie posie 

chichoo unnie 

Lisa chuckled, still surprised at her Unnie's sudden statement but 
it was on her favor so she just smiled. She turned on the television 
to entertain herself with something and her cats soon came to her 
once they had their stomachs full, both with their noses smelling of 
balanced food. She looked around for Lily but calmed down when 
she saw her walk back to the room, her tail stretched up. She was 
so pretty, with a slight preference for Jungkook that was beginning 
to show very clearly. It had sense though, Jungkook spent HOURS 
playing with her in order to annoy her everyday. She loved to 
attack his hand, actually her cats had a thing with Jungkook's 
hands. 

The morning passed quickly between kdramas and more 


strawberry yogurt, until Lisa got bored around 11 AM and decided 
it was time for Jungkook to get up. Actually she just wanted to 
annoy him because she was bored. 

She went to the room and smiled excitedly. Jungkook was on his 
back with Lily sleeping peacefully on his bare chest. Thin parted 
lips, soft snoring and a really funny expression, he was so cute and 
she giggled when he burst out a small porky snore. She was going 
to miss him so much once she headed to Thailand. 

She activated her phone camera and focused it on him. 
"Kookie~," she hummed sweetly and walked over to the bed, 
neither of them, Jungkook or Lily, even moved. 

"Jungkookie ~," she repeated and climbed into the bed to get 
closer, especially focusing on Jungkook's face. "It's time to wake up, 
sunshine," she laughed at herself for being so cheesy and poked his 
cheek gently. 

"Hmm?" he babbled still lost in dreamland. 

"Wake up~," she then poked his nose and he moved his face 
away, Lisa chuckled and chased him with her finger. "Come on, 
Kookoo, come on, come on," she marked each word by poking her 
finger on his nose or pressing the tip of it. 

Jungkook scrunched his nose and his eyes fluttered open. 

"Hello babyboy" she said in sweet English, it had became a little 
habit since he began to study English but in a serious way. Lisa was 
so proud of him for improving so fast and being that dedicated, he 
was extra cute when he came to her asking how some word was 
pronounced and what it meant something, or when he burst out 
speaking English out of nowhere. 

He smiled lazily and rubbed one eye with his hand, moving his 
lips as if he were chewing. He was so cute, Lisa filmed him one last 
time and then put her phone aside, in the nightstand, to lean down 
and kiss his cheek, exactly in the scar of his cheekbone. "Hi," she 
repeated as if she hadn't said too much already. 

Jungkook laughed softly and moved his arm to welcome her, Lisa 
lay down beside him, resting her head on his shoulder and putting 
one leg between his own. "What time is it?" His voice was extra 
husky and dry, he was thirsty. Lisa put her diamond watch in front 
of his face in response. "Okay, not need to flex" 

Lisa giggled and that hand went for Lily, who was fully stretched 
on Jungkook's chest, her paws almost touching his chin and sharp 
claws showing. Lisa couldn't blame her for being so comfortable, 
Jungkook was very comfortable and warm to sleep on and hug, 
especially because he didn't move at all while sleeping. "She sleeps 
so deep" 

"And she's so soft," he murmured, stroking her little head, behind 


her ears too. She purred instantly. 

"She really loves you," she hummed. 

"I don't remember when she came," he said instead with such a 
soft tone. Who would imagine that was the same man who didn't 
like cats. 

"Believe me, you wouldn't remember an earthquake by the way 
you were sleeping" 

"You're just jealous because I can sleep," he replied with that 
arrogant smile on his lips. 

Lisa rolled her eyes, preferring to pay attention to Lily. Her little 
baby was so pretty and behaved so well, and slept as deep as 
Jungkook. 

"I just realized that the three cats have a name with L," her 
boyfriend said out of nowhere, frowning and confused. 

"Wow, Sherlock," she scoffed. 

"Our children will also have names with L?" 

Lisa stretched her lips out thoughtfully but finally reached a 
logical conclusion. "Of course, they are going to have the J in their 
last name anyway. Double J and not a L? Not in my fair home," she 
pointed out seriously, leaning her head back to observe him. 

Jungkook laughed quietly, his eyes full of stars shone with fun. 
"JL? I like that." 

"I noticed it, you put it everywhere," she smiled at him, not being 
able to contain how beautiful it felt even though she wanted to look 
cool. "Although, why JL and not LK? As far as I know, we are 
LISkook" 

"JL sounds better but Junglisa is so long to be used, I will fall 
asleep after saying it, see?" he dropped his head and faked a snore. 
Lisa laughed so much at the ridiculous joke that he smiled, feeling 
his heart fill with warmth even if her shrieks could be very 
irritating even though Lily didn't think the same, because she wasn't 
as whipped as him, and finally woke up, stretching over his chest. 
"Good morning," he cooed, stroking behind her ear and down her 
body. 

"Hi, babygirl," Lisa cooed too. Lily changed her mind to such 
attention and sat with eyes closed to receive more pampering, her 
purr becoming louder. "You're so pretty," she growled excitedly. 

Jungkook then groaned. "Yah, don't claw me," he complained and 
raised her with his hand. 

The kitten looked confused. 

"Yah, leave her," she scolded him. 

"It hurts!" 

"Pfff, as if I didn't scratch you every time we make love," she 
discredited his suffering and lowered the cat on his chest. 


Jungkook looked at her in surprise, a smile forming on his open 
lips. 

Meanwhile, Lily got tired of them and went down to the mattress, 
stretching her tense cat muscles. 

"See? Now she's gone," she pouted. 

"Better, children shouldn't be among adults," he raised his leg to 
lean a little toward her and put a hand on her bare waist, warm big 
palm causing chills and him showing her a complete smile with 
some dark strands falling down his face. His smile was so attractive, 
he was extremely attractive. 

"Children are smart enough to be among adults," she objected, 
pulling his soft hair back and then cupping his smooth cheek, sharp 
as a knife jaw feeling amazing against her fingers. 

"But they shouldn't witness this," he said then and kissed her 
softly, her lips tingling with the desire of a longer kiss. "You don't 
want to cause childhood traumas on them, right?" 

"You have a point, I can't deny it," she nodded seriously although 
the smile quickly betrayed her. 

He kissed her again, putting one leg between hers as he hugged 
her with his body, both on their sides on the big mattress. Lisa 
sighed blissfully and buried her fingers into his long hair, her leg 
curling over his thick thigh. 

His lips met hers softly, still lazy, and his hands ran down her 
body. Soft caresses, somewhat scratchy, made her heart race with 
fire and that beautiful feeling that bloomed every time he kissed her 
so good and put her mind in blank. 

Her hand stroked the muscles of his back, which flexed as he 
leaned over her passionately, and ran down his golden skin with 
caresses. She squeezed his flesh when he pulled her lip to open her 
mouth and she whimpered against his mouth in response. He licked 
her lips after nibbling them a little and then stuck his tongue in her 
mouth. The wet brush electrified her body, making her sensitive to 
him. Her senses were aware of his huge body and her blood was 
heated by him, panties getting wet little by little just for the brushes 
of their lips and tongues meeting in a small hot dance. 

Lisa began to feel the pressure against her cunt, thickening 
through thin boxers, and she raised her leg more to give him more 
room to press. Jungkook lowered his hand to her ass and kneaded it 
with his palm over her clothes, Lisa groaned in pleasure on his lips 
but resumed the intensity of their kisses, which were getting hotter 
but not faster. 

So sweet but at the same time so hot, like melted chocolate. 

He stroked to her thigh causing chills and climbed back up to her 
ass, his fingers tucked under the fabric of her panties this time and 


the grip was stronger, for some reason arousing her more than it 
should. 

"You want to spank me, right?" she asked, holding his cheeks with 
her hands. 

Jungkook shook his head to get his hair out of his face and she 
did it for him, his playful smile and mischievous eyes made her 
wetter. "No, but it's a good idea," he did it then and she got startled 
by the sudden burning in one of her buttocks. 

"That was stronger than I expected" 

"Let me fix it," he brushed her nose with his as his hands rubbed 
the affected area. 

"Once I let you spank me and you took too much confidence," she 
scolded him jokingly. 

"It's not my fault you're so pretty when I do it," he purred against 
her lips, brushing them gently, Lisa followed them with wishes for 
more. "Your cheeks turn red when I do it and you let go of that gasp 
so pretty," as he said, she gasped when she received another little 
spank. Her center pushed more against his boner and her belly 
contracted painfully. "I can't help doing it if you like it so much, 
doll" 

He didn't allow her to reply, his lips took away all thoughts of 
her, losing her in that hot bubble of lust. Lisa pulled his hair, 
arching against his body as he pushed her hips against her, his hand 
clenching her ass to keep her pressed to him. 

Her hand traveled down his back to his ass to touch and grip, as 
their lips met again and again, soft and wet, tongues rubbing 
sensually. He was so smooth and soft but at the same time hard, his 
thigh weighed between her legs and his hardening cock pushed 
against her panties, brushing the right areas in a slow, almost 
tortuous speed. Lisa was getting hotter, opening her legs more to fit 
him better between them, while her fingers pulled the thick and 
long strands of his hair. 

Her body was full of hot currents traveling from one corner of her 
body to the other, heating every inch of her flesh. 

Jungkook finally climbed on her, opening her legs with his knees 
and got in the middle, back arching under her anxious hand while 
his lips kissed her harder, stealing her breath although Lisa didn't 
want to let him go, keeping an arm around his neck. 

He ground his hips against hers, thighs keeping her open for him. 
Lisa rubbed against him back, feeling him hard against her wet lips 
under her panties. Jungkook lowered his mouth down her neck, she 
arched with a sigh and her legs closed on his thighs, intertwining 
him with her body. He left wet and hot kisses on her neck, brushing 
his teeth and then licking, waking up new sensitive spots on her 


body that required attention. 

His hand rose under her top, raising it as he moved, and 
discovered her breasts for himself. She felt them hurt but he 
covered them with his mouth and made her moan, digging her 
teeth into her lower lip and pushing the whole garment off her 
body. 

"Jungkook," she sighed, releasing air through her nose. Her hips 
moved, seeking more friction for her clit which he received with the 
tip of his cock, both moistening the cotton that covered them. 

His teeth dug into the sensitive bumps and she arched under him, 
offering more of herself for her enjoyment. Jungkook cupped one 
with his hand and his thumb pressed the hard nipple, Lisa felt her 
hole throb full of cravings for being filled. 

He sucked and licked more and more, releasing small murmurs of 
pleasure. "Always so sensitive, doll, you drive me crazy," he 
moaned. 

"God, Jungkook," she gasped, meeting his dark gaze while a 
nipple was lost in his mouth. 

He released it and circled it with the tip of his tongue, letting the 
cool breeze of the air conditioner make it tremble. Then he moved 
his tongue across her chest to her other nipple and sucked, leaving 
then open mouth kisses in her tits to a way down her body. Her 
skin filled with chills as he descended, kissing her stomach and 
around her belly button, and his way went down her hips and to 
the edge of her shorts. Lisa lifted her hips even before he told her 
and he smiled. 

"Are you impatient?" 

"You know so," she chuckled. 

He took off the rest of her clothes and as soon as she was 
released, her legs opened for him, showing bright wet lips and a fat 
clit waiting for him. 

"Always so pretty," he murmured before sinking his mouth into 
her cunt. Lisa dug her nails into his scalp and her hips moved to the 
rhythm of his soft kisses around her folds, the arousal taking charge 
of all her needy moves. 

Jungkook teased around and tickled her. "Jungkook!" she scolded 
him, chuckling. 

He laughed and finally pleased her, licking a long stripe between 
her folds to her clit but he ignored it and licked around in circles, 
she moaned quietly for the soft pleasure and then he descended 
down to her wet hole. Lisa squirmed impatiently and squeezed his 
hair, enjoying even though she wanted more and then with softer 
licks and kisses, he put her clit in his mouth. She arched moaning, 
lips open and eyes closed, a blush rising up her neck. Her hard 


nipples pointed to the ceiling and shuddered with new pleasant 
currents. Jungkook flicked her clit in circles, making her murmur 
his name and pull his hair. Her foot rested on his hard back as he 
built her orgasm with his mouth, making her burn in low heat. 

"Jungkook," she sighed and watched him through narrowed eyes, 
he was eating her out with such passion, wetting his chin and lips 
with her juices and he didn't care, his tongue tasted her as if she 
were the most delicious food, from above down and back, sucking 
the button full of arousing nerves on the only purpose to swell it 
and make her see stars, groaning his name. 

He ground against the sheets, flexing muscles and hard ass made 
such a hot sight for her, who bit her lower lip because of the damn 
work of art he was and her hands closed in fists on the pillows next 
to her head. 

Jungkook accelerated the movements of his tongue, the heat 
burned in her tense belly, which was twisting with each new 
current of arousal. He squeezed her ass with his hands to keep her 
still and abused her clit until he made her breathe hard, fully 
sensitized and on the verge of her orgasm. She wanted to move her 
hips against his face but it was impossible, however Jungkook 
understood and sucked harder, making her come in seconds. 

"Oh, Jungkook!" she moaned trembling under his power and got 
completely lost once his thumb pressed her clit, making circles and 
quick caresses. The swirl of pleasure from her cunt dominated her 
body for long seconds, legs shaking and back arching. Her hips 
wanted to move away because of so much pleasure but he didn't 
allow it, caressing her until she let out a small squeal. 

The calm returned but Jungkook returned over her and devoured 
her mouth, Lisa tasted herself on his tongue, already burying her 
fingers in his neck as he sank into her to the bottom. His thick cock 
slipped quickly between her juices and burned her anxious walls, 
already desperate for him. 

He held her spread with his thighs and with his hands raised her 
thighs so that they would wrap his waist as he began to push 
against her, thrusting his cock into her wet cave in a delicious way, 
brushing all the correct spots. Their lips together refused to pull 
part, even if moans escaped their throats. 

Sweat began to ran between her bodies and it soaked their hair 
roots, going down their faces in small drops, but it didn't matter as 
he kept rolling his hips, showing off all those years of dancing. The 
pace was slow, in order to feel every thrust the most completely 
possible, causing toes curling and fingers pressing flesh till it got 
white. 

But it didn't last that much, after a few minutes the tension got 


unbearable and the hard thrusts began. Lisa arched, releasing the 
hottest moan ever, and he kneeled to see her in all her blissful 
glory. 

Jungkook loved the sight, he loved every detail of her, from head 
to toe, and he loved so much how she welcomed him so well 
between her walls. His cock was soaked and shiny everytime he 
pulled off, just to get in again and brush that spot he knew so well. 
He gripped her delicate hips to keep her still and he began to pund 
into her hard. Lisa sighed even though she was put of breath, 
burning red cheeks, swollen lips and eyes clouded with lust staring 
at him, making clear he was the only one capable of wreck her like 
that and it just motivated him to go harder. 

"Oh fuck, baby," he let out a breathy moan and his hand gripped 
her right boob, hard nipple between fingers, the other squeezed her 
defined thigh. 

Lisa put her hand over his and the other went to her clit, 
Jungkook pulled his long hair back to see better and his burning 
gaze got in the movements of her fingers in that so cute nub. She 
was so wet for him, dripping and making wet noises. 

She was just so dazed by him. He was sweating, thick drops going 
down his blushing neck to his strong collarbones and then to his 
thick, defined chest. He was fucking glistering like he would do on 
stage, and he just flashed her a cocky smile that made her walls 
clench around his cock. He gasped and rolled his hips oh so well, 
Lisa moaned his name, closing her eyes tight to focus on the strong 
current of burn fire that ran through her veins and made her 
muscles twitch out of pleasure. 

He was brushing in circles her g-spot with every hip roll and then 
going so deep into her, the friction was damn delicious. The knot on 
her belly was getting tight and she was growing desperate again, at 
the edge of breaking apart. 

Jungkook began to breathe hard and he closed his eyes, pulling 
his head back. She felt thirsty for his wet neck, she wanted to dig 
her white teeth in the muscles of there and make him moan louder. 

"Jungkook," she gripped his hand and made him look at her, 
stopping slowly his hips. She sighed desperately. "Please, I want to 
be on top" 

"As you wish, doll," he nodded with a playful smile and gripped 
her thighs to lift her up and change position. 

She got more aroused at the way he handled her so strongly and 
without effort, he didn't even pulled off, dick deep in her. So once 
she settled down, she held his cheeks and began to move her hips so 
fast and well, Jungkook moaned in her lips and she bit his lower lip 
pulling it. 


He squeezed her ass with both hands to make her move faster, 
both gasping between sloopy kisses. She felt her nipples brushing so 
sweetly against his strong chest. 

The peak of her climax was so close, she moved her hips faster, 
knees sank on the mattress, and she rode him hard once she got the 
right position for his cock to brush her spot. All her body getting 
warmer as she worked all her muscles to fuck him. Nails clawing to 
his shoulder would probably leave marks but he was leaving the 
mark of his hands on her hips and hickeys on her neck. 

The beloved climax hit her just like she wanted, she released 
blissful giggled while her legs trembled around him, he didn't have 
a chance to escape from the strong grip of her thighs. Not that he 
wanted to. Jungkook came after some fast but sloopy thrusts, cum 
creaming her walls with every twitch of his cock. He groaned with 
pleasure till it ended, a smile plastered on his lips as he sighed and 
his body relaxed on the bed. Lisa stayed up him, cheek against his 
chest and cunt wrapping his softening dick warmly, and his hand 
went to her hair, fingers tangling between the wavy strands of her 
hair. 

"What happened with your schedule?" he asked, just noticing she 
was there instead of working. 

"Cancelled," she sighed and hints of tiredness showed in her tone. 
Jungkook knew well how tired she was, she wasn't complaining of 
course but it was so obvious those things bothered her more than 
she wanted to show. 

"It's okay, doll, at least the project it's already on going," he tried 
to comfort her. 

But Lisa didn't cheer up. "Yeah..." she mumbled. "Or they will 
cancel it or postpone it as they do usually," she added with hidden 
resentment in her casual voice. 

Jungkook didn't know what to say. He couldn't tell her "keep 
positive" or "don't think like that" because it would be very insulting 
after the amount of times the same situation happened to her and 
the girls, so he decided to stay quiet and just comfort her with his 
closeness. Lisa didn't need much words either. 

They both gradually got too comfortable, Lisa didn't notice she 
just fell asleep for a few minutes till she woke up startled, like her 
brain turned off and the turned on in two seconds. She raised her 
head and rolled her eyes, amused at him falling sleep so fast 
because that was how exactly he was. 

"Hey, nooo," she held his face between her index finger and 
thumb, barely snapping him out of sleepy hours. "Wake up, Kookoo, 
you have to cook me something," she whined childishly and kissed 
his pouting lips. 


Jungkook chuckled because of her pecks and it turned into 
giggles once she smooshed his cheeks and kissed his nose. "I'm 
actually cocking you," he pointed out. 

Lisa tilted her head, confused. "What?" 

Jungkook lowered his gaze, wiggling his brows, Lisa didn't get it 
yet so he bucked up his hips. 

"You-," Lisa narrowed her eyes, realizing it. "Oh my God!" she 
laughed and fell down beside him, hiding her face in the pillow. 

Jungkook chuckled, staring at her while she was giggling so 
cutely and covering her face, probably thinking he would think she 
didn't look good when actually she was so precious in that way. 

"Gross," she whined, scrunching her nose. 

"gRoSs," he mocked her playfully with a high-pitched voice and 
earned a little push on his shoulder. "What do you want to eat?" he 
asked then and sat on the bed, flexing his tense neck muscles. 

"I don't know, whatever you want to," she shrugged and also sat 
beside him, leaning her head on his shoulder blade. Her hair tickled 
his back and caused goosebumps. 

"Ramen, then" 

And as he expected Lisa leaned forward just to shoot him a glare. 
"Yah, you can cook a whole meal but you will just cook me some 
tasteless and simple ramen? I can do that," she complained 
seriously. 

"Then do it yourself," he shrugged. 

She narrowed her eyes and she looked so funny, he pressed his 
lips close to not laugh at her. "You know what? Gonna say you that 
when you come to me all whiny and needy for me," she said simply 
and left the bed, raising her hands. "You would say 'baby let's have 
sex' and I'll say 'oh, but you can cum by yourself so do it yourself 
then" she mimicked him in a very funny way, with offended 
expressions and exaggerated voice tones. He didn't sound like that 
at all. 

But Lisa played her cards amazingly and went to the bathroom, 
small naked ass moving gracefully because of her long legs giving 
fast steps, leaving him so shocked. 

"Yah" he complained, very amused with her behavior. 

She turned on the shower. "Sorry, do it yourself, Kook" 

"Lisa!" he called her. 

"Gonna please myself instead of surrender to time consuming sex 
and sticky cum dripping down my legs, since my boyfriend thinks I 
can do all myself," she kept rambling. 

And that was all he needed to jump from the bed, completely 
against it. "Don't you dare!" 


For the third time in less than two minutes, Lisa huffed annoyed 
and cursed the utensil and the potato in her hands. How the hell 
her father could live of this and actually be rich because of this? 

"Why do I have to do this?" she complained, her brow furrowed 
deep in her forehead as she struggled with that horrible thing. 

"Lisa, it's just a potato," Jungkook sighed behind her, he was in 
charge of preparing the meat to eat later. 

"It's three potatoes with horrible shells and I'll end up without a 
finger," she said seriously and gave up, leaving everything on the 
counter. 

"Good thing you have another nine," he teased and laughed at his 
own joke, annoying idiot. 

Lisa sighed, but a new idea arose in her mind that caused a 
mischievous smile on her lips. 

"It's really necessary to eat sweet potatoes? I mean, it's not going 
to be the end of the world if you don't eat them today, right?" she 
tried to manipulate him sweetly, arms wrapping him from behind, 
over the open gray shirt of his big new collection of hanboks and 
stroking his firm stomach. 

"It will be the end of the world if I don't eat sweet potatoes 
today," he said undeterred, though a devil smile was on his lips. 

Lisa mocked him on his back and went back to the damn 
potatoes. The things she made for love for God's sake. 

That activity was so tedious, whenever she tried to peel a line, 
she ended up cutting a complete piece of potato and almost hurting 
her fingers. How the hell did people do that? 

Lisa complained a lot, sound after sound of annoyance until 
finally Jungkook sighed loudly from the depths of his lungs. 

Silently, he grabbed a potato from her hand and peeled it in a 
minute... and he sent her an arrogant look and pointed at the 
potatoes, basically saying, "See? It's easy and yes, I can do that, I'm 
the Golden Maknae" 

Lisa took the shells and threw them in his face as a very mature 
response, stifling a laugh when she saw him with his eyes closed, 
face splashed with water and that little head tilt. 

"You didn't do that" 

Lisa took a single shell that had bounced back to the counter and 
threw it back to him. "Yes I did" 

Jungkook opened his eyes slowly and his gaze was wild, Lisa 
quickly interpreted the evil glow in his eyes and ran away, giggling. 
Jungkook chased her in seconds. 

Their bare feet echoed against the wood along with their loud 
laughter around the apartment, until Jungkook reached her, took 
her arm and dragged her to the kitchen. 


"Ah! I was just playing!" she resisted between cute laughs 
although it was impossible for her to escape due to the obvious 
difference of strength between them, Jungkook didn't answer her 
and she noticed what he was going to do. "Jungkook no!" she 
screamed, trying to hide her face but he had her wrists in his hand. 

"Come here" 

"Nooo!" she laughed and in some way he managed to reach her 
face and he rubbed the remains of the carrots he had previously 
peeled off. "Jungkook!" she laughed, listening to his sharp laugh as 
he splashed water drops with his hand. "Ah! Jungkoooook!" 

Jungkook didn't have more to throw to her so he pulled her into 
his arms which wrapped her and he laughed at her wet bangs and 
some remains stuck on her cheek and nose. Lisa had her eyes closed 
and her nose scrunched, lips pursed, she was so pretty that he 
kissed her cheek exaggeratedly, making her laugh. Of course, he 
didn't expect she was going to betray him and take the expandable 
sink spout to throw water in his face. Jungkook was shocked, with 
water in his nose and almost drowning. 

"Aha!" Lisa scoffed. 

Jungkook spit out water, putting a hand as a shield. "Are you 
crazy!" he laughed and came over to take the spout. 

"No! This is unfair!" she fought back, both getting wet completely 
while their hands fought over the water. "Jungkook!" she hit him in 
the hand with her free hand. 

Jungkook bit one of her fingers, not so hard. 

"Ah! Damn bunny!" 

"Let it go!" he fought her back and poked her side with his free 
hand, Lisa squirmed and stepped on his foot and if it hurt he didn't 
show it. "Lisa!" he scolded her, shaking his head to get the wet long 
bangs off his face. 

"Yaaah!" she growled and finally won, because he allowed it. Of 
course, she didn't expect him to play his master card and kiss her 
instead. Lisa was slow to understand what was happening but his 
lips seduced her slowly and mercilessly, with a muscular arm 
around her tiny waist and a large hand cupping her cheek. 

After hot seconds her hand released the spout, already turned off, 
to tangle her fingers in the thick dark strands of his head and the 
noise of the metal made them slowly separate, a thin thread of 
saliva between their lips that got cut once he they smiled. 

"You're crazy," he chuckled. 

"You started it," she blamed him. 

"Excuse me?" He raised an eyebrow. 

"Yep, it's all your fault Jeon Jungkook," although she didn't say it 
annoyed, the seductive smile on her lips kept him very lost in her. 


"You drive me crazy," she teased, with one hand, which came down 
from his hair, spreading over his naked pectoral, and tasty lips 
brushing his. Chills ran through his body because of her closeness 
and he quickly kissed her again. 

Although it didn't last long because Lisa began to laugh against 
his lips because of all the dumb game they just did and it made him 
laugh too, both trembling in each other's arms as they stole small 
kisses and swayed from side to side. Of course, still with drops of 
water running through their bodies and making them glister. 

"We have to eat," he reminded her. 

"But peel the potatoes for me, yes?" she pouted and he finally 
nodded. "Yay!" 

"But," he grabbed her by the waist and picked her easily over the 
counter, her back naturally arched toward him and their bodies 
stuck together. Lisa was again wearing her crop top so her stomach 
was in direct contact with his hard abs once more and the sight he 
gave her, with the long wet hair around his face, was something 
else that made her burn with desire for him, nipple already hard 
pushing the fabric of her top. "You will decorate my birthday cake," 
he said with a teasing smirk. 

Both had agreed to celebrate together his birthday before she left 
so she had already agreed to make him a cake but the decoration 
was out of the plan because it was a bad idea. 

"TIl ruin it!" she exclaimed, knowing very well that the decoration 
and those things were not her thing, much less the pastry. "Why 
can't I buy you one?" She pouted, complaining about the same 
again. She was so insecure about her skills. Yes, she was a disaster 
at cooking but for some reason she was so good at cooking sweet 
things. 

"Peel the potatoes then," he shrugged. 

Lisa scoffed. "First of all, the potatoes are for you, not for me. You 
lose anyway" 

"No, because I can easily decide to cook just for myself" 

"Well, I'll order food" 

He rolled his eyes but leaned closer to her face. "Well, then you 
won't steal mine," he tilted his head. 

"Well, you eat yours and I eat mine," she continued, barely 
enduring the urge to kiss his lips again. This game was becoming 
strangely arousing, but of course both being soaked and hot were a 
plus. 

"Fine, then I'll eat you" 

Lisa chuckled. "Same" 

And so easily they kissed passionately again, hands running 
through their bodies while their lips danced slowly and sensually. 


Lisa was so addicted to him that she felt dizzy and full of ecstasy, 
only with slow kisses and wet tongue running down her mouth. His 
hands burned against her body and tightened at her waist, causing 
new contractions of pleasure in his belly. 

"TIl decorate your birthday cake, but peel the potatoes," she 
sighed with a funny smile and felt him smile down her neck. Mouth 
open kisses causing chills and sighs. 

He didn't answer, too focused on lowering her top to her waist 
and starting to suck her so needy nipples. She moaned his name and 
pulled his long hair. 

"Fuck, don't cut your hair never again" 

"Then Nayeon told me that the beef for bigger between them for 
that boy," Chaeyoung told her through the phone while Lisa passed 
purple frosting around the base cake she had just made. 

After spending two full hours giving everything to make an edible 
cake, at least, finally she had just to decorate it. And all while 
talking on the phone with her best friend. 

"But, all that because of a boy?" Lisa asked with a frown, she 
would never fight with her members for something like that, it 
might seem that she preferred Jungkook over all things but Lisa had 
very clear the "sis before dicks" in her head. 

The welfare of her members would always go first. 

(a/n: am i being shady? yes) 

"Yeah, but they made up pretty quickly," Chaeyoung told her 
calmer. "Jihyo is a very good leader and was able to solve the 
problem but you know, I think there will be some dirt left under the 
carpet" 

Lisa finished covering the whole cake with frosting and smiled 
satisfied, at least it was better than BLACKPINK's anniversary cake. 

"Surely they will solve it, they are very close," Lisa shrugged. 
"They should end all contact with that boy, though, he doesn't 
worth it if he makes two members fight for him and he enjoys it" 

"How do you know he enjoys it?" 

"You told me that he exposed everything himself, I am sure it 
wasn't with good intentions because from the beginning he was 
flirting with them both knowing well both were of the same group," 
she said wisely. "Hey, should I make the letters with candy?" 

"Show me" 

Lisa took a picture and sent it to her by iMessage. 

"Put strawberry syrup, it will taste great with chocolate," because 
it was a choco cake of course. The couple despised cream cake, and 
Lisa knew Jungkook would love strawberry syrup because he loves 
cheesecake. 


She smiled satisfied. "Wow, great minds think alike," she 
flattered, she had the same idea but needed some validation to do 
it. 

"You're right about the boy, though," Chaeyoung continued the 
subject while Lisa took a pot of strawberry syrup from the 
refrigerator, she had bought it along with the rest of things she 
needed a few hours before, after having a quickie in the kitchen and 
eating, ready to start with the cake. 

Jungkook's birthday would be in two days and she wouldn't be 
there, so she wanted to celebrate with him privately and this cake 
had been a good idea from her boyfriend, Lisa felt super excited 
because she felt it was worth much more than the gifts she had 
bought for him. All of them in the closet because she made him 
promise to not open them till the special day. 

"Hey, I heard Jimin is in Paris," Chaeyoung said casually, Lisa 
snapped her head up and smirked. 

"Didn't he tell you, friend?" she scoffed. 

"Yes, I heard it from him," Chaeyoung replied sarcastically. 

"What do you want to come up with?" 

Silence. 

Lisa waited impatiently for her to respond, not wanting to use the 
syrup yet because she would surely screw up. 

"Did Jungkook tell you if he was alone?" 

Lisa pursed her lips, stifling a laugh. "JUNGKOOK!" 

"Lisa!" 

"What" he replied from his studio, where she had sent him so he 
wouldn't see anything. 

"JIMIN WENT ALONE TO PARIS?" 

"YEAH" 

"He did," she replied simply to Chaeyoung. 

"Sometimes I hate you" 

Lisa giggled. "Didn't you want to be just friends since the 
beginning?" 

"And we are just friends" 

"But you want more" 

"I don't want more" 

"You do" 

"I don't" 

"You do" 

"YAAAH, LALISA," she whined like a little baby. 

Lisa giggled more and finally began to work with the strawberry 
syrup. "Seriously, you really like him and now you regret the drama 
you did at the beginning of the year because of that," she said as she 
slowly wrote happy birthday, in small letters but not too much for 


them to fit. The cake wasn't very big because just them were going 
to eat it. 

"I-," Chaeyoung sighed and Lisa could imagine her on her bed, 
stretched limbs and eyes on the ceiling, surely wearing her gray- 
blue silk pajamas and her long blond hair tucked into a messy bun. 
"It feels strange" 

"What thing?" 

"You know, in the chest. Like too much excitement for the 
simplest things, like a single message even if it takes hours to him 
to respond although he only takes time when he is busy and that 
makes him more adorable. And he doesn't just respond, you know? 
He talk with you " 

"What is the difference?" 

"You know, there is a big big difference between answering and 
conversing. You only answer questions but conversing is to ask 
questions too, talk about other topics and discuss them or 
sometimes just sharing experiences. And he does it so well and 
laughs so much about everything I say, I feel like a comedian" 

Lisa snorted, finishing the first phrase. "You are when you want 
although we know that I am more funny" 

"Shut up, it's my moment" 

"Sorry, continue," she nodded and wondered what would be 
better: Kookie or Kookoo? 

"He also remembers everything I say, as if his attention was only 
on me all the time. I feel ashamed of not being able to do the same 
thing sometimes" 

"Naturally" 

"What do you think it is?" 

"Kookie or Kookoo?" Lisa asked at the same time. 

"What?" 

"What?" 

"You're definitely in love" 

"Kookoo" 

"What" Chaeyoung exclaimed scandalized. 

Lisa leaned over the cake to start, Kookoo was an amazing option, 
she was the only one calling him like that and that privilege 
deserved to be in the cake. "You're in love," she repeated 
distractedly. 

"How are you so sure?" she asked weakly, after long seconds. 

"Because I'm in love and that's how it feels" 

"I always thought being in love is a phase till you love someone" 

"Rosie, I just baked a cake, that's enough to know I'm still in love 
as fuck" Lisa rolled her eyes, scrunching her nose at how horrible 
the Os were coming out. Why he had so many Os in his name? 


Silence again. 

It was good for Lisa's concentration, she was finally able to end 
those horrible circles. 

"You believe so? That I'm in love?" 

"Yup, definitely," she nodded. "Oh my God this is being so awful, 
hope it tastes better" 

"Listen, go naked and he won't care" 

"Oh my God Chaeyoung," Lisa burst out laughing. 

"Anyway, it's better to be just friends," Chaeyoung said even 
though it sounded sad. 

And Lisa didn't disagree, it was the truth. "It's not a good time," 
and they both thought the same. 

"He called me to talk about that, you know?" she commented 
softly and Lisa smiled, very tender. "He said I have to wait and not 
everything lasts forever, you know, after the storm the sun rises, but 
it has been raining for years Lisa and-and still this is bullshit," she 
whimpered, her voice breaking as she began to cry. 

Lisa felt useless for not knowing what to say, after months of the 
same shit she had no more words of comfort for her best friend, 
lately she just hugged her at night when she cried and she felt very 
bad for having passed with Jungkook all these days and not with 
her members, even if Chaeyoung and the other members were with 
their parents. 

The silence where only Chaeyoung's little sobs were heard 
became heavy. 

"Do you want me to go there?" She asked after not being able to 
bear this anymore and closed the pot to go to change her clothes. 

"Don't!" Chaeyoung's voice made her stop, anyway she had to do 
it because she was forgetting her phone in the kitchen and therefore 
Chaeyoung. "It's okay, I'm fine, Alice will come anyway and we'll 
watch movies. Stay with Jungkook." 

Lisa bit her lower lip. "Are you sure?" 

"Yeah, it'll be his birthday soon and he for sure wants you there," 
Chaeyoung forced a chuckle. "Besides, Blink has been encouraging 
me a lot today, I'll be better tomorrow." 

A warm feeling grew in Lisa's chest, her blinks were the best in 
the world in everything they did for them and what they were 
doing for Chaeyoung was beautiful, even she had tweeted from her 
personal account to encourage her. 

"I can still go, you know?" 

"Lisa, stay there" 

"Okay okay, mom" 

"I love you," she murmured in a tender voice. 

"I love you too my Rosie Posie," she did a super cute baby voice. 


"Mwah mwah mwah," she got closer to the phone so it would feel 
like she was being kissed for real. "I love you so so much" 

Chaeyoung giggled like a small girl. "Have a goodnight, okay? 
Don't worry about me" 

Lisa made her typical sound of assent and after more goodbyes 
finally they hung up. And the sad feeling went back to her chest, 
accompanied with concern. 

She scrunched her nose at the sight of the cake, hating with all 
her being the letters she had just made, but it was too late. She 
checked the hour in her watch, it was past 6pm, it was still early, so 
she put the cake in the refrigerator, then put the small number 
candles in a nearby place, and carried the used and dirty utensils to 
the sink where she put them under water. And she went to 
Jungkook. 

Jungkook was busy working on something special on his big 
computer, the monitor shone colored lights against the wall and 
illuminated the room in the dark, apart from the obvious front 
glow. He was using headphones and was eating some unhealthy 
snacks, very focused on his own so when he felt Lisa appear and 
simply slide his chair a little to sit in the middle of his open legs 
and bury her face into his neck, he blinked confused as he pulled a 
headphone from one ear and watched her. 

"Can you hug me, please?" she asked softly, big eyes looking at 
him with genuine sadness. 

He frowned as he released everything to wrap her in his arms. 
"What happened?" 

"Nothing," she replied with that tone in her voice that made it 
clear that nothing was a euphemism. 

But he didn't press and smiled because she was so pretty like that, 
looking small in his arms and with her head against his chest, 
probably hearing his heartbeat that was racing by her warm and 
precious presence as usual. He stroked her thighs tenderly, which 
were on his own and the arm of the chair, and she sighed deeply, 
snuggling more against him. 

Jungkook returned to work, taking the mouse with one hand 
while the other was on her leg, and smiled unconsciously at the 
thought that his girlfriend was a very pretty baby and that she 
definitely made him feel important when looking for him when she 
felt sad or worried. Lisa preferred to be alone at times like that but 
if he was close, she would hide in his arms in silence for a few 
minutes, sometimes telling what was happening and sometimes not. 
But he had learned to be patient even when he was dying to know 
what was going on for that pretty blond head, because sooner or 
later she would tell him. 


"What are you doing?" She asked after a few minutes. 

He smiled excitedly and his leg bounced slightly beneath hers, he 
returned to the main editing program and handed her the 
headphones. 

"Put this on" 

She obeyed, stretched out lips in an adorable pout. Jungkook set 
the track from the beginning and played it for her. 

Lisa reacted instantly and straightened, opening her mouth and 
widening her eyes in her usual surprised expression that always 
made him want to laugh and kiss her. His heart filled with joy, he 
wanted to wiggle to let out the currents of positive energy that ran 
through his veins from the tips of his feet to his head. The wait until 
the song ended felt eternal but her face said everything and he 
simply couldn't feel happier than now after watching her hum and 
move to the tune of his music. 

"I love it!" Lisa clapped and bounced on the chair, making them 
both shake from the movement. 

He couldn't believe it, he was feeling so insecure because it wasn't 
perfect and not even close like he imagined it. "Really?" 

"Yes!" she squealed, taking off the headphones and leaving them 
on the desk. "I'm super proud of you, Kook, this is really cool," she 
said excitedly, her big brown eyes shining full of emotion and 
therefore filling him with strong and explosive feelings that turned 
his stomach into a complete zoo. "The beat is just great, I feel moves 
and the lyrics is precious baby, I have no words to describe it and I 
just can't stress this enough. How long have you been working on 
this? It's so perfect and sad and you, baby you're the best ever ever 
EVER!" and she ended up taking his face and stamping a huge kiss 
on his cheek, arms immediately surrounding his neck and hugging 
him tightly. 

Jungkook wanted to cry, no jokes. He had been working on it for 
the last months, if not years, and she told him all those beautiful 
things that were worth all the time and invested dedication. He 
really felt like a victorious man and it was that she made him feel 
like the biggest winner in the world with all that love and support 
she expressed with full sincerity. Lisa would never pretend all this 
in order to cheer him up, no, she really loved it and those words she 
muttered as if she spoke to a baby, kisses noises included, made him 
laugh but also caused a lot of love in his chest so he let out happy 
giggles and she pampered him while she repeated over and over 
again that she was very proud of his work and that she couldn't 
wait for everyone to listen to it and confirm once again how great 
he was. Jungkook wanted to roll on the ground like an idiot. 

"You're making my heart ache," he complained with a hand on his 


chest. 

"Wow, I didn't know I was so pretty that it caused you pain," she 
joked and made him chuckle. 

"You are really so pretty that you cause me pain," he assured her 
and he loved how her cheeks turned a shy red and she smiled so 
much that she closed her eyes and was pure cheeks, so he kissed her 
cheeks and couldn't help but open his mouth and bite it in a 
moment of too much excitement. 

"Jungkook!" she slapped his chest softly trying to make him 
release her, and she gasped his name again when he licked a long 
stripe on her cheek. "Oh my God, gross!" she rubbed her wet cheek 
while he chuckled, so full of affection. 

"We have to take a photo of this," she changed the topic quickly 
and took his phone, which was in the desk. 

"What face?" he wondered while she opened the camera. 

"Let's be decent for once," she said and focused both with the 
phone. As synchronized robots, both fixed their hair the same way 
and then smiled wide. 

And that was the only normal photo in all they took because 
quickly they began to make derp faces and act dumb in from of the 
camera, to then both laugh with the whole new collection and 
choose which one was the best. 

"Oh shit!" Lisa jumped on the bed remembering her plans, while 
she and Jungkook were in the middle of a small Love Alarm 
marathon. 

"What's wrong?" Jungkook asked surprised, Lily, who was sitting 
on his hip, went down to the bed altered. 

"Wait here," she pointed at him with her hands and ran off, Luca 
and Leo, who were also in bed, didn't take long to follow her with 
hurried steps and stretched tails, meows here and there. 

Jungkook didn't understand anything but smiled because she 
looked very pretty with her very short shorts, her legs looked longer 
than ever. He heard metal noises collide and Lisa cursed a few 
times, cats involved too. 

He could imagine what could be happening when he checked the 
time on his phone and noticed that it was past midnight, exactly 
sixteen minutes. 

Jungkook sat on the bed, gathering the soles of his feet together 
and waited with some impatience, Lily quickly got into the gap 
between his legs with both front paws resting on his thigh. 
Jungkook caressed her absently and she began to purr loudly, 
perhaps too much to be so small and sometimes it was funny as she 
seemed to vibrate at a frequency capable of shatter glass. 


Then he saw a reflection of small yellow lights coming, for sure 
from candles, and of course they were candles. In seconds his 
girlfriend appeared with a purple cake in her hands which had two 
number candles: 23. 

(a/n: korean age right) 

But he let out a nasal laugh and applauded because 1. this was 
exciting and 2. Lisa was wearing a rabbit headband and her ears 
glowed in purple. 

"Happy birthday to you~" she started singing and Leo jumped 
into bed, sitting and looking at her as dazed as for sure Jungkook 
was doing. Luca went with him in seconds. "Happy birthday to you 
~," she approached slowly and the glow of the candles caused a 
golden halo around her and made her look like the most precious 
angel, although perhaps it was his mind creating an illusion derived 
from his whipped feelings for her. "Happy birthday Koo-Koo~, 
happy birthday to you" 

And he was just looking at her. Her voice was soft and sweet, just 
like her soul, and she was the most beautiful being in her universe. 
Not only on the outside, but also on the inside. 

"Make a wish," she encouraged him as she sat on the bed and put 
the cake in front of his face. 

What could he wish if he already had her? 

Her eyes full of illusion made him bite his lower lip to contain the 
emotion and finally looked at the cake. 

Honestly, the writing was horrible, the worst circles he saw in his 
life, but they were made by her, for sure with all her effort and just 
for him. He knew very well that she would never make a cake for 
him if she didn't love him enough, and also trust him because he 
knew that Lisa hated decorating and touching those things because 
she was kinda bad at it and didn't want to to embarrass herself 

She was beautiful. 

And a wish showed in his mind quickly and he closed his eyes for 
a few seconds: "stay with me for long time, please" 

Then he blew the candles. 

"I hope all your wishes come true, Kookoo, even the little ones. I 
love you," she said in a small, almost shy voice. "Oh damn, Leo, no!" 
She then scolded her cat who was trying to get in. 

Shit, Jungkook was really loving these moments. 

He noticed that Lily was leaning on his thigh to stretch and take a 
look at the cake but he lowered her back into place. "Thank you 
doll" 

She smiled at him like an excited girl. "We're going to eat at the 
table, we'll make a mess," she stood up. "I can't promise that it tastes 
good but you won't die," she commented in a mocking tone. 


" 


He chuckled and got off the bed, following her to the kitchen 
with Lily in his arms and the cats following his steps. 

He felt bewitched by her and she had only made her a cake, but 
he couldn't stop thinking a thousand things while watching her 
move naturally in her kitchen, looking for a knife and plates, while 
talking about something under the warm kitchen lights making her 
hair shine in a golden hue. Moments like that had become habitual, 
even when they were both far from there and only spent a few days 
together. Lisa was as part of his apartment as himself. 

Half of his closet had her clothes on and it was a mess even when 
he kept everything tidy, which caused him to twitch an eye every 
time he saw it. 

Creams, hair products, skin care products, oils and body lotions, 
even here toothbrush, were in his bathroom mixed with his. 
Sometimes they even shared them, recommending new things 
which led to they spending time in the bathroom and talking about 
face creams while preparing to sleep or either of them was 
showering and the other outside doing something else. 

He washed their clothes together and it had taken him a lot of 
time and several discussions to get her gather her dirty clothes at 
least, but now she did it almost unconsciously and sometimes even 
separated them into colors. 

She had left traces of her stay there everywhere, like stuffed 
animals on the couch, the plate of cats in the kitchen, sweets 
scattered almost everywhere, multiple earrings and necklaces that 
she left where she could, expensive bags included, also some 
decorative objects such as photos of both in corners or some silly 
details that made the home more cozy. 

And Jungkook had memories of her in every corner of that 
apartment, like both doing karaoke late at night in the living room, 
she sitting at the kitchen counter while he cooked breakfast, she 
dancing around the house naturally and without worries only in 
underwear or a huge shirt and nothing else, both on the floor 
playing with the cats, she on the floor cleaning Lily's shit so he 
wouldn't find out even though he had come home just in time to 
catch her, she In the morning making a huge mess of clothes on the 
bed to decide what to wear which led them to had a really dumb 
argument or she just sitting on the bed putting cream on her legs 
with a facemask and eyes fixed on a Disney movie in the TV. 

Jungkook felt overwhelmed and what he had been thinking for so 
long finally escaped his lips: "Move in with me" 

Lisa stopped in the middle of her monologue, snapping her head 
up, eyes wide and shocked, her hands frozen with the knife in the 
cake. "What?" 


He repeated and approached her to stare into her eyes, taking her 
small waist in his hands. "Would you like to move in with me, 
Lisa?" he asked officially, with a slight smile on his thin lips. 

Lisa opened her mouth and nothing came out, she made strange 
sounds but finally gasped with a smile. "... Oh my God! Yes! Yes! 
Yes!" She bounced shaking her fists and ending up jumping on hin, 
wrapping his waist with her legs and hugging him tight. She was 
lucky he was strong. "Let's be the brightest golden house ever!" She 
squealed in his ear and took his cheeks to leave multiple intense 
and happy kisses on his mouth that eventually made him laugh and 
feel as excited as she. 

Jungkook sat her on the counter, just like that morning and many 
others, and enjoyed a new, calmer and longer kiss that felt like a 
caress in his agitated heart. He hugged her by the waist while she 
buried her long fingers into his long hair, one of his favorite habits 
of hers because it was so good to turn on a family fire on his 
stomach. But everything remained innocent, only the small body of 
his girlfriend against him while her plump lips with chocolate flavor 
corresponded his tender kisses. 

And then she whispered against his lips, something that made 
him melt for her: "Stay with me for a long time, Jungkook" 

not my best and I'll probably will unpublish up edit later but I 
just wanted to update today bc of jungkook bday 

if you like it, comment and vote” I'm falling sleep so I don't 
feel like saying something more this time lol and because of that i 
have noticed some mistakes i didnt correct be i forgot where they 
were and i'm too sleepy to search them lmfao 

DONT. ASK. FOR. UPDATES. 

THIS. IS. IT. 
if you want more of me, check my profile, there are more stories 
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